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. 4.among your, people as, much-ds ourselves.. 'We believe it
r is not just. Depart from among our people, agour young
: ,.men, sing. the war sonws, and I may not, be. able to ,pro- o
iteet thea s 0. v : '

And the missionar, 'y s'tdly depfu tod f101

tlié‘vlodg‘e of -
lns maonmumous enumes R

‘ :Thc mlszmtlu oplcal her mlt although he h‘ld sepalated.
: ﬁom his; ,people, . could ;nof look -ujpon, thls sad.array
L ~without foohnn keonly their dv G‘ldflﬂ cond1t10n, he.im-
plomd Kondikosh .to:spare; their: lives with all: the elo-.
.quence.. he -could . command, . but in vain;.and as: their "
0 ~provisiong:wore gebling::short,, .they, determined upon' ‘
li - completing the sacrifice ere many days, by murdenng' e
: their prisoners according.to their custom. The only
. boon they allowed him was the lives of two, whom he -
might choose,—a squaw, as ‘Kondikosh expressed it, to
cool\ his food, and s man "to” bear -tidings of the fate of
the others to Montreal. - Ho sadly.. smveyed the. double' ‘
hecatomb of himan; vmtnns, none, of., Whom he recog-
i nized, till his eye lit-upon a woman,.a heap of rags and.
: misery, crouching upon the earths Then his he'utglow )
faint, while.memory, recalled anothm and; far- different
scenc, laid in a distang l.md wheu that foun, mmyed in
- all.the graces of youth and bemuty, came'to his’ bosom, &
' rrl'ul and beautiful bride. He approached-and \mdxd her:" ©
" honds, saying,.as he bent over her, only the: Wo1ds,*
S . «YWhere is ho? Knowing the tone of that voice, she
started and looked upon him—tho:man she had betr ayed
and deserted. Mechanically she: 'mswel ed his question,
_ divining .by instinet; whom he meant, #He is here.!
Again hie sur veyed the unh‘lppy assemblafre, and af last
» found the enemy-who had inflicted upon him the dead-
hest of i 1n3uues As he had dono w1th y

c}:uef a.nd s:ud




