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swart'Y 'visage; lie sptiried hcr rudely from hin
and with his own hand snatching a burningr bran
fromn an unextinguièbedl watehflre, he darted fui
ously forward and cast it among the combustibk
that were str *ewn around me. Slowly they ignitet
for with a refinement of cruelty in vrhich these bai
bariana excel, they had minlcd green fuel profusel
with the ligbter materials of the pile, in order therE
by tu prolong and beighten niy sufferings ; but ton
before the fiame was kindled, the blui smoke cuicle
up, and inivolvcd my person in ita thin and vapour,
wreatbs.

At that sigbt, Ascaora became frantic. ýSh,. ut
tered a wild and piercing cry-such a cry! it tbril
led through every fibre of my fraiae, and since tha
hour bow oflen bas it sounded in may ears. in soli
tude and in crowds, ini the dark hour of midnigbt
in the broad clear light of the sunny noon 1 havi
heard it-like the shrii blast of a trumpet it ha
startled me Lrom sleep, afid my cbeek bas paleà a
the ringing sound, when ail the borrors of the battli
field were powerless to blanch its heailbful huie
Witb the bound of a youing fiawn, she sprang, to,
wards ine-she darted tbrougb the eddying sinokt
that encircled me, and in another instant woukc
liave been witbin my clasping arma-for in tlîc
agony of my sout 1 had burst the bands that confineil
thema-wben tie giant band of Takaitha pl«iked
back ber fragile form wvitb ivords of burning rage-

"Die VI he aaid, "6the cyrie of Takisitha shall ne
longer shelter the treacherous eaglet of bis race V"

1 saW the gleamino, steel raised high. in air, it
fiasbed before my eyca, and the father's band buried
it deep in the boaom, of bis innocent clîild. Oh!
blessed religion of Jesus! how lias tby benign influ-
ence purified and softened the rugg0ed lieart of man,
and elevated thie sweetest and bolieat affections of
bis nature-to tbee we owe ail that is-moat precious
in our eartbly joys, and Uhc brigbt and glorious
liopes centcred ie the futurity whicb thou hast re-
vealed to us. The maiden staggered as the fatal
blow descended, then ivith tbe lateat effort of ber
strength, sprang, forivard and fait upon my breast.
".Ascaora cornes to die with tliee," sbe murmured;
"tu go witb thee to that Saviour wbom thou loy-

est,' ber voice faltered, ber breath grew short
and qu.ick, for Uic blood trickled faster and faster
l'rom ber woued, and turning ber dying eyes, those
aoft and speadng eyca, tenderly upon me, she laid
her head upon niy breast aîîd cxpired. Let me not
apeak of the feelings witb which 1 had gazed upon
tbis dreadful and at«ectiag scene-it would madden
rue to recall tbem. There 1 00w stood, still and
breathiesa, straining ivitb a clasp that a giant'a
fitrength could flot bave unloosed, that lifeleas mai-
den to îny heart. 1 beeded not the slowly rising
Liaines, the blindinkg Emoke, Uic tunult andi the din
îround. Passion waa dead within me, a.nd every
(hesire and hope coneentrate in the oue joyfuh

1, 1thought, that iri a fewv brie oClilr.cts vne Ebhuld
agaiîî be rcunited iii that brigbit regrion ilîcrc nio

i- clouda ever darken the horizon, aîîd wlîerc pain, ando
e feur, and iwn's vindictive rage, wouild neyer coine
1, to ina r our pure and perfect bls.

-WliIe tlîus I stobd, bornec on the wings of prayer
yup to the throne oa the Alinighty, there ivas a sudi
dei) bush of tbe tulmultIlou3 tbrotig-and thuîî %vith

gstartling abruptmess, burat forth the tond tremendous
d war-wboop of soine ndvanéiing foc. Fear and ivide,
y and deep,' and terriblë, it rang tbrcugb the dense

forestà, white thé crashin- as of a thousand trees,
told, that corne fromi whence tbcy would, tbey came

-in power aîîd migbt. Takiaitha sounded bis war-
t wlîoop in replY, aedjstrove to rally bis warriors, but

-unprepared for the attack, they fled in dismay,
sbouting 1'Olocatara! Olocatara !' At tbat aie
1 felt that freedom 'as at hand ; but stili 1 stood,

sfor 1 bad looked death au closely in the face, that
t lite bad become almroat a matter of indifference to

*me ! On came that rushing hast, dùrkening the air
* with their arrows, ced brandisbing their rude wea-
- poils with wild an&f ivarlike fury. Like a'mighty

wbirwind scattei'ing tbe witbered 1eve ofatnn
itbey drove the followers of Talfaltha beflore thear,
and bastily ascetnding the eminence, tossed tu the

Jfour ivinds the blazing, combustibles that surrounded
Ime, and ivbieh in: another inîstant would bave ivrap-
*ped my devoted person iri a mantle of devouring
flames. Then adNranced a noble specimen of manîy
beauty, an Apollo of the ivildernesi, aîîd severed Uic
cord that bouad me. 1 recognized in hlm the sayage
prince witb wvhom. the Chevalier De Giourges lied
lield friendly and frequent intercourse, and tu ivbose
protection 1 weas flying ivitb the ill-fatcd Ascaora,
when our progress was su suddenly arrested.
Briefly and gratefully 1 tbanked Miîn, but even re-
covered life and freedom failed, in an instant, to draiv
back my thougbts and affections to the cartb, from
whicb 1 had been enabhed so entirely to wean thein.
Silently 1 sunk upon the -round, still holding on My
bosom tbe tender form. of that murdered maideji,
and clasping ber with a rigid embrace closely to my
heart. Olocatara looked upon me ivith pitying
cyea, and addressed me jn a jargon of F rencb, g-a-
tbered t'rom my countrymen, intermixed witb the
barbarous dialeet of bis own uncouth language-
but I had become go familiar ivith the expressive
signs of those untaugbt people, that 1 easily comn-
preliended hlm. At hie earnest cntreaty I rouLaed
myself to explain to lîim the teruible circumatarîccu
of Uie maidenls death, end ivben 1 ended be inti -mated by a tierce look and a correspouding gesture,
Uiat vengeance should specdiîy be taken for the
atrocious deüd. Ife then proposed thiet ive should
bury ber, before our departure, and tu tbis 1 gI adly
assented ; and seîecting a quiet spot benüatlî the
branches of i spreading beeeh, 1 laid ber on ýLic
turf, arld knielt down beside ber body, to 1teck aWy
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