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PREFACE.

0 un tale is based ý upon the following chapter of

histo -In the month of Jun e, 16 9 6, Count Frontenac,

then Governor-General of Canada, assemblèd an army at

Lachine, a few miles from Montreal, for an expedition

the Iroquois, who, from the earliest seulement of

the province,'had been *u*m'ieal to the French.

The army consisted of the regular -troops, thehabitans

or nuilitia, of the province, and some of the Indian tribes,

who were the allies of the French, and who entertained an

hereditary hatred against- the Ircýquois, by reason of their

nations having, -in former times, been conquered by the

-- ý,,Cenfederacy. Frontenac, wiffi this army, ascended the

St. Lawrence, in batteaux -and canoes, carrying with him,

in additio n- to light arms, cannon, mortars,' and grenades.

Making the customary portages, he reached Lake Ontario,

à
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coasted its eastern waters, ascended the Oswego River,

crossed Onondaga Lake, and encamped apon its bor-

ders. He then plunged, with his forces, into the vast

.,wilderness, in search of the Iroquois. -U-riving at the

principal eastle or village of, the Onondagas, into whose

particular canton or country he had penetrated, he found

it deserted. Pushing farther then into the wilderness,

Frontenac~ discovered nothing of his wild enemies, and

finally, in disappointment, he retraced his march. On

his return path, however, the Iroquois waylaid his steps,

killed a number -of his men, and dU not cease -their

attacks until he had entirely left theii territory.

The Iroquois at that time consisted -of five nations, viz.:

the â1ohawks' Oneidas, Cayugas, Onondagas, and Senecas,-

occupying a territory which they figuratively called their-

1ý'Loncr House," extending from, east to west over what is

now the state of L1ýew York-, from the Lakes Erie and

Ontario to the Hudson River.

These Indian nations had banded themselves into a

League or Confederacy, at first for' protection against

their common enemies, and afterwards for eonquest.

The tirae of the formation of this League is not known,
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When Champlain first came to, Quebec, he found the

Conféderacy at war with the HuronÈ and Adirondacks,

then warlike and powerful nations. Having allied hira*se.lf.

to the Adirondacks, he joined them iû- a*n expedition

agaïqst. the- Iroquois; and, by reason of the fire-arms he

carried, then totally' ljnlmown to the warriors of the

Confederacy, who were accustomed ouly to, the spears a:/
arrows of their fathers, he was the means of deféating

them with great slaughter on the borders of the véry laze

which now bears his name. This kindled an Osity

against the French on tbe.'part of the Iroquois, wh-ich-

was never forgoiten. Receiving,, a few years afterwards,

fire-arms in their turn from the Duteh, who, in the mean-

while, had penetrated the forests along the Hudson and

Mohawk PLivers in New York, the confederated warriors

commen d their attacks upon the French at every post

-and eettlement. So serious did their inroads become, that'

at times the very province itself' was in jeopardy. And

vii
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PREFACE.

but is supposed to bave been ages before the whitem

appeared amongst them, and it has given birth, on accou

of its value and importance, as well as its beiug invoIT

in the mist of uncertainty, to a wild mythology concemi

it amongst themselves.
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not only did , these 1 warlike savages annoy the French,

but they turned . their arms against ail the neighbéuring

tribes, driving the Hurons and Adirondacks, their former

rivais, from, their villages and hunting-grounds, and. abso-

lutely exterminating -many of the savage nations around

them. Pushing their conquests in ail directions, -they at

length m red every Indian. tribe residing, not only in

New York, but every other, as far- as Carolina to the

South, and the Mississippi to the west. The Governors-

General of Canada made frequent incursions into their

territory or Long House, but'thôse incursions only served

to stimulate the wrath of these haughtý ana powerfiÈ-

sayages, witliout weakening their strength or-."*, hi"9

their power. That strength and power haël 'arrived et

their height when Frontenac took the reins of command,

for the second time, in 1689. The Iroquois had now

assumea so threatening an attitude, that this stern and

proud noble thought it advisable to penetrate their fast-

nesses and crash-them., if possible, at a blow. Hence

the expedition abovedetailed, whieh was, however. as

fi-uitless as those of the former Governors-General De La t

Barre anaDe Nonvffie.

t'hé> Tne.qnwhile the Conféderacv (its aood-will and c
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friendship having been transferred by the Dutch to the

English),provéd, itself as faithful to Corlear, the name it

gave to the Engfish Governor, as hostile to Yon-non-de-yoh.

its title for the Governor-General, of the French. Cou-

sequently, in 1776, výhen ý e war - of the Revolution

broke out, true to their old friendship, the Iroquois sided

with England. This led to. the expedition of Sullivan, -the

4-merican General, into the heart of their country.

Sullivan. desolated their fields; destroyed tbeir villages,

and exterminated the warnors they brought against him.

From this period they began to decline. With the retu-rn

of peace, civilisation commenced hewing down their

forests, and taking possession of their hunting-grounds';

and the unwelcome sight of the Pale-face met them in

every direction beside their beautiful- strearn and romantic

lakes. Théir Long House, to use their own pathetic

language, was broken open at both ends, and the. storms

of destruction made it desolate for ever. The Mohawks

abandoned their lovely valley in a body, and settled upon

Grand Pdver,, in Canada, on territory granted them by

the British Government. The rest of the Confederacy,

-although it had been previously increased by the accession

of the Tuscaroras, a reclaimed ori i al tribe,- graduallyngin

diminished, and bas still continued to, waste away, until

ix



x PREFACE.î

now only a few individuals remain, haunfing their smiliug

valleys, and hovering around their sparkling -waters,

'misérable spectres of the former greatness of the Iroquois.

A few more 'years, and even they wM disappear. The
A.,

memory of thé Confede only wM remain to furnish

fit. themes for song and story, and one more melancholy

instance of a once powerful and happy people entirely

disappearing from the face of the earth.

Aff
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LUCILLE.

'TwAs in Junes bzight; and glowing prime
The -loveliest of the summer time.
The laurels were one splendid, sheet

Of crowded blossom everywhere;
The lSust's clustered pearl was sweet',

And the tall whitewood.made the air
Delicious -with the fragrance shed

From the gold flowers all oer it spread.

M.

In the rich pomp of dying day
Quebec, therock-thronecl monarch, glowed-

Castle and spire and dwelling gray:
The batteries iýude--that niched-their way
Along the ce beneath the play
Of the deep yellow light, were gay,
And the eurved flood, below that lay,

In glory flowecl;
B 2
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4 PRONTENAC.

Beyond the sweet ana méllow mile
Bemeaupon Orlems'lovely isle;

Until the'downwaa view
Was closeaby mountain-tops that, reared

Agýmst the bùrrashea sky, appeared
In misV dreamy hue.

lit, West of Quebéc's embankments rose
The forests, in their wild repose.
Between the ümnks, the radiance slim

Ilere came vith slant, ana quivering blue*;
Whilst there, in leaf-wreathea arbors

W &s gathering gmy the twighfs, hue.
Where eut the boughs the buk-gmund glow

5ý
H That süipea the West, a glittering belt)

The leaves ü=sparent, -seemed, as though
In the rich radiance, they would melt.

Upon a narrow gmsy glacle
Where thickets stood in gmuping shade,
The light streaked down Mi golden mist

mnalea the shmbs, the greenswara kissed,
Untâ the cloyer-blossoms, white

Flashed, out like qw2gles large and, bright,

This green ana sun-streaked, glade was rife
With sights and sounds of forest life.
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A robin in a bush wu singing,

A flicker * rattled on a tree;--

In liquid fife-like tones.round ringing

A thrasher t pipea itsmelody;
Crouching ana leaping wiffi pointed ear

From thicket to thicket a rabbit sped,

Ancl on the short delicate grass a deer

Lashing the insects from off fed.

Suclden he paused wiffi lifted foot$

Then, Ue an arrow, away he shot;

E»bin ana flicker ana thrasher -were mute;

The ra«bbit glided from the spot-

The next an 4dian, from the shade,

'Came bounding out upon the glade.

A warrior was he, armed for strife,

With tomahaçýk. and sSlping knife

Thrut through his mmpum-beit.;

The long lock crowneil bis shaven heacl;

Bare, save the belt, bis form of red,

And where around his loins vas spread

A atripe of shaggy felt.

*'Fhcker is the common name for the Golden-wbged Woodpecker of
tbe American forest&

t The Thruber is'the brown thrush of the American woods, and some
times câUed the Grouna-robin.
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With head aside he stood intent
AAn instant then hei stoopecl ancl bent

His ear upon t]ý ground;
Then looking forth with piercing eye,
Enterecl a laurel thicket nigh

So subtly, to the breezes sigh
More motion 'twould have found.

lx.

Silence fell deeply do-wn once more,
Till fluttening sounds among the trees

Told that the woodland friâht was oer
And soon would swell fresh harmonies.

The robins waïble was renewed,
The flicker's hammer tapped again,

And once more thro>ugh the solitude
Rang out the thrasher's splendid strain

But the sweet sounds haa scarcely fIlled
The place, when they again were stilled.
On the green glade two, figures came;
One of a taIl and stalwart hume,

With sword and plume and martW air
The, other scarce four summers old,

Whose coàl-black eyes and raven hair
And features-though of loveliest mould,

O'er-tinted with a light red - shade,
Blood of the native race betrayed.
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The soldier, on the grass reclined,
-Viewed the glad gambols of the child,
Who, to each impulse of her mind,

Now, gave her shout of pleasure wild,
As the rich red-bird in his flight
Passed with a flash some streak of light

Slanted in hazy sheen;
And now, with footstep bounding free,
Chaseathe fleet squirrel to its tree,

Across the sylvan scene.

à

Xi.

Tired with her sports, at length the girl
Paused at the leaning soldiers side,

Brushed from. his brow a silvery curl,
And then her panting efforts plied,

Until she bared his glittering brand,
And sought to poise it in her hand.

XII.

Closer the child the senior drew
And with dehght caressea her head;

Thou would'st have been a soldier too
Haël7st thou been born a boy! he said
Thy sire s brave blood within thee glows

Too strong for peaceful dull 'repose;
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And,-the wild nature I espy,
Of thy red mother in thine eye.
Listen ! I Il tell the tale

I told thee yester-night,
When proudly on the battle-plain
France stemmed the dreadful fight.

Aild beard at last the clarion strain.
Of victory crown her might!

And then commenced the legend old:ý
The girl's red lémures flushed more red,

Brightenecl her eye more wild and bold
ýU on the story sped,

Until with sight that fairly blazed,
The blade with both her hands she raised

And waved it o'er her bead.

At the fint words, a thicket's screen
Had moved behind the pair,

And then two eyebalIsfierce and keen
Like spots of fire gleamed there

Out came a scalplock-then a head-
Then was put forth, an arm of red,
And, like the cowering -Panthers tread,'

The Indian left his lair.

Stüly, as glides o'er earth a shade
-om bush to bush, along the glade



The stealthy savage went:

A snap, the girl balf turned; his crouch

'Was like the spiders, when a touch
Its filmy snare has rent.

....... ...
Then, rising from. behind the bank
Where, for an instants space, he sank,

Ag-ain he glided -low ;
The tremble of the leaves and grass
Telling alone his snake-like pass,

So viewless, silent-, slow.

Near and more near, with eyes of flame,
The Indian creeping, creeping, came,
Until he paused, and drew
His hatchet, then leaned back like light,.
And from, his eluteh in whirling flight,

The glittering weapon flew;
It feU upon the soldiers head,
Who, as gushed. out astream of red,
Groaned deep, and started fro' his bed

Convulsive to his Imee;
In vain, * Y =» the hatchet drank

Again his blood, and down he s=k
Beneath his enemy.-

And, as in pangs of parting life'

The quivering soldier lay,
The savage drew his gleaming knife

And wrenched the scalp away.
1B 3

LUCILLE.



FROINTENAC.

The child, transfmed in mute surprise,
Had viewed the scene with staring eyes

But, as the féarful Indian shred
The scalp from'off that honored head,

Then, wàkened from her trance,
Lifting the weapon, at the foe

She leaped, and sought to aim her blow
With stern defying glance.

xvil.

The savage gwed; across his brow
A look gleamed proud and high

Twas vivid admiration now
That gýttered in his-eye;

And with a guttuml of delight,

1!j The child, again oerwhelmed with fright,
But holding still the blade,

T He swept upon his stalwart arm,
And, as she shrieked in wild alarm,

Plunged with her in the shade,. -
Lea-Ning the scene to its repose
In the soft hue of twilight's close.

Over the glade the ladened bee
Darted straight forward to its tree;
Each bird low twittered on its perch;
The night-hawk flew in jarring seaxé'h

A
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The crow flapped o'er with solemn croak;
The frog its clamorous piping woke
The wolf drew out bis plaintive howl
Shouted, in pauses bri"ef, the owl.;

Her wail set up the whippoorwill:
The tree-toacl swelled its hollow trill;
The fire-flies shed, in thickening flight,

Their gold-green intermittent light
Until the gray and glimmering haze
With &iry meteors seemed ablaze;
And once another deer stepped out,
But as he stooped to feed, about

He swerved with"'sn"'oý'rt of dread,
And through the darkerù'ng forest waste
Dashed far away in.frenzied haste-

There lay the bloody dead.

FRONTENAC.

XIX.

Pt4wecl on the eliff, at the very brink,
Whence a pebble dropped woùlcl sink

Four7score feet to, the -slope below,
The -. Castle of -St. Louis caught
Dancing hues of delicate pink,

With which the élouds o'erhead were fraught
From the rich sunset's streaming glow.
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Opposite, in the soft warm light
The Recollets' steeple glittered bricrht

Z And tippea with gold, was the Convent by,
Whilst both threw a ýaant1e of raven dye

The broad Place d'Armesacross,
That up to the massi-ve curtain lay,
Save where a si 44-g and hazy ray,
Shooting between îýe buildings gray

Streaked it with yellow gloss;
The bastions threw on the Castle court
Crescents of shade, whilst the s&Uyport,

Open, was fillIed, with a golden.glare
That made the sentinel's cairass glow

With transient flashing, as to, and fro
Troa he monotonous there.

In -a room of the Castle, bright
With a ray of rich ruby light,
That caused great tremulous blots to fall
On raftered ceilina and oaken wall,
And. touched, the weapons in nooks arrange-d',
Till keen quick winkings they exchanged,
Frontenac sat, at a massivedesk,

Carved all over with shapes grotesque.

Axouna him were splenaor ana rudeness at strife,
Signs of the sayage and civilized Efe.
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Here branched, for some gay garment's use,

The broad flat antlers of'the moose

There, der some painting rich, were hung

Wampum, 'in varied colors strung;
Whilst moécasin and blanket red

By corslet and steel pike, were spread.

A lofty pride and fiery will,
Wbeh sixty winters could not chill,

Sat in his eye, and on his brow,

But blent with anxious musing now.

XXIV.

The Iroquois in their dread and might

Stood frowning in his mentàl sight ;-

Onward and onward their power had pressed;,ý

Upward and'upward had risen their crest;

Nought in the woods now their might'could oppose,

Nought -could withstand -their conféderate blows

Banded in strengath and united in soul,

They moyed on their course with the catarut*s roll.

XXV.

Wherever the banner of Franée was reared,

The blood thirsty hate of the Braves appeared

Kindled' Î-t Champlain when first

His lighb:iing death on their sires had burst,

Years had not, quenched it, for never depart

Thou'hts of revencre from thigIndian. heart.
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Frontenac long; with care, had trie d
To win their kindness to his side;
But the stern Nationsin disdain
The proffered belt cast back again.
If he uttered wrathful. threat,

With a taunting scom 'twas met;
And if he sent, in a burst of ire,
A sudden foray of sword and fire,
Everywhere up the wild warriors stood,

And rushed in fierce joy to, their banquet of blobd.

XXVII.

From. ceiling and wall the light vanished away,
The room, now began to, grow dusky and gray;
Sculptured desk and high-backed chair
Strange wild. figures seemed to wear
Branching antlers round the wall
Seemed to wax more wide and tall;

Weapons in their corners made
Faint dull glimmerings in the shade;-

Still sat Frontenac motionless,
Still thought's burthen seem'ed heavy to press.
Hark! a sudden cryý! a beat
In the, court of many feet-
He glanced through the casement-amid à, thronor
Of soldiers, a figure was borne aiong-
A droo'ping figure, the glimmerincr light
Yielding the outlines alone to sight.



15FRONTENAC.

XXVIII.

E'en as he looked the porta1jarred,

A hurried tap at the door was heard,-

Hastil entered, a pallid, cruard,

With a soldierýs éalute at, the biddinc, Nvord;

Thàt form-whose îs it?-this stir why made')-

The Sieur Lavero-me's 1 he is-

What! speah- Dead

Dead!

Found by the hunter Bizarre in the clade

Where he used at sunset to ramble, Nvith head

Showincf the kùife of the Iroquois wild

D ead found in the glade .! but where 's my child

Lueille! my daughter! together they left

The castleat-sunset! The father bereft

Strug ed. with groans that the soldier suppressed

Send*the scouts quickly and bid them. not rest,

Till the forests are scoured! let Count Lavercrne

Be brought; in the room. The -spirit stern

Of the warrior seemeâ again to sway,

Vv'Ust on théýîab1ý they placed the dead,

Lightéd the cressà swung overhead,

Then hastened with soft falling footstepý away.

Seizincr the hand of his'early friend,

Again did the soul of proud Frontenac bend;-

He pressed, that mangle d and clottéd head,

There were -the -muscles all bare and red.

Those Iroquois fiends ! "-he muttered low=

Lucille, Luéille, did, the murderous blow

Fall too on thee! ho! without there! haste!
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L t the hunter Bizarre in our presenceÈe placed
ell me, " as low the rough woodsman made

Obeisance uncouth, "' didst thou traverse the criade?
Was there no other Ivinct there ?
4C 7one

Leave me! No'eye must behold bis despair.
The ruthless stern Frontenac bent ciller the dead

With a heart from which aU but deep sorrow was fled JO
That arm, cold and stiff, had once sheltered bis life
ln a whirlwind of bloody and désperate strife;
And Lucille, the loved child of Sa-ha-wee! too gone
Must bis winter of life be left cheerless and lone

n',,,cro
!"u 
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The Iroquois up flashed bis fury! he sprung,
Clutched bis sword until in its steel sèabbard rung;

And on through the room with quick gestur he strode,
As though some fierce demon was plying s goad.

XXIX.
h ýgide

Scarce a fleetin three month Igh d e
Since bis murdered Sa-ha ee died,

Struck by the hand of Ta-y,0ýneet whilst seeing,
(So her Iroquois hàndlàaid. said),
Seated upon Cape Diamond's head,

À Slowly the beautiful/sunséit fleeing
From the rich.1andscape below her spread.

Yon-non-de-yo"h's slave no more,)
Hissed. the erce Brave as bis hatchet flasbed o'erý

Die! end gaspina Sa-ha-wee fell

Sa-Éa-wee means A Vine in the On-on-dah-gali tongue.
Ta-vo-nee means '-.A Wolf "' in the saýne tongue.
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Then pealing a bloody triumphant yell,

And sp 'ing the-shriekhicl attendant away,

Off bore the.chieftain the liféless clav.

hat he again was the enemy

/ 
T ' yo-nee! 

her brother! 
and could 

it be

TheOn-on-dah'gah fierce, whose hate

1 
« 

%

bbT To the French race. had visited
The vengeance of such dreadful fate

Upon a sister's head!
And the û the. thoughts of that sister stole

Like music-ýo'er Frontenac's tortured soul.

A captiye brought to 1 the -shores of l'rance

By noble De Tracy with her sire,

-In his stern bosom her fawn-like gknee,

Kindled, at,ý'length delicious fire

And when,,''heart-bro ' ken, her father ýied,

He wooed the rèd maiden to his side';
In hig' gray castle beside the Rhone

Five bright summers above them shone

Decked with his Sovereign's trust, he bore

His destinies then to Canada's shore

With Sa-ha-wee and liffle Luéille; and the moon

That saw thým drop anchorher beautiful boon

O'er the brow of the night had ceased scarcely to spread

E'er the blood of tlÏe first was thus ruthlessly shed.

XXX.

And now too the fate of »Lavergne.! Lucill e

Torn from him! his over-wrought senses reel.

But hark on his ear a- Pealinir swell
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The neighbouring Recollets' vespér-bell
And soon, through the open casement, song

Comes like the blessing of peace along;
Pouring on his heart likçé balm,
Spreading a delicious calm,
Hushing every thought of pain,
Mary Mother! swelled the strainé

Mary Mother! from thy dwelling
Look with soft and smiling eye

Us, thy humble suppliants telling
Thbu dost ývatch Usfrom the sky..,

Ever he thy presence near us!
Ever o'er us be thy care

Mother of Him who perished hear us
Mail- Mother, list our prayer.

Hotiorecl above all, yet lowly
î.à 1 11 %-t . Bend the sweetness of thy brow,ïf

Mary Mother ! Virgin holy 1.
On thy waiting'children now.

Let thy smile, sweet Mother! cheer us!
To our souls thy blessing bear!

Mother of Him who perisbed! heax us!
MaryM-ýthèr! Est Our, j*ayer.bai",

He glancea without-the splendid moon
Was élimbing to her gorgeous noon;
The m sive church and convent bright
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Reared their taU summits in her light;
Mliàlst on the court the castle laid

The sharp cut blaclmess of its shade; Cý
The sentry still with measured stride
Passed and repassed the portal wide;-
-U, ail wasbeauty, light and peace,
He felt his féverish throbbincr cease.,

Mary Mother! " seemed to bear
Still upon the balmy air;
Now to rise along the sky,
Now to tremble from on higgh
Falling, sweffing, echoing round,
Till the moonlight changed to sound;
sounathat told of heaven above
Sound that told of guxdian love;
Off from his bosom rolled the gloom,

The wrath, the anguish, the despair;
And in that still and lonely room

The stern old soldier knelt in prayer.
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* '" The Hudson River " in the Iroquois tongue.

CANTO SECOND.

THE IROQUOIS.

TWENTY-FOURyears! a fleeting span
In the fleeting career of man,

Twenty-four years have passed along
In the flow of my humble, song.

IL

h the Eagle is swift when he sw ' eps from. his height,
ith his wing to the wind, and his eye to the light,
arting on, dardng on through his empire of air,
ith nought to oppose lhim=his pathway to, share;
ut the king *of the sky would have drooped on his way
'er his wing could have measured the Iroquois sway.
he, League-the proud summit, had clambered at length,
ought so long by their firm banded wisclom and strength;

heir Long House extended now, spacious and high,
he branches its rafters, its canopy, sky,
rom Co-ha-ta-te-yah's * full oceanward bed,
o where its great bosom Ontaxio spread.
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The fierce Adirondacks had fled from their wrath,

The Hurons been swept from their merciless path; At
Around, the Ottawas, like leaves, had been strown; Th(

d the lake of the Eries struck silent and lone. Ur
The Lenape, lords once of valley and hill, Th
Made women, bent low at their conquerors' will Bv
By the far Mississippi, the 111* î shrank T F.
When the trail of the TORTOISEwas seen on the bank Ti-

On the hills of New England the- Pe4uod turned pale, BI(Fswelled at night on the gale;
When the howl of the WOL Ur

And the Cherokee shook in his green smiling bowers, PLI
When the foot of the BEAn stamped his carpet of flowers.

He
nm W*

Death,. death to the tribes that now lingered behind
When the Iroquois young men came on like the wind.

The forests were filled -%%ith affright and despair - Th
When the whoops of the Braves keenly rolled on the air; W

They looked-at their frown the whole region grew black; TE
They rose-and their way was the hurricanestrack. TF

TF
IV. Tt

Stern Frontenac saw, from the walls of Quebee, Da
This flood from the woods dashing on without check W

His forts were surrounded, his outpostswère burned, W-«
French blood he saw flowing- wherever he turned, si

Now here, and now there, as clouds flash in their strife, In,
Was the dart of the fbemen, the flash of their, knife

The hunter, whilst tracking the HudsonBay snow
In search of the ermine, sank. under their blow; Of
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The settler whilst, plying his axe in the wood,-

At the skirts of Quebec, dyed the earth with his blood:

Thé batteauman, pushing his craft- to its goal

Up the swift Cataraqui,* fell dead af his pole

The sentry, whilst guarding Fort Frontenacs wall

By Ontarios waters, felt death in the ball;

The fur trader, skimming M-th blanket and bead

The Lah-e of the Hurons, was followed to bleed;

Blood crimsoned the earth, and cries biurthened the air,

Until Frontenac, lashed into maddening despair,

Raged round like the lion foes gird in a ring,

His mane bristling fierce, yet in doubt where to sprinci

Here opening his roar and there glancing his eye,

With the circle'-s'till growing more threatening and nigh.

The proudest of all in the hostile array

Was youncr Thurenseraht the Dawn of the Dav

The -League's Atotarho, ! ihe boldest in fight 1

The wisest in couneil ! in form the most brigrht

The fleetest of foot, the most skilled in the chase!

The glory and boast of the Iroquois race

Day after da to fierce Frontenac's ear

Was the name of the chieftain borne loudly by féar;

With the rush of the blast trod the Brave on his pathl,
Slaugrhter and flame were the marks of his wrath

In, the silence of midnight his war-whoop arose

The wwne of the River St. Lawrence in the Iroquois tongue.
t Thurenserah " signifies in the On-on-dah-gah language "I the Dawn

of Dav.'«'
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In the brightness of noonday were stricken his blows;

Woe to the French! for a demon seemed sent

On its way of dàrk horrors wherever he went;
Woe to the French! for the hatchet he bore

Wearied not, spared not, str *amed ever with gore

Woe the French! for their ramparts of stone

Saved them from utter destruction alone.

THE CANADIAN SPRING.

VI.

'Twas May! the Spring with bloom

Leaped up from Winter«ý? frozen tomb.

Day lit the river s icy mail

The bland warm rain at evening sank;

0 Ice fragments dashed in midnight's gale;

The moose at morn the ripples drank.

The yaebt, that stood with naked mast

In the locked shallows motionless

When sunset fell, went, curtsÇY]Lng PaSi,

gc As breathed the morning's light caress.

The woodman,"in, the forestaeep,

At sunrise heard with glaciaening thriU,

Where yester-eve was gloomy sleep,

The brown rossignol's carol shrill;

Where ester-eve the sno, bank spread

The hemlock'stwistearoots between,

H-e saw the coltsfoot's golden head

Rising from mosses, plump and green;



W11ilst all around were budding trees,
And mellow sweetness filled the breeze.

A few days passed along, and brought
More changes as by magie wrought.

With plumes were tipped the beechen sprays

The bireh long dançilincr tassels showed;
The oak still bare, but in a blaze

Of gorggeous red -the maple glowed;
With clusters of the purest white

Cherry and shadbush charmed the sight
Lilie spots of snow the boughs an one

And showers of strawberry blossoms. made
Rich carpets in each field and criade

Where day its Lindliest glances fluncr
And air too hailed Springs joyous sway

The bluebird warbled clear and sweet
Then came the wren with carols cray,

The customed. roof and porch to greet;
The mockbird showed -itý varied skill
At evening moaned the whippoorwill.
Type of the Spring fiom Winter's gloom!

The butterfly new being found
Whilst round the pin- may-apple's bloom

Gave myriad drinkina bees their sound.
Yreat fleetincr elouds the pigeons made;

When near her brood the hunter strayed,
Her limping lure the partridge tried

WUst, in a glittering speck that shot
Rapid as thought from spot to spot,

Was the rich humming-bird descried.
c 2
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THE PEACE-BELT. T«
Vil.

In the same room. where Frontenac stern-P
Heard the loss of Lucille and the death of Laverane.

Twenty-four rapîd years ago;
Inc this same room were his footsteps bent T

To and fro, to, and fro
Over his visage shades came and went;

ro -e a sna-e,
Now thought in his wrinkles e ' uched low lik
Now venomous fury all up and awake,

Now death-like pallor, now elimson glow.
Those years had dimmed, his eye's quick flame,let

Whitened his brow, and bent his frame,id
For niore than the threescore-and-ten had been given.

Whether in favour or anger, "Dy Heaven.
Within these years had the staff of command

Been wielded by another's hand,
But once more at, his sovereign's word,

O'er Canada's destinies stood he lord.

To and fro, to, and fro,
1,"rontenac on his stridincis made;

Hastily, heavily, still and slo
As thought or passion within him swayed.

Now, chafinct fierce, and treading hiah,
Like a roused lion. in his, den;

WI,

Ar,
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Now, like the panther creeping nigh
The hunter slumbering in the glen.

He! aovernor of the province! he
The sport of Iroquois enmity!
He clenched his teeth, his sword half drew,

--àWhilst darkened his brow to a âwarthy hue
Oh, that this young Thurenserah stood

Before me, e'en in his native wood,
This aged arm-but slumber pride,
'Twere best to win him to my side."
He stamped his foot 41 Without that wait!

A guaxdsrnau in his presencelent;
Ta-wen-deh* bid attend us st-aight!

Then on again the stridings went.
The door re-opened with a tread

Noiseless as snowflakes in their fall,
,Ind bowing scarce hi- haughty head,

Near came an Indian grim and tall.
His eye oý Frontenac he set,

The Huron runner of Lorette.
A wampum-belt stretched Frontenac
Of braided colours white and black.

Ta-wen-deh ta-e this belt of peace
Rest not tiU Thurenserah 's found

Tell him, we wish the storm to cease
The hatchet bury in the ground.

TeU him, the Atotaxho proud,
Forgetting eàmity and wrath,

The Otter in the Huron tongue.
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Should from our sky sweep every cloud,
Should clear all bnars ftom, off our path..Imm

Tell him to, seek this lodge of sione3,
Where oft the couneil-fire has shone
That Yon-non-de-yoh asks a talk
The tree of peace between to, set,
Beneath to smoke the calumet,

And wipe from blood the tomahawk!'

ON-ON-DAH-GAH.

IX.
ý.J

The su'nset", fmm. his rainbow throne,
On On-on-dah-gah Hollow shone.
A double ring of palisade

Enclosed withinone half its bounds
A round-topped Indian village, made

Of mats and branches; scores of mounds
Told that the other yielded space

burial-pl
To the thrice hallowe ace;
Thence mai e, risù newly, spread each way,

"V Save where the usual ball-green lay,
The earth-dômes tipped with golden glow
T -whole shap

he ed like the Indian bow
By the cu'ved forest, and a stream
That stretched below its sunset gleam.

Along the castle's beaten square,
Displaying marks of skill and care
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The dread, renowned TSr-jis-*o-yo
Extended its long log-built frame

Shrining within the sacred flame,

Which burned with never-ceasing glow.

Type of the ancient league that bouna
The five Red Nations into one,

Ages had, seen its light eut round

Successive forms of sire and son
In countless couneils bearing part;

The féast of union every year
Renewing by the radiance clear

The tie in each conféderates beart.

XI.
Ever on hiàh the tmoke-cloud streamed.

-In summer's sun it richl- gleamed;

Againststern, winter's sky of grey ýî
In wreaths condensed and pale it lay;

In micb2ight's husheaand solemn gloom

It touched the ens with sable plume
Like oceans surges wilc1 it cast

Its rolling fiagments on the blast

And pointe UPward. deepland proud

Toward the black frowning thundercloud-

XII
AU eyes, but one-, weÉe barred the flame,

Save when the féast of union came;
And if the poýW oped perchance,

Or, through some crevice, streaks of red

Cf
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Broke out, away was turned the glance,
Quick from the precincts passed the tread.

Xm.
Unceasing sustenance it found
From the vast forests spread around.

The boy had seen it with awed sight
ÎÏ, 1 t shone upm his locks of white

SOI glowed its undiminisbed light
When death its trophy won

Another genýeration passed,
And still the ruddy gleams were cast,

wasté"d as the sun.

XIV.
A priestess, watched with tireless care
That the pure splendor of the fire
Should never, day nor night, expire

ý;î And always wu her presence there.
The Atotarho's mother-she
Cherishe'd withpride the dignity

To keep alive the blaze;
And, save for him, her heurt had not

thought or wish be ond the spot
So sacred to her gaze.

XV.
Once every year a glowing brand,

Whose sparkles from the fla'e had birth'
Was borne b To-ne-sah-hahs hand-



To every On-on-dah-gah liearth

And there again the' wigwam-fire,

For this end sufféred to expire.

At the brand's touch its radiance threw

Thus the cheered hearth made sacred too.

Sign too how aU is cold and black

When Hah-wen-ne-yo's smile is o*er,

And then how warm and bright, when back

Flashes his glorious glance once more.

Thence through the Long House went the tread
of the L grey priest, the brand, made red

By the whirled wheel, and everywhere,

Acrain he made the dark hearths bright

With the fire-emblem, -whilst the air

Rang with the usual festal rite.

THE ATOTARHO.

Upon the square's opposing side

The Atotarho's lodge arose!

Its domed, shape also, greater pride

And skill displaying fax than those

On either side the space that fianked,

And into ways broad, trodden ranked,

Each warrior's totem rudely eut..

Above the porch of every hut,

With narrow transverse lanes betweenl,

Till the slant pickets closed the scene.
C 3
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The entrance of the lodge before
Hung an entire panther skin

With curving claws and tusky grin
(Spoil of the Atotarho's might

fî, î Won in a despe'rate mountain fight.)
Whilst beaver skins the earthen floor
With de][icate soflaess, robed within.

The walls wiffi deerBkins were o erspread,
W12ite as the snow the lake-marsh Shed.

Impending from moose nflers, shone
The league's great calumet its stem

i lit. Plumed like the feathery diadem
The Atotarho on his throne
Of branches in the square displayed,

When fgr the union féast arrayed.

,z 1JI,

XVIII.
His own rich pipe was hung below,

its sculptured bowl and stem a ow,
With thickly pictured tints of red,
Telling of actions stern and dread.
On one side was, the bearsIdn couch,

Above it his fasee and pouch
Around were ra-nged the war-club strong

And curved, with its wrist-looping thong

The bow with deeds all over dyed,
The flint-head arrows at its side;

Leggings of mson, mantle felts;



Snowy and purple wampum-belts;

Moccasins quilled in rainbow hue;

Broad sinéwed snow-shoes; glÉdles, blue: î-
Sharp scalping-knives and hatchets keen

And féast-crown. rich in féathery sheen

Mflst from the floor a sapling sprung

With humain scalps upon it strtmg;

Age% gray locks, long woman. s hair',
Childhood's and manhood's blended there.

XIX.
No wife the warrior's wigwam shared,

His venison or his maize prepar'éd-

No genfle accent welcomed him

When from the chase came weary limb;

No soft hand bound his wounds when back

Returned from battle's bloody track;

Sweet woman's eye-that household star,

Driving all. hous.ehold gloom afar-

Within his bleak walls never shone;

The Atotarho lived alone.

XX.

And yet more bright each maiden's glance

When moved his figure in the dance;

More eager bent each listening ear

When rose his war-song high and clear:

Each maidens tongue was loud to tell

His feats., so, bold, so terrible',

TÈe foemen* slain, the castles won,

Within the frequent war-path done.

THE ATOTARHO. 35
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XXI.
When through the ways and lanes he went

Dark sparkhng eyes were on himbent;
Soft hearts beat wheresoe'er he trod
Sweet cheeks blushed sweeter at his nod;
For as the League's young men be ond

In deeds, in beauty was he too;
But yet affection's gentle bond

The graceful warrior never knew.
]Ele-the proud Atotarho-kept

No thoughts within his heart for love;
His spmt, with the eagle swept,

V It cowered not to, the cooing dove.

JISKOKO.

-el XXII.
SÛR, for thatnature stern and high,

One, lovelïèst of the maiden train,
In secret heaved the burning sicrh,

In secret felt the tender pain.
Her mother, captive in some strife.

In youth had been a white man S wifb.
Then, huhied to a bloody grave
By a fierce On-on-dah-gah Brave,

'M'
Who said she haël forgot her pride
To slumber by a Frenchman's side
And in another war-path brought

The infant to her trible, that she.

Ami.
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JISKOKO.

Though with the hated blood so fraurtht,.
An On-on-da-gah still should be.

ýJeSince, eighteen Springs their blossoms sweet
Haël tumed around Jiskoko's feet.

Her large soft elk-like eye the race
Of the Ho-de-no-soiane showed,

Whilst on her sunny cheek the trace
Of her pale lineage-rose-lilie-glowed.

She followed. ever with her eye

The Atotarho passing by
Whene er his look was on her turned,

.Her downeast brow with blushes burned;
In the wild dance she marked his cyrace,

Her whole roused soul within her face;
Whene'er he struck the battle-post,,

She bung delighted on his boast
When on the war-path stern he went,
She'd frequent hide to, weep the while;

But when his scalp-whoop high he sent,

Returning, oh! how bright her smile;
And the glad maidens she would leave,
As if for very joý to, grieve.
Then, when she joined the praising throncr

Amidst the tinklincr Indian lute-
Or the loud sweR of joyous song,

.To him, ghe, she alone was mute.
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Yet there, e'eu there, sô seeming cold,
The sigh and blush their story told.
But though the Atotarho blind

To her deep love appeared, his tone
were ever, ev -kind,

And looh er
Telling warm friendship held the throne.

_Thias, while Jiskoko loved in vain,

She wildly was beloved again,

Bv Kah-kah of fierce desperate mood,

Whose fiery will and vengeful blood-
Caused her to shudder and turn pale,

Whene'er he told his hated tale.

î -
His sire Ska-nux-ýbeh was a Brave,
Notedi yet to vile passions slave.

Treacherous, blood-thirsty as a wolf,
Yet fùll of deep deceit and guile,

A calm look veiled the boiling gulf,
Murder was,ýýhidden in his mile.

jà But still, vhen on the war-path rushed
His feet, so just his after boast,

AU blame was'in his praises hushed,
The wretch was in the warrior lost.

Kah-kah means a Crow in the On-on-dah-g,,ih tongue.
Ska-nux-beh means a Fox" in On-on-dah-gah.
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THE MESSAGE.

XXVI.

The sun his- journey bright bad béiit

So low, a level ray he sent,

Tipping the forests with the glow,

'Whilst twilight gathered gray below.

XXVII.

Upon the pleasant outside green

Two shouting bands, the gates between,

With their broad rackets, sent on high

The ball, now soaring to the sky,

Now falling, to again be caught

And sent aloft with speed of thought,

Ever upon its whizzing Wm«

As though it were a living thing.

XXVIII.

Here, through the alleys, warriors bore

Short scarlet cloak-s their shoulders der,

Arrow ana bow in either hand,

Yet wearing nought of war's command;

There, others strove in mimie fray,

Wrenching the fanciea scalp away,

-Ca.sting their tomqbawks about,

Ind quavering war-whoops pealing out.
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XXIX.

Boys also in themocking strifý

Whirled the dull batichet, smed the knife
1M. Whooped shrill, the scalp' in gesture rent,

From the twanged bow the arrow sent,
U, Or, with strained strength, and flying feet,

Shot on, the distant goal to greet.
Whilst with their pipes the old men sat,,

Each at his entrance on his mat.'

xxx
Upon the straggling trees that flungjjj

Their boughs outside, upon the maize,
Infants in their broad cradle' hung

Asleep, or with dull patient gaze;
H Wlilst grouped their mothers gossiping,

The corn to, golden powder pounding,
Drawing the water from the spring,

Or the Kunatab's flame surrounding.

_15
XXXI.

Over the river's surface:ftew
Youths in the rapid birch canoe
Or floated, for their finny prey;
Or lurked, the feeding duck to slay.

A Kettle in the On-on-dah-gah tongue.
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XXMI.
Suddenly 'mid the mai e, where led

A pathway to the neighb'ring shades,

A stranger's form was seen to tread,
Approaching toward the palisades,

And lifting, as he came, on Mgh
Wampum of black and snowy dye.

A ringing whoop of warning swelled

-From those'the figure that bebeld.

The ball plunged down, and lay in sleep

The mockfights, ceased, ceased whoop and leap

The warriors checked-their sauntering stride;

Sought the canoes the river side.

XXXIII.

The comer was an Indian tall,

And on him curiously gazed all;

Grave through, the palisades he passed,

And paused vithin the square at last.

XXXIV.
There foUowed too the village crowd

And, though the warriors silent g=ed,

The women, boys, and children loud

Their voices in enquiry raised.

But 'mid the wild and chattering din..
The grim and'frown*g panther skin

Of Thurenserahs lodge was reared'.

And atthe threshold he appeared.
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X=V.

Of beauty hi' and rare was he

A'deer-skin shirt of white was spread

Close round'his fmme from neck to knee,

Meeting his leggings richly red.

Delicate were his féatures, yet

A haughty-soul was in them set;

The eustomary paint in trace

Of red and black wu o'er his, face

And while a slender form he, reared,

Lithe as a panthers it appeared.

XXXVI.
Upon his heari his hand he pressed,

And to the* stranger bowed his crest

Then to the Hah-yah-do-yah said,

Who near him. stood, my Sachems call!

Next to the stranger, come his tread
4 41 Bent toward. the palisaded, wall,

Where the long couneil-house appeared

j Beneath a row of hemlocks reared.

XXXVII.
They entered, soon the Sachems came;

The circle crouched upon the floor;

The pi' e its'customed circuitbore,ip
And then the stranger reared his frame,

The Pipe-bearer,"' or aid to the Atotarho.

te
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Extended in his- brawny hand

The wampum, and in accents bland

To Thurenserah said, who, sat

In front upon his tufted mat',

Ta-wen-deh Yon-non-de-yohs talk.

To the great Atotarho brM*gs:;

He seeks to plant the tree of Peace,

Water it, bid its boughs inerease,

And then to hide the tomahawk

Under the pleasant shade it flings,
And hard the earth above to tread9
Until it is like rock o'ersprek !

Theu round the tree lÔck Friendships chain,

And never let it break again.

Great Atotarho, come says he,

'To my Stone lodge upon the rock-,

And tbere together will we lock

This chain, unbroke and bright, to be'y
Until the grass shall cease to grow,

Until the -waters cease to flow!

XXXVIII.
A guttural quick yo-hah! " awoke

From the dark ring; 'still no ' one spoke

Once more the pipe breathed round its smoke,

Then Thurenserah rose;

His Éye each Sachem's countenance

Sought, and ea:èh. Sachem to, his glance

Said '" good," and his repose

Vanished into a lofty air;

43
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His head he 'eared, his arm, he spread,
Good words spea-s Yon-non-de-yoh sàid;
The Atotarho wîll be there

QUEBEC.

The fresh May morning's earliest light,
rom where the richest hues were blende'

Lit on Cape Diamond's towering height
Whose spangled crystals glittered bright

Thence to the cast.le roof descended,
And bathed in radiance pure and deep
The spires and dwellin of the steep.

Still downward crept the streng7thening rays;
The lofty crowded roofs below
And Cataraqui caught the glow,
Till the whole scene was in a blaze.
The scattered bastions-walls of stoné

With brisfling lines of cannon crowned,
Vaose muzzles o'er the landscape frowned

Blackly through their embrazures--shone.
Point Levi's woods sent many a wreath
Of mist, as though hearths smoked beneath,

ýW hi1st heavy folds of vapor grey
Upon St. Charles, still, brooding, lay

The basin glowed in splendid dyes
Glassing the glories of the s1cies,
Ind chequered tints of hght and shade
The banks of Orlean's Iâle displayed.
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To active life the scene awoke

A brigantine her cauvas spread,

And as her sailor-songs outbroke

Down toward the southern channel sped.

A coureur in his bark canoe

From Skannadarios boundless blue,

Measured his ours, as, swift along

He glided, to his frontier song

And a batteau a sheltered nook

For its up-riverpath forsook,

The boatmen at their poles low bending,

Their chorus in rude music blending.

XW.
Quebee's great thoroughfare within

Rose too the usual stir and din:

With flowing plume, and mantle gay,

The mounted noble vent his way;

Chaunting, vith crucifix on high,

A train of monks swept slowly by;

With pike and corslet, grim, and scarred,

And measured step, on strode a guard.

Coureurs.de bois, loud chattering, vent

Beneath their packs of peltry bent;

The half-blood scoutý vith footstep light

Passed, glancing round his rapid -sight;

Hurons quick bore, with loping tread,

Rich beavers toward the trader's shed;
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Woodmen with axes in their hands,
Hunters with hounds and rifles long,

And rough batteaumen, grouped in bands.
On saüntering, swelled the motley throng.

XLIL
"Suddenly rose a murmur through

41Ic ýî The busy street; a word passed on;
Eyes glanced around; together drew

M In groups the crowd; with visage wan
At doors and windows, mothers presse(l
Their screaming ù1fants to their breast;

Here, with clenched teeth men grasped the knife.
As if to, rush on desperate strife;

jh, VIiilst others, there, cast looks of fear
On wives and children shuddering near;
What word w as that, so, quick- had made
The sun-bright scene so dark vith sha:de
'Twas Thurenserah! uttered now
In whispers deep, with cowering brow,
And spoken now in anger loua

With hand tight clasped and bearing proud.
Ha here he comes exclaimed the scoùt5

See how he throws bis glance about!
« The dog here, midst us, in Quebec

iiZ Muttered the noble, sudden check
Giving his steed, I& as proud his feet
As thoù 'a the forest leaves they beat

1ýý -M
He seems to beaxd us ýwith that tread,
And how be lifts his haughty head!

î1t,
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The demon see his glitterIng kilife

Murmured a fèmale casting look

On her pale child who by her shook

Christ save us from his mürderous strife!

St. Francis, keep it far away!

Exclaimed a passing Recollet.

Ho, comrade a battèauman said,

How féels the scalp upon your head

Creeps it as on that stormy nighý

We tugged upon St. Peter's lake

When the mon showed with fitful light

That feaxfiù savage- in our wake ?

Milet! dost thou remember Roux,

Scalped by this fiend in his came ?

A coureur asked,,his, bended back
îFree*g an instant from his pack:

Ashes axe where Moynes cabin stood,

And his the torý-n'- that waked the fire,

His hatchet drank Le Renault's blood,

His stake saw Le Montayne expire,

The time our village in the dell

" prey to his wild fury fell!

" rough Carignan settler said,

In a low voice of rage and dread,
To a'fiiiýtrader at his shed;

Alhdre ! Ud give a yeax to strike

That haughty Indian with my pike!

A youthful guardsman fiercely cried

To an old veteran by his side,

Hush Merle! his calumet behold,
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Besides there tread his followers bold! A he

Such sounds proclaimed the warriors way, (,Id e r

Pdsing and sùùdng.as his feet It

Passed crouching but aind building grey,
That walled the long-and winding street. Tc

And
H.

THE. CALUMET. His
-t' I.Î . Woil

'ho's tread,
On .ame the Atour Ar

Leading the file of his tawny band; His

Like the crest of the stag'rose his haughty head,
Whilst bigh he lifted in his band

That signi of peace, the calumet,
is

So sacred to the Indian soul,
With its stem of reed and its dark redIowl,

But:
Flaunting with, feathers white, yellow, and green,

Which seemed as if jewels were over them set, IL
As they glanced to the sun in. their changeable sheên. 0 tI

XLIV.
Courage that danger ne'er disturbed,
And a proud spiît never curbed,.
Were throned upon his forehead bold,

And in bis dark wild glance were told. he
His usual close white robe he wore d

Its hue in emblems nearly lost na
A short fusee bis shoulders crossed; sec

His heaa the bristling scalp-lock bore
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A heron plume of snow hung o-er;

iMemorial of that birël tbat swept

its way to Hah-yoh-wont-hah dread,

And whose pure plumage long was kept

To deck the bravest warriors head.)

-Behind his mat hung, richly dyed,

And dangling loosely at his side,

His pouch of rabbit sIdn was seen;

Ilis limbs bright, crimson leggings graced,

Worked moccasins his feet encased,

And in the sunshine gleaming keen,

His hatchet o'er his mat was slung,

Whilst his long knife before him. hung.

XLV.

His warriors also bore fusee,

Hatchet and knifé, with bearing proud;

But not a sign sbowecl enmity,

Hai! bai! they sounded oft and loud.

iis down St. Louis' Street, that led

o the Place dArmes, all slowly sped,

athere they checked their lofty tread.

THE TALK.

XLVI.

he castfès- couneil chambet long

d narrow, raftered

n a raiseil chair sat, Frontenac,

score of nobles at his back,
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Whilst pikemen in two, rows before
Stretched to the threshold of the door.

XLVIL
The sunshine through the casement streamed',

Fîlling with golden glow the room,
On corslet, casque, and pikehead gleamed,

And danced on sword. fusee, and plume.
'ýj But the wide portal open flew
î Five forms strode up the avenue,

By the grim, bristling pikemen made,
The file the Atotarho leading,

The rest close after, each a Brave,
In a Brave.7s weapons-each arrayed,

Seeming to see nought, stern and grave,
Yet subtly every object heeding.

As Thurenserah slowly passed,
Around his eagle look he cast,

Smilincr with scorn as pike and gun
Flashed all around him, in the sun.

No pause he made, until his tread
Placed him. two paces from. the cËýir

Where Frontenac, with kindling air',
Sat gazing then in broken speech,

'Vlst swept his arm a haughty reach,
The youthful warrior said: 7"

Great Yon-non-de-yoh whispered Come!
To Dawn of Day, and he is here,
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E'en in gTeat Yon-non-de-yoh's home;

The Atotarho knows not fear,,
For a great Brave is Dawn of Day:

What doth my Canada father say ?

XLIX.

A 'breathless pause; at length 'twas broke

By Frontenac, as thus he spoke :
-&,My Sachem, dwellincy o'er the sea,

To his red children speaks through me-

Why should the Ongue-Honwee host

Against me strike the battle-post!

W4y should my yoüng men vainly cry

For succour at their burnmig stak-e

Why should my lightnings round them wake,

Bid éling their boldest warnors- die!

Why should our pathway with a cloud

The brave Ho-de-no-sonne shroud

I listen as the west wind comes,

Its errand in my ear ithiims;

It says-I bear the shriek and groan

,From. distant Nussillimaldnak
To Yon-non-de-yoh's lodge of stone,
. A dreary, long, and bloody track.

These things have riven my heart with pain,

But let us now make bright the chain.

We 'Il smoke the calumet together,

Anà on our path will'rest the glow,
The soft warm glow of Summer weather,

D 2
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Not Winter's chilling robes "of snow.
This belt preserves my Nyor-

We 'Il plant the peace-tree deeply now,

So that its shade shail steep each brow

And no more let the fires of wrath

Be kindled in the battle-path
deeds or singin* birds.

y 9
See, Thurenserah 1. yon bright pile

Of gifts Nvm make thy warriors smile!

Fusees, to bring the fleet moose low;

Rackets, to hunt him in the snow;

Blan-ets, -mithin whose downy fold,t
The sires eau. brave the bitterest cold

Sashes, to bina the robes of skin
Beads, for the tawny moccasin;

Trinkets, to make the' squaws more bright;

Paints,.fitting warriors for the fight;

Powder and ball, to scathe- with flame

à: The foe, and heap the lodge with game

Leggings that match the ruddy blaze

Kettles, to boil the golden Maize

And look! let Thurenserah spread

Round him this innantle rich and red,

Worthy an Atotarho's sight,

Whose deeds have made his name so bright.

The warrior stirred not from his place,

But reared his taU light form more tall,
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And said, whilst letting, with free grace.
Upon his arm the mantle fall

Men, in his snowy-minrred canoe,,
First Walkinci Thunder* crept to, view.

On Cataraqui's flood,
The Adirondack doers the knife

Against my people held in strife
Red ever with their blood.

(So'by the oldest sires avouched.
In Winter, in the lodges crouched
And though, these d'gs now trembling feel
The scornful stampincis of our heel,
Then did our fathers, know their wrath,
And die within their bloody path.
Beside that broad and lovely lake

Where dwells the. Prophet of the winds.
Who, if no offériDg mortals nul-e

Passincr his lodae of rock, ùnbinds
His rushing fury o'er the wave,

And whelms them in a watery grave
Herding.with those base do"gs, the fires

Of Walking 'fhunder fiercely flashed
Against the bosoms of our sires,
Ind down to, earth their bravest das-hed,

Sudden, as when the lightning's bound
Cleaves the proud hemlock té -the ground.
They made our trembling warriors bow,

Warriors who.only bowed before
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To Hah-wen-ne-vo from the roar

And flash of Walkin(y Thunder's wrath,

Their feet flew o*er a briery pathl,

And loncf thev veiled their humbled b'row.

But the wise Charistooni came,

Ind ci ve the dust where slept the flame

To our aNved sires. From that bright hour,

Their scalp-locks higher and higher arose,

They chmbed the mountain of theïr poNver,

They poured destruction on theïr foes

Each warrior's lodge with scalps was filleil,

We swara vithin the blood we spilled.

N ot oÈly Adirondacks bowed

When o'er them passed our tempest-cloud,

j But Huron, Erie., TRini,

&i. Ottawa, Pequod, bent the h-nee,

Until turned every red man pale,

Whereler Nvas sQ'n our stealthy trail;

And where our wandering footsteps led,
çe leave " with dead.

The earth was.,strown, U S5

Then the crood Charistooni placed

The chain in Corlear's friendly hands;

Since, side by side, the game we've chased,

The Dutch were so called by the Iroquois.

4z'. "I'

FRONTENAC.
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And still the tree we planted stands,

This belt preserves my talk

Oft has the Atotarho smokea

The pipe with Corlear, his white brotherl

Ând oft have we the smiles invok-ed

Of Hah-wen-ne-yo on eae Ô er;

Deep lies our tomah k!

If Yon-non-de-yoh, then, the ch

Would place in Thurenserah's grasp,

Ana make it free from, every stain,

The links must Corlear also clasp,

And Yon-non-de-yoh, with his hand

Upon his heart, by Corlear stand',

A brother."
Nay, it cannot be!

Thus broke in fiery Frontenac;

The mighty Sachems - o'er the sea

Have dug the hatchet from the ground,

The knife must gleam, the war-whoop sound;

Ne'er Yon-non-dè-yoh bends the knee,

Or from the war-path turns him, back!

Then and the Atotaxha dashed
D

The mantle clown, with eye that flashed,

And spurned it with disdain;

Then shall the hatchet still be red,

-A,.nd still the sky, with -clouas be spread

See!- Thurenserahs scornful tread

Is on the broken chain

This to my face 1 " cried Frontenac,

Upstarting, Seize him! il---In his track
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The savage turned"--one bound he made,

Ilis hatchet* gleamed, and low vas laid

A pikeman on the floor;

Another bound, another blow,

Beneath hisfeet another fbe

'A third, and, with a war-whoop shril],

That pierced all ears with dèaféning thrill,

He vanished through the door;

Over his tribesmen fierce, who stood

Stern, fighting, till they feR in blood,
Nobles and pikemen pour.

Across the court the chieftain flies,
Iiij

One struggle more-the sentry dies;

Haste, haste, thy need is sore

Ope, ope the sally-port! thy flight

Thy foemen press with stern delight,

Thy warriors are Mère.

Joy joy the sallyport is spread

And, with loud whoop and winged tread,
He plunges 'midst his tribesmen red,
And vith quick words he points ahead-

A.11 vanish from the square;

Up throug'h St. Louis' Street they dash,
Corslet and pike behind them flash,
And shots at rapid periods crash

But onward still they bear.'

