
THE INDIAN. Mar. 3, x886.

twang of the cord was heard, a white streak
was seen glancing into the bushes, and the
wounded buck plunged from the cover, to the
very feet of bis hidden enemy. Avoiding the
horns of the infuriated animal, Uncas darted to
bis side, and passed bis knife across the throat,
when bounding to the edge of the river it fell,
dyeing the waters with its blood.

" 'Twas done with Indian skill," said the
scout, laughing inwardly, but with vast satisfac-
tion; "and 'twas a pretty sight to behold I
Though an arrow is a near shot, and needs a
knife to finish the work."

"Hugh !" ejaculated his companion, turning
quickly, like a hound who scented game.

"By the Lord, there is a drove of them 1" ex-
claimed the scout, whose eyes began to glisten
with the ardor of bis usual occupation; "if they
come within range of a bullet I will drop one,
though the whole Six Nations should be lurking
within sound! What do you bear, Chingach-
gook? for to my ears the woods are dumb."

"There is but deer,. and he is dead," said the
Indian, bending bis body till his .ear nearly
touched the earth. "I hear the sounds of feet 1"

"Perhaps the wolves have driven the buck to
shelter, and are following on bis trail."

"No. The horses of white men are coming!"
returned the other, raising himself with dignity,
and resuming bis seat on the log with bis former
composure, ."Hawkeye, they are your brothers;
speak to them."

"That will I, and in English that the king
needn't be ashamed to answer," returned the
hunter, speaking in the language of which he
boasted; "but I see nothing, nor do I hear the
sounds of man or beast; 'tis strange that an In-
dian should understand white sounds better than
a man who, his very enemies will own, bas no
cross in bis blood, although he may have lived
with the red skins long enough to be suspected.
Ha ! there goes something like the crackiag of a
dry stick, too-now I hear the bnshes niove-
yes, yes, there is a tramping that I mistook for
the falls-and-but here they come themiselves;
God keep thern froin the Iroquois."

CHAPTER IV.

Well, go thy way; thou shalt not from this grove
Till I torment thee for tils injury.

MJDSUMMEn Niciit's DRAMa.

The words were still in the mouth 5» the
scout, -when the leader of the party, whose ap-
proaching footsteps had caught the vigilant ear
of the Indian, came openly into view. A beaten
path, such as those made by the periòdical pas-
sage of the deer, wound through a little glen at
no great distance, and struck the river at the
point where the white man and bis red com-
panions had posted themselves. Along . this
track the travellers, who had produced a sur-
prise so unusual in the depths of the forest, ad-
vanced slowly towards the hunter, who was in
front of bis associates, in readiness to receive
then.

"Who comes ?" demanded the scout, throw-
ing-his rifle carelessly across his left arm, and
keeping the forefinger of his right hand on the
trigger, though be avoided ail appearance of
menance in the at-"Who cornes hither,

among the beasts and dangers of the wilder-
ness ?"

"Believers in religion, and friends to the law
and to the kibg," returned he who rode fore-
most. "Men who have journeyed since the ris-
ing sun, in the shades of this forest, without
nourishment, and' are sadly tired of their way-
faring."

"You are then lost," interrupted the hunter
"and have found how helpless 'tis not to know
whether to take the right hand or the left ?"

"Even so; sucking babies are not more de-
pendent on those who guide them than we than
we who are of larger growth, and who may now
be said to possess the stature without the knowl.
edge of men. Know you the distance to a post
of the crown called William Henry ?"

"Hoot 1" shouted the scout, who did not spare
bis open laughter, though, instantly checking
the dangerous sounds, he indulged bis merri-
ment at less risk of being overheard by any
lurking enemies.- "You are as much off the
scent as a hound would be, with Horican atwixt
him and the deer ! William Henry, man if you
are friends to the king, and have business with
the army, your better way would be to follow
the river down to Edward, .and lay the matter
before Webb; who tarries there, instead of
pushing into the defiles, aad driving this saucy
Frenchman back across Champlain, into bis den
again."

Before the stranger could make any reply to
this unexpected proposition, another horseman
dashed the bushes aside, and leaped bis charger·
into the pathway, in front of bis companion.

