
ao THB LAST OP THE MOHICANS
wholt thm bowwl to W«bb. who, in eoiirtofy, awidtod tbolrp«Ung on tht thmhold of hi. ctbln. wd turning thS
tiones hMdt. they procMded at • alow ambit, foUowMl bythdr t«to. toward, tht northern entrance of the wamS-ment A« they travened that short dlstanee, not a voice

SSi'^j;".!"*"*
"*•"*• ^* •»*«»»* wclMnatlon pro-

^^ iw^ ?•/*""*" *" "*• '•"•^•^ •• "»• Indian
runner i^ded by her unexpectedly, and led the way alona
the mfflitary road In her front Though thle sudden and

Ji!fSj*
"jovwnent of the Indian produced no sound from

i^iS ' ^J^^ •un>rife. her veil also was aUowed to opentU folds, and betrayed an Indescribable look of pity, ad-

^^ 2.^' »J'S ?• ''•^ «»' "»*• »»**y ^«" •hon-
ing and black, Uke the plumage of the raven. Her com-
plexion was not brown, but It appeared rather charged with

i5l!.„^ A*'^"*'^?
"****' "»* ••«°»«<* "•'ly to burst Its

bounds. And yet then was neither coarseness nor want of
shadowing. In a countenance that was exquteitely regularand dlgnlfled, and surpassingly beautiful. She smllrd, asu in pity at her own momentary forgetfulness, dUcoverinaby the act a row of teeth that would have shamed, by their
daizllng whiteness, the purest Ivory ; when, replacing the
veil, she bowed her face and rode in sUence. like one whose
thoughts were abstracted from the scene around her.

CHAPTER n
Sol*, soU, wo ha, hok gola I

Shakespeare.

Whilb one of the lovely beings we have so cursorUy
presented to the reader was thus lost in thought, the other
quickly recovered from the slight alarm which induced the
«xdaraation, and. laughing at her own weakness, she In-
quired playfuUy of the youth who rode by her side •

• Are such spectres frequent in the woods, Hey^iird.
or is this sight an especial entertainment ordered in ou^behalf? If the latter, graUtude must close our mouths:
but if the former, both Cora and I shaU have need to draw