AU, wonclering, view the warriors flee,
-In their left hands the clutched fusee,

The hatchet in theirright



Batteauman, hunter, courier, scout',
Show their surprise by clamorous shout',

Women shriek mild with fright

Yet scarce is marked the tawny crowd

Before, like passage of a éloud,

They shoot athwart the sigght;

a band

Of hunters in their pathway stand, ---------------

Poured from a little inn at hand,

(Roused by Ta-wen-deb, who had sought

The place at Frontenac's quick thought,
By a side alley thither brought,)

And deadly fire threw. in;

Hatchets and knives and wood-blades flash,

Fusees and rifles blend, their crash,

Whoop, shout, and seream their din

Bosom to bosom, eye to, eye,

Pale-face and red-skin sink to die,

Blood gushes through the street

Near and, more near the armed arrây

Of guardsmen come to grasp their prey;

Still eut; still eut, wild Braves%' your way

Still urge, still urge your feet

Haoh! Hah-wen-ne-yo's smile is cast

Upon them yet-they reach at last

The walls-the sentries low they bring,

The massive gates they open swing',

Nought now their way retards,

An exclamation in Iroquois, expressive of jov or triumph.

41

THE TALK. 57



Al

58 FRONTENAC.

And turning, Thurenserah throws
His hatchet with a look that glows

In glaring fury at his foes;
Then, as dash neax the guards,

Vanishes with his dusky band
Within the'tangled woods at hand.

END OF CANTO SECOND.
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THE WAR-SONG.

Hooii! hooh! how the panther springs,

As flies the deer on affrighted *ings.'

Hooh hooh how he rends his

So will the On-on-dah-gahs slay!

Hooh whoop how he rends his prey

So will the On-on-dah-gahs slay!

Hooh hooh how the eagle screams,

As the bloocl of the fawn from his talons streams

Hooh hooh how the woods ring out!

So will the On-on-dah-gahs shout!

Hooh whoop how the woods ring out

So will the On-on-dah-gahs shout 1.

Thus, the next morning thatbeheld

The Atotarho safe again

At On-on-dah-gah, loudly s-welled

The war-song in its angriest strain.
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Ptevenge on Yon-non-de-yoh high,

-Went up the, fierce and bloody cry
Revenge on all his race! their ire

wFlashed into furious, frenzied fire

Revenge! revenge! it filled the day, H

It e'en disturbeathe midni' "s sway. T«
gat

HIts sound the Atotarho swelled,
T'The echo wUd his warriors yelled,

The old men, women, children, all

Blended their voices in the call, B

Revenge 1. revenge 1. tiU every breast

Had but that passion for its guýst.

T
in. Ag;,

'And now round flame and war-post red A
Within the castle's crowdea square,'fil

The wrathfül Atotarho led
His Braves, and raised his chauntings there,

Joined by theïr tones, whilst every bound
Beat to the son with muffled sound.

T

Hooh! hooh! how the sharpened k-nife
Will gleam again in the war-paths strifé!

Hooh hooh! like the lightning red,

The On-on-dah-erabs will fLash. in dread!
Hooh! whoop! like the lightning red,

i Ïf- The On-on-dah gahs will dart in dread
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2.
4 Hooh I.. hooh ! how the hungry fire

Will wrap'the French in its leaping ire!

Hooh ! hooh-! U-e the torrent's flood,

The On-on-dah-gahs will rush in blood.!

Hooh! whoop! like the torrent% flood,

The On-on-dah-gahs will rush in blood

Breaking the song, above his head

The Atotarho, flashed a sweep

With his bright hatchet; down it sped,

And in the post was zburied deep.

The next one gave a piercing yell,

And down his hatchet also féH.

Another struck-another-shrill

Whoop upon whoop resounding, till

Blows rained upon the poýt so, fast,,
In fragments round'twas strown at last.

IV.

The Atotarho clutched. his axe

And shook it high with flercest gaze,

Then-'scores of warriors in his tracks

Rushed throughthe palisades, the maize,

And bounding to the water-side

Where, from the soft white bass-wood hollowed,
Three war-canoes with withes were tied,

Enterecl the fint; his warrio rs followed
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Till all were filled, and the furious throng
With flashing paddles then left the shore.,

Skimming the river with whoop and song
Ilpon their war-path of flame and gore.

THE HUNTERS.

'Twas one of June's delicious eves;
Sweetly the sunset's rays were streaming,

Here tangled in the forest leavesl,
There on the Cataraqui gleaming.

A broad glade lay beside the flood
Where tall dropped trees and bushes stood.

A cove its semicircle bent
Within, and through thesylvan space,

Where lay. the light in splintered trace,
A moose, slow grazing, went

e à Twisting his long, curved, flexile lip
Now the stripecl moosewbod's leaves to stripf

And now his maned neck, short and strong',
Stooping, between his fore-limbs- long

Stretched widely ont, to crop the plant
And taU rich grass that clothed the haunt.
On moved he to, the basin"s edge,

Mowing the swordflag, rush, and sedore,
And, wacling short way from the shore

Where spread the waterlilies oýer
A pavement green with globes of gold,

Pli Commenced his ýà;vorite feast to hold.



THE HUNTERS. 63

So still the scene-the river's lapýe
,Monc, its course crave hollow sound.

With some raised wavelet's lazy slaps
On log and stone around

And the-crisp -noise the moose*s cropping
Made, with the water lightly ch-opping

From some lithe, speckled, lily stem
Entangled in his antlers wide,

Thus scatterinct many -a sparklincy gem.
Within the gold-cups at his side.

Sudden he raised his head 'on hicyb,
Oped his great nostrils, fixed his eye
Reared half his giant ear-flaps, stood,

Between his teeth a half-chewed root,
'ýnd sidelong on the neighbouring wood

Made startled glances shoot.
Resumincr then his stem, once- more,

He bent, as from suspicion free,
His bearded throat the lifiés o'er

And cropped them quietly.

Minutes passed on in such repose,
No sound within the scene arose,
Save, as before, the river's tinklings;

The rustling that the feeding*moose
Made midst the Mies, and the sprinklings

Each mass of mots he reared let loose;
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But now a rifle cmc'k-ed,-he started,

And througgh. the rufffed. basin darted,
Found quickly the 0' Side-PPOSinn

FAnd, hoofs loud. élicking, left the spot,
His frame extended in a wide,

Headlong, vet awkward trot;
ABut scarce an arrow s flicht he bore,

V-
When burst another quick flat sound,

And, with di-awn limbs, and gushincs gore,

He floundered. on the «round.
STwo hunters rushed then from the shade,

lilst one drew hi 'woodman's blade

Across the victim's throat,

The other whooped out shrill and keen,

That rana aloner the silent scene

In startling, cleafénincs note.

As from their prey they strip the skin,-

Two other hi-inters enter in,

Bearing a deer with staggerincr stren-ath

And on the greensward cast their Ïength.

'Now voices all around are heard,

The leaves by hasty feet are stirred,

And soon the ýwhole gay hunter band

Within the svlvan hollow stand,
tà Castinct their wildwood game around

Until it thickly strewed the ground.

lie,
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Now the golden light has slid
From the hemlock's pyramid;

Now the maple's dome is dark,
Flashing late with lustrous spark

Ind within the solemn woods
Tw-ilight, dusk and shimm"ering, broods.

Soon the pile of sticks and leaves
Fire from flint and steel receives,

A-nd the flesh, in juicy flakes,
Odours rich and.pungent makes;
Seated on the pleasant grass,
Jest and song the hunters pass;
Then, the rites to hunger paid,
Careless every limb, is laid
On the sweet and dewy glade.

Xi.
I&'Twas a long shot which struck that goose,"'

Says one, he beat the air so far
Yes," cries another, and the moose

Some caution cost us; :hey, Bizarre?
Hacl he, but been that fiend-like boy,

The Atotarho, greater j oy,
Answered Bizarre, &within would glow

I saw a wolf, an -hour ago,
Down in the Wild-cat. streamlet's glen,,

1J
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And his fierce rolling eye was like,

1 thought, toi that young d'mon"s, when

I saw him low Jerandeau strike,
Before the Inn of the Canoe,

When his m-ild band came trooping through

St. Louis' Street, like panthersleaping;

Oh t that an instant brief he stood

lu my good rifle Bee'sflight's keeping,'à
He 'd never spill another's blood

M'hy did not," gay another cried,

Bee'sflight bore throu him in the strife ?

As hard as gun e'er élid, it -tried,

But fortune favoured not; beside

It had to guard its master's lifé!

Well, liet the Atotarho go,"

A third one said; "' we cannot reach

His fierce bloodthirsty heart with speech-

Come, come, Bizarre, let pleasure flow

Sing, sing the Happy Hunters swell,

We all can trip the chorus wâl

XII.
Bizarre heminecl loud, then po d

Till the woods rang, his forest st

Happy and free

Eunters are we,

Free as the winds that ro de .
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Camping at night,
Up with the liaht,

Hunters are happy whatever betide,!

Shout out the chorus then'.

:î,Swing it out louder, men!

Sorrow or care cannot with us abide,
Hunters are happy whatever betide'

Happy and free'

Hunters are we,

Free as the clouds that above us Élide;

Scorm,*-ng the worst,

Hunger and thirst,

Hunters are happywhatever betide!

Shout out the chorus then,

Swing it out louder, men!

Sorrow or care cannot with us abidel

Hunters are happy whatever betide

XIII.

On pass the hours the carap-flr*e bright

Steeps the near leaves in bronzing light è'

Ahd shifting, plays o'er the -figures laid,

In-'th-e generous glow, on the grassy glade.

The whetsaw's tinkle, the owl's loud shout,

And the -ceaseless chime. of the frogs, ring out

With the neighbouring Cataraqui's rush.,

Making profbunderlhe midnight hush.



70 FRONTENAC.

H
XIV. T«

Silent are the sentries sitting; T'
"""àitting

One féels dozing visions H
O*er his brain, while Fancy, teeming, 0ý
Pdots through the other's dreaming.

XV.

ACreepinci, creeping, onward creeping,

Toward the sentries, helpless sleepincr,
S-Amidst the gloom

Two figures come
sAre they wolves upon their way

Creeping,'creeping, on still creeping,
Then, likie lightning, upward leaping,

Fall they on their s1umbering prey.

XVI.
Two flashîng blows, two gasps, once more

Silence broods, for an instant oer;
Wild forms are then in a circle round

The slumbering hunters-a blended sound
Of crashing rifles, a whooping bouna
Of.the figures wUd, and the camp7#re's ground
s covered with shapes that M and rise,

PLise ana fall, with shouts and cries
Pealing, whilst savage fury plies
Its murderous work: as Bizarre sànk low,

An ember launched upward a tonggue-Ue glow;
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Ile saw above him, Mii- glimmering trace.
The hated, yet feared, Atotarho's face;
The next, and the swift curved knife isý-g1eaming,

His scalp at the belt of the chief is streaming.
Out peals the Iroquois' -war-soncr,-their feet
In a dance of mad joy the green forest-glade beat.

Hooh hooh! how the panther springs,
As flies the deer on affrighted wings!

Hooh hooh! how he rends his. prey!
So do the On-on-dah-gahs slay!

Hooh whoop-! how he, rends his prey t '4
So do the On-on-dah-gahs slay!

Then Thurenserah points before
With his smeared knife, and in the'wood
Darts with his tawny Braves once more

For other scenes of woe and blood.

THE BATTEAU.

XVII.
Morning is brightening with golden smiles

The beautiful Il Lake of the Thousàud Isles.
Scattered all over the green flood lie
Islands profuse as the stars in the sky

Here, scarce yielding a few stars room,
There, bearing upward a forest of gloom,
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Breaking the wave, now, inbroad expanses,
T'That flashed. out like steel in the mornings, glances?

And now into vistas whose either side
Darkened with intermixed shadows the tide.

XVIII.
A duck, beside an isle of wood,

Within a watery streak was steering,
Dipping his green head in the flood,

'hen, quick his bill of yellow 'earing,
Witý a loud. whiz he flew away,

As a gigantic war-canoe
Filled. with à-'>','m and plumed, array

Of warriors- wild came shouting through
Araidst them, with his look of pride,

Was Thurenserah, his keen eye
Scanning the tangled shore beside,

Till, toward, a weeping elm-tree nigh,
Whieh in a thickly foliaged. wreaih

Down to the wave its branches threw,
He waved his arm, and underneath

Instantly vanishéd the came.

XIX.
It was not long ere voices gay

Brokë on theair, and. a batteau
'Moved up -tÈ7e-:!ýrrowing narrow way

With its rough crew in double row,
Each bending shoulder strongly bracing

Against the pole with struggling strain,
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Then, every one his way retracinci

To stoop down to, the toil again.

The long curved craft, the jachets red

-of the bent boatmen, alidinci spread

in sharp, soft lined, yet shaken trace

J..ý-pon the water's rippling face.

XX.
The sunset's light I trust," said one,

Antoine, will -s ée our toiling done."

Ave, Vigne, sound sleep this night W'e'll Win
îFort Frontenac's strong waEs within."

That's more than we," Vigne answering cried.

Gained'the last night-those screams and whool.)s

We héarcl,'thoucrh in the distance, tried

My manhood, comrades,-ý--deep1y droops

My heart wit]ýin me as 1 think

Of those poor hunters that we saNv

At noon along the river s brink;

For, comrades," and a look of awe

He glanced around.'him, we all know

That ThurenseraU>and his Braves

Are on the war-Path:!."-

Be it so,"

Broke in a third, we'll not be slavesý,

We, boatmen, we, to abject féar

did not, Vigne, thy whoops e'en hear:

Those maringouins! swarm on swarm,

A little white gnat found on the ba-ks of the St. Lawrence.
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Throný1ed all the ini(yht about mv form

The little white fiends seemed as mad

To drink up all. the blood 1 had.'

Ceas-e," said ,Iiitoiiiee the morn, at least,

Is bright; %ve taste it li-e a féast;
e1ý -no ivn air,1 'Il sinc, the boatmanIs well.-h

ýnd you must all the chorus bear."

Push alonct, boys, push alonci, bovs,

Merrily, cheeriIjý push along;

And whilst our prow makes merry music,
We '11 too raise the sonci.

We'11 toô raise the My boys,

Swift as we push-alonct;

Each to his pole, boys, bend to. each pole, boys,

Merrily, cheerily push, alonc,

And whilst the waters ri ple round us,-

We *11 too raise -the song. v
î

'Push alona boys) pus
ZD h along, boys, H

Merrilv, chee*ly-ý'--«-n'
Hush! said Ti

Vigne,

I saw a flash amidst those leaves TL

Beside, as of some, weapon keen!

Pshaw! some white birch thy sight deceives As

Impatiently another spoke

On., let the song again be woke!

As
Push aloncrboys, push alonc, boys. Hc

Merril cheerily push along; So
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And whilst the -wave

Stay! stay the strain

There is no wind, and yet 1 see

Yon thicket fluttering! Mark again

That gleam. Ha! from behind this tree

I saw a scalp-lock peer. BeÉare!

.LýIv comrades." Just then on the air

Beoke crashes quick, with yell on vell

From. the close banks. The boatràen fell-

Some dead, some on their knee's. Once more

A ýo]1ey rincfs, and fi-om the shore

To the batteau fierce figures bo'und,

Swift weapons flash-shrieks, groan§, re.soûnd.

&lýýSpaýe! sparie! great Atotarho," cries

Vigne, as bis throat a wamor grasps;

But the knife plunges l0'W'ý he gasps

lEs rent scàlp swings before bis eyes,

And with a shuddéring groan- he dies.

Then whoops the At6iarbo keen,

The warriors vanish from the scene

And the wild isle its -echoes wakes,

As forth the -savage war-song breaks.

4'-Hooh!- hooh! how the eagle screams,

As the blood of the -fawn from bis talons streams,

Hooh! hooh! how the wéods ring out!

So do the On-on-dah-gahs shout!
F, 2
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Hooh! whoop' how the woods ring out!
So do the Oii-on,-d-ah-ciahs shout!

Whilst the batteau with its strewed dead,
Now strai« it, now sidewise, swiftly sped,
A face here han,ing-there a lim«b,
«er its stained sides: a picture grim;

at th-e mercy of the flood,
Màrking its course with trickag blood.

THE CARIGNAN VILLAGE.

The sun had vanished-a golden rim
Striped the western. horizon's wall -

The forest arbors were fading dim,
Twilight was letting his manfle fall.

f
XXM.

'Twas a -sweet landscape..,- A, village stood
Amidst a clearing enclose cl wiffi wood.

Log-built cabins, a palisade,
Pierced with two gatéways, around arrayed;
Thence tothe Cataraqui's glass
Were wavelike meadows of velvet grass;
Grain fields growing, and pastures green,
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Fallows spotted with stumps and black,
Ct

And fqrest-chéppingý-a choh-ed-up, scene,

shoVýinrr the a:xes recen't track.

All else was a wilderness, wild and deèp,

Darkening each moment with twilight*s, creep.

Oxen were ploddincs like snails aloncs

iro the open gates; and with careless son«
-4The settler was loungincr behind. The bleat

Of flocks approaching their folds was - sweet.

Along the paths of the winding lanes

Herd-bells w-ere tinkling'in fitful strains;

The kine now stalking now stopping to feed,

Whilst frequently neighed some scamperiner steed.

Hunters from woodland avenues came

Followed by hounds, and burthenedwith, game;

And from the far hill-lots echoed free

The soundina.axe and the crâshiner tree.

A sylvan picture, this wildwood land

Sketches alone with Ïts rough fresh hand.

xx,ý.
Over the brow of a bill that towered

Above this landscape-in woods embowered,

The shaggy head of acedar shot

In a slantincr line frorn a hollow spot,

Tangled with brushwood, and in its breast

Deeply his limbs had an Indian pressed;
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Cautiously, steadfastly, through the green,
He drew his eye o'er the village scene,
ThPn alidinci down to, the hollow, where
Each shadovy bush was an Indian's lair,
The Atotarho, also, found
The depths of one of the thickets round.

xxvi.
A youthful couple 1ýéguileé1 the night,

With talk by the social candlelight.JI 0ne short year, as man and wifé,
We, Marie, 'have skimmed the stream, of lifé

One short year from"to-day: hast thought
Of the lovely picture the sunset. wrought
The eve we wed My sire, who then
Dwiced at our glad merry-making, said
lit put him, in mind of the day he wed!
You k-now he was one of Carignan's men;

-ý.nd old Lemoyne says, none more brave
E er saw the 'flag of Carignan wave.
There hangs his sabre, all rusty and dull;
I wonder if ever the blade I il pull

Y From its steel scabbard! Ta-wen-deh the scout,
ý1î I hear, a week since told a few,

Within the Inn of the Canoe,
At Quebec, that acia* were the Iroquois out;
That Thurenserah, inflamecl with Nvrath
From, Frontenacs treatment, had taken'the path;
And furthermore, Marie, 'a courier saw,
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Whilst threadinc, the Thousand Isles above

W ith his load of skins, a sight, of awe,

Where swift on a point the current drove.

Dost thou remember the large batteau

That staved at our villaý«e two nights ago.

With old Antoine, Le Bas, and Vigne

And the rest, with the dance on the starlit green

Well, there a batteau was, stained Nvith gore,

With heads and limbs -hung ghastly o'er-

Beached on the point: he approached wîth dread.

Theré lay the crew---our poor boatmen-dead,

Scalped and mangled, displayiug plain

That Iroquois devils his friands had slain.

Well, Marie, I 'm -re-ady to'draw at W-Ord

With my father's heart my father's sword!

Hark the wind rages, a storm- y night.1

I trust that to-morrow will rise up briaht-!ZD
To-mo'row! Ah, folly! Ah, vanity!

Who-who can -be'sure that to-morrow he '11 see.

Midnight ca'e, M its sablest hue,

With clouds on a maria wind that flew; Ile
Nearer earer the dawn of day,

Wrapped in its slum e lage lay

xxviii.
From the gusty forests passed

Swift approachincr shapes at last.
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They force the gates of the palisade
There stand the dwellings in gloomy shade
Scatter the Iroquois far and near; 0

A moment more, and their whoop of fear
Peý1s out, succeeded by crash -on crash,

As inward their hatchets the frail doors dash;
To his rifle in vain the Carignan flies,

The hatchet gleams after -he sinks, he dies!
The daughter is brained as "she shrieks in dread,
The. hairs of the grandsire are steeped in red,
Mothers, imploring in anguish, fall,

le j-, Infants 'are dashed against threshold ana Nvall.
Ah, the Young husband! he starts from his'dream! A

Ah, the young wife she but wakens to scream
Those whoops, those shrill shrieks, those deep groans all T

around
The Iroquois! God can no refuge be found
They glance from the casement, wild forms here and there-jcý
Shoot past, weapons glitter, shots stream through the air!
The husband has drawn forth the sword of his sire,
And he stands by the barred door t of fire,

M 
r-e 

t Sol 
fi r e,

M hilst trembling, half frenzied, his M
arieaào 

cry

ost 
ýoj 

e flee

Oh. husband oh., husband 1 7her ag cry;
Mv brain reels! oh, Virgin, most hol e flee

In this time of our need for protection to thee
Oh, husiband, that fresh burst of flame mig'nty powers
It comes from the roof of Lemoyne, next to, ours!

11 gain,Let us hide no, the torch will be here too, we
The forest, we 11 steal through the herds in the Une

Jil
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Come, husband ! oh, husband, come haste ! let *s begoue

Oh, God ! 'tis too, late here -their glances are drawn

That terrible chieftain he 's boùndiing this wayw
Thurenserah these women shriek out as they przýy

Thurederah ! oh, husband, no help for us now,
1We die! " and she veiled in mute terror her Crow.

lia, that shock ! she scream . wildly, down crashes the. dour.

,ýnd a Brave bursts upon them with tomahawk- der.

Spare, spare, Thurenserah! " but downward it sin-s.

The blood of the husband laid prostrate it drinks;

The Brave plants his foot on the neck of the SI

And down à1ls the gore-dripping-hatchet again

The wife plunges headlong, her sorrows axe o"er,

The couple shall sit at the hearthstone no more.

XXIX.
Still flies round with delig,,ht the brand,

Flames flash out upon every hand ; - . .

Over, the clouds are bathed in red;

A Îng horizon around -s spread;

The tops of the woods seem * to stagger in'smolie.:

AU the wild life of their depths has awoke,

Eagle and panther, and wolf and bear,

Screaming and howling and snarling there

Ment with the Iroquois war-song loud,

Peahng from out of the smoky shroud.

ci Ilooh ! hooh ! -how the sharpened, knife

Has gleamed again in the war-paths strife!
F. 3
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Hooh ! hooh ! like the lightning red,
The On-on-dah-gahs have flashed in dread

Hooh! whoop! U-e the lightning red,
The On-on-dah-gahs have flashed' in dread!

At midnight the viRage drew slumberls sweet breath,
At-day-dawn Ïwas husheain the stillness of death;

At midnight roofs rose in the wild gusty air,
At day-dawn a waste of dark ashes was there
Whilst the f:Lerce-.ý.totarho, more vengeance to élaim,

Was again on his war-path of carnage and flame.

THE BRIGANTINE.

ln'the soft twilights darkening glow,
Near the wild shores of Ontario,
Where points of forest had formed a bay,

Now changing its hues to one shade of grey,
Threè crowded c'anoes of Iroquois Braves

Are -gliding; in one Thurenserah, now
Bending his ear to the glusy waves,
-Ahead then looking with anxious brow.

Sudden he speaks, and the prows turn quick
To where a cluster of spruces thick

Slants o'er the waters, their gy woof
Shaping thére an impervious roof, -
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And in the black shadow beneath it thrown

Each glides, and the scene to all seeming'n lone.

But dashes are heard, and a brigantine cieeps

Round one of the points to the push of ber sweeps

Then dropping her anchor, the beautiful boxh-

Motionless. sits in the gathering dark.

XXXI.

A group of seamen surrounds the mast;

The st-eam of theirbaonverse is free and fast.
&C-The Griffin, ')? " one, 11 was strong and fleet

I saw her,'some two-score years ago,,

Uunched on Niagara's rapid sheet,

Near where the catamet rolls below;

The Sieur La Salle and his eant crew,

ýUd good, father Hennepin, learned and-meek,

Were on her decks as she downward drew,

And, Idssed, with a curtsey,. the rivers cheek

The Iroquois Atotarho foo,

Ku-au was there, and with his glance

Of dread stood Taryo-nee beside-, who slew

His sister whom Frontenac ýrought -from France.

They were then' on the war-path in which they fell,

Both of'thé chieftains knew I well
dc'vt taless"' ýsaîd another., " of blood -we hear

From the- now Atotarho ; deeds of fear

By this young Tliurenserah so, constant are done,

%t a score of W=ors he seems in one

The Carcrnan village St. Mie you know,

Le 1
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Near the foot of the Thousand Isles-it stood
In its pleasant clearing three days ago,

*Tis an ashy waste now slaked with blood:
The Atotarho led his band
On it with hatchet and with brand;
Not a dwelling-now rises there-

ï. Not a soul did his fury spare-
Frontenac well the day should rue,

When, the wrath of the savage he Idndled anew.

XXXII.
The frocr's hoarse bassoon, and loon"s tremulous shriek

ïïMe'
Alone the deep hush of the scene now awake;

The sailor thinks fond, on his watch, of the spot
Where rises 'mid vineyards his ëTear native cot.

Once more his free footsteps press valley and plain;
Once more the glad harvest is sounding its strain;
He is there-he is there in Èis home of deliaht-
He starts, he looks round, the lake crleams on his sight,
But the starlighted hush again falls on his soul,
And his thoughts grain fly far away to their goal.

xx
-1 haze has now spread a thià mantle of grey,
The wàter' aré- hidden, the stars shrink away;
From. the roof of dark cedars quick movements begin,

How silenfly, silenily, onwards they win
Still silently, silently, every canoe
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seems urged the grey waters invisibly through,

Like barks from the spirit-land, spectral and dim,
so still fall the paddles, so light is their skim

Still Éflently, silently, onwarZ-eey glide,
They.reach without question the brigantine'sside

They sprincr up the vessel-hush! hush 1. not a sound!
They peer o'er the bulwarks, the sleepers are round
They grmp now their hatchets,. all caution is past,
To the deck, to, the deck, they are boünding at last

Whoop! whoop!. Thurenserah the foremost is there!
Whoop ! whoop how their shouts ring abroad in the air

Upstart the pale sleepers, and wildered by fright.
And with senses still swimming, they stand to the fight.

Hand to -land is the battle, clash cutlass and Imife
Clash stéel-pike and hatchet; wild,.vUd is the strife!
Ho, the young Atotarho ! his eyeballs are flame, ý
Ind the blood of Iiis foes is splashed over his frame
At the sweep of his6hatchet one plunges in death!
At the dart of his knife gasps another for breath
God save.the poor sea'en! no succour is nighI
Christ save the poor seamen! they struggle to, die!
They are borne to the deck, o'er the sides are they cast
The water grows red round the brigantine fast,
Till nothing remains of the crew but the -dead,
Then over, the vessel deep silence is spread.-',
Off dart the canoes, smoke the doëmed bark surrounds,
On the Unes of the rigging flame flashes and bounds,
Red penno's strearà out from the red-circled mast,
I glare all around on the-vapor is cast,
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The waters blush crimson; but wlldly and hg
The Iroquois war-song goes up to thé sky.

"Hooh ! hooh! how the hungry fire
Has wrapped the French in its leaping ire!
Hooh ! hoôh ! likel the torrent's flood,

---T-he On-on-dali-gahas have rushed in blood!
Hoooh -p. kthe torrent's flood,

~ -Th~Yn-on-dh-gahs hiave rushed lu bloodl"

END OF CANTO THIRD.