"What, then, may be our distance from Fort
Edward ?" denanded a new speaker; the place
you advise us to seek we left this morning, and
our destination is the bead of the lake."
. "Then you must have lost your eyesight afore

losing your way, for the road across the portage
is cut to a good rods, and is as grand a patch, I
calculate, as any that runs into London, or even
before the palace of the king himself."

"We will not dispute concerning the excel-
-lence of the passage," returned Heyward, smil-
ing; for, as the reader bas anticipated, it was
he. "It is enough, for the present, that we
trusted to an Indian guide to take us by a near-
er, though blinder path, and that we are deceiv-
ed in bis knowledge. In plain words, we know
not where we are."

"An Indian lost in the woods 1" said- the
scout, shaking bis head doubtingly ; when the
sun is scorching the tree tops, and the water-
courses are full; when the ross on every beech
lie sees, will tell him in which quarter the north
star will shine at night ! The woods are full of
deer-paths which run to the streams and licks,
-places well known to everybody; nor have the
geese donc their flight to the Canada waters - ai-
together ! 'Tis strange that an Indian should
be lost atwixt Horican and the bend in the river !
Is he a Mohawk ?"

"Not by birth, though adopted in that tribe;
I think his birthplace was further north, and he
is one of those you call a Huron."

"Hugl 1" exclaimed the two companions of
the scout, who had continued until this part of
the dialogue, seated immovable, and apparently
indiffrent to what paSdd, but who now sprang

to their feet with an activity and interest that
had evidently got the better of their reserve, by
surprise.

"A Huron !" repeated the sturdy scout, once
more shaking bis head in open distrust; they
are a thievish race, nor do I care by whom they
are adopted; you can never make anything of
them but skulks and vagabonds. Since you
trusted yourself to the care of one of that nation,
I only wonder that you have not fallen in with
more."

"Of that there is little danger, since William
Henry is so many miles in our front. You for-
get that I have told you that our guide is now a
Mohawk, and that he serves with our forces as
a friend.'

"And I tell you he who is born a Mingo willr
die a Mingo," returned the other positively. A
Mohawk I No, give me a Delaware or a Mohican
for honesty; and when they will fight, which
they wont ail do, having suffered · their cunning
enemies, the Maquas, to make them women-
but when they will fight at ail, look to a Dele-
ware, or a Mohican, for a warrior !"

"Enough of this," said Heyward, impatiently;
"<I wish not to inquire into the character of a
man that I know, and to whom you must be a
stranger. You have net yet answered my ques-.
tion; what is the distance from the main army
at Edward?"

"It seems that may depend on who is your
guide. One would think that such a horse asi4 j
that might get over a good deal of ground atwixtïV
sun-up and sun-down."

''I wish no contention of idle words with yo
friend," said Heyward, curbing bis dissatisfie
manner, and speaking in a more gentle voice
"if you will tell me tie distance to Fort Ed
ward, and conduct me thither, your labor shall
not go without its reward."

"And in so doing, how know that I don't
guide an enemy and a spy of Montcalm, to the
works of the army ? It is not every man who a
can speak the English tongue that is an honest
subject."

"If you serve with the troops, of whom -I
judge you to be a scout, you should know of
such a regiment of the king's as the 6oth." s

"The 6cth I you can tell me little of the Royal
Americans that I don't know, though I do wear
hunting-shirt instead of a scarlet jacket."

"Well, then, among other things, you may
the name of its major ?"

"Its major !" interrupted the hunter, elevating -1i
his body like one who was proud of bis trust.
"If there is a man in this country who knows
Major Effingham, he stands before you."
* "It is a corps which bas many majors; the
gentleman you name is the -senior, but I speak
of the jur.ior of then aIl; he who commands thert
companies in garrison at William Henry."

"Yes, yes, I have heard that a young gentle.
man of vast riches, from one of the provinces fart be
south, lias got the place. He is over young,too,1 Ja
to hold such rank, and to . be put above ineil
whose heads are beginning to bleach ; and yet or
they say be is a soldier in his knowledge, and a
gallant gentleman !"

"Whatever ho may be, however he nay be n,
qualified for bis rank, be now speaks to you, andf
of uwrbe can be no enemy to dread."
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