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The deatli of the brave Wolfe is nobly sketchied. The mardi of the
forces, the charge, the repuilse, the wouifdcd, the dying, thie dcad, the
fier-ce carnîage, arc aill ably portî'ayed. Quite a rornantie, tinge is
giveix to this epic :-A pale face, wliile, walîding in the Nwoods, is scized
by an Iiffiaxi brave, -%"hlo spxares blis lirle until the miorn slial have un-
foidcd itself. The captivec, overcoîne by awve, is uuiablc to risc: - is
captor deeins liijai dead, but iaving doubts about it, takes hirni home

"Wliere sqii-,ws attend te, cure him for the grauntlet race."
lc recovers iii lime, and is then led forth to, the stake. H1e is bouid;

tMe faggots arc pileed aroitud iîn a, moment more and the mllatchi wil
bc apphied. Siniiles Play uipoiî hi$ face; nio reniorse, agony or terror
is depicted thiere. But whvly arc Ibis bonds sudIdeiily looseuied ami le
set frec *?-1-1-ias succour coile? No : all round imi are the horrible
-foris of the fienldisli rcd mcii. No friends' 'llibauds arc eng'aged
in freeiug imii it is doue at the comimand- of the mighty chief, -Nvho,
ail at once, takes a strong likiîîg. flor the brave yoîttl whio scorns fear.
I-le would have irn suppiy tihe place of a lonlg iost soli wlîo wvas killcd
iii battie years before. Thie rescuced captive g-rasps the proffered liand
of the old chief and swvears obedieuce to luis wvill. Time rolls on. Tie
-white mari beconies attachied ho biis frieud thie chief, who maukes, al
thinigs pleasant and agrecable for 1dmii. But alas ! in an cvii day iii-
telligence cornes to flhc tribe of a battie soon to bc foughit. Edward
-ivil have to figlit agaiinst biis o*ii fathier and biis liosts, or engage in
conflict with ]lis lately found friends. HIe gocs to battie with the In-
-dians against biis ownl fleslu and blood.

Five hiundred braves arose on a mnorning fine, Ildrest in thieir a
paint," sang thecir battle song, aid tien marclied on to the fiéld of
battle. Whcen they rcaclîed the place

IlWhîere soon conflicting focs would trcad the gory grouncl,"
tlie agcd chief said unito ]lis protege, after wtiipiing away al tear that,
uuIlbiddlei, coursed down luis swartiy chck, for 41 a fatlier's love lîad
triuimphied o'er Iuis pride:

'Art thou, paie face, tbiy f.ither's only son,
And dost think lie lives for tlîee to scek?'

'My chiief, I ar îny fathier's only son,.
And fondly do 1 hiope bis race of life's flot mun.'

Mie old mi-an's face was clonded for a, moment by a look of sadness;
but lie gaincd tlhe mastcry over biis feelings. Siuid lie:

* * * * "'Thou art frc!
Go to tlîy people-sce thy father moon,

Thiat buis )ieart inay rejoice whcen lie shall sec.
Thie sun at morxuing risc, anud sprinu-tirne's bloominhg trc."

A vivid picture is drawn of the battie. The old ludiani iiows his
enemnies dow'n like grass ; but at length flhec hero of a "'liundi(red figlî,Its"
lies bleeding on tule -rouxnd. No more wvi1l lie luandie club and toina-

luw;lue is deadl.
0f course Edward lias felt the inystie power of Cupid's ivingcd

séliafts. During the long years of absece, whichi somue aflirm Ilmakes