86 FRONTENAC.
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TRE THANKSGIVING DANCE.

BmGnTushering in the day of féast
For Thurenserahs safe return
From his red path of anger stern,
The dawn was flickering in the east.
A À s the rich tints began to spread,

Brave, Sachem, sire, boy, matron, maid,
By the Priest To-ne-sah-hah led

In a longfile, slow treading, wound
Thrice the Tcar-jis-ta-yo around;

Then through the maize fields sought the shade,
Where lay the eustomeaoffering-glade.

There at a pile of &ggots dry9
Heaped with dew-bespangled, forest flowers,'
Just gathered from'their sylvan bowers,
(The Atotarho standing by,)

As the sun showed its upper rim,
The grey-haired priest, with uptumed eye,

To Hah-wen-ne-yo raised the hymn.
The sun-fired calumet he bore,
Sending its light smoke-offering o"e'r.
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Hah-wen-ne-yo! Mighty Spm*'t!
Humble thanks to thee we render.

Hah-wen-ne- o! S Ù't vast!y PU
That to our loved Atotarho,

Atotarho, great and hicrh,
Thou hast been a kind defender

In the war-path that is past,
War ath stained with deepest dye.

And that safé, 0 wise Creator!
X- Wise Creator, dwelling o'er!

He returns to us once more.
Yah-h&h! to us once more, lut'

He returns to us once more.

2.

Hah-wen-ne-yo! Mighty Spirit!
Thou art to our League a father,

Hah-wen-ne-yo! Spirit good!
And around our Atotarho,

Atotaxho, chief of fame,
Thou dost robe of safety pther

In the war-path past of blood,
War-path filled'with blood and flam

'Ind thus safe, wise Elab-wen-ne-yo
Wise Creator, dwelling oer!
He returns to us once more.

Yah-hah! to us once more,
He returns to us once more.e'
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He ceased-struck steel and flint, and fire
Streamed in red sparks upon the pyre;

Then, as the offering sent its smoke
On higb, the Braves their dance awoke,

Whilst To-ne-sah-hah by the el,
The rocking stamping ring within,

Praised still the Hah-wen-ne-yo"g name,
ý%ýdst the rude aa-nu-jah's ý' din.

But, as passed off the mornings shade,
The sacrificial rites were stayed
Until the -sunsets dipping, light,

When Thutenserah, at the head.
Of all his Braves, would, in its sight,

The dance of Hah-wen-ne-yo tread.

Pleasure meanwhile ruled every soui,
The bird-like'ball swift soared on high;

The straining racers sought the goal,
Ind mocIdng war-whoops rent the sk-y.

THE DA,.,iCE OF TIrE -GREAT SPIRIT.

But now the sun, in its descent,
Its rich -and stietching radiance bent; Ok

The On-on-dah-zah n-gyne for the Indian drum.

Ce

, Te
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Suddenly To-ne-sah-hah beat
A great drum, planted in the square:

Ceasecl war-whoop shrill, pauseci flying feet,
The ball no longer whirled in air;

And as once more togetber came
The village throng,. his lodge from, 'Out,
Amidst a general joyfhl shout
Steppedý--Thurenserah"s graceful frame.
The close white robe was oer his breast;
The'snowy plume beside his crest;
His right hand grasped a bow sketched o'er

J With deeds; his left an arrow bore.

-1e
He strode with slow majestic pace

1Ï, To where his Hoh-se-no-wahiis stood
Armed hke himself; then all the place
Left for the sacrificial wood.

Heading the long and duskyffle,
At length the Atotarho checked'
His footstep in'the glade now decked

With the soft sunset's sinkingsmile.

VI.
The women lined in groups the scene,

Fastening upon the Braves their sight
As they, upon the floor of green,

Prepared to celebrate the rite;

-Chief warriors in On dah-gah.

11MI-

U-
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Milst age and childhood, sought the shade
That thickly edged the sylvan eade. Le

The Braves, with arrow and with bow
In either hand, gazed steadfastly

Upon the sun, whose parting glow
Streamed down the glade*s green vista free.

And as the wests rim. felt its flame
The Atotarho forward came,
Quick swinging in a dance his frame.;

And in the mild and mellow blaze,
Where a soft golden carpet shone,

Began, in quavering gattural tone,
The Hah-wen-ne-yo's hymn to raise.

Mighty, mighty Hah-wen-ne-yo! SpMt pure and mighty!
hear us

We thine own Ho-de-no-sonne, wilt thou be for ever
near -us.

Keep the sacred flame still buming! guide'our chase! our
planting cherish

Make our warriors' hearts yet taller! letour fées before us
perish!

Kindly watch our waving harvests make each Sachem's
wisdom deeppr!

Of our old men, of our women, of our children be"the
Keeper!

Mighty, holy 'Hah-wen-ne-yo Spirit pure and mighty
hear us!
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We thine own Ho-de-no-sonne, -wilt thou be for ever
ust77 near

ah-bah! for ever near us! wilt thou be for ever near us!

Mighty, mighty Hah-wen-ne-yo! thou dost, Spirit purest,
greatest

Love thine own Ho-de-no-sonne, thou as well theïr foemen
hatest!

Panther's heart and eye of eagle, moose's foot and fox's
cunning,

Thou dost give our valiant people when the wax-path's
blood is running;

But the eye of owl in claylight, foot of turtle, heart of
woman,

Stupia brain of bear in winter, to our valiant people's
foemen!

Mighty, hol:y Hah-wen-ne-yo 1 Spirit pure ana mighty!
hear us

We thine own Ho-de-no-sonne, wilt thou be for ever
near us

Yah-hah! for ever neax us wilt thou be for ever near us

As ceased the strain, the warrior band,
Arrow ana bow reareahigh mi' hand,

An=gea their files, ana wilaiy cluhed
Into a amce with eyes that flashed:
Now toward the west, and now oerhead,
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Timing théir chauntings to tbeir tread;

Whilst frequently the war-.-whoop rung
In thrilling cadence ftom their tongue;
The dull dead drum-stroke sounding low,

Like the deep distant partridge-blo*.

With mingled grace and dignity
The Atotarho led the dance';

To Hah-wen-ne-yo now the knee
Bending, with lifted reverent glance,

LN, ow springing to his feet, with eye .

Fixed where the sun had fall'n below,,
Leaving within the cloudless sky

-A spot of tenderest, yellowest'glow.'

KAH-KAIEL

X.
The rite was o'er-the throngs were gone;
The lovely sylvan glade was -loue.
Upon the air a délicate glinüner,

Twilight's £nt veil, begau to shimmer;
The sassai-as commenced to mingle

With the soft air-breaths fluttering round,
0"erpowering, with it-s fiugrance single,
The other odours of the ground;
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Whilst a -young moon, with-timid glance,

Looked down from, heaven's undimyned expanse;

Her touch so faint on all- beneath,

It seemed 'twould vanish at a breaih.

Xi.

-Jt Along Kun-da-qua's grassy sid1'--ý
An arrow s passage from the cilade.

In melting tints the waters dyed,

The beautiful Jiskoko strayed'

Oh, did she come of him, tqý&éam

Beside the solitary stream!
nz- Her sighs to mingle with thebreeze

That crepi so, softly through the trees!

She heard the river's murmuring flow,

FiUing the spot with music low;

She saw the branches by the-wind

In light and gTaceful motions moved,

And all were blended in her mind

With him. so fondly, deeply loved.

The sound was Ue that voice her ear

Oft bent in breathless joy to, hear;

The softly swaying branch o'erhead

Was like thatlithe and sp*n'ging tread

Yet ah!. in-vain in vain, she knew

Love o'ef--her heart its witchery threw;

The eagle, with his soaring crest,

Disdained the robin's lowly nest.

The On-on-dah-gah name for the- On-on-dah-gah River or Creek.
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As thus she mused, from out the wood
Sudden a Brave before ber stood.
Ilatchet, fusee, and knife he bore,

With -the red cloak his shoulders oer;
His brow was frowning, yet a smile

Seemed called upon his face the while',
Like a pale straggling mooubeam shot
Within some--wild and gloomy spot.

xm.
She started, and a seream suppressed,

Then lifted high ber form, and turned;
But in ber path, with labouring breast

And a fierce eye like fire that burned,
The warrior plànted firra his tread,
And in soft honied accents said:

Jisko-o seeks to leave in fear
One who bas loved ber deep and long-;

WiU ne'er in Kah-kahs raptured ear
The Bobin trill responsive son 9
Has 'ot Jiskoko, Kalh-kah oft

Told that she cannot love ?
er-heart

At Thurenserah's glance is soft
Cease, cease, Jiskoko will depart

Not till she Ka L-kah hears!-that slave,
That Atotarho! that mock Brave t*
That coward dog! who does not dare- -
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Like us to leave his bosom bare,
But ever with that robe of white

Keeps it close hidden from the sight,
As if he feared an eye should see
The deer-like heart within him-he
Shall not Jiskoko have

Away,
Jisk o will no longer stay

The waxrior's strong grasp stayed her path,
His sha'e dilated with his wrath;p
He clenched his hand as if to beat
-Her trembling frame beneath his feet;e'.
Theu swept the frenzied tempest o"ere.

nd- A in soft tones he spoke once moree",j -Z
Listen thou know'st a moon ago,

We young men went téstrike a blow
Actainit the distant Cherokees.
Look! beautiful Jiskoko sees
This little flower! their grassy floor
Of open woods is covered o'er
With blossoms thick as Ni-aht's bright eyes,

Aiid brilliant, as the glorious dyes
Of Hah-wen-ne-yo's bow, when he
Makes Tah-won-ne-whus backward flee.
Their breath scents every wind that blows,
Li- e that Jiskok o's lips unclose
The moon is, like Jiskoko's fàce,

The morn and eve her blushing cheeks,

«*- Tah-woù-ne-whus means lightning in Iroquois.
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And. birds the hours with music chase,
Sweetly as that Jiskoko speaks;

Look! my Kah-we-yah * floats below,
Jiskoko will with Kah-kah go

To that bright land." - 1,

«I Unelasp thy hold,
How dàrest thou! Set Jiskoko, free!

She wiR not go, fierce Brave, with the-&,!
"ThenKah-kahtakesthee!" Inthefold
Of his stroncs arm her trembling frame
He sweptq and towàrd the river strode.
Jiskoko shrieked, and forth the name
(The deepest in her bosom shrined,
The foremost ever in her mind)
Of Thurenserah loud-ly flowed.

As if that cry his presence woke,
Out from the woods a figure broke.
One hand a glittering hatchet clenched,
The shrieking maid the other wrenched

From the base Kah-kah,* who, thus foiled
In his dark purpose, back recoiled

With burning ragge, yet abject dread,
Stamped wildly on his visage red,

And gazed in fixed affrighted stare
On Thurenserah towering thereý
Who looked on him in turn, his form
Loftily swelling with a storm,

Kah-we-yah, L e. « canoe " in Iroquois.
F 2
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Of high disdain, yet bursting wrath,
As if the reptile in his path
He'd crush; but from hiâ féatures passel

The anger, and he said at last,
Lifting his figure to its beight,

With eye that shed disdainful light,
And pointing his* con-temptuous finger

Before him, " Why does Kah-lSh linger!,"
Then, as the wretch shranlç, cowe'ring low,

As-if he would, yet dared not spring,
He felt he was so base a thing,
The Atotarho uttered «' Go! "
And looked at him so, stem and high
That, shuddering from his searching eye,
The savage tumed; und when again,
In accents of more deep disdain,
The Atotarho his command
Spoke, sweeping out his pointing'hand,

With a low cry of rage, yet'mien
Weighed downby féar, he left the.ýscene.

"The Atotarho, with a look
Of deep and pitying kindness, took
The'hand of the half shrinki:ng maid,

With pleasure blushing, trembling now,
Longing to thank him, yet afraid

To Eft her moist eyes to his brow,
Or speak, lest glance orworabetray
How deep-within her heart his sway;
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Then left the river-passed the glade
Andbelt of wood-and trod the maize,

By one of its four quartering ways en
All steeped in dusk, until he made
The glimmering palisades-then straight;
Both entend at the elosing gate.

THE EXPEDITION.

XVI.
Mong the Castle's gallery,

Over the verge of the rock outspread,
Whence the vision roamed far and free, el,

On passed Frontenac's hasty tread.

Back in golden and sapphire blaze 7ý1

The river reflected the sunset rays
Beneath were the roofs of the warehouses'bright,

In straggling and long-reaching pensiles of light,
Though dim were the streets, with forms dwarfed small

Creeping between the buildings tall;
Down the vale of St. Charles shot a mellow beam,

But hid in the.depths of its, bed. was the streani:

Above it a pù*on of bovering mist
By the soft yellow sun into, sple fidour was kissed
Between, broad meadow and level grain
Smi1ed in the hour's enchantinÉ reign;
Whilst on the basins, làke-like breast
Was the long spread island in lustre dressed,

Dividing the flood that but parted to meet,
And sink like a -vassal at Ocean's feet.

le
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It was a sweet. and placid hour,
When purest feelings and thoughts haël power.

And the stem old soldier felt his breast,
Hushing itself into holy rest;
But the cares of his rule again bore sway-
The ansels flew from his heart away
A figure approached him Ha, Lavergne
Welcome for thee is a duty stem!
Band thee together a hundred men!
Hasten and sweep every hill. ana glen
Where'er thou canst meet with the Iroquois foe,

And scourge them with bloody unsparing blow!--
Take too this Kah-kah to be thy guide,

The Indian who joinea us last even-tide
1 think we may trust him! Some wrongs, he said,,
The proua Atotarho had heaped on his head

lwa 1 when next thy face I see,
Thou knowest what tidings will gladden me!

THE BIVOUAC.

xvi-li.

The moon in alonous beauty glowed;
The heavens were one resplendent sheet,

And her white lustrous mantle flowed
Over the forests at her feet.

ýjZ
Élà-



ýtj

103THE BIVOUAC.

But only here and there a ray

Of silver pierced a sunken glen

O'erhung by trees, scarce light by day,

In which were hid a throng of men.

Coureurs de bois with hunting-shirt,
. Blue-girdled Hurons of Lorette,

And pikemen in theïr buff-coats girt,

Were in this gloomy hollow met.-

Amed with their different weapons all,

As if prepared for Ïnstant call. ý

A youth,- beneath a hemlocks hefight,

Stood with plume& bat, and cuirass brigbt,

With an old pikeman at bis side,

Erect and grim, in martial pride,

Each viewing the wild bivouac round;

Some stretched at ease upon the ground;

Some busy at their sylvan meal;

Some causing fragrant wreaths- to steal

Their hatchet-calumets from. -out;

With others, chattering, grouped about.

At length he spoke: 66 No more delay,

Le Croix! this 'oon will'gm*de our way!

We-an-dah (such our captive's name),

Doubtless a chief of power and fame,

So high bis pride, by morning's light

May by bis tribe be missed, and thus'

Lingering near Thurenserah, might

ý To my sm&U force prove dangerous.

And Kah-kah! he is gone, 1 hear.

The dog! bis treachery too.I fear...'
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Haste, haste Le Croix! prepare the men!

This instant must we leave the glen."

THE ABDUCTION.

The same broad mon-night's radiant queen!

Was smiling on a different scene.

The On-on-dah-gah maize-fields gleamed,

The river fiashed, the woods were brigat'.
And the low rounded lodges seemed

Great silver helmets in the light;

Great as those casques the forms of stone
Displayed-forms terrible, unknown!

Told by the sires with. shuddering fright,
That came in their destroying might,
Till pitying Hah-wen-ne-yo cast
Destruction on their heads at last.

XX.
Within the slanting pickets shade,

Outside the gate, Jiskoko strayed
In all her sorrowing beauty's pride,
Her friend, 0-tait-sah,* at her side;
In silence both. were bound;-the one
Was dwelling on her beings sun,

A flower in the On-on-dah-zah toneue.
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'glose kind, kind looks and words, when last
By his ber timid footstep passed,

Had deepened love within ber beart,
Whieh only could with life depart;
With Kah-kah ri mig like a cloud,
Ever that bour's sweet light, to shroud;
The aber, -, in , ber sympathy,

Mute mi ber speecb, but with quick view
Noting the distant stream;-the tree

It hand, the maize, the moon, the dew,
And thinking with delight, perchanct.

Upon some future feast-da ' Y dance,
Or on some youth whose deeds had wove
Around ber heart the net ý of love.

The two alone disturbed the scene,
Sleeping beneath the dreamy sheen;

,The sunset breeze had sank to rest
Upon the forests leafy breast;
Whilst the field-crickets silverv trill

Made the deep silence. deeper still.

But as they passeý, a thicket, dashed
An Indian out,-his hatchet flashed,
0-tait-sah fell in.blood;-he caught,
Swooming Jis-okô,-then like thought
Rushed through the maize, and struck the woods,

And skimmed the- moonlight solitudes

-des.

Fil,

er*--
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With a fleet foot that, as it sped,

New strena-th seemed drawing at each tread,

Till a short, league had flown, and then

Entered a aloomy, shaggry glen,
Through a wild throng uinheeding passed,

Who seemed in preparations fast
About to leave the shadowy del];

Anid, striding where a moonbeam fell
Upon a plumed and cuirassed yonth'
Kah-kah," exclaimed, would prove his truth!

See, Bralve of Yon-non-de-yoh! here

Down placing at, his feet the maid

Whonow recovering, looked in r
Bewildered round, while accents stra'y'd

Hurried and broken from her lips,
Betokening the mind'a- eclipse,
Is Thurenserah's puise of life!

Then his fierce eye mote venomous grew,
He hissed the words his clenched teeth through,

Hooh Yon-non-de-yoh bas a knife

tif.

THE BLESCUE AND DEATH.

XXIII.

Up mountain street's steep winding track,
As evenings mists began to curl,

Two of the -âuecrds of Frontenac
1w:

'twith stag-like Indian girl.W n qa



THE RESCUE AND DEATH.

-pon their left, in glimpses seen,
an glincr huts betveen.

The low d stragg
The rock, where stood the castle, stooped
Sheer down, then sloped. with thickets grouped.
The. battery flanking it they passed,
Entered the Place d'Armes spreading vast.
Thence, through the opened sallyport.

crossing the broad castle court
Inde, 9
said to the sentry at the door,

Speech of the noble Governor!

XXIIV.

Within a room, the gallery nextl,
Where hung a cresset from its beam,

Sat Frontenac, his forehead vexed
With musing, in the ruddy gleam

That faded gradually away,
Till lost in nooks and- places low,

Save where glanced back by antlers grey,
Or where a breastplate caught a glow.

Upon a map his eye was placed,
On which were lakes and rivers traced,
With Indian trails all o'er that wo'und.
'And Indian castles scattered round.

Bemring the well-known names that showed
There made the Iroquois abode.

XXV.
He struck. the floor-a guard§man came.

'Meux! tell le Count Lavergne I claim

4--



1

108

His presence here in two hours' space
And down oncé more he bent his face.

XXVI.,
A rap!-the door at his command

Opened-the bending guards there stood,
The Indian girl erect, at band.

Your errand speak-
Within the wood

That stretches by St. Charles's flow,
"Vaere he had gone to hunt the deer,

Kah-kah vas found an bour ago
Dead, by the young Carignan Pierre.

Scarce had Pierre told to us the tale,
Meeting us by the waterside,

When o'er the basin, from a veil
Of shadow a canoe we spied.

This Indian alone it bore,
And near our post it found the shore;
She Yon-non-de-yoh sought, shé said,
And here direct we bent our tread!
Frontenac waved his band Depart!

on the l then crIanced his eye;
StiR reared èrect, her Indis-n heart

Shown in her presence proud and hicrh.
Her féatures wore a lialiter hue
Than that.her forest sisters knew,
But her M eye was dark and clear
As the orbed splendours of the deer.

.ýî
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From her dark hair a feather sprung,
Behind, the usual roller hung;

Whilst fell a light loo'se dress of skin

Down to her broidered 'moccasin.

What seek'st thou ? "-the deep voice was kind.
And slight the "girl her heâd inclined,
Auswering in tones so, soft and low
That Frontenac scarce heard their flow.
Il Jiskoko's voice is very sweet,
Like the bir'd's flight her gliding feet',
Her eye is 1&-e the star which neer

Moves from. its lodge within the air;
But now that voice no more is heard
Where late each heart to, joy it stirred;iý
No more those light feet make the crround,
Burst into laughing flowers around;
The eye no more is sparkling bn-*ght,

'Tis fillecl with tears, and daïk with night;
Will noit great Yon-non-de-ygh's ear
Jiskoko's sorrowing sister hear
.-So great a warrior wïll not keep
The fawn to tremble and tq weep!
He will not let the Robin's trill
Be longer moan of whippoorwill
No ! he Il restore the bird its tree,
He Il set, the poor Jiskoko free

Never! fierce shouted Frontenac,
Whilst bis eye flashed, bis,/ 1 brow grew black,
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" Girirl ! daughter of a hated -race !
How hast thou dared- to seek this place!

How, bold one, how art not afraid

Thou see«-'st thy sister! know'st not thou

That Thurenserah loves the maid?

The dog! who, could I clutch. býîn now,

I 'd tread beneath my feet, and iiiake

,His death-song ecbo at the stake!

A wild light glanced his fea" o'er,

And sternly stamped he on"the floor,

Whilst the girl s eye with sidewise lift

Glared-with a fun*oui/sfire, and swift

Glided her band in her dress.

Downeast the er, band motionless

Again, as F /enac bis -glatce
7et

Turned, oncé' more on -her countenance

But yet/I will, not harm. thee, girl!

His eyigrew soft, his féatures caught

A sha/de of pensive struggling thought:

here's something that subdues the whirl

f passion in me as I gaze,

Leading me back to former days!

Tben Yon-non-de-yoh will set free

Jiskoko flashed the wild fire back

Into -the' face of Frontenac:

'.1 Not till thy .4,..totarho's knee

Is bent, acknowledging my sway!,"

Again the maiden's « cowering eye

Shot its keen, furtive, sidewise ray

Like some fierce serpents crawlina nigh.;0
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Again, within, quick glanced her hand,
Then all once more wu -still and'bland

My Canada father then will let
VbJo-gwe-yoh on Jiskoko look!

Frontenac's eye the maiden's met,
The n-rath his face once more forsook;

His dirk a cuirass struck-with speed
Entered a auard-with soften'ed tone

This maiden to Jiskoko lead,
Let them. remain an hour alone!,"

XXVIII.
The guardsman through the gallery led,

Until he reached and oped a door,
And when passed in the maiden"s tread,

He locked and barred it as.«before.
Jisk-oko on a couch was leanm* 91

Her lona 'black hair her féatures screening
A single lamp with feeble light
Yielding the bleak bare walls to sight;

But as the maid with noiseless tread
Approached, and soft Jiskoko.- salid.

Up to her feèi she instant sprung
With a wild cry upon her tohâûe

Imazement, deep am ement took
Possession of her itaring look;
Then joy in brightest flash shof-ý o'er
Her face, and then a blush it bore,

A -blush so deep, brow, neck, aj£4 breast
The rich and radiant tint conf d

1-. Aà-
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She trembled, shrank, as half afraid,
When too her timicl hana the maid;

Her bosom, heaved with quick delight,
Then down she droppecl her speling sight,
With heart and soul all wrapped to hear

enng her ear
The low tones whisp in

Listen'! When Kah-kah's hatchet fell
(Jiskoko here suppressed a cry.)
l& Thy friend, the Blossom, did not die

4t

At once-she lived her tale to tell.

(By her poor sorrowing mother found,
At morn stretched bleeding on the ground.)
Ka-hais-kah on a deer s trail,-then

Saw thee with Yon-non-de-yoh's men;
With spéedy foot and heart in flame
Hither the Atotaxho came
Garbed as thou see'st him, with a band
Of his best Braves to aid his hand.
He met the base dog Kah-kah,-low
He broueht him with one hatchet-blow
But e"er black Hah-no-gah-ate-geh
Bade the foul spinit to him flee
The Atotarho made him, tell

Where was the sorrdwing Robin's cell;
,,,And, n the Atotarho's here,
Jiskoko wiR no longer fear;
Ere Kah-qua-, brings another day,

Ka-hais-kah means the arrow in On-on-dah-çrah.
t The" Evil Sphit ni - On-on-dah-gali.

Kab-qua the Sun" in On-on-dah-gah.
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With Thurenserah, far away

Will fly the Robin, and again

Will On-on-dah-gah Est her strain!

X=x.

Jiskoko listened, very word

Delicious joy within her stirred;

That he, the Atotarho, be

The worshipped of her every thought

Should dare so much to set her free,

Perilling life; her heart was-fraught

With deeper, tenderer love, imbued

With warmest, holiest gratitude.

Ah, did he also love !'her eye

Was raised a moment to his face,"f

But glowing kindness, with, a sigh,

She there could ënly, only trace;

The àame that always lit-Iis brow,

But sweeter," stronger, livelier now

Away with him-she did not ask

The means-she knew, fond mai& she knew

That "fhurenserah told her true

He would perform. his promised task,

And nerved to strength her drooping frame,

To act when time for action came.-

XXX.

The warrior oped his dress, unwound

A deer-skin line of braided strengt4
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Knotted to scores of feet in length,
Close sýyathed bis slender form around,
Then grasping it in folds, he drew

jk
His knife, approached the massive door,

And stood; the faint lamp fainter grew,
At last its flickering light gave o'er;

A plaintive wind commenced to sweep,

The room was filled with darkness deep,
Save where the loopholes, pierced-on high,
Let in someg mmerings of the sky,

At lengt4 they glared, and feR the bar,
Quick rattled in the lock the keyy

Opened the door with sullen,-jar,
A gasp-a fall-and instantly

The Atotarho, vit.h. a stamp,

1 Extinguished the slain guardsman's laMp';
Across the jutting gallery thence

Drew him W-1th hurried violence;
And, heaving with convulsive strengui,

Lifted him o'er the rails at length,
Into the chasm,---one murky -frown,
Then pitched the bod headlonig down,y
L asbed to the rails theline, and then
Rushed to Jiskoko's side again.
He took the maiden's band: && Fear not,
He said, then bore her from, the spot.

Now eling to me 1 The maiden clung,
And soon upont0e line they swung
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The trembling girl gave one swift glmce
Round was a rainy black expanse;
Above, dark outlines on the air
Told that the castle's ma s was there;
Near to the left, with shuddering awe

The battery's frowning line shé saw,
The muzzles filled she Imew with death,
And scarce she drew her very breath;
By swept the wind with rushing sound,'
Dashing the rain upon their forms,
In one of May's most furious storms.
Far swung- they out, swift whirled they round
She closed her eyes again, her cling
Drawn closer with each whirl and swing;
Ind yet, e'en yet, her sore affiight
Yielding at times to, wild delight,
Though'blushiing shame, that she, most blest,
Wu clinging, clinging to, his breast.

Down still, nought hearing but the wind;
Still down, down, through the darkness blind;

At last they touched the lesser steèp,'
Where scaxcely could Jiskoko kee"
Her foothold, though her stumbling tread

Was by the Atotarho led,
ý.nd slowly work their labouring'way
Down the rough sloping rocks that lay
Toward the dim huts in stragggling rank-

Between them and the river bank.-
The shrieking, howling, sweeping blast,
The rain in clashes on it cast,

115THE RESCUE AND DEATH.
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Keeping beneath each reeking roof
All from the miry street alodf.
Reaching the marge, the warrior drew
Out of the thickets a canoe,
And, placing quick within the maid,

Tht pa&eý seized; but e'er the blade
The water struck, he glancecl around,
His ear bent down no sight, no sound,
-But the slant rain, the -dweUings grouped,
And blast that like a warrior whoopea.
He stood an instant-muttered low,
46 Should Thurenserah strike the blow
To Yon-non-de-yoh's heart, how bigh

Would rise the League's triumphant head!
How Hah-wen-ne-yo from his sky,

His glorious smileswoulaon us shed!
He Il go! but yet.'ý--he looked to where
The maiden sat-c' she claims my care!
Stül dianot Yon-non-de-yoh bout,
That underneath his feet he'd tread
Me, Thurenserah 1 me, a Brave! "

His Imife here glittered, in the wave.
The Atotarho of the dread

And proud Ho-de-no-sonne host!
He Il go! the Eýbin will not wait,

But seek the otheï side-she 11 fincl
There well-known Braves. -Let Te-yo-ayt

Bring the canoe again: the wina
Has ceased, its rush of fury o'er1 1!1Y

He sa-id, and bounded from the shore.
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XXXII.

