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%iI af the stranger, tbc flame of tbe sacrifice that
8liall consume tbce, will ere long be kindled, and
011r ivarriors ebail dafice ta the music of tby deatb
Mrans, wbile thou dost expire in torments. Thou

htoua'bt to deceive the red men of tbe foreet,
bthtbu sèhait flnd that the fox is more wary than

thc jackall, and wben tbe scorcbing ire bas eeared
thc fiesb frai» tby bancs, thy naked ekuhi shall be
the drinking cup af Takaltha's race forever."1

The instructions 1 bad received from Ascaora
eliabled me ta, understand bis words., and be turncd
'k*1Y witb a mocking laugli, for he saw they were
4hot last upon me. But a sharper pang af agany,

theven tbat awakened by tbe certainty af my
terSfful fate, shot tbrougb my heart, wben 1 saw that
eliitle maiden borne frai» me, and feit that tbraugh
14Y Unbappy means she was doamcd in the early bud
Of bier beautiful and tender yautb, ta a cruel and un-
tiieîy deatb. Two savages immediately approached

%e- and pinioned my bande and feet witb green
Wthes, that, tigbtly drawn as tbey wcre, produccd
11 sensation of the most agonizing- pain, Ia tbat
%Ste, 1 was laid in tbe bottai» of one of the canae,

'ý'hile the barbariane kept watcb over me, rending
4still and balmy air witb their fiendish yells and

r0tterlcs. But great as was thc physical suffering, 1
e4edured wbile in that situation, it was scarccly
hteded amid the inteneer mental pange that drove

% adnost ta insanity. jflow the bright skies in
tloir calai and starry beauty, thc soit moon with her
e4eie and passionless face, as tbey lookcd quictly
d0en upan me, sccmed ta mock the tumultuous
Wêrring ai my mind! In wbat strange contraet
elftne thc sighing oi flic gentle breeze .tbrough the

hIOdand leafy forests, ta the ivild tempest ai
tatgt and feeling, that swayed as with a whirl-

*ihd's migbft the chafed and beaving billows of My
tI!Ail the fond and tender raemories of the past

%~Wded into that bni point of my existcnce-i»y
retber's emil-e, mny motbcr's hies, the playiul caresses
ràtiiy young, sisters, the tbaueand associations ai

aireo cbildhood'e and youtb's cberisbed and re-
t4%ebered pleasures ! And 1 was ta know theai no

r0etperisb by the bande ai savages-ta bave
*teli mny ashes lie unburied, and my bancs left ta
bC8.cb in the trackless foreste ai a distant and ai-

tiOst unknown world. Tbcn past in cview, the few
Strantge weeks af my captivity, and 1 wept-yes,
%'en1 the images ai home and parente leit my eye

tres.yet, 1 wcpt as 1 thought ai the young
1 I141an girl, and 'ler sad and early doom. It was
b4 tili then, that 1 felt how patent wae thc speil e

44cast around me.-how purs and deep the boni-
46 that my beant had affered ta ber innocence and

b tor that 1 was cansciaus bow fondly, and
4*constantly 1 bad perinitted myscîf ta blend bier

S-~lit and gentle image witb cvery plan and hope
Uicth future-and now this iairy fabric of blise was

lintand oh! baw iearfully tiiseolved, aeui

death, in bis most horrid form, stood like a griin

spectre on its ruins.
The firdt raya of the Sun were just glancing over

the farests, wben the Indians moored their canoee
beneath a bigh banik, an the summnit af wbich a
cluster of dwellinge indicated tbe locition of a vil-
lage-it was indeed the saine fromn whicb we had
made Dur escape, but a more central and populous
portion of it. 1 was lmmediatcly raised upon the
shoulders of the savages and bore up the ascent, and
in defiance of pain and exhaustion, My eyes roved
restlessly round in search af Ascaora. There 1 be-
held ber, not bound like myseli, but led forward by
ber relentless father, like a guileles. lamb to tbe sa-

crifice, and as bier tearful glance met mine, a faint,
but sweet and patient smile struggled on bier full

ripe lip. On tbey bore me, and my heart sank at

tbe tbougbt that I should sec bier no more. No

more! what pathos in those words ! vrhat a touch-

ing knell to sound fortb tbe brief amîd perisbable na-

ture of eartb's fondest and most cberisbed jays.
My conductors carried me on to, a deep glen, and

there, iii a smail arca encloscd by bigb pointed rocks,
wbich well served for tbe walls- of a natural prison,

tbey izast me rudely down upon the stony earth. and

fastened me by strong corde, woYeatrom the fibre.
of plants, to, a stake driven into the ground. Vigi-

lantly tbey guarded mne-but thcy knew naught of

that speil, whicb had 1 been left fettcrless and free

as air, would have chained me to their forest, s0

long as thec fate of that gentle maiden, whom 1 had

involved in my unbappy doom, remained unfixed.

During thie day tbey brougbt me food of a quality

unknown ta me, but 1 rejected it witb loathing, and

asked for water, wbich my feverish palate craved.

At iret it was unfcelingly dcnied, but 1 ceased not;

to entreat tbem, for 1 was burning ivith thirut, and*
it was at length granted ta my pressing importuni-

ties. Tbey told me by signa, tbat on 'the cern-

ing morning 1 was to die, and strange were my

sensations, as I looked upon the grey rocks and

tbe featbery foliage of the trees tbat overtopped

tbem, and watcbed tbe raye of tbe setting sun ting-

ing the tender green of their leaves witb burnisbed

gSohi, and tbougbt that 1 bebeld tbcse natural ob-

jecte, ivbicb 1 bad ever loved *o well, for the last

time-tbat wben another sun should bave set upon

earth, my spirit would have passed beyond tbe boun-

daries of time, and entered that unseen world, wbose

mysteries fiesb may neyer knoW, and wbose joys so

far surpass the dim and imperfeet conceptions of tbe

buman beart. The day was ane of feverisbh reet-

lessness-ti3 fears and bopes of earth still held sway

over me, keeping me in bondage-but as tic sba-

dows of evcning felI gently around me, calmer and

more ballowed tbougbts deecendcd like thc soft

dews of nigbt upon my soul. Tbe Indiansa kindled

buge ivatcb fires, to frigbt the beaste of prcy, and tilI

morniing daivned kept uip their wild: orgies with


