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hunters follow, and soon a shot is heard, succeeded
another, and then a shout which'proclaims poor

Bruin's death. Alas, that gun which has done such
good service for his family, which was purchased by
many a month's la our, and carefully chosen with an

Indian's observant eye: what misery and crime was
it not to effecCeven in that very spot where now the

little group of Indians dwelt happy and peaceful, little
dreaming of the deed of violence which would soon

drive them panic-stricken from their homes!
A very marked feature in' the character of the

Indian is jealousy. How far the white man may be
answerable, if not for the first impulse of this, at all

évents for its development, it were perhaps better.not
to inquire. The schoolboy is often first taught
jealousy by the undisguised partiality for his more
attractive or highly gifted companion, evinced by his
teachers; the Indians are at present in most respects
but children, and they are keenly sensitîve to the
treatment they receive from those, who, in spite of

many benefits, bestowed, they cannot but look upon
as invaders of their soi4 and intruders upon sorpe of


