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Christian faith, his boasted white man’s creed! To
have asked if in those thousand miles he had
traversed to reach the red man’s home, there were
no girls suited to his mind, save only the one be:
trothed to Indian Michel! He would have asked,
too, if it twere not enough to invade his country,

_ build houses, plant his barley and potatoes, and lay

claim to his moose-deer and bedr, his- furs and
peltries, but he must needs touch, with profane
hands, ‘his home treasures, and meddle with that
which “even an Indian’ holds sacred? It might,
perchance, have been better for"Michel if he could
have spoken out and unburdened himself of his
deep sense of wrong and injury, which from hence-
forth lay like a hot iron in his heart. . The Italian
proverb says, ¢ It is better to swear than to brood ;"
and whether this be true or not, it is certain that
having to swallow his resentment, and endure
his agopy in silence, embittered Michel’s spirit, and
made him the jealous, sensitive, taciturn man he
afterwards became. And among many other con-
sequences of his youth’s tragedy was an unconquer-
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