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Selediing a suitable spot, the Huroii and ike

SVenohman turned up the sod with their hatdi-

ets, and in a short time had scooped a restinff^

place for the dead. Then they retraced tbeur

steps to the village, and joined the group. Bttde

biers were made of the branch^ of trees streWed

with the softest foliage, that^ the lifeless corpse

might repose gently there. In one of the lodges

had been found the sacks in which, slung upon

their shoulders, the missionaries carried thdl'

vestments and the sacared vessels in their ^jour^

neys through the boundless forests.' i'

In his white surplice they robed the gentle

novice ; in that^ pure garmfait in which he had so

often served at the holy sacrifice they wrapped-'

him for the solemn burial. His hands were

meekly crossed upon his breast. They raised

him sadly, and laid him on his bier; tEey lifted

it and strode forward.
^

^At that instant a "slight i^male figute piei^ed

through 'die group, and ga^ed for a momdit on
the face of the dead. Then she placed a wreath

oi wild flowers upon his brow, and, starting

*- away, the wail of« the Indiui girl a^oie for di«

dq»rted.


