
4 TIMOE)E AND SAMACHET.

In one dreadful. confliet with the Powta-
watimis,(1) 1 was rash enough to quit our
ambush in-my ardor to oppose the ene-

my. The valiant Samachet saw me
engaged with aDd nearly overpowered
by three of the Pouse- Chiefs, and came
to my rescue;-with a never-veriDg shaft
he shot the fiercest tbrough the head.-
the other two were vanquished in a short
but desperate combat.

From this time forth, in traffick with
the stranger., in war and in the chase, we
were never separated. Would that it had

pleased dark Couomhwaw(2) still to bave
left us so!-alas, the, noble Saiîiachet
bath long sirice passed the M/estern
Mountains(a) to our fathers; while 1, his
miserable friend, am left like a solitary
blasted piiie!"

The old man"s voice faitered; but he
soon recovered and resumed:-111 The
beautv and» the valour of my friend ail
our tribe admii-ed, save one and him

Abreviation for Potowatamis.