On midst the scattered roofs he went,

Lights, sparkling in the casements, lent

Quick gleamings to the rainy street,,

But none were there to, stay his feet.

Winged with fierce speed he shot along,
W'hilsi a low cabin here and there
Gave forth some swinging hunter-song,

With shout and laughter on the air.

IM
He clambered up the bushy steep,

With tug and scramble, pull and leap',
,Until he reached the cliff; still swung

The line within- the dying blast.
Once more the Brave upon it hung,'

Climbing the gloomy darkness fast.
He saw a black stripe drawn on air:
The batte "s'dreaded guns were there,
W'hich into death-winged lightning broke,
And vith stern voice of thunder -spoke;
The wind but uttered feeble howl,
But still the heavens showed sable scowl,
And the rain beat. Up, up he went,
His steady eye above him bent,
Foothold rece*v*g from the knots
Set on the line in bulging spots.
The castle blackened now the air,
But one bright spot was glittering there;
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It shone in that same room where he
Stood by his hated enemy,
And heard those threats that macle his ire
Blaze into fierce though smothered fire.
Still uphe went; the gallery now
Broke forth, then level with his brow;
Over the rails he leaped-his tread

Skimmed now the space beneath him spreadî
He glanced within the casement, there
Frontenac with his face of care
Over the map still bowed his frame;

He struck the door, the biddincr came;
'à- Ha! alpin, sweet maiHe entered. d!

Said Frontenac witli rising glow.
The Indian crouched his figure low,
As doth the panther when arrayed
For his dread leap upon his prey.

Did not great Yon-non-de-yoh say
That he would underneath his feet

The Atotarho tread ? Hooh look!,
I am the Atotarho Fleet

As a deer's bound his leap he took
Full at the throat of Frontenac;
But e'er the destined blow could, fall,
A form, unseen before, with call
For help loud riiigincr, thrust him back,
And drew a sword, whilst too the hand,
Of Frontenac found ready brand.
The Indian gave one cry of wmth,
When thrust thus backwaird in his path;
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Then, with a face all flame that girew.

Leaped like a wild cat on the two,

With-gnashiuçr teeth and glaring eye,

And knife and hatchet flourished hicth v",
Frontenac"s thrust he parried, staved

The other's quick descending blade.

With furious violence for Efe,

'Now here, now there, then waged the strife;

The Indians form seemed plumed with wings,
So swift-his rushings, high his springs;

In flashes of quick ligtht, bis blows

He rained upon bis pressing foes,

Till, in bis blind haste, Frontenac

Stumbled and headlong past him-1ell.

The savage gaveone smothered yeR,

And, as the other crossed bis track,

Sank- bis keen batchet in hishead,

And toward, the Yon-non-de-Voh sped;

But wide an inner door now swuncr

And in the room two guardsmen spruncr

The Atotarho wbeeled and flew

Like light the outer portal through;

-ý--'Swift to the gallery's end he wentý
And down the line commenced descent,

His knife between bis teeth,--and slung

His tomahawk upon bis arm;

'But as'in middle air he swun«

The castle bell rang out alarm.

Stern clanged the tones along the air;

Down past him dropped a torch's light
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Tossed from the gallery quick a glare

Burst from the battery on his sight,

Smiting into a splendour keen
All the stern féatures of fhescene:

M.
Instant a ball above him screeched-
Echoecl a deep and stunning roar

Still dowin, still down he ding bore,

But now the line was severed o'er,
And with sli'- shock the slope he reached.

Out still the bell's stern clamgor rung,.
As down the slope himself he flung
Before, amidst the scattered way

Of roofs through. which his pathwaylay,
He heard loud calls,ý and saw the-glow
Of torches passing to and fro.
He pausecl-long, deep, full breaths he drew,
His knife and hatchetgrasped anew;

Then, U-e an eagrle in its wrath,
He dashecl al'ng' his foi-ward path.
Hurrying and bustling forms vere there,

Scores of red torches fired the air,
Gleaming on halberd, gun and knife,,.

Has0y snatched. for iin1mown strife
The coureur wild, the keen-eyecl scout,

Hunter, batteau-man, trader, all
The dwellers of the suburb, àll
On one another, peer about,
Wonclering what enemy so bola
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The castle's tongue of iron told ýj
Within their strong and guarded hold.

XXXV.
Near and more near, with flying frame,

The fierce and desperate Indian came;
Near and more near, each sinew struncy
Each thougbtý on fire, still, still he spnulg,
And now within the space he rushed

Where bright the flaring torches blushed';
Shouts ràng out boldly on the night,
And gathered all to bar bis flight.
Swinging bis weapons right and left

On, on, the Atotarho dashed.
Amidst the crowd bis path he cleft,

Forms dropped, cries pealed, and weapons clashed.
On, on, the Atotarho on,
PLight, left, bis weapons swingbg yet,
And, ere a blow bis form had met,

His pathway through the throng was won.
On, on, the Atotarho still;

There was bis bark, a figure light
Grasping the margin bushes tight,
With vigoroui and determined will

The buoyantbassýw'ood shape to keep
Steady for the approaching leap.

With one keen whoop the leap he takes,
The slight Kah-we-yah rocks and shakeSý>,
He grasps the paddles-from, bis bow

Swifter bis arrow never flew,
G
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Than 6'er the Cataraquils flow
Shot Thurenserah's winged came.

But quick à rifle rang---.-:ýth cry
Jiskoko dropped-a gasp-a sigh.
Poor loving maid! poor loving maid!
Ilis mandate-she had not, obeyed,
But with an anxious heart bad staid
The watch herself for him to keep,
Poor loving maid! to look and weep,
Alive to every sound and si,rht,
Hearing the tumult- with affrigrht;

And Thurenserah, as the bark
Tumed round Cape Diamond's profile dark,

Projecting boldly from the beach,
Where not, a shot the place could reach,

Beheld, as down. he bent, his head,
By the faint radiance of the stars
Breaking from out the floatinc4ars

Of parting élouds that told the sway
Of the fierce storm had passed away,
But the locked féatures of the dead.

END OF CANTO FOURTH.
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CANTO FIFTH.

THE INN OF THE CANOE.

AT. the rude suburbs western end

A little inn of logs was set,

Where oft, a social hour to spend,

Batteaumen, hunters, coureurs met.

Above the porch, in rough daubed hue,

Outside, was painted a canoe

Within, a table stretched mid-floor,

With benches ranged at either side;

MThilst shelves, in one paled corner, bore

Flagon's in *ttering tints, that vied.

The carcass of a slaughtered deer

Carelessly at one side was flung;

A bow, a pouch, a fishing-spear

And Indian paddle, round were hung.

As afternâ on its shadows wrought,
The customed throng the tavern sought;

The coureur rude, bis coarse blue check

Spread from bis bare and sunburnt neck;

The hunter in bis green-fringed skirt,

To match the forest lea-es in hue:
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È Iiid the batteauman in his shirt

Of red, and tasselled cap of blue.

Glasses were in each hand, %vhilst rune

In loud confusion every toncrue.

IL

Ho, Bceuff a coureur said, how now

Why dost thou show so grave a brow ?

A mon ago I saw thee track
g

The Huron Islands-thy canoe

Heaped up with blankets, and thy crew

So ovial! Did the Hurons back

Without a barter turn thee ?

No!

But when their usual haunt I gained,

The Bell-rock, empty huts to show

Where they haël been alone remained.

At last, as close we searched about,

We found an agéd sire; he said,

Whilst shook his aged frame with dread,

That the fierce Iroquois were out

Upon *the war-path,' and were near,

And off his tribe had fled in féar.

He- told us then to strike the rock,

-And, short time aîter, to its sound,

Sending o'er isle and wave its swell,

We saw the fricrhtened warriors flock

From aU the neighbouring coverts round,

Their saféty-sign that rocky bell.

To quiet then.their fears we tried,
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But from their bearts had vanished pride:
And finding talk of barter vain,
We nith our load turned back again!

Aaid others," a batteauman said,
Can of the Iroquois own dread!

Late at the setting of the sun,
Within the Thousand Islands Lake,

Our crew had landed upon one,
Our fires to light and suppers. take-. -

But e'er we 'd struck a flint in brush,
I chariced to, look between a bush,
And there I sàw a great came
Filled with the fiends, swift paddling, ïÉrough.
With Thurenserah glancing-look,

The curst young Atotarho.! round;
Close our batteau was in a nook,

But never gave we sight or sound,
And the whole band passed through the same,
In wisdom as the demons came

How strange that Bell-rock Oft 1 've heard
Thus thrust another in his word:

The Hurons say, a towering form
Is seen beside, its stand to take,

Foretelling- though the winds are warra,
And skies are blue, that-some fierce storm

UpoÜthe scene is soon to break;
And then he wakes a sound so clear
1nd loud, it pierces every ear,

Warning his children on the wave
To hasten homeward, ere the blast

ct
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Upon their linciering barks is cast,

Too quick and fierce for skill to save.

But 1 have, comrades heard its tone

When up the thunderstorm. was coming,

And, paddling near, have seen some crone
it loudl drumming;

Or sire upon y
And, for that matter, 1 its sound

Ilave heard when not -a cloùd I found,

And when, for days succeeding, nought

Of storm the soft bright weather brought t

Exclaimed a hunter, As I went

Basquet! along St. Charles's side

This morn, I saw thy rifle bent

To shoulde'r."

A huge pýmther died

Beneath my aim, whose whine all ilicrht

Plunged me, the beast in sleepless ght.p
Fiends axe these Indians to the core!

Spoke the batteauman giving o'er

A draught, and deeply breathing-11 Hush!

We-au-dah there is lying!

&'Tush

For him, the drunken wretch so low

He's fall'n, hes man no lo'ger! ho!

Here 's drink for thee sleep

No more 1. With swiftest, eagerest leap,

ît, An Indian left a nook, and flew

To where the glass was held to view.

Quiqkly the rosy stream he quaffed,

Then with dehrious pleasure laughéd.
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Good, good, fire-waters good! his clutch

Another cup held toward him.gained,
And then a third one Nvild he drained

We-an-dah loves the Pale-&ce much!
Then staggering back, his knife he drew,
And in a dance his limbs he, threw,
W'hilst the rough concourse round him stood
And mocked him, in their-,reckless mood

See! ha! ha! see him as he bounds!
And hark! his war-whoop now he sounds!
Ha ha 1 ha mark him. reel look, Fleer
Look, Vaux! a great Brave have we here!
A valiant warrior! hear him s.hout5
More, More fire-water Give it out,

Good landlord! fill it to, the brim.
It vanishes at his lips as fast
As rain-drops on the water cast,
Ah! that bas proved too much for him!
And headlong on the floor he feU
Stretched out, relaxed, insensible;
And as beneath their feet he lay,
They spurned him to a nook away.

-Ab, forest Chieftain! noble Brave!
Wer.t.thou, indeed, so, mean a thing!

Better,. have filled a Nvarrior's grave,
Thou Eagle with a broken wing!

Now. round the table, each one held
A goblet, whilst a coureur swelIed

G 3
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His rough free sonci, all joining in0
The chorus with tumultuous din.

Over the waters now we dash,
Ever sing merrily, boys, sing merrily

Ripples around our paddles flash',
Onward so merrily, thus go we!

Round let the bowl fly,
Quaff, boys, quaff

Ha! ha! ha! ha!
Laugh, boys, laugh.1

A hunter then took up the strain,
And pealed -it till all rang again.

Through the thick forests now we tread,
Ever sing merrily, boys, sing merrily !

Crack goes the rifle! the game faUs dead,
Onward then merrily, thus go we!

Round let the bowl fly,
Quaff, boys, quaff!

Ha! ha!.ha! ha!

boys, laugh!

Then a batteauman passed the song,
Rolling a volume fiffl dong.

Up, up the waters pole we now,
Ever sing merrily, boys, sing merrily!

Tramp, tramp, tramp on each sideof Oür-prow,
Onward so - merrily, thus go we !
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Round let the bowl fiv,

Quaff, boys, quaff!

Ha ha! ha! ha!

Laugh, boys, laugh
ék

And then all joined their tones so deep,

The very glasses seemed to leap.

JLLILLb WILU pad6re, our rifle, and pole,

Ever sing. merrily, boys, sing -errily

We go through life, with the grave for our goal,

Onward so merrily, thus go we!

Round let the bowl fly,

Quaff, boys, quaff!

Ha ha ha! ha!

Laugh, bovs, laucth

WE-AN-DAH.

IV.

Frontenac, in his usual room,

Sat with a brow of deepened gloom:

June's sunshine lay upon the floor,

Through the oped casement came the breeze,

And the broad transverse gallery o'er

He saw the dikant tops of trees.

À dark ancestral portrait glowed
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As, searching out each hidden dye,

The sunlight o*er the surface flowed,

And woke to, life brow, cheek, and eye.

Beside a table where he sat,.

A wolf hound crouched upon a mat,
yzî Whilst parchments, maps, aud volumes lav

Around in negligent array.

At length he rose, his threshold passed,

And on the gallery stood, where vast

The prospect opened to his* view,

Steeped in the sunshines crolden hue.

Beneath 1-lim, was the chasm. of air

Where the cliff fell; thence sloped the steep,

Rocky and grouped with thickets, where
7ý

Browsed the quick goats with many a le,p

Tfe lower city's chimneys rose

Along the marge in long array,

'ýVhilst, in its calm and smooth repose,

Ï41 «,: Like air the broad curved river lay.

A brigantine was creeplug round,

With its one sail, Diamond's bound

By Orleans' Island a batteau

Was, like a lazy spider slow,

Crawling-thê boatmen, spo4 of red,

Pashing their poles of gli;mekng thread,

Whilst field, roof, forest filled his gaze,

Till vanishing in the soft gray haze.
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But nouaht was tbere to charm his eye,
His mind crave darkness to the sky:

A broodinct shade was-o*er the scenè,'-
So glorious in its summer mien.
Again his gloomy room he sought, 4-
His brow o'erspread with drearier thougbt

Poor, poor Lavergne poor youth! that he
Should die, brave boy! defendiua me!
And by thàt bloody demon too.'

That Thurenserah! "-Deeper hue
FeR on his visage like a pall.

The sire, and now the -son, to fall
Beneath the tomahawk "-Acrain
That darli deed of the distant past
Was on his shuddering memory cast

Lavergne's dead form-his harrowing pain-
His loneliness-the evening gloom
Darkeninci within this self-same room-
The lost Lueille-that radiant'child!

And she, the younpr, the perished mother,
Loved with such depth of passion wild,

Slain, slain, and, heaven! by ber own brother,
Ind he an Iroquois! That trick
Of Thurenserahs too! Thus mocked.
Cheated! Jiskokos cell unlocked

Before his very eyes, and be
A-ttacked by his flerce enemy
In* his own room.-'16 Without there, ho!

« ïe-
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A guard obeyed. Ta-wen-deh, quick
The usual strides went to and fro
Until the Huron runner came.

Ta-wen-deh "-mith an eye of flame
Thy foot be now the eagle's wing

Take the %var-wampum! my co nan
Bear, that the hatchet through the land
Unburied be against my foe,
The Iroquois! This arm, shall bring
At last these haughty nations low!

Ta-wen-deh vanished, and once more
His tread be to the gallery bore.

VIL
At length in Mountain Street he spied
We-an-dah, with his sauntering stride.

Across him. seemed to flash a thought;
His room regained he. Ho, Allaire!
Again the guardsman enterèd there.
Haste! let We-an-dah here be brought!

The Indian came-his flushed swolYn face
Of deep debauch showed wildest trace.

-44

His scalp-lock down neglectecl hung;
Roudd him a blanket soiled was flung;

HLs once rich leggings now were tom;
His moccasins to tatters worn;
Ah, forest Chieftain! noble Brave!

Wert thou, indeed, so, meau a thing i
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Better have filled a warriors grave,
Thou Eagle with a broken wing!

'Twas but one fleeting week ago
That, capturing him in chase, Lavergne

To Frontenac the Chief had brought,
Soaring in soul, unbowed in thougbt,

Rearea before Yon-non-de-yoh stem
And fierce, a foe, a féarless foe
Tauntina him as a Brave should taunt,
A Brave whom danger ne'er could daunt.
Yea! hurling scorn, as if he stood

Within his native forest, free,
Frontenac captive at his side.
Showing, through all, such glorious pride,

That Thurenserah's self, had he
Been in his place, had not defied

With sterner, higher, haughtier mood
Or loftier wrath, his enemy. ýj

That very night, as with his wound
Lavergne's sword gave him in the fray,
Fainting within his cell he lay,
The guardsman, as his hurt he bound,
Offered, alas! the fatal draught',

Which for the first time now he quâffed.
As the fell fire within him ran,
He sank- at once to less than rn an;

j

C
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He chattered in delirious glee
Amidst his féverish agony;
And, as the first delicious glow

'10 - He felt, first poison of the fbe
He thought the white man, that.could make
Such draught as this, his thirst to slahîe,

Had greater po-%ver and skill to, lift
The soul on soaring wing, than even

Wl Great Hah-wen-ne-yo, who had, »iven
Only his tame and tasteless

Hour after hour he drank the-flame; ek
More strong the horrid thirst became;
More eager did he grasp the bowl;
Deeper and deeper sank his soul;
Whilst Frontenac, with scornful smile,

Marking by what a weapon he
Could strike down bis red enemy,

One of the hated race, in guile
Hour after hour the stream supplied,

Then, for a time, withheld, the tide,
Until the Brave! the waÉrior proud!

The strong-winged Eagle of the eloud!
An On-on-dah-gah 1-he that late
Dared Yon-non-de-yoh* in his state,
And would have strode.to fiery death
'With the stem war-song on his breath,
He, he;* oh, shame'! oh, shame! subdued
Slave-like! scourged bound-like! low1y sued
At the contemptuous guardsman's foot.,
Tbat Yon-non-de-yoh still should give

jîl,
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The stream by which. he ceased to, live.

Save as an abject, grovelling brute,

Till Frontenac, in deep disdain,

Yielded the devilish draugght again,

And, in pure scoru then made him free

To roam Québec at liberty,

The mark-the sneer-the jest of all-

How could an Iroquois so, fall

Ah, forest Chieftain noble Brave!

Wert thou, indeed, so, mean a thl'lýig!

Better have filled a warrior's grave,

Thou Eagle with a broken wing 1 ..4-

Xi.
But now before stem Frontenac,

The Chief seemed strucr,,linct sore to, call

Some of his ancient spinît back;

He strove to lift his figure taR

To its full height, and make his mien

Show the proud warrior he had been

But ah, in vain, in vain, his eye,

From Frontenac's now lenient gazé,

When hé would seek its glance to raise,

Cowering and dim, away would gy,

And there he stood, an humbled slave,

Not a ]Elo-de-no-sonne Brave.

We-an-dah! TTp the Chiefiain rolled

His eye at the commanding tone,
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A sweeping cloud, of midniàht fold
Within thy people's sky bas gro%%m

And Yon-non-de-yoh's in the trail
Between us, sharp tbick briers prevail,

And soon will Yon-non-de-yoh"s tread
Be on the war-path'stern and dread
But thou! thou art mybrother, Brave
We 've buried in one common grave
The hatchet, trodden it down deep,
And still between us will we keep Cr
The chain of friendship! thou wilt go,
My friend and guide against my foe

Xiii.
Hooh! and the warrior reared bis frame

Proudly, whilst flashed. bis eye'wlth flame,,
J'e Hooh! and he flung bis arm on high

As if he'd soar up to the sky,
Does Yon-non-de-yoh "-and bis look

Was loffy and sublime, as down
On Frontenac it wildly flasbed,

Then changed it to. a mighty frown.
His lip-with rage impetuous shook,

And on the floor bis foot he dashed-
Think that We-an-dah is a dog!

He clutched bis knife with furv, Rather
Grâted, bis teeth, my Canada father

Back to, bis cell the Brave shall, flog,
Than he will. lift the hatchet red
Against bis tribe or League! And dread
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Rang his shrill whoop-, so, loudly pealed, 'ib

It seemed all objects round him reeled.

Frontenac started as at first

This fierce deflance on him burst,

Then, smiling in derision grim, J5ý

Signed to Maire close by> who took

A cup and flagon from a nook,

-Ind filled the goblet to the brim

"ý"fhe Indian threw one eager' glance

On it, in proud restraint then turned,

And mith majestic aspect stood;

Then viewing'it again askance,

He clutched it, whilst his féatures burned,

And drank it as a wolf does blood.

Another draught then do-vm he flung,

And then another, still another,

Then reeling up, with stammering tongue,

Said, Yes! We-an-dah is the brother

Of Yon-nôn-de-yoh! whitemen all

His brothers are ! the Brave feels tall!

His beart feels big! fire-water's good,!

It fills his veins with leaping blood

He'll- go where Yon- non-de-yoh goes!

His foes shall. be We-an-dah's foes

'vý%oop! whoop! fire-water's good! more, more!

And down he pitched upon the floor.

Ah, forest Chieftain! noble Brave!

Wert th u, indeed, -so- mean a, thing.l'



JP

- 1

-ne

ÏME

mu.

je,

140 FRO'.;TENAC.

Better have filled a warrior"s grave,

Thou Eagle with a broken wing t

THE SUMMONS.

XV.
Ho! ho! to, the war-path! with hicrh lifted head,
The Huron unburied the tomahawk red;
The bowed Adirondack looked up with tbe kide

Gleaming keen ùrhis hand for the merciless strife
The Ottawa'' wild war-paint glowed fresh on his cheeh.,
As he came the fierce hatred of ages to, wreak;
The rough hardy boatman left river and lake ;
The. trapper the beaver; the woodman the brake;
The noble clasped cuirass of steel on his breast,
For the glory that gave to, existence its zest

.'The artisîm' closed his dim workshop, and took
His arquebuse rusting for years in its nook

'.',The solélier, who followed on Hungary's
'Carignan's spread flag, grasped his musket again;
The husbandman, singing gay Normandys songs
A'mongst Canada*s grain-fields, rose too with the throngs;
TÜe axe 'midst the stumps of the clearing was flung';
No lo.nger the hunter's sharp rifle-crack rang;
The village was empty ; deserted the glade
AU came where the banner of France was displayed;
Ho, ho, to, the war-path 1 . stern Frontenac's tread
Is to dash to the earth the leagued enemys- head.
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THE ENCAMPMENT.

The summer sun was sinking bright
Behind the woods of Isle Perrot;

Back Lake St. Louis gleamed the light
In rich and mingled glow;

The slantincr radiance at Lachine
Falls on au animated scene.
Beside the beach, upon the swe,11

Scores of canoes, were'lightly dancing,
With many a long batteau, -where fell , Î!
The sun, on pole and drag-rope glancing.

Throngs were upon the gravelly beach
Bustling with haste, and loud in speech;
Some were placing in rocky batteaux

Caninon and mortars and piles of grenades;,,,
Some were refitting their arrows and bows,

Others were scanning their muskets and blades
Some were kindling their bivouac fire;

Others were blending
Their voices in song;

Whilst others, contending
With utterance strong,

Scarce kept from blows in theïr reckless ire.

XVII.
Scabbard touched-hatchet, and scalp-lock plume;
Wheeling platoon-s-here and there forced room
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The Indian with girdle and knife was here
There was the buff-coated musketeer;
The pikemans steel breastplate here flashed in the sun,'W
By the swarthy Canadian's rude halbe-d and gun;

The noble's gay mantle and sabre assed there,Me
By the hunter"s rough deerskin and long shaggy hair;
Coureurs de bois and batteaumen, made gay
Bv their sashes and caps, s.well'd the mingled array;
Whilst guttural accents and laughter, loud,
Mixed with the tones of stem command;

Loudly arose upon every hand
From, the quick, busy, and eager crowd.

XVIII.
O'er a fur-trader's cabin, spread broadly on high,
France's white standard saluted the eye
Beneath were the griffins of Frontenac gleaming

21n In gold, on the breast of a pennon outstrearning-
éý Before the threshold the sentries went,

Two of the guardsmen grim and tall;
There were the steps of the leaders bent,
In and out of the audience-hall.

XIX.
The sunset tints fro' the lake withdrew,
And now on the broad expanse was seen,

West-rough Ottawa"s t&%-ny hue;
East-Cataraqui's splendid ýgreen
Onward flowing, disda**g to mingle,
Either colour distinct and single;
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And not till league on leaggue were passed,
Did the hues, sar separate, blend at last.

XX.
As the twilight darkened round,

Flame on flame existence found;
Stir and bustle ceased, and all

Welcomed night's slow gathering pall.

XXI.
Cireling a fire up merrily streaming,

A group of pikemen and musketeers
Sat with their corslets and weapons gleaming

Red in the light.
'Tis a sight that chéers

My bosom, to, see this warlike host
Cooped so long in one dreary post!
Said old Allaire.

Yes well sayest thou,
Answered Le Croix. I 've vowed a vow

To holy St. Vrsula, that this pike
Shall ten oýthe- whooping demons strike

Ten, sayest thou should there be but one,
And he Thurenserah, thy prowess were done!

What knowst thou of m prowess 1
Nought.

But if thou the Iroquois often hadst met,
Less wouldst thou boast! De Nonville sought

Our Seneca. foemen ! I cannot forget
The combat we waged mÏd the thickets and trees.
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With our creeping and serpent-like enemies.
Their bullets pattered like hail about;

And then their hideous battle shout,
It cleaves the brain lik-e a fiery dart
In many a figght have I borne a part,

.ilk
At Lamden and Steenkirk I battled, but ne'er
Str've I before with empty air,
And death &U about me

Allaire was in féar,

Methinks said, the pikeman, around with a sneer.

In féar! base hound!
Nay, n outbroke

The others, Lecroix was but in joke
Men should not act like thoughtless boys;
Sing us, Maire, the solélier's jOYS

Maire haël started to bis feet,
Clenching his hand, whilstthe other stood

Smiling, yet holding bis arm, as though
To intercept a threatened blow;

But quickly calmed the old guardsmans blood,
And. again on thegrass he took bis seat;

1ýnd., clearing his voice with an effort, sang
In tones that aloud, o'er the bivouac ran9

.t. Banners all around us flyin,
Trumpets all around us ringging.
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Weapons gleaming! chargers springing.
Comrades who 's afraid of dying

Forward march! quick on we go,
Gladly, freel , breast to, foe;

Forward, forward, on we 90,
Such the joys we soldiers know.
Honour bright to, fleeting breath,
Give us victory or death
With our bosoms to, the foe,
Such the joys we soldiers know 1

2.

When is past the conflict gory.
And our veins have ceased their leaping,
Then the watch-:fire. redly heaping,
Round fly merry song and story;
Frowning care behind we throrw
As our gleaming glasses glow;

Backward march we bid it go!
Such the joys we soldiers know!
Ever ready for the -field,

Ever ready life to yield;
Onward, onward, breast to fbe,
Such the j oys we soldiers Imow

XXM.
In theroom, of a lonely roof that stood
Beside the rapid and sounding flood,
Around a board with glasses setý
A joyous company were met;
The nôble-Iéader-s-'-o-'f the array
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Speeding a few bright hours away.
Here sat De Gras and Vandreiul; there
Callières and Bekancourt mocking at care.

