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a winding river, like a litige serpent, might bc of the Open Hand, the only jnst mnan lic i,
traced, meandcring through -Jladc and foresi evor known aînong thc gret-dy Anglasc-a
grave; many a shadowy lake, like a silver He thought howv lontîy and hiomeless lic
ruirror, rclctod back the heaven from the been since she and bier child died; but uh
wide, woodland solitude; and bill and interval, hoe remcenibcred tho dark troubles 1111a1 had
melting fa;, far avay into a mutual tint, wecT tcrvened, and ilion saw how pcacefully î

insensibly lost, while tbe level line tha: mark- flowcrs and srnbcaim shone on the quiet gravi
cd the boundary of the sk-y, denoted iliat the ho feltil was bettorso. Thcen,tliechanE.ul
prospect termiruatcd only with the occans had siwcpt ovor the destinies of b-is race, si»
broad expanse. his soui %vith a tcmpest of gricl as ho Wnoj

The Indian leaned him on a stafl,-for hce abroad upon the country whore his fatbfý
seenuod weary and hein wvith timic,-oad un- hunted; the strcanis wherc the whitec
covered bis groy bond wvith rev;erential awe, as glided, and the canoie lay forevor moor&..
hoe looked around and feît the drcaud stillness Whcrc was their anciern patrimony, the-ir.
and solitude of the place creep -%itbin bis very girl inheritancel Like be voicoofblisblori
soul. Who wvould have recognized in lthat he bold warriors of the Micmac, gone-fýý
feeble, dcjected mian, the sîrong and ficry war- cer gono! Wlîcre wero the inigbty Molîaz
rior wbo had once made the bills clo wçith bis whose war-cry sao fien eclîocd on the con.i
war-whoop, and hailcd with %vildest transport of îheir tcrritory ; ivcrcîhey, tao, drivcnaw
the mnusic of the baile or the sîorm? Ay, the Bcar-til' was very numerous 2

'Ttvas Argimou, at, the burial-place of bis strong, but il also bath vanielbcd, no onc kno
iuation. The last of aIl ibose warriors who eth whither. Go aisk the wind !-crhzpz
coald not brin,, theinscives to the humiliation can tell. And the other nations of thel h-
of asking assistance from thocir conquerors, hoe and the tribes of the Great Abonacs; îhcy we
had protracted bis departurc, partly impelled plentiful as the Icaves and liad strong beau:
by the strong love ho bore bis country, and yen, hecarts without fcar,-s-urcly thcy n
partly urgcd by a sense of duîy that revolted, dweit in their old forests; their faîhors' c-
et the thought of descrting his unfortunate try? Go, stranger! Follow thesun fri
brcthren, and enjoined protection te the poor ctadle te bis grav, you will soc a great l
lir.gerers who stili wanderecl fondly around few red m~en- but mnny garaves
iheirdesccrated hauntrz,-ikctimidbirds whose Whilc such-like mnusings siiggctd tibn
nests have been riflcd,--and cou*.d flot leur selves to the old chicftain'z- mmnd, mournfE
mhenselves away. At length, xvith a bursting and with trcmbling limhs, lie bowed in hm~
beau-c, hoe had conte to look once more nt the lRs lamentation ovcr tho mouldem-ing nic
encient memorials, 'e hoe left bis homo for- monts of the dcpartcd; and ho would hi
evm. At bis fooc-t tay thu-ce half-oblitcrated shed tenu-s, -Ad flot their source long r-incel
graves, one of %vhich ns nmarkcd mith a mos- dry. Shoking offat length, hy aviolcat a'ýi
sy cross, ruado but expressive, tclling that the the unusual %,raltncs-Q that opprcsscd him e
slumberer dicd in the faith of the ficnzooch-zi dcnly hc stood eu-oct, and his forrai dilatcd iw.
believer in tho Son of God ;-that tvas Pan- excers of paso.Growing stTrg wvith
saway's grave. But whose is tha;, whec the wSe that w-rung his soit), as hc broodcd ?

,wild rose is shedding its Icaves, as an offerir'g thecir sr'rows and ,.ronz.% in ferveont adjuratd
on boauty's carly bier; whcre the blue violets ho raiscd hlis voice, filling the saaeed burâ
look up to bcavcn in the semblance of hopefu, place with uruaccustonicd murmurs.
truth, pure antd unnotd ?-Whe but W.-ls- Il Great Spirit of the lnvrq "-oeca

weichcul's; and that smali mound at its side cd. stretching bis au-rn towa.'ud :hc vaul ted .tý
contauis the ashes of bier son. The WU*id "CathisthingboV' And ho liszcned awÜi
M o=ne had withored years ago, with the bud but nocs ound, rave a low, ins ncîn
that sprung up from i s root, in the seourging bWret the dcep silenuce of the %vuocti, and
pestilence of the wvhites, andi thov werco long light bouglis ivre unshakcn.
since transplanicd in Il that llowery ]ad whose Thon once more hoe -poke aloiid-thr t !en1
green turf hides no grave."' mati.

Argimou bent down andi hit bis face Iil: "Shades of Mty fathers ! Wili the g
his sh-unken hands, whilc ho calicd ta remem- tice of the 1 nduan ncz-tr returti ?"
bran.cec the be3uty en-d genilcntsq of 'is only Andi a nddon ivini qvept among àhefune,
love; andi the time %vhen hoe carrd bier i". y pincs, and the innuinorable lenves rccre
£romt ibe Miliccic countu-y, wih tho S&unbe<zn whispexing te cach other in wondcr, as the si


