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“Conig, let us go to my father, that he may
soow of thus thupg. They are destroyed—
master and slave. The sky is bright again,
my brother. Ugh! Who can say like Argi-
mou1—1 have killed a Boo-wo-win!”

Returning to his father, the chief, without
spaking, lad at his feet the fresh scalp, tothe
ohtary lock of which was bound the dried
din of a snake, and the coil of roots he had
liscovered ; whereupon, the eld warrior mani-
fsted considerable surprise as he remarked—
“1113 good.”

Then followed a rapid colloguy in their own
language, during which, many references were
bad to the above mentioncd articles, and, by
their expressive gestures, they seemed to con-
nect them, in some way or other, with the
moose they had killed, for Pansaway peinted
several times to the horned head, the only part
of the animal that retained its original appear-
ance. After the earncst conference had ter-
mmnated, Argimon turned towards Edward,
and addressed him as follows—

“My brother asked what a Boo-wo-win
was? £ will tell inm.  What does he call that
Jan, among the pale-faces, who is greater
than those which fight their battles? Hewho
vanquishes the bad spirits of the pestilence,
with reots, and charms, and wise words ?”

Edward thought for a moraent, ere he re-
phied—

“You mean onc who dealeth in medicines.”

“Ay ! quickly interrupted the other, raising
tis arm emphatically : “ the medicine-man.—
Such 18 2 Boo-wo-win. The white medicine-
man 18 streng, and knows many things. But
Indizn medicine-1nan 1s much wiser and more
powerful ; for he can speak to the wild animals
and scare away the evil spirts from the body,
1o their homes 1 the carth and the air. Over
every thing has he power, except 7%ic Great
Spirit, who 13 above all things. But though
the Boo-1co-win cannot make the thunder and
the storm, the green leaf or the winter ice, yet
above ather men he is very strong.

“He can say to tlusanunal—no matter what
kind, may be otter, beaver, snake, wid-cat,
bear, carriboo, moose, any kind of live thing
atall—*do this! Go,and scarch hard for that
man; he must not live any more? Then that
man may sing hisdeath song; for he will sure-
Iy die?

“ But you sce, my brother, as there arc some
nauons more wise and powerful than others,
so are thair medicine-men. You have scen
that a Malicetejik Boo-100-1in cannot be very
mghty, for ¥ a plain Micmac warrior, have ta-

ken his scalp. Then comes the Booaro-win
of our nation. He 18 a walking-fear among
animals and among men! But, ebove all na-
tions, the Mohawks are the most terrible.—
They are brothers to the bears.* They area
nation of medicinc-men. Who has killed a
Boo-wo-wm of the Mohawks? Who says he
has taken his scalp? I would Jaugh him to
scorn!—it is a thing that eannot be! These
great men send animals into the hunting
grounds of their enemics, and find out their se-
cret thoughts. They even can go themselves
mto the wigwams of strange tribes, and be like
air to their eyes. Ay, *he Mohawk Boo-wo-
win can throw his arrow up in the sky as
straigit as the stem of a pine tree, and yet will
it go on till it strikes the beart of him he hateth
—'tis certain, brother. Who can turn away
the white-man’s ball and the Indian’s knife ?
Who but the Mohawk Boo-we-win! Then,
you sce, these men work with roots that grow
in the woods, with scarce birds and snakes;
and so they stop away many days—sometimes
many moons—in search of these things, and
they always go by themsclves : for if any other
eye Iooked upor their actions they would be
weak, all the same iike one little child. Now,”
concluded theIndian, * docs my brother believe
that the Boo-wo-winisalone, or that the moose
followed in our track 7

Edward, whatever his own opinion might
have been, was careful to avoid all dissentfrom
the argument of his simple companion. He
knew that it would be useless to attempt com-
bating the deep-grounded p- ejudices of the na-
tives, and felt too thankful for their cscape from
the serious danger with which they had been
threatened, to venture any imprudent remarks
upon so unimportant a subject. Covering the
body of the Miliccte and the remains of the
moose with boughs and heavy etones, the tra-
vellers resumed their packs and deparied from
the cventful bivouac. Dennis lingered in the
rear, with slow, disconsolate pace, making a
mental oration over the fragmentsof his broken
pipe—shivered emblem of mortality—which he
held in his open palm, and regarded wistfunlly
for some moments. At lasi, he picked out the
picce of the stem that had remained in his
mouth after the catastrophe, and casting the
rest upon its onginal carth, “ashes to ashes,
dust to dust,” he put it carcfully n his pocket,
as a “parableof lus ould clay.” Then, revert-

* The words Mokawk, Mokog, Aaqua, and
Mooiwin, mean bear 1n several Indan langua-
ges; therefore, the Mohawkz were somcumes
styled “the tribe of the bear.”



