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fatal remembrance, one sorrow that
hrows . )
ok shade alike o'cr our jovs and our

Voes ; . .
fich lzfe nothing darker nor brighter can

rin
hlch 10} hath no balm, and affiction no
ung. Moore.

wvas about the year 1315,” said Frank,
gnapmg afew sticks upon the fire, and
wg his frozen snow-shoes where the heat
dlssol"e the parucles that adhered 10
ames, during anunusually warm spell,
aree of us, while on a hunting excursion
W westward, were drawn many miles out
¢ usual track, in running down a wound-

;about giving up the lmm in despatr, the
1—a fine buck—waes observed approact:-
he precipitous bank of a stream, whosc al-
Eperpendicular sides approximated within
P vards, shadowing the water which rush
eath with great rapidity, ningled with
f as it was cut into numberless channels
kge fragments of rock. that appeared ori
to nave fallen from the ciiff above.

hink I see him now, gathering up his
s limbs for a final effort, which, if suc-
, will place him beyond the reach of his
ers; the blood streaming from his torn
‘hich smoked from the unusual exertion
ape, and antlers thrown back. as if in
{ his enemies. One moment he stood.
ently undecided, the next beheld himin
t of springing from the brink of the
R, when the sharp report of a rifle rang
bh the forest, and the noble creature
ed into air; but paralyzed by the shoi,
uscular power was insufficient to effect

| its purpose, for 'cre haif the space was cleared,
! lown he dashed into thebuiling abyss, striking
the projecting angles of the rocksin his descent,
and crashing through bush and branel, until
he fell with every bone breken upon the stony
Led of the rivulet, pouring the warm blood
from a hundred wounds in the mmutilated car-
cass.

A hearty cheer echoed among the aisles of
the woods, proclaiming the death, and well we
might, poor devils! for we could scarcely drag
onc leg after another, and, what was worse
than all—a truth which had not struck us be-
fore, during the excirement of the chase—we
had not the most distant 1dea of our where-
abouts, being uiterly ignorant of the direction
in which the Fort lay, having neglected taking
an Indian gude wath us, of whose sagacity we
might have availed ourselves in the present di-
lemma ; and even then, the impossibility of re-
turning that night in our tred conditon was
sufficiently cvident—so that, after gazing into
cach other’s faces, in which the thoughts of
our helplcss situztion had produced an helf-se-
rious, half-comic cxpression, and discussing
several plans for the retrievement of our error,
i \xhicﬁin, if 1 recollect aright, upon one point
alone w¢ were unanimous, namely, the demand
upon our attenuon, which more immediate ne-
cessities required, and the conclusion that, as
the day was far advanced, alt schemes for ex-
tricating oursclves should be thrown aside un-
til the next morning; we cut up the flesk of
the deer, alloting to each a proportionate bur-
then, and ascended the bank of the stream,
with the intention of discovening some conve-
nient place to select for our bivouack.

 After proceeding for some ume, we found
the underwood so thick and mmpervious, that
our progress was very much rctarded, and we
were continually entangling ourselves m the
interlacing branches, or stumbling over the
mouldering trunks of dead trees, which seem-




