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pines beneath me, the distant voices of the soldiers, shoutinff in
answer to one another amidst their inhuman searcii. I have heard
their shouts re-eclioed from cliff to cliff, and seen reflected from the
deep still lake below the gleam of those fires which consumed the
cottages of my people. Sometimes shame and indignation well-
nigh overcame my fear, and I have prepared to rush down the
steep, unarmed as I was, and to die at once by the swords of my
enemies

;
but the instinctive love of life prevailed, and starting as

the roe bounded by me, I have again shrunk back to the shelter I
had le''t.

" ' One day,' continued he, ' the noise was nearer than usual •

and, from the cave in which I lay, I heard the parties immediately
below, so close upon me, that I could distinguish the words they
spoke. After some time of horrible suspense, the voices grew weaker
and more distant, and at last I heard them die away at tlie farther
end of the wood. I rose and stole to the mouth of the cave, when
suddenly a dog met me, and gave that short quick bark by which
they indicate their prey. Amidst the terror of the circumstance I
was yet master enough of myself to discover that the dog was Oscar
and I own to you I felt his appearance like the retribation of justice
and of heaven. " Stand," cried a threatening voice, and a soldier
pressed through the thicket, with his bayonet charged. It was
Albert! Shame, confusion, and remorse, stopped my utterance
and I stood motionless before him. " My master," said he, with the
stifled voice of wonder and of fear, and threw himself at my feet. I
had recovered my recollection. « You are revenged," said I "and
I am your prisoner." " Revenged! Alas ! you have judged too
hardly of me

;
I have not had one happy day since that fatal one

on which I left my master; but I have lived, I hope, to see him.
The party to which I belong are passed, for I lingered behind them
among those woods and rocks which I remembered so well in happier
days. There is, however, no time to be lost. In a few hours this
wood will blaze, though they do not suspect that it shelters you.
Take my dress, which may help your escape, and I will endeavour
to dispose of yours. On the coast to the westward, we have learned
there is a small party of your friends, which, by following the river's
track till dusk, and then striking over the shoulder of the hill you
may join without much danger cf discovery " I felt the disgrace of
owing so much to him I had injured, and remonstrated against ex-
posing him to such imminent danger of its being known that he had
favoured my escape, which, from the temper of his commander, I
knew would be instant death. Albert, in an agony of fear and dia-


