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spectre.now slumbers: should you also slumberý you.are lost. Arise
and flee, while I stay and watch Ko-way-hoom-mah arosey and stole
softl from the fire. Having advanced a few hundred paces, he stopped

to listen; all was silent, and with a beating heart he continued his
stealthy.and rapid flight. Again he listened and again, with renewed
confidence, he pursued his. rapid course, until he had gained several
miles on his route homeward. Feeling at-length a sense of safety, he
paused to recover breath, on the brow of a lofty hill. The night was
calm and serene, the stýrs shone with steady lustre, and as Ko-way-

hoom-mah gazed upwards, he breathed freely and felt every appre-
hension vanish. Alas 1 on the instant, the distant ' baying of his dog

struck on hi îth a thrill of renewed apprehension he bent his
ear to listen, and the ap"palling cry of his dog, now more distinctly
audible, convinced him. that the spectre was in full pursuit. Again
he fled with accelerated speed, over hm, over plain, through swamps
and thickets, till -once more he paused by the side of a deep and
rapid 'river. The heavy baying of his dog told him, too truly, that his
fearful pursuer was close at hand. One minute he stood for breath,
and he then plunged into the stream. But scarcely had he gaîned the
centre, whený the spectre appeared on , the"bank, and plunged in after
him, closely followed by the panting -dog. Ko-way-hoom-mah's appre-

hensions now amounted to agony. He fancied he smy.the hollow and
glassy eyeballs of his-pursuer glaring àbove the water,. and that his
skeleton hand was already outstretched to grapple with him. With a
cry of horror he was about to give up the struggle. for ' life and sink
beneath the waves, when his faithful* dég, with a fierce yeu, seized upon

his master's enemy. After a short but severe struggle they both sunk -
the waters settled over them forever. He became an altered man.
He shunned the dance and the ball play, and his former. hilarity gave
place to a settledmelancholy. In about a year after this strange
adventuré he joined a war party against a distant enemy and never
returned.

THE, END.