'Sparkling jest and witty gleam
Shot o'er the winecup's ruddy stream
And story, debate, and legend old,
With frequent song time onward rolled.
Hark ! a voice sounds merrily
'Tis Bek-ancourt singing in light-hearted glee.

Lovelv France! my native France!
At thy name my bosbm bounds!
To my eye sweet visions dance!
In my ear soft music sounds!

Hail! thy purple vineyards flotving!
Hail! thy bright-eyed daughters glowing!

Of my life thou seem'st a part,
Lovely France! Ah, la belle France,

Glorious France, how dear thou art

Lovely France! my native France!
Famous are tby battle'fields

And where'points thy glittering lance,
Victory there her trophy yields.

Hail! thy high historie storyl
Hail ! thy legends rife with glory

Shripe, where bends my willing 4eart!
Lovely France! ah, la belle France!'

Glorious France! how dear thou art!

mi

,ve,
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As sinks the voice upon- the applauding throng,
The young De Gras takes up the thread of song.

What thought makes my heart with most tenderness Bwelln
'Tis the thought of thy beauty, my sweet GabrieRe
To the soft wind of summer swings lightly the treel,
But the glide of thy step is far lighter to me.

2.
Oh! the sunshine around thee sheds richer its glow,

,ýnd the breeze. sighs more blandly when kissing thy brow
The nightingale chaunts her melodious glee,
Bqt the sound of thy voice is far sweeter tc me.

3.
Thou hast circled thy chain-thoù hast ýwoven thy spell

For aye round this bosom, my own GabrieUe*!
The star of the evening is brilliant to see,
But the galance of thy eye is far brightér to me.

4.
In life, my loved angel, when struggling in death,

Tby dear name will dwell on my last ebbing breath.
Heaven's bliss would be clouded and dark without thee,

The step, voice and eye, that make heaven to me."

2
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THE MARCH.

XXV.
'Da ' y after day, on Cataraqui's breast,

The embattled host their upward pathway pressed.

AU the noblest of the land
Mingled in that warlike band;
Gallant men, whose blood had poured
Where'er France had drawn the sword.

xx«Vi.
In the bright midst was gray-haired Frontenac,

His fiery soul in arms for the attack.
Long had he burlied his vengeful hate to shower
On the vild foes so, scornful of his pover;
To crush'and whelm them in one general cloom

Of blood and flame, and now the hour was come.

XXVIL
On the flotilla passed-sword, pike, and gun
Traced on the wave, and glittering in the sun.

Now by green islands, wheré the feeding deer
Looked, and was gone ere rifl6 quiçk could bear;

Now by still coves, upon whosemirrors char
The glossy duck seemea gliding through the -mr;ý

Now o'er some lake, whose broad expandedbreast,
As came the breeze, to white-cappeawaves was driven,
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on whose distant flood appeared to rest

The hazy softness of the summer heaven;
Athwart the mouth of some fierce river, now

Hurling its tumblinci fbaming tribute in, ýJ
,ind raarking with its stain its conquerors brow,

Beheld for hours before the spot they win.
Merrily now some basin o'er,
Borne with paddle and oar quick dashincr;

Turning now to, the tangled, shore,
Where the cataract down came crashing;

And whilst a part, with weary struggling care,
,,,Ieross the portage wild the burthens bear,

The rest, waist-deep, midst whirling fbam, drag slow,

Thus lightened, of their loads, canoe.and, huge batteau.

Now by smooth banks where, stretched beneath the shade,

The Indian. hunter gazed w1th. curious eye;

Now catebiiig glimpses of some grassy glade,
PLichwith the sunshine of the open sky;

Now by the visti of some creek, where stood
The moose mid-leg, and tossing high hiý crown,

Hazy with gmats, -and vanishing in the wood,
Waking to showers of white the shallows, brown.

Thus on they passed by day-at night they made
Their bivouac-fires amidst the forest shade,
Scarina the wolf and panthýr, till thé reigu

Of morning bade them launch, upon the flood again.
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CANTO SIXTH.

THE W.,IPvHATCHET.

Upox a gorgeous woodland scene,
Whose limits mocked the eaglWs sight,

A billowy sea of differing green,
The sun looked downwatd from his height.

Alon an Indian trail, that traced
Its deep seam through these forests vast,

A narrow furrow, midst the waste,
Swiftly the Atotarhb passed.

The war-paint's black and crunson streaks
Gleamed fiercely on his brow and cheeks
Upon his usual robe were spread

His. battle deeds in tints of red;
Hatchet, fusee, and knife he wore,

His shaven head the war-tuft bore;
Whilst a roused spuieit, flerce yet high,
Sat, like couched flamé, within his eve.

IL 
1-

lie

IL

With a red girdle iound his frame,
Behind the Hah-yah-do-yah came.
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Nodded, a crimsoned eagle plume
Over a brow of crimsoned gloom;
No weapon bore he, save on high
A hatchet of 'vermilion'dye.

THE WILDERNESS.

Inuiimerable vistas far
Extended, myriad trunks between,
Eye-tangling and irregulax,

Till closed by hilIock or ravine.
Trees, trees, a verdant wiorld, were round,
Straight, crooked, slant, each seeking light;

With some all, splintered, bare, and white,
Telling the lightnings'blasting bound.

'And now and then'w&s seen a path
Of prostrate trunks in chaos cast,
With upturned roots, daxk cireles vast,
Signs of the'fierce tornados wrath.

Pines met the -eye, all tasselled oer
-emlocks that fringy cones upbore
Oaks with their sc&Uopped verdure beeche8

Whose moss the noithward pathway teaches';
Poplars, light-hued and sensitive,
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To every air-breath all alive;

Maples, their red-stemmed foliage flickering

To downies't winds like streamlets bickering;

Striped dog-ýwoods, bâches sweet, that stood

The incense-bearers of the wood;

Grim lurchincr firs and laurels green.

Showing the swamp's wet, clustered sceiie.

Through this gigantic roof, the light

Here, made some natural opening bright;

Here, down a narrow vista swept;

Here, undemeath dense thickets crept

Here, broken, struggling being found,

Sprinkled like fire-flies on the ground.

Bu-ý,scarce thèse colors few the swayw
Broke of the general hue of grey,

That filled, subdued and soit, the air,

Making a solemn twihght there.

This glorious- sylvan scène showed rife Ai
Each stage of vegetable life.

The downy sprout, the ground-bird trod

Elastie to the downy sod;

The sapling with faint verdure crowined,

Low bending to the squirrel's bound

The tree, that, tôwering strong and high,

Spread its green standaxd to the sky
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Then , the dead top with lichens dressed
Th en, the dark hollow in the breast;
At last the dead prone logvwith moss
Flung, like a shroud, its form across.

VIL
As by the Indians passed, its lay
The robin. ceased and shot a-way;
Off, like a flash, the red-biraflew;
Its gambol scared, the rabbit threw;
The crack1bg of the under-brush
Told of the deer's retreating rush;

With heavy wing, and croaking home,
The crow urged oer the woods its course;
Whilst now and then thé eagle grey

]Pointed Ibis beak anasoared away.

O'er some green glade now went their tread,
Spotted with strawberrie's'poutingred;
Now by a fountain clear as dew
Trickling its mossy àannel through;
Now in à broad and sweepmg aisle;
Now in a deep and dark défilé;

And now across the jagged bridge
Of some tree fall'n from ridge, to ridge,

Forming between the hollow black,
Where èrept the sedgy streamlets traèk.
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THE CATARACT.

M
A steady sound whose rumble deep

Had long been mingling with the air',
More loud and stern commenced to sweep,

Till. on the ear it seemed to bear
A mighty load; the woods it filled

With its grand volume of stern sound;
Nature's most secret heart sèemedihrilled,

And eiery other tone was, drowned.
To the light'WM*'d the branches shook,
Down sparkled on its way the brook,
Flew in and out each merry bird') 'A

Bùt not a sigh, dash, chirp, was heard.

Over the trees a form. of *snow
Was towering, by the sunny glow

Kiss'd into flashibg diamonds; bright
That silvery shape of glancing light,
Seeming, as changing, quivering there,
Some horvering spinit of the aix.

Xi.
Well, well the Atotarho knew

That shape, thus glittering to his view;
Oft had he stood aud, on it gazed,
As in its noontide ppmp it blazed;
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And when the moonlictht o'er it threw
Its delicate robe of -silvery 'hue:
In contrast sweet and bright to where
The crashing, flashing, plunging form
Of floods rushd down in-fearfiil storm,
One miorhty curveupon the air.
The first seemed telling him to rise,
Until his fame should reach the skies

The last in thunder* seemed to say,
Kneel, Atotarho! kneel and pray!

Forget thy deeds, and with low brow,
Think of the Hah-wen-ne-yo now

XII.
Twas 0-ni-ah-aa-rah there that hurled

Its awfhl grandeur down its rock;
Dim sign ofthat dread shape a world

Reeling, shall se.e, when with fierce shock
He Il plant His tread on sea and shore,
And swear that Time shall be no more.

Farther my harp is mute to tell'
Of the Sublime-the Terrible.

THE SENECAS.

The west-er*g sun shot élanting beam
Along a narrow winding stream,
Bathing the basswoods of the bank,

Bending in interluing fold,
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Whose rich and pendent clusters drank

The light, till seemed they wrought of gold.

XIV.
An Indian castle clustered by,
Girdled with palisacloes high.

Within a grassy space that lay
Next to the forest, an amy

Of warriors'in a circle sat,
'xEach crouched upon his bear-.sh-in mat.

Solemnly passed the wreathing pipe ý.k 7

----Aclorned with many a blazoned type;
Whilst each fixed eye and rigid face
Of deep abstracted thought bore trace.

A-GA-YEN-TEH.*

At length a warrior rose, his breast
Bearing a snake, tattooed, its crest

And forked tongue ready-with a brow
Where care had driven its furrowing plough,
And with a keen heart-searching eye
That flew around, each point to spy,
As if some danger near to find
Lurldng beside him orbehind.

Ileanin ".to strike," inSenem
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XVI.

'Twas A-ga-yen-teh, chieftain
Mo, midst the Leagues stem-warriors, claimeïl

To Thurenserah next, the meed
Of honour and authority
By the fierce Nations yielded free

To wisdom and to valorous deed.

XVII.
Yet though in couneil eloquent,

And wise, and on the war-path bra4m
To venomed envy's thraldom bent

Dark A-ga-yen-teh, veriest slave
And hatred fierce with envy came,
Kindling his breast with blended flame.
'Twas ThÛrenserah's fame that fraught
With venom foul his every thought;

His power and sway within his heart
ý Rankled. in sleepless ceaseless ire,

But yet, so matchless was his art,
He veiled from all the fie' fire.

Oft in the Union Feast would sneer
Or gesture of disdain appear

When Thurenserah met his eye,
But with such "ulekness passed they by
That scarcely could the sight descry.

He seemed a shadowy scorn to, throw
Upon the Atotarho's state

By quick grimace-eye's sidewise glow,



Or toùè"8- slight sarcum-yet bis hate
Was ne'er displayed in open word

And all these signs so slightly àtirred
The mind, none heeded at the time;
And still, so, lurking wu the slime,
That memory by unwitting spell
On those strange shrugs and smiles would dwell,
But then some action and proud
Of the young Atotarbo far

Swept eve 'doubt, as- from a star
The strong blast sweeps the transient cloud.

XVÈL,

For a brief instant silently
Like a tall form of bronze stood he,

Then rearing more erect bis head
.,,.And stretching out his arm, he said;

Sachems and warriors! each bis eye
Gast round; the sun about to die
Once more, sends out bis loyeliest blaze
Lighting our lodges, graves, and mai e.
Where these stand now, ye oft have heard

(Brothers! this heart holds every wora)
In time of snows our old men tell,

How by our sires the Ka L-kwahs feU
Their sons will ne er then slumber long

De-o-se-o-wa.h's huts within
Rouse warriors; to, the war-path throng!

A-GA-YEN-TEIL 161
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Here, glory Braves cm never win!
Our tomahawks are thirsty! see

How bright they are we Il let them drink
Deep of the blood of Illini!

Will any of my young men shrink ?
No! Nun-do-wah-gàhs never fail

When points Agreskoné the trail.
Never the war-path did they shun

Sachems and warriors I have done

XX.
A loud yo-hah 1 burst out, but le'er
Another could his mi4d declare,
A form strode in with lofty tre'ad,
A crimson hatchet in his eling,
Glanced for a moment round the ring,
Then wayed the weapon o'er his head.

XXI.
&'The Atotarho! pealed on high;
Eaîch Brave leaped upward with the cry;

The Atotarho! every head
Was bent; arose the shout
The Atotarho! quick it spread
Till every quarter pealed it out;

The Atotarho matrons, maids,
Children, old men, youths, warnors, ail

The War-God of the Iroquois.
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Came rushîng from the palisades,
Roused by that loved and well-known call,
Whilst the lean dogs that glanced about

Joined their loud barkings to the shout.

C:D

XXII.

Grim A-ga-yen-teh's eye flasbed fire,
As Thurenserah first strode in
And burst on higgh the joyful din,

Then lost his.brow all trace of ire,
Ahdy bowing, he stood. -waiting till
He heard the Atotarho's will.

XXM.
Slow Thuirenserahswayed around
The hatchet, hushmig é-,ýery sound,

î ýîWhilst every eye to his was tumed;
And* by the crimson hatchet woke

To flame anticiÉating, burned
Flashing m ore fierce -as now he spoke:

Braves! Yon-no4-dý'-'ýyý,h comes to, slay
-And burn ! hooh 1 Nun-do.wah-ge Braves

To On-on-dah-gah! up 1 away 1

Fly warnors ! for your fathers' graves
Let every young man seek the trail!
Out, burst the warwhoop's quaveriDg wail,

-Forth knives and hatchets flashed, once m'ore
The whoop, keen echoina, trembled o'er,
Lodges and palisadoes rung,
Each trée seemed gifted with a tongue,
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Each face grew wild, the very air
Gleamed with the weapons wielded there,

Till twilight, soft and gentle, drew
Across the scene its shimmering hue.

CAYUGA LAKE.

XXIV.
Another-lovely sunset beamed

Upon- Gwe-u-gwe's glassy breast,
Which mi responsive lustre gleamed
As if there glowed a smond West.

The forests on the Eastern shore
Half robes of, golden radiance bore;

Harsh sights and sounds with meltincr day
Had from the lovely scé ne been driven,

.,Nature seemed. Imeeling down to pray
-,"',,,ln praise and. gratitude-to Ileaven.

XXV.
Sweet sylvan lake in memoitfs gold

Is set the time, when first my eye
From thy green shore beheld thee hold
Thy mirror to, the sun'et sky

Noiipple brushed. its delicate air,
Rich silken tints alone were there;

T-ý -he far opposing shore displayed,
Minglina its hues, a tender shade;
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A sail, searce seeming to the sight
To move, spread there its pinion white,

Like some pure spinit, stealing on
Down from its realm, by beauty won.

'Oh, who could view the scené nor feel
Its gentle peace within him steal,
Nor in his inmost bosom bless
Its pure -and radiant loveliness!'
M' heart bent down its willing knee
Before the glorious, Deity;
Beauty led up my heart to Him,

Beauty, though cold, and poor, and dim
Before his radiance, beauty still,

That made my bosom, deeply thrill;
To higher life my being wroug4t,
And purified m every though'

ýCrept like soft music through'my mind,
Each feeling of my soul refined,

ýTAnd'lifted me that lo'vely even
One precious moment up to, heaven.

XXVI.
lhen, contrast wild, I saw the cloud,

The next day ý-ear its sable crest,
And heard with awe the thunder loud

Come cràshing o'er-thy blackening breast.
Down swooped the Eagle of the blast,

One mass of foam was tossing high,
Whilst the red lightnings, fierce and fast,
Shot from the wild and scowling sky,
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And burst in dark and mighty train
A tumbling cataract, the rain.
1 saw within the drivïng mist

Dim writhing stooping shapes-the trees
That the last eve so softly kissed,

And birds so filled with melodies.
Still, swept the -%vind with keener shriek,

The tossing waters higher rolled,
Still fiercer flashed the lightning's streak,

4Î,
Still ciloomier frowned-the tempest's fold.

Ah such,. ah such is Life, I sighed,
That lovely yester-eve and this!

Now it reflects the radiant pride
Of youth and hope and promised bliss,

Eàrth's future track.-an Eden seems
*ý;hter than e'en our briâghtest dreams.

Again, the tempest rushes o'er,
The Iskys blue smile is seen no more,
The placid deep to fbam is tossed,
-All trace -of beauty, peace, is lost,

Deýpair is hovering, dark and wild,
what caà save earths stricken child

Sweet sylvan lake beside thee now,
Villages..-po*t their s ires to heaven,

Rich meadows wave, broad grain-fields bow,
The axe resounds,- the plough is drîven
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Sweet sylvan lake ! one, single, gem
ls in thy' liquid cliadem.
No sisterlas this little isle
To giye-its beauty mile for smile;
With -it to hear the blue-bird sing:

".Wake lems, wak-e flowers .! here comes the Sprinc 1

ile
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Down verdant points come herds to drink,
Flocks strew, like spots of snowl thy brink;

The frequent farm-house meets the sigbt,
'Mid fallinct harvests scythes are bright,
The watch-dog's bark comes faint from far,
Shakes on the ear the saw-mill's jar,
The steamer like a' darting bird

Parts the rich emerald of thy wave,
And the gay song and laugh are heard,

But all là o'er the Indian's grave.'
Pause, white man! check thy Mted strîde!
Cease oer the flood thy prow to, guide!
Until is given',one sigh sincere
For those whoopçe.ýweremonarchs here,
And prayeris made, beseechingGod
To spare us his avenging rod

For all the wrongs upon the head
Of the poor helplesssavage shed;
Who, strong_-when we were weak, did not

Trample us down upon the spot,
But weak when we were stron'g, - were cast
Like leaves, upon the rushing blast.
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With it to wea'e for Summer's treaa
Mosses below and bowers o'erhead;
With it to flash fb gorgeous skies

The opal pomp of Autumn skies;
And when sternWinter's tempests blow
To shrink beneatÈ his robes of sh'W.

Sweet sylvan lake! that isle of thine
4j

Is like one hope through gloom to, shine:
Is like one tiè our life to, cheer;
Is like ône fIoýver when all is sére;
One ray aund t

st the' empest?s' might
One star amidst the gloom of night.

XXXL
Back to, the evening of my strainI
Back to, the sùnset hour again

ÎÏ,

THE CAYUGAS.

Amidst the lake's rich jewelled hues
Moveg à flotilla of cames
TowaÎcI the green'shore - the sinking light
Paints ]Ko-lah-ne-kahs lààges 1G.W

Makes ciustered apple-orchards bright,
And e-:fields bathes with rosy glow-
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From the pure grass-green depths all day'--
The young men had been drawing' prey;
The greedy pike in mottled vest,
The perch in golden armour drest,
The.glossy trout with spotted side,
The bass with silver streaks supplied
And now, as homew ard course thev take,
They raise their anthem to, the lake.

Gwe-u-gwe the lov4 Gwe-u-crwe the bright!
Our bosoms rejoice in thy beautiful sight;g
Thou bear'st our Kah-we-yahs, we bathe in thy flowý

.ýnd when we are hungered thy bounties we know.

In peace now is spread the pure plain of thy waves,
Like the maïdens that cast their kind looks on their Braves;
But when the black tempest-comes o'er with îfs's'weepý
Like the Braves on their war-path fierce rage§ý-thv,- deep.

Thou art lovel when mornincr breaks forth. from. the, skv,

yý
Thou art lovely, when. noon hurls his dartsÎrom, on high,>
Thou art lovely, when4sunset paints brightly thy brow,

-ýnd in moonlicrht and starliglit still.1ôvely art.thou. '
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4.

(.ýwe-u-«we! Gwe-u-gwe! how sad would we be,

Were the gloom of our forests not brightened by thee

Hah-wen-ne-vo*'would seem from his sons turned away;
G we-u-gwe Gwe-u-gwe then list to our lay.

XXXIV.

As the Kah-we-yahs touched the shore,

A band of other, warriors came
From the'thick rank of woods before,

BendiDg beneath their forest game
The slender deer, soft,'ebon-eyed,
As if in sorrow he had.died
The Io > ng-eared rabbit dan",alina,'down,
The partridge in its mottled brown,
The shaggy bear in'sable coat
Gaping with white-fanged crimson throat,
The wild-cat with its eles' green ggleam,
And wolf with aws one foamy stream

XXXV.

Pausing upon a little glade
Thàt edged, with grassy st-ripe the shade,
In one great pile their garàe they threw,
lVouna it in a cir'cle drew,
Theu, in wilél dance their forms they flung,

Whilst one, the ring that headed, sung:0
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Kind Kah-hah-(Yoh0
Our alad. praise to thee we send,

Thou art the Gwe-u-,rwes" friend,
c Warrior, bend. thy bow!

Saying, w
Look, Brave, look! the bear is low!

Saying, 'Warrior, aim thy gun!
"e"ft course is run

Look-! the deerls swi

Kind Kah-hah-cloh!

Thus our praise to thee..-,ýve sënd,

Thou art the Gwe-u-&,we 1 e friend

Kind Kah-hah-goh!

In thy robe'of summer green

Thou dost o'er our ambush lean,
1 Warrior., cyrasp thy axe,

Saying, C %
1-lush ! the foe is on thy tracks!'

]Elush! Whoop now in bloo'd he--Iies-!

Wavýe his'ýýlp before his eyes!

Kind Kah-hah-goh

TIÏus our Praise to thee we seiid,

Thou art the Gwe-u-gwes' friend!

XXXVI.

Ceases the deep and droning strain,

The hunters claim their loads again,,

The Spirit of -the Forest;' in the Cayuga langwage.
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Joininc, the Braves -then from the lake,
MI to the castle, pathway take.

But woýds that told surprise and awe,

Burst from the front, and each one saw

(--pon a nah-ed moundthat stood

Like a green. bastion from the Wood,

Actainst the background rich and warm,

In posture.of supreme command

Reared to ful 1 Iieight-a warrior form,

A batchet lifted in his hand,

1-led as the blushing clouds that threw

Upon the lake their gorgeous hue.

XXXVIII.
A inoment's silence fell about,,

'Twas broke by Ka-i-na-tra's* shout,

The Atotarho ! " one quick yell

Burst then from every warrior there,

&-,.,T-he Atotarho! " far the swell

on the soft and slumbering air;
The Atotarho deep the woods

Thrilled to their inner solitudes;

The Atotàrho! " e'en the lake

Se'm-èd into. that one sound to break-

Then the shout fell, as, flashing, sped

The- comer's eve across the crowd,

The Knife " in Cayuga.
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And with his hatchet oer-his head,

He spoke in tones that. rang aloud

To every bosom, Il Ho, ye Braves!

-The-bloo.dy Yon-non-de-yoh comes

To seek us in Our forest-homès!

Warriors! love ye your fathers' graves ?

To On-on-dah-gah, Braves! haste! haste

Each foot upon the trail be placed,

Gwe-u-gwes, rouse! lik-e Eagles go

Warriors, all haste! all meet tbe fbe!

THE ONEIDAS.

xxxix-
Morning had win.a -its-.-radiance down,

Bathing one, half the hemlock s head,

TiPPing ihe dogwood's lowlier crown,

The laurels. then beneath it spread.

The mist had furled its plumes on bigh

Blue robed the late flushed, varied sky,

And the g1adý-bîrds-their chorus gay

Had ceased, to flit from, spray to, spray

T.he--aeerhad left the grassy glade

And crouched again within the shade,

And the whole forest realm. once more

A. suinmer dais rich lustre wore.

Ku-na-wa-lo-ah's lodges too

Were gl ittering in the golden hue;
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The circling des werè bright
And the short lanes were streaked with light.

As the great orb on tiptoe stood
Upon a-neighbouring knoll of wood,
The. Propbet, a black bearsIdn sprw4
Around his form, with -solemn. tregd
Came to the Council House, reared low

Ana long amidst the trodden square
Pealea out a cry drawn shrill, and'slow,

And as the echo died in air,
Warriors in pomp of paint and plume,

Sires in bright robes that decked their gloom,
Matrons and maids displaying bead

Ana crimson à1drt, round every head
Thick strawberry-leaves in garlands spreaa
The rîch ripe fi-uit amongst, with speed
The narrow ways came thronging through,
And in the square their numbers drev.

There the Young Yu-we-lon-doh Proud,
Whose:de*eds were on the war-path loud,
Stood in his plumaged, paintea pride,

With the g*m' Prophet at his side.

'0 Neaning « Wind " in Oneida.
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q THE STRAWBERRY DANCE

Now must the Couneil Squares expansef
'Echo the usual Strawberry Dance,
And thank each bosoin render there
To Firé and Water, Earth and Air.

The file, the Couneil House around
Wasmnged:-fSst,, Yu-we-loný-doh

Looking the Brave, his actions showed
The bear-skinned Prophet next bim frowned,

UPýn- the Orient ftxecl his eye;
And tben, with sighý that eager glowed,

The stalwart warriors; then the sires,
Burning with all their 'B«fim;
And last the women, every glance
Flashin' impatient for the dance.

Beside the Council Buildings door
The rude bowl-drum a patriarch bore,

Whilst took a v'uth -beside him stand,
With the -weh-sah *in lumd.

The Indiau rattle-a Vý6d fiBed with dry beans.
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XLVI.

Upon -them, from the Eastern sky,
Looked Hah-w-en-ne-yo"s blazinq eye;

His azure breast was oer thé'm gjeaming
With clouas in wreaths of spogess hue,

A band -of his good, geuü seeming -
-The coming grateful rite to view.

XLVM
Around, the brilliant sumshine streamed

On round-toppea lodge ana palisade;
In rm*m*g quick pulsations gleamed

On the domed maize-fields round arrayed,
And flashed upon the leafy dress
Of the surrounding wilderness.

First, Yu-we-lon-doh. bowea his head
To where the sun its splendour shed,

Then -waved his arm-the arum awoke,
The rattle into clatterings broke.;
And, forward, with. his rocIdng feet;
The Chief began the ground to beat,
Swelling his gutÎý ànthem-strain',

Followed, by &U the stamping train,
Each jo*-l*ng in at every close
Where Hah-wen-ne-yos praise arose;

Whilst the long ring the square around,
Like a slow coiling serpent weund.
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Earth, we thank thee! thy great fmme-
Bears the stone from whence we came,

And the boundlee swéep*g gloom,
Of our.glorious League the home;
Thou the strawberry9s seed dost fold
Thou its little mots dostiold,
First of all the fruits that raise -
Gifts for us**in summer days.

Thanks, too, thanks we give thee, lowly
Hah--wen-ne-yo, great and holy!

Maker, wise ! of aU the sire,
Earth and Water, Air and Fire

Water, than we sdély glide
On thy- bosoms long andwide
In thy rills theïr wïý.-thattake

Thpugh sweet flowers our thirst we slake: A ï
Thou dost give the strawberry-y-lne
Drink, when hot the sunbeams shine,'
Till its leaves spread fresh and bright,
And its buds -burst forth in white.

Thank too, thanks«'we give thee, .1owly,
Hah-wen-ne-yo, great and holy"!

Maker, wise ! of aU the sîre,
Earth and Water, Air and,ýFire

3
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3.

&'Air, we thank thee ! for the breeze
Sweeping off the dire disease;
Thou dost bring the geùtle rains;
Thou dost cool our féverish veins
Thou dost kiss the atrawbýrrrflower
Nestling in its grassy bower,
Till its little wreath of snow
Swings its fragrance to and fro.

Thanks, too, - thàks we give thee, lowly,
Hah-wen-ne-yo, great and holy!

Maker, Wise! of all.the-sire,
Karth and Water, Air and Fire!

4.

Fire, we thâ-hk thee! for thy bill
With lits glory brightening all,

And the blaze whiéh warms our blood,
Lights our -weed and cooks'aur food,

To thy glance the strýwberry swélIs
With its ripening parâcles,
Till the fruit is at oùr tread

Ià its beauty rich- and red.
Thanks too, thanks, we give,.thee, lowly,
Hah-wen-ne-yo, great and..,holy!

-Maker, Wise!--of all the sirè.,
Earth and Water, Air and Fire!'.'-
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la st loud stmin bad scarcelv died,
When a light form, with hurried tread,

Strocle to the panting chieftain"s side,
Extending high a hatchet red.

A look-a pause of silence brief,
..And then The Atotarho'! "' rung

In voice of thunder from the chief-ý-
Forth. -warrior, sire, m'aid, matron, sprui1g;
The Atotarho ! " échoed high ;

It fflled t eiwoods, it filledthe s-y.
With manhoods shout, and womanIs cry.

Harh, Oneotas loud and clear,
Now swelled on every listening éar
The Atotarho's clarion tones '

&& Hark ! Yon-non-de-yoh comes to tread
Into the dust your fathers' bones;

Up, warriors! ere the day be'sped!
To On o'n-dah-gah as for Ue,
Agreskoué caUs out for strife!."

THE CALOE VOYAGE.

Two Indian , in a bark- canoe,

Went sldmming up a rapid, stream

The Oneidas.

4t,

tc!
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180 FRONTENAC.

That lay in many a,, winding gleam,,
The - dark primeval forest through;
Here, on the brushwooa-tanglea banks,
Rose the tall trees in column'd ranks;

Whilst slanting, there, they closely -wove
A thick and bowery roof ab,ove.
Frequent some great elm, undermined,

Within the wavé its'boughs, inclined,
Causing the water, sliding dark,
To wheel ana fret in fiashing spark.
Dead jagged logs lay all about,

Black from the shores protruding out;
The tips li crht tilting as the ' furrow

Caused by the paddles on them bore,
Or, as the mus--rat scampered der,

Scared by the dashing to its burrow.
Now the stream slumbered ina mass

Of shade, like polished sable glass:
Ana now it fluttered o'er its stoues,
In llow and-.Soliau tones.

The 1-Iah-yah-do-yah at the prow
With his quick dips the waters spum,

Whilst, with deep thought upon his brow,,
Sits Thurenserah at the sterp,,ý

Each'side'the climbing laurels spread
Their pink-tinged chalices o'erhead
And 'ow ana then the thickets fling

So low across their sylvan bowers,
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THE CANOE VOYAGE.

The Hah-yah-do-yahs féathers bring
The spangled dogwoods, creamy flowers

Showered, like a sudden fall of snow,
Upon the wrinkled glass below;
Whilst in some sweeping aisle of green,
The tasselled chestnut on their, sight,

Where. a1ong sunbeam casts its sheen,
Sends flashes quick of golden light.

The broken, glancing rift from out,
At the white moth low quivering o'er,

Leaps like a- flying-fish. the trout
Then falls with echoing plash before:

As threads the prow some channel narrow,
The snipe darts from it like an arrow:
To his deep den of knotted roots
The otter, a sçýift shadow, shoots.;
Startled from his o'erhanging limb,

The blue Idngfisher leaves the flood.;
Wades from the marge -the heron slim,

The gorgeous sheldrake seeks the wood.

But thickets, spotted all around,
Dividing into, threads, the course,

Till scarce a stracrgling way is found,
Proclaim them near the river's source;

And scarce the shà1low waters now
Float e'en their bubble of -a prow.
They seek the margethe bark they lift
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O'er Deo-wam*-sta * tread they swift,
Threading the solemu trees that rise
In shàpes majestic to the Odes;
And in the stooping light they glide
Down wild 0-wah-nah-dah-gah's t tide.0
That steals, with broader breast, between
The same close wilderness of green.
Over this wide magnificence,

Laced by -the bright meandering streak,
Solitude broods unbroke, intense,

Save when some speeding eagle's sbriek
Startles the air, or howl of Wolf
Issues from some black bordering gulf.

Now liquid. alleys pass they - through,\_1ý'
. Midst sylvan islets set - so'near

That, frightea by the _swift canoei
- From. one another leaps the deer.

From tree-top to its -opposite,
They. see the fl * g-squirrel. flit

Slant on its membrane wings across
The narrowed strip of ruffled gloss,
Then, down the sparkling frothing rift,
The quivering bark shoots fiee and swift.,
The Hah-yah-do-yah's ready'skill

Deo-wain-sta is, the Iroquois name for the. portage betwèen Wood

Creek and the Mohawk River.

t 0-wah-nah-dah-gah is the Iroquois name for the Mohawk River.
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THE CANOE VOYAGE.

Wielding the fimil light thing at will;
The pointed rock avoiding now,

Foam, like some angry bear's tusk, chuming
In its blind pathway, then the prôw,

As if by instinct, safely turning.

Lv.

As sunset flushed the sky with red,
They came to, where a lakelet spread.
With domes of clay ïWas, spotted o'er,

Wbere beavers plunged and skimmed the wave,
Whilst others, busily on the shore,
The sapling gnawed, or draeng, gave

Its leafy honours to the tide,
Toward the twined clam their prize to guide;

But as the Èark amidst them passed,
The sentry struck his blow, and fast

Amidst a shffler of strokes all vanished,'

Till every sic,rht and sound were banished
Of -the late b'sffing scene to, tell,

With silence settag like. as eU. ..Pp
Whilst passed the prow the Uelet calm,
And, bowing, crossed the crashing dam.

Then, as the night its shadows wrought,
The dim tree-slanted brink they sought,
Where some wide spruce above them bent

Its brisfling branches for a tent
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And slumbered till the morning came
Firing. the heavéus with cheerful flame,

Andsent them. once more on their way,
With Woods and waters glittering gay-

THE MOHAWK'S SCALP DANCE.

At last as' in the glowing west
The sun once more rolled down its crest,
They came to, where a creek laid down,

At the broad stream, its subject crown.
Upon the bank,. with maizefields -green,

An. Indian palisade was seen;
Between it and the brink, a ring

Of painteà Braves e'en now was forming;
As sought the bark a bush-the swing

Began, the dance each moment -warmmg
Till, while the druim. gave. measured. stroke,
The scalp-song of the wamors woke.

Whoop the whoop! dance the dance!'
Let the knife and. hatchet'glance!
Peal aloud, aloud, the strain!

Pequod dogs ! they moum their. slain-!
Whoop! whoop! the; Pequod dogs,

How they seek the clustered bogs!



TUE MOHAWKS SCALP DANCE.

Wave their bloody scalps on highi
Pequod dogs! how low they lie!

Whoop! whoop! the ground is red!
Pequod dogs!'they mourn their dead!

Great Agreskoné to thee
Swelh our song of victory!

2.

See our war-path 1 far it winds,
Pequod hunting-grounds it finds
Scarce our mark on' earth we make;

Now, we glide as glides the snak-e.
Pequod dogs axe slumbering deep,

t4,

Near, still near,. more near we creep
Now we climb the palisades -

Not a sound the air invades.
Whoop, whoop! crash, crash!

In the'lodges now we dashf-
Whoop! whoop! our hatchets fly,

Gleam our knives They die! They die 1.

'Whoop! wÈoop! their scalps' we wrench!
Blood in streams their castle dréneh!
Pequod dogs, Ue leaves around-

See! they pile the very ground!
See!- they bend like women now!

WhOOP! oür foot is on their brow!
Great Agres-oné! to thee
Swells Our Song of -ýictory
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Ere the last shrill-toned. echo sank,
A Agure climbed. the shelving bank,
Holding a toma Lawk oni high,

Gleaming in deepest vermeil dye.
The Atotarho. loudly sounded

Èmn--«ýery -,o,- and toward. him bounded,
Ye-an-te-;kah-noh.*

Mohawks, hear!
The Atotarho utterecl shrill-
Il Your batt1e-rwhoopý peal louder still,
To red Agreskoné so deax.
Braves! Yon-non-de-yoh comes! His feet
Are on the-war-path! Men of blood!

To On-on-Àah-gah like a flood
Tbis Matchi-Manitou t to meet!

Awày! stern Braves! in aïl your might,
Ere on ye dawns again. the light 1

Ye-an-te-kah-noli means a 111 Wàr-club " in the Mohawk tongue.
t Matchi-Manitou., Bad spirit"

END OF CANTO S
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THE MARCH-.

THE'WAR DANCE.

THE'COUNCIL.

THE QUARREL.

THE PRIESTESS.

THE SACRED FLAME.
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CANTO SEVENTH."'

THE MAIRCH.

Dxys sped along, the rude flotilla traced,
The shoreward waters of Ontarios waste.
Up týe Oswego's namw rapid tide

With struggling efforts the invaders glide
On either hand the crowded forests gave
A sombre darkness to the rushing waye
Banner and cannon, pike and cuirass cast

Unwonted 9 rings as the foemen passed;
Upon the oak-tree's scaly breast they flashed,

Out with a scream the staxtled eagle duhed,
Within the thicket's depths a eam the flung

Forth with a snort the brown bear awkward sprung,
Quick slid the otter down.-the shelving brink,
Back shrank ttè do- e. and fawn about to drink, or
The bewvers plunged within each mud-built, hut,
As through their dam of trees a path was cut.
Ha! look, proud Frontenac! upon yon tree
The haughty savage àtiU casts scorn at thee
Drawn on its naked wood in tints of red
Thou, with the warriors of thy host, art spread
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190 FRONTENAC.

WhiJst at the mots the bundled ràhes show
The.stern defiance of thy tawny foe.

Broader 4,eamings upon them break,
Through the thick forest-4' The lake, the lake

Over its wide -and lucid glass
Gà1lantly, sviftly,, now they pass
Dash and ripple, and ripple and dash,
How the depths tumble, and sparkle, and flash
Hushed so the silence, at every sound

Echo is up and away at a bound;
Solitude tangible seéms to their gaze,
Starting - from sleep to, shrink back in ama e
Hundreds of water-fowl, rise from the sheet,

Sereaming and soaring on punons fleet;
In the deep waters of purest green,
Fishes in myriad swarms are SeEý4;
Along the margin, a tract of white

Glitters like silver beneath the light.
A shout went up,-were the old dreams trae ?

Was treasure there ffashing its ling hue ?
Boat- after boat to the margin shot,

Numbe ' rs thronged to the sparkling spot;
-And the salt-springs shone to theïr èurious eyp
Mantling all over their pearly dye.
But away at last the sunbeams shrank,
And the whole'fleet moored to the marshy bank.
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M.

'\ei.tht closes round, the splendid moonlight beam
The leaf-roofecl tents are chequered with-the gleams

Beneath the gorgeous diadem of the skies -
The whole wide scene in delicate beauty lies;
one blaze of silver G*ar-noh-gwe-yoh glows,

Its- bosom hushed in "' beautiful repose
Midst the grand woods the light its quiet weaves,
Save where the watch-fires gleam in crimson through the

lems.

-THE WAR DANCE.

M
The mellow sunset glow that lay
On"Frontenac's debaiked array,
The On-on-dah-gah Hollow too,

Suffused -with Èý)ft and lovely hue.
The maize-fields wore a roseate flush,

The placid stream displayed. a blush,
While the surrounding forests' seemed,

As if with slanted spears they gleamed.

Swarms of dark figures roamed around.
Within the castle's. spacious bound.

The warriors of the League had all
Ob eyed. their Atotarho's call.
The Mohawk, oldest brotherkeeping
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192 FRONTENAC.

Watch the Long House s east porch o'er;
The fierce, wild Seneca, unsleeping,

Making'his breast tbe western cloor;
The Oneida, offsprina of the stone,
The mother, now alas, left lone;
And the Cayuga from that flood,

Whose hue seemed from. the siimynèr wood.

VL
Of the eight Totems, one each breast
Displayed, in blue tattoo impressed.

Here crawled the TonTo*,, glared the BEà.R;
TheWOLFthere lurlied within. his lair
The CRAN. on slender limb stood here,

Here bowecl the SNIP,,,there leaped the DEEia;
The B,&vE. here made waddling walk,
And high in air there soared the H.&wx.

While frequently was seen the mark
Of the ]Elo-iio-.;T-Koia next the other,

Which noile decyphered but a brother
Order mysý,ýrious, secret, dark!

Each making (all- save.this unknown,
And this by only actions shown,)
The.other's weal or woe his own.

The Atotarho, vas its head:
And through the League its meinbers spread,
The head Chiefs'of the other nations

-Holding within next higghest stations
Save A-ga-yen-teh ýwho képt free,
From craftiest, basest policy.



THE WAR DANCE.

All at their backs the batchet bore,
The curved Imife keenly «Ieamecl before.

War-paint on every face was spread,Ile
Though showedthe form the nak-ed skin,

Save the blue -waist-cloth, legginci red,
And the rich quill-worked mocRLsin.

Fusees were in each hand, each eye
Was flashing fierce with swarthy fire

All showed that dangeri threatening nigh,
Had roused their deepest martial ire.

Whilst iomanhood, age, childhood lay
Within the Oneidas' neighbourîng woods,

Until the storm should sweep away,
N'w risingo'er their solitudes.

the broadsquare a post was placed
With stripes of red-wars hue-arrayed,

Save in one spot where, rudely traced,
'Was the League's coat of. arms displayed.

Five Braves that in a circle stood
With hands tight grasped in one-another's-
A heart amidst them-Tribal brothers,
Banded in one firIn brotherhood.

lx.
The broad moon's sweet delicious light
Beg= to, bathe the..summer night;
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1

Upon their domes the maize-plants glowed,
The stream- a track of diamonds sbowed,
And the still, windless forests stood

Entranced within the pearly flood.

X.
As the sky kindl*d to the moon's rièh flame,

Within the area throngs of warriors came;

Around the P'st, in mazy file*they wound,

Then couche4 inrinas successive on the ground.

Within, two gaiiât ana withered figures sat,

With drum and rattle, each upon his mat,

Whilst upward streamed in one high ruddy spire

Beside the post the usual war-deéfire.

The dusky ring wore looks of fixed -repose,

Until-at, last a tall young warrior rose;

With hatchet, knife, and war-elub armed was he,

A snowy mantle falling to his knee

Upon his breast the totem of the BEAR;

The Ho-nont-koh stripe too, placed conspicuous there

Midst record of his deeds, one crimson blaze,

Dress'worn alone on most momentous days!

'Twas the young Atotarho ! slow ani grave

He reached the fiýe; and then one whoop he gave-,

And, as his brow grew dark, and wild his glance,

He broke into a stamping swinging dance;

From right to left he went, t.he hoHow beat

Of the ga-nu-jah echoing to, his feet

Chaunting in measure to his roeldng frame,

Mhilst from the two old forms a ceaseless droning came.
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Thurenserah miles to hear
Agreskoné within his ear

Whisper, 1 Warrior, fbes are near!
I Il eat their flesh, 1 Il drink their blood!
Eagle, there 'Il be dainty food
When thou stoopest tô the wood!

Thurenserah miles to know,
Blood shall at his hatchet flow;
Blood, blood, a crimson flood

Thurenserah-smiles to hear
Agreskoné witbiii his ear

Whisper, 1 Warrior, fbes are near!
]Elooh whoop! foes are near!

Mliisper, Warrior, fbes are neax!

Bends Agreskone% his crest
At the deeds upon my breast.

Fifty death-screams. have I woke
Fifty scalps are in My smoke!
111 eat their flesh, I 'Il drink their blood

Frenchmen wiR be plenteous food >
For the eagle in the wood;
Thurenserah listens low,
In the grass he hears the foel,
Quick he seeks the ambush see,'
N he's aimmig the fusee!
71wwSe fires-the fbe is dead-
Off his dripping.scalp, is shred
Now beside the lodge he creeps

Hush! within, the fbeman, sleeps-
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Whoop ! he dasbes down. the door!
Whoop ! the foeman drops in gore

M'hoop! the wife beside him, dies!
Whoop ! beside the infant lies! -

Whoop ! F-hoop ! whoop ! tb e torch is gleaming
See ! whoop ! see ! the lodge is streaming
1 Il -"'éât their flesh! I'11 drink their bl'od.
Blood, blood, -a crimson flood!

Thurenserah smiles to hear
Footsteps sounding in his' ear,
Telling that the fbe is near ;

Hooh ! whoop !. the fbe is near
Telling that the foe is near."I

Xi.

Thus far the stmiý baa made advance,
When forth dark A-ga-yen-teh bounded,

And joining in the stamping -dance,
His -war-song too be loudly sounded.

Then Yu-we-lon-doh at his bac-,
And K a-i-na-tra in his track,
Ye-an-te-hah-noh following him,

_Ud then Ska-nu -heh fierce and grim,
Till . theý first ring of Braves was springing
Wildly aroun& all wildly singing;
Their limbs in strange contortions flingiug,
Plimging their kàives, their hatchets swinging,

Whilst rose the chaunt, and thrilled the vell

And on the post the war-club fell.
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The glorious day resumed its bright dominion
Hues, such as tremble der the flashing pinion

Of the arclumgel nearést to, the throne,

Along the'rim of the horizon shone.
Now the rich colours deepen m the sky,

NLOW the hill-pines bave caught à gôlden dyel

97TUE COUNICIL.

XII.

And -now the mimic fight begun
They strike, they scalp, they meet,'they shuti.
They creep on the earth, and they bend on the knee,

Toma Lawk laiinching, and a*nm*g fusee,
Pealincr their war-whoops, and strikincs their blows,

As in eye to eye, hand to, hand, strife with their foes:
The shake of the rattle, the drums rapid beat,
Blending with weapon clash, war-shout and feet
Till, faint with exhaustion, they reel fromi the ring

Whilst abers impatient, in place of them spn,*na.
On w--ent the war-dance-the beautiful moon

Poured down the sweet quiet smile from. her noon;
On went the war-dandé--she stooped to the west
On went the war-dance-she shrouded her crest;

Aild not till the east was made bright -with the sun,
Did the lone silent spot tell the war-dance was done.

THE COUNCIL.



Qet y

leu

mit

Scé .5,
-,nit

_jM , ý'FTC,

rî

cu M-
ami

-ec

W -y - W

1; moi

uni;

min,

Ma

............
lZ

pis

PRONTENAC.

And now a glorious burst of light
Makes the whole sylvan landscape bright;

Leaves in the downy-winged breezes quiver

Mist cuils'up from the dimpldg river;

And out breaks dew-spangled -thicket and tree

Into a chorus of harmony.

XIV.

-Now was displayed to many a gaze

lu Indian coming through the maize.

A nearer view, 'I We-au-dah! " high

Arose the joyfhl welcome'ery;

The warriors rushed to -mee't him, each

With outstretched hand and kindliest speech,

For,-towering in the tribe, st-ood he

A Brave of wide authority;

His a strong'heart that ne'er had drooped,

His -a proud soul that ne'er bad stooped.

XV.
He strode along with hastytread

Ind in his cowering look waà dread,

Dread blent with shame as if he strove

To lift his heart the fear above,

But could not; still, whilst welcomes warm

Gave the'glad -.- 'w-ar*ors, crowding nighý

He. for the instant., reared his form,

As in his past days fiashed his eve,

And'y- ýwi th -his usual mien, he gave

Salute in tum to every Brave.
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And goné the craven sign that must
At the first sigibt bave roused distrust

Had they.not in the unlooked-for meeting
Of nothing thought but joy of greeting
For on We-an-dah every brea-st
Reposed in full implicit rest;
- I al

nd 1 were fâled with deep delight
That he, escaping from the foe,
Had come to aid them with his miciht
At Yon-non-de-yohs threatened blow.
Ah, forest Chieftain! noble Brave!

Wert thou indeed so mean a thing!
Better have filled a warrior's grave

Thou Eagle with a broken wing!

XVI.
Where thegnim war-dance lately whirled around
Once mo're the warriors'crouched upon the crround;
The tints retouched on every thoughtful face
And every weapon quiet in its place;
Sachems, and those in years and wisdom old
Whose thoughts in council had been often told,
Ana Braves whose deeds amid'st their enemies

Were traced in crimson on the annal-trees,
-And by the old men of the nations laid
In memory deep for song, the circles made
Whilst gathered throngs around these circles, some
Striking the war-post, but in couneil dumb;

Some neither known for wisdom or for deed,
The others, vouths, who glowed for glory*s meed.
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Upon a rich beaver-skin was set

The gorgeous pride of the calumet;
-\.s the light touched its féathers, like sunlit dews,

It glittered all over with, flashincs hues.
Beside, shon'e the flame of the couneil, its gleams

Ghastly and pale in the morni4g's beams.
7N

XVM.

Head of the circle, on a rich stained mat
With his proud look, the Atotarho Sàt.

At length a sign he gave, and forward came
The Hah-yah-do-yah with a torch of flame;
He seiz-ed the calumet, and with the weed
Filled the red bowl and kindled, it; as through
The air meandered. the light wreaths of blue,
He pointed toward the sun the féathered. reed,

Then toward the earth, and. then around in air;
;7 The first imploring Hah wen--ne- 's care,YO

The next to sooth dark Hah-ne-go-ate-creh,
The last to, make all evil Genü flee

To Thurenserah then the pipe he gave,
Tpward beaven, on earth, the smoky volumes wave;

Then to We-an-dah next the Chieftain seated,
Who the same solemn-offéring act repeated;

To A-ga-yen-teh then, the next beside,
Till the rich bauble passed the circuit W'ide-
Then rose We-an-dah, now his mien was high,

j1e- -Z
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Yet quick and restless oped and shut his eye,
And as with dicrnity his arm he spread

We-an-dah greets the Atotarho said.
In Yon-non-de-yoh's dungeon dark and lone,

We-an-dah languished lik-e a toad in stone, 44-
Until he blinded Yon-non-de-yoh's eyes,
For the fox learned We-an-dah to be vise
He sang a song in Yon-non-de-yoh*s ear,
For oft he's stopped the mockincy-bird to hear,
He spun a web meant only to, beguile,
For oft he's watch4tthe e g spider's toil
On Yon-non-de-voh smiled his lips, not heart,
Until he bade him from his cell depart,
Placed him a brother at, his, hated side,
And of his host then wished him to, be guide;
We-an-dah would not lead their bloody tread,
And when nightfilled their eyes with slumber, fled
Great Atotarho, 'tis, We-an-dah speaks .
A warrior's, paint is glowing on his cheeks,
He ïn the dance a warrior's deeds has sung,
He is no snake-! « liQs sit not on hîs tongue
We-an-dah says, then, fly! wait not the foe tÏ,

In crushing wrath will fall, his dreadful blow.
See'st thou yon leaves,?-as thick his varÉiors crowd
With their great guns that speak such thunder loud

Balls too, that falling burst in flames, and dash
Destruction round them like the lightninor"s flash:
Stockade and lodge will shrivel at, their breath,
And every warrior find a speedy death."

3

C',
Cb



FRONTENAC.

ire.

î

XIX.

He ceased-low'guttural sounds ran througli
The startled circlê; eye sought eye

In doubt; each thoughtful, vi 'f'
sage ggrew

Darker, as though the very sky
Had with a sudden drop let fall

Over the scene a shadowy pall. >
That he, We-an-dah, thus should speak,

The valiant, varrior, just and true

Whose spirit like an eagle flew,
It made their hearts turn faint and -wea-.

Glances began to falter round,

Ears bent as if on distant sound,

And, midst the'outer dense array,

Movements began to gather way,
As though to scatter Mi dismay.

But Thureinserah. rose, his arm

He waved; it was as if a charm.
Held the assemblage; every eye

Was fixed upon, him. as he stood,

And looked around him proud and higb,

As though to shame their fearful mood

Then, Striding iu mid-;ring, he spoke

In tones tjiat fire in all awoke.

,xx.
Sachems and warriors ! can it be

You tremble at an enemy?.

What! Ougue-Honwee crouching low
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In fear before the threatened blow'

Sha-Il a few paltry words of air

Down to the dust your courage bear ?

Have vou not grasped the hatchet red ?

Have you not struck the battle-post ?

Scarce have vou ceased your war-dance tread

Scarce echo- of your songs is lost

Shame, warriors of the Long House! shame

Scorn Yon-non-de-yoh"s thunder-flame.

Have you forggot that here is burning

The pure Ho-de-no-sonne fire

Eather thaii, from its splendour turniuct,

Leave it.to Yon-non-de-yoh's spurning,

Around it glad sbould all expire

See! its smoke streams before your eye

Like Hah-wen-ne- h's scalp-lock hicrh!

Remember, far as step your feet

From Winter's s-n9w to Summer«s heat.

Scatter the tribes like frightened deer;

And e'en where'er we turn our brow, 4
The boldest warriors shake with féar

The woods as though with tempests bow.

Senecas ! in the month of snows

Our old men chaunt that time of pride,

When the last Yon non-de-yoh rose,,
To dash beneath his wrathful stride

Ye-the strong, the fast-closed, migrhty doûr

Of oùr Long House, within. to tread;

No Ho-ne-ho-ontbasely fled,

But bloody Yon-non-de-yoh tore
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His flesh. amiast your briers, till lame,

Wearied, andÜightened he became;

Ana like a footsore docr he turnea

From a few huts ana cornfields. burnea,

Back on his war-path, NWhilst ye hung

Your pole vith scalps-your songs ye sung.

Gwe-u-gwes! often bave ye fought

Beneath your Atotarho's. eye!

Glorious have been the aeeds you've wrought,

Gwe-u-gwes ! Braves! ye will not fly

Oft Oneotas ! on your path

The Atotarho's seen your wrath,

When breast to breast the fbe youve met,

He ne'er has seen ye falter'yet.

MohaWks stern men of blooa.! neer ye

Have fled before your enemy

From Hah-rah"s arift-wooa.stream, to, where

The Pequods on, the salt waves sail,

Your scalp-whoops oft have filled the air,

There oft has lea your blooay tz-ail.

Fierce Bears ! sball Yon-non-de-yoh say

1 Women! ' to yeý 1 away, away ! '
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XXIV.
Last, On-on-dah-gahs ! always true

4-Proud people of the hills! to you
Your Atotarho speaks ;-the knife
Of Yon-n'on-de-yoh gleams above
This your own castle; ]et your love
Be shown for it in deadliest strife.
Remember! in yon palisade

Your fathers' sacred bones,-are laid,
Oft has D e-kan-e-so-ra s voice
Of music made your s'ouls rejoice.
If from Sken-ec-ta-da his speech
Upon the wind your ear could reach,

How would it echo to your heart ?
.My On-on-dah-gahs ! act your part
As should ye, when upon his path
Comes Yon-non-de-yoh in his wrath,
Aud his stem hand with, torich of red
Is raised above your castle's head.
Heart of the Leagýe whieh holds the alow

Of the pure Flame ye M br-ave the fbe

XXV.
& Grasp all ýhen tomahawk and knife

Amidst the leaves like serpents hide,
As Yon-non-de-yoh comes. in pndýý_

Then leap like wfld cats to, the strife,
And our deep forest's frownin gloom
Will rest on Yon-non-de-yoh's tomb,"
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XXVI.

He ceased-the wild " yo-hah ", bure out

From the. whole crowd in blended shout,
Their flashing weapons waved about;

ANvay their sudden panie bore,

Up rose their falterinct hearts again,

And their stern native pride once more

Rushed back to all its former réigil-

XXVII.
Ne-%,-t, Skan-an-do-ah slowly went

Within the ring, looked slowly round

Each weapon fell, sunk every sound,

And eve-y eye was on him Éent.

The Atotarho, whilst the thrall

Of childhood Thurenserah claimed,

High as a chieftain was - he famed,

Wise too and just, and loved by àll.

XXVIII.

Sixty lonc years. have in their flight
Y, scàlp-laeli strealied -%vith threads of N-hit

But never,",Saicl he- 6'have these eves

Beheld a chief so areat and wise

As -Thurenserah ; -to. his words

Listen they come lilie songs of birds

In time of blossoms to my ear,

The Deer " in the On-on-dali-zah tongue.
z,
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My arm to, nerve, my soul to cheer.

Dread Yon-non-de ýohs thunder! who

Will in this rinci-of warriors stand,

Ind own his beart e'er fainter grew

At death;. shall Yon-non-de-yoh's hand

And here his stem ana flashing eye

Rolled round the ring in scornful glow,

Scare us with his uplifted blow,ý

From where our fathers' asbes lie?

No! let his great guns shake our Woods,

We'Il crg>h within their solitudes;

And, -as -comes ou his haughty treâd,

From tree and bush our shots will leam,

And in his bosoms dearest stream,

Our knives and hatchets will be red

THE QUARREL.

XXIX.
At the brave Skan-an-do-ah's close,

.01.:-Icrain the deep " yo-hah arose.

But whilst each àavage eye was beaming

With thoughts that'for a time had slept,-

And knife aiid tomahawk were gleaming

Up frowning -A.-ga-yen-teh stepped.

In-all its foulest venom, now

His soul sat coiled upon his brow

Away had vanished caution's. power

That held his face and tongue alik-e.
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For now he thought bad come the hour,
The Atotarho down to strike.

XXX.
Brothers! when frowns the teiüpest-eloud,,
And lightnings . gleam as air grows blâck,

The very e4e fierce and proud,
8weeping high up in boundless track,

Turns his keén pinions to the peak,
Ere the wild stýrm its-wrath shall wreàk.

When the red flam-e with'flash and- roar,
Wrapping the crackling woods is near,

The famished panther flies before,
E'en though beneath him lies the deer;

Brothers! stern Yon-non-de-ygh's.wrath
Will, like the tempest, sweep our path,
Like the red flame will burn his eve;

A bird is sing*a in my ear,
Death and destruction hover, near,

Wait not the foe fly, brothers, fly

XXXI.
Coward a fierce keen voice rang out,

And Thurenserah with his shout,
High bo-anding to his warrior sped;

In ' frenzied fury blazed his look,
For rage the very hatchet shook,

He helà above his head.;
,16 Back! am I not, base creeping thing,

Thy Atotarho,,and thy king?

4q
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Back from my sight! " terrific flame
From A-ga-yen-teh's eye-balls came.

4 6 He will not back he scorns thy. pride

6'Then die, foul dog! the hatchet fell,

And beadlongwith, a broken yell

The traitor fell and died.

Up to their feet the cirele ipru-ng,
The outer crowd a moment hung

Bewildered, thentumultuous swung,

*Like some great billow in;

Voice upon voice c-ntending rose,

Eye flashed to eye like mortal foes,

And now and then came soùnd of blows,

But, pealing oer the din,

The tones of Thurenserah bore

Braves ! Yon-non-de-yoh is before

Your Atotaxho calls once more,

To ambush for the fbe

A crowd of warriors round him pressed,

The ]Elo-nont-koh stripe on every breast,

Fierce eye, spread nostril, towering crest,

Showing their martiaI ow.'91
Just then, from outihe jostling throng,

A rapid hatchet whirled along

Close to bis ear, and bounded nigh

A warrior with a whoop, and cry-

Revenge Twas A-ga-yen-teh's brother

On sprang another-then another

And still another; flame on wind

Not sooner wraps the withered , woiod,
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Than through the untamed Indian mind
Rush passion and desire for blood-.

We-an-dah's words had soon quick seeds,
Which Thurenserah's utmost skill

Had but sufficed to check-, not kill,
And now they bore their fruit in deeds.

Dark A-ga-yen-teh's wily art
Had also gained him, many a beart,
And when thev saw him. in his crore,
And heard the Brave, his brother, call
For vengeance, then; forgetting all,
Those wild hearts boiled in - frenzy o'er.

XXXII.
Brave'-Skan-an-do-ah at a stride

Stoodby the Atotarho's side.
110-nont-kohs ! Brothers! " shouted he,

Peal out your whoops 1. " and loud and free,
The Brothers swelled the piërcing sound,

Crowdkg the Atotarho, round.
Ye-an-te-kah-noh sent his cry,
Shrill echoed Yu-we-lon-doh's by,
And Ka-i-na-tra, pealed his high,

All save Ska-nu:x-heh--ýffiough by none
Beloved, he too, through courage rare

So prized by Indian- minds, had won
At length a slow admission there,

Aýd yet scarce trusted)--
Struggling through

Toward Thurenserah and his band, ,



THE QUARREL.

Braves sent back whoops at every hand.
f

Wilder the wild contention grew,

Forth in each grasp keen weapons flew,

Forms struggled, hatchets whizzed. in air,

In lifted clutches knives were bare,

Fùsees were aimed, shots rancy around,

Heads dropped, blood gushed upon the ground,

And death-screa's, Ment with war-whoops rorse

Frequent from. these unnaturàI foes;

Ye-an-te-kah-noh fell-beside,

Brave Ka-i-natra also died;

In vain the Atotarho sprung.

From. oint to point his arms outflung

As if to, court the blow.

Slay me, but oh, these murders cease

The strife seemed only to increase,

Brave upon Bra-ve sank low;

Whilst Skan-an-do-ah clung beside,

Seeking each threatened blow to ward,

Asîf all danger he defied,

][lis Atotarho's life to guard.

XXXIII.
Ska-nux-heh, in his hand his knifé,

Was quiet midst the desperate strifé,

But following, foRowing, following stili

Where'er the Atotarho went,

Strugglincr to come-more near-until

Above his back the knife was bent;

It fell, but in the opposing breast
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Of Skan-an-do-ah who had pressed
Between, as down "t-as sent:

Dead fell tke good old chief; and on
The unconscious Atotarho, won
Still raide the crowd his way,

Whilst glanced Ska-nux-heh swiftly round,
And then once more with stealthy bound

Plunged after through- the fray.

THE PRIESTESS.

XXXIV.
But as the storm. of whoop and blow

Raged wildest-shrieked a voice in air,
In wild and thrilling tones, "' Forbear!
And reared, on the Tcar-jis-ta-yo '
Where- a small platform. crossed its height,
A woynans form met, èvery sight

With rolling eye and outstretched. head
And hair-a black veil o"er he'r-_spread.

4& The Priestess ! "' -burst with loud exclaim
Around, and at the dreaded name
Ceasedwhoop, and blow; and every frame,

Quiékly so motionless had grown,
Some with a limb advanced-with arm
Uplifted. some-it seemed a charm

Had changed. them. into stone.

In attitude of stern command,
Toward the fixed throng she stretched her band.,

VIN?

cou

Cui ci

wî cra".
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And cried again more shrill,

Like the blind rattle-snake will ve,
With vour sharp fangs your own flesh tear,

Wheil near ye ftowns the enemy!

As though borne downward by a speIL,

Each form. bent low, each weapon félPIIýû

On went the voice, &' I see a eloud.

O'er the Ho-de-no-sonne head!

Is every warrior's spirit cowed é?

Is every warriors courage dead

Up Thurenserah's hatchet rose,

Up Yu.we-lon-doh s at his side

The Braves of the Ho-nont-koh close

Around with looksý..of flasliý,ng pride,

Rearing their tomaRawks, and then

Burst from. these stem devoted men

The thrilling war-whoop, rolling keen

Èar oýer the distant forest scene,

Causing the eaggle hovering ýnear,

With a quick fiap to disappear.

XXXV.
The Priestess'-ýaîsed. her smilincr face, eu

But the loîud whoop no echo finds

.Amonast the rest ; deep, deep the trace

Both by We-a-n-dàh (who from. sight

Had vanished in the late wildfight,)

And A-ga-yen-teh left in minds

Un.taýught, impulsive; then the breath

Of the great guns that wincred such death



4
FRONTENAC.w014

With terror ever had been fraught,
Within their simple savage thougiht;

ý-,,The combat also had renewed
Suspicion of the Ho-nont-koh sway

Which A-ga-yen-teh had imbued,
Thinking this too might open way

I'Gainst Thurenserah; and'the pain
Of their fresh wounds, friends, kindred slain,

Old ranklinà wrongs, and private feud,
Jealousy, envy, all the brood

Of passions wakened in their might,
Spread their fierce witherinar influence now,

And each bent eye and sullen brow
Told of submission, or of flight.

XXXVI.
And can it be the Priestess said,

That the League's Braves would to the tread
Of Yon-non-de-yoh leave the Flame

A breathless silence reigned around,
Each clouded look was on the ground

And motionless each frame.

xxxvn.
Once more extended she her band
And said in tones first winning, bland,
Then rising loudly on the air
Till like a trumpet rang they there,

From yon tall pine the feeblest eye
Can view the waters of the Lake

Î4,

e,
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Where the three Wise Ones formed the Tie

Which, fond, they trusted nougght would break;
1-AWhose records e at Feasts have heard

Ho-no-we.na-to oft repeat!

(De-kàn-e-so-ra! tongue of bird!

How often has -thy music sweet

In praise too of that League been given.

Ah why, when darkness now is è1riven

O'er the Ho-de-no-sonne day

Art thou and he both far away!)

Warriorsl ye will not break- that Tie

And from stern Yon-non-de-yoh fly,

As if he was the 0-yal-kher black

Comincr on his devouring track!

No! when hé comes, ye 'R be, oh Braves

Like that bold creature frém the waves,

That rose and made the enemy

Fierce as he was, back, bleeding, flee.

XXXVIII.

Still fièom- them. not a voiée was heard,

SfiU no one from his posture stirred

Although the Ho-nont-kohs with quick breath

Clutched weapons, and fixed eyes of flame,

Shoulder to shoulder every frame

Stood the Tcar-jis-ta-yo beneath,

Looking-mute scorn àt those so base

Who- âfll, like cowards, held their place.
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XXXIX.

But once more was the silence broke,
As once more thus the Priestess spoke,-

&C Braves! hear again the words of dread
By brigrht To-gan-a-we-tah said
A hundred hundred moons ago,

When the White Throats shall come, if ye
Shall separate, then yourselves will throw
The Long House down, destroy the Tree
Of Peace, and trample out the Flame ! *
Must now thi'doom our people claim ?
Must ye with fierce and wickea will
This awfhl prophecy fuifin ?il

Xià.
Then the Grand Sachem rose, a sire
Of wisdom!-I& 0-kah* will not linger
Until the blasting Thunder-fire

Of Yon-non-de-yoh comes; the finger
Of Hah-wen-ne-yo points the way
Into the deepest woods; delay
Brothers, no longer! I have said .
And down once more he benthis head.

Next rose Ot-koh-yaht Scarce has moved
Yon tbin white cloud an arrow's flight
Since I, the only friend 1 loved,

-Saw perish hooh I will not fight

Snow 1.1 in On-oii-dah-gah.

Wampum " in the language of the Cayugas.
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Kul-ho-an then I ever thought
That the Ho-nont-kohs evil wrought,;

A -%varrior's heart is open! I
Wait not; my counsel is to fly! J2ý
Then Eeno t: il From his huntincr-grounds

The voice of A-ga-yen-teh falls
Within me-! « Br*ther!' low it sounds,

Figat not where Thurenserah calls
On-yar-heh-t last: il A Mohawk Brave

You know am I, and yet'ý-his teeth
He -ground till fbam flew fbrth-«ý1 beneath
The knife of yon Ho-nont-koh slave
Who from me stole fair Min-na-soh
(But Ive repaid her with my blow)
In the late strife I bleeding fell.
Hooh! whoo I will not flaht "-his yell--P
High bursting forth, in fiendish swell.

XLL
Then'ý-and the loud indiagnant tongue

Thrffling again-Il let warriors fly;
I, a weak woman "-and she flung
Her arm. toward heaven and raised her eye-
Come Yon-non-de-yoh's scorned array,

Beside the sacred flame wM stay!
Again she tossed her arm, in air,

-And the slight platform then was bare.

Kul-ho-an means Forest" in Oneida.
t Eeno " means Il Lightning in the tongue of the Senecas.

On-yar-heh is a Snake in Mohawk.
L
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XLIT.

Awày ait lencerth. the warriors filed

To plunge within the neighbouring wild;

Some bending underneaththeir dead

Some with turned look-and linclerina tread,0 0
As if, had not forbidden pride,

Back to their Atotarho*s side

Would now have come their willing stride.

XLIII.
Sorrowinct 'midst bis Ho-iiont--oh band

Bent Thurenserah, brow onhand,

Whilst stood the dark Ska-mi.x-Éeli near,

Foremost of all, with scornful sneer

And ibe at their mean da stard tread,

Who fr m their Atotarho fled.

XLIV.
But now from the Tear-jis-ta-y6

The Priestess steppincr slow, came ni-1-911
Gone vas pioud front and fiery eye,

Nought nought vas there but deepest woe
She paused at Thurensei-ah's side,

And placed her hand upou bis head,

And in soft iones of tender pride,

Come to, thy lodge, my son! she said.

XLV.
They entered, and hd armsshe pressed

Around him Child, mý ýdearest child î
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Thy mother loves thee now, far more

Tban when thy infant form she bore

Weeping and helpless in ber breast;

How bravely"-and she fondly smiled

ýJpon him-'6 hast thou done to day,

My own true noble child ! but still

Thou must with thy bold band away,

Thoucth I-tis Hah-wen-ne-yo's will,

I-Priestess of the flame must stay."

But ')ýon-non-de-yoh, mother* ! ý-1ow, îzýà1
Instant the Priestess bent ber brow:

He will not harm. me Safely round

Will Hah-w*en-ne-yo's arm be found,

Though e'en should death soon elaim. its, prey, ïï

'TWuld come like that swift bird of snow,

By the Great Spini t sent to say

To Hah-yoh-wont-hah, Come away!'

And glad, oh glad, as he I Il go

But thou must Yon-non-de-joh flee.

He is thy deadliest enemy!

Yes, thou must flee him.-thou, who late"

She shuddered dpep-" didst raise the knife'

Against him, thou hast roused his hate,

Yes, thou must go, but at his lifé'

Thou ne'er again, m child, must aim,

For"--once more dropped ber eye beneath--,,

Late Hah-wen-ne-yo s whispered breath

I heard whilst kneeling atlhe flame.

It said, Ho-de-no-sonne band

Ne'er Yon-non-de-yoh's blood shall shed;
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My arm. shall deal with him ! ý-a brand

,'Broke in the depths-the whispe -r' fled.
Go ! but I do not say thý- wrath
Shall hover not around his path,

From ambush deep the ball, to wing,
Upon his straggÉng young men spring,

And on them in,ýthèir wearied sleep'
With thy still, - wild-cat tread to creep
I mi ght as, well bid life depart
From thy Hô-de-no-sonne heart.
At night let thy unslumbering eye
Be like the owl's; thy feet by day
Be like the tireless mooses way;
And Hah-wen-ne-yo, from his sky,
Oh! may he be for ever nigh 1
And when again thy feet shall come

To thy loved On-on-dah-gah home,_
Once more, she trusts, thy mother's voice
Will glad thine ear-the sacred flame

Burn bright as ever in its fi=e,
To bid the League again rejoice!
She ceased-both left the lodge-and bore

Their footsteps to tJý'e band once more.

XLVI.

The other victims of the fight,
By the deserters left, were laid

Within the burial place-the rite
Hasýy, and short, and simple paid,
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And then was every narrow mound

By the rude sorrowincr emblenis crowned.

Then Yu-we-lon-doh at the head,.

And the sad A'otarbo's tread

Heavy and oft-checked *in* the rear,

Filed the Ho-nont-kohs'frô,ra' the scene,

Each steppmçr in the others track,

Ancl Thurenserah paused when near

The forest, gazed long lingering back

On the lone mother-then between

The througing trunks bis figure light

Was hidden from her lovincr sight.

XLVII.
The'Priestess glanced her thoughtful eye

Above, around; within the sk-y

The sacred smoke was curlina higgh;

One pearly cloud was melting there

Like Hah-yoh-wont-hah's white canoe,

When up, up through the summer air,

He vanished from bis people's'ýview

Amidst the sky"s triumphal strain,

Its welcome to bis home again.

The sun.threw soft and reddened flood

O'er buts, stockade, mai e, stream and wood,

As if the expanded flame was shed

By Hah-wen-ne-yo's kind command,

Protection oer the scene to spread,

From the approaching spoiler's hand;

The rivers voice was in her ear,
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Seeming To h's own,-gan-a-we-ta

Thus to her heart: Thou art not lone,

True Priestess! I am with thee here!'

She stood a moment turned, then slow

Re-entered the, Tcar-jis-ta-yo.

ý4q

THE SACRED FLAME.

xlvm.
A hollow shaft of stone stood there

Upon a heaith in spaces bewed,

Hollowed, beneath, through which the air

Unceasing gushed, a furnace rude.

From, the barred hearth, the sacred blaze

Streamed up in broad- and splendid rays

Before it reached the shaft, it showed

A spot that like an eye-ball, glowed,

So keen, away recoiled the sight

Before the fierce and searing light.

A low deep rumble from it came,

The voice mysterious of the flame;

As though To-gan-a-we-tah wise,

Ere went he to his native shïies,

Had left, with deep and tender care,

His warning voice for ever there.

Each union féast it seemed to speak

To the crouched ring of warriors near

Never the Lea e, my children, break,-gu
If Hah-wen-ne-yo's frowns ye fear;

et
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,And never let my gleamincr eye
Kindled by the red lightninci fi'st,

When on the mountain-pine it burst,
And dashed it into atoms, die!*

XLIX.
Deep to the floor ber brow she bent,
A glance imploring, upward sent,
And then took down ber tufted mat,
Passed out and 'gainst the portal sat.
Down shed the sunshine greater strength,

The shades commenced to. shrink in length,
Shut were ber eyes, scarce flowed ber breath,
She seemed as though reclined in death,
Not e'en the sligghtest muscle stirred
Around ber tripped and searched the bird,
Leaped to ber knee and then lier bead,

And then ünscared'its p*Ïon spread;
SÛR lightly rose the sacred smoke,
And in the soft wind gently broke,
And o'er ber wreathed., as if to bear j

Away ber spirit througgh the air.
Noon passed-the building's shadow deep

Begau around ber form, to creep;
A fresher wind allayed the heat,
The sun sent beam, more mild and sweet;
Farther the shadow stole-its trace
Was now all oer the area's space;

Beside ber lit the butterfly,
The sounding bee went swerveless by,
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And e len the humming-bird, most shy

Of all wingecI things, whizzed féarless nigh,

Until at last, her raven hair

Turned golden in the sun et glare.

END OF CANTO SEVENIII-

LM
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THE MARCH.

OýN; Frontenac's camp the grey monnug arose,

bid the drum-rattle broke on its heavy repose.

The Indian was wrenching red scalps in his dream

The hardy batteauman was battling the stream';

Fame pealed in the earof the noble her strain

Ind the pih-eman was swellincs his chorus again

Up sprang thë fierce Indian and felt f&r his knife

Up sprang the batteauman all armed for the strife

The noble donned sabre and corslet once more

And the pikeman again his, long weapon upbore;

The tents disappeared, and the warlike array,

In their splendour and rudeness, passed slow on their Nvay.

Strange was'the sight! roucrh trunks between,

Beneath fresh boughs, deep thickets throucrh.

Musket and cuira.ss cast their sheen,

Mantle and flag displayed theirhue.

Now on some low hemlocks cone,

Arquebuse an instant shone;
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Now against a streak of light
the uniférm of white;

1nd some tawny buff-coat now
Cleamed upon the strearalet's brow.
On the forest earth were feet
Bloodiest battle-fields had beat,
And had bounded in the dance,

Midst the gay saloons of France;
I hstead of the trumpet and shout of blood,

Was the soothing peace of the quiet wood;
Instead of rich arras and wm'd floor's gloss,

Were the fleece-like leaves and the silk-like mos!i,;
Ind instead of soft voices and footsteps gay,
Were the song of the bird, and the dance of the spray.

Upon their creaking wheels the cannon rolled,
Joltingý o'er mots, or siu-king in the mould
In a carved chair behind, amidst a throng
Of nobles, Frontenac was borne along,
Whilst in th-e van We-an-dah slowly went,
His deep-flushed brow upon his bosom bent.

Passed was the pine réared proudly in the air,
Whose top the eagle claimed-whose trunk tÊe bear
Passed was "the mining streamlet flowing deep
Beneath its'alder roof with sullen creep

Passed -were wet hollows, dry and mossy knolls,
Ind grassy openings set with pillared boUs ;

Passed great prone trun-s with emerald coats o'erspread,
ind swamps whert trees stood lichened, -gaunt and dead;
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Passed suilli > t vistas reaching far away,
And glades spread broadly to the golden * day
Il Onwarël! " shouts Frontenac, as here and there

His numbers hesitate the depths to dare
Thus was each mile of struggling labour won;

_-UP to its noon arose the fervid sun,
Then it commenced the curve of its descent,

--And grew more gôlden as it downward went
SÛR on they strugggled, ranks and files were Jost,
And as chance w-ffled it, strode the motley host;
The pikemau lagged émidst the speckled gloom,
And sang the vineyard melodies. of home,

Whilst the grave Indian passed with stacr-like stride,
Nor digned a glance in his majestic pride.

See m* yon covert where those maples meet,
That starfled deer-! how fiercely doth he beat

With his black hoofs the earth-hark, hark-, how shrill
-Ris whistle! now he darts behind the hill.

Yon partridge by that bush, a mottled speck,
He's upon tiptoe! view him stretch his neck!
List to his starilinci clap ! he shoots away.
-Hear that blaek squirrel hissing on the spray!

-View master hawk ! what long sharp yellow claws
He whets his beaJO he's off! Those deafé caw's
Tell of the crow! yes, there they_ swift retreat,
Warned by their se of our coming feet!

That snort and blow! off Bruin waddles there-

You're- a strong wrestler, Merle ! a chance so rare
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You Il have but.seldom! Head him! show your bug
He seeks yon windfall through the hollow dug

By the tornado. Haste ! or 'midst jammed bou-ch----

And root he Il hide! e'en so! he's vanished now!

Why dost thou start thus backward, Meux ? with fear

The rattle-snake ! beware ! the monstèr's here

Here in -this nook! hark now the note he sprin- S,

His warning, like the song the locust sings 1

Ha! the coil'ed monster! see his tongue of flame!

His flattened head! his striped and sivelling frame!

Back flies his jaw! that missile mark him strike,

Falling beside him; thrust him, with thy pik-e!

Well done, Meux! how he darts! give.thrust once more!

He sinks ! he writhes ! his mischief now is o'er

Though hours heIl linger. Hark! that distant song 1

It is the thrasher's thrilling thus along.

How sweet the w-arble! now so high its shake,

It seems its fine-drawn delicate thread will break;

Now in- full riiig comes on its liquid swell,

Like the rich music of some silver bell

And now the strain drops low, yet full and round,

The listenirig soul dissolving with its sound!

Is it not sweet, Allaire ?

&I Ah yes, Merle, yes!

How oft when eve commenced on day to press,

I from, the gallery at Quebec have heard

The soft pure flute of this enchantina'bird,

And thougýht of home uppn the smiling plain

Beside the Loire, and 1 was'young again;

My boy came bounding toward my homeward feet,
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My wife was there her weary one to greet,

Whilst the low vesper bell was on the air,

And all thincis round me seemed to whisper prayer.

Oh, then I lived in long departea years,

ýfy eyes were filled with sad delicious tears,

And not until that woodland- strain was 'o'er

Did the dream pass and leave me old once more!

Such was the talk the hardy bands exchanged,

As through the woods in broken ranks they ranged.

THE MEETING.

The afternoon breathed cool am'idst the shades,

And sunset now was streaming through the glades.

The western leaves flashed out in golden gloss,

Ind sifted sprinklings on the crrass and moss;

Now the grù* n- cannon -in -quick sparklings shone,

Passincr some thicket aensely overgrown;

Now, where some hollow poured its slanting rays,

Gun, flag, ana corslet all were in a blaze.

On, on they pressed, but patches now of light

Gratefully cheered their gloom-accustomea sight;

Broad glitterings througgh the trees, and murmurs low

Blent wa ý the wood's hum, told a river's flow

And now, before, a slender thread of smoke

On the sky's rich and golden back-ground broke.

The stealthy snakelike scouts crept shrouded on,

And mutely signified the goal
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A brightness passed across each weary brow,
Panks were -eformed, and all was order now.
Swift they approached the opening glimmenng wide,
Kun-da-qua's ripples glancing by their side.
Thev left the woods, the maize-fields spread their green,'

And On-on-dah-crah castle there was seen.
burst out wildly from the Tudian throng,

Like'fa.misbecl'wolves ed and leaped along,
11 

A 
_s

l -save We-an-dàh,-with averted
He crept and hid amidst the phalanied maize.
On through the oped'gate of the palisade,
On through the lonely lanes theïr way they made,
Until at last they burst upon the square;

The long high-roofed Tcar-jis-ta-yo was there;
That shrine so famed amongst the Red-men! shrine

Whieh held. the flame so hallowed, so divine!
-Known throuah all tribes by legends stran e and dark,
Of mystery, wonder', dread, yet hate, the mark!
On toward the porch they sprancr, bùt'who sits there

With such composed and yet majestic, air!
Ta-wen-deh, leader of the savage bands,
Stops, looks, advances, stops, extends his hands.

Back, slave ! touch not the Prîestess ! back ! "-with awe
That rising form the startled Indians saw,
And not a weapon stîrýed or war-whoop rung;
It seemed as if a speU wias o'er thém. flung,
The ma ry of the mind, once more she spoke

Lead me to Yon-non-de-yoh 1 "-just then broke
The throncr for Frontenac; she met his eve;-0 &
Ile bounded from lis chair with one wild cry:
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&&Ha! "-then he checked 'him elf with effort strong

Ta-wen-deh ! take from hence thy warrior throng

Guards, draw around! "-then to the Priestess turning,

Enter ! -"

Il Not where the sacred flame is burning

Gmsping her arm, yet gently; then* he led

Swift within Thurenserah's lodcte her tread.

VI.

Sa-ha-wee ! Can it, can it be

My loved, my long lost! "-and he threw

His arm around her. passionately ;

But up her slender form she drew,

And with a sternly frownincr brow

Broke from his arm, and waved him back

Sa-ha-wee is the Priestess now;
(J-nah-tah* is fierce Frontenac,

..........

Red Yon-non-de-yoh!'ý-but he still

Exclaimed in tones ûf tenderest thrül,

Oh do not, do not turn from me!

Long years have passed, how drear and long'.
My bird ! since last I. heard thy song

And once more to his bosom he

Her form caught wildly ; in his face

Sa-ha-wee looked with softening eye,

A moment stood in his embrace,

Then breathed a quick and yielding sigh,

Wlilst wakened feeling on her cheek

Commenced in rising hue to speak;

* 05 The Pine-tree "'in On-on-dah-gab.



L 0 il ww ïw 0

soi,

Novi
Cé

1, 

eý

soi

son
yy

CW

M 7Y

4-

SA

f stuc: -

QOW 34 IF In É% 1

jIýjNTENAC.

And then a second rush of thought
A deeper kindlier color brought,
Although a lingerinc, sternness yet

Wiihin her eye the softness met.
But. how, Sa-ha-wee ! dearest, how,

How hast thou risen thus from the dead."
The Priestess swept from. off her brow

The long black hair across it spread,
And there displayed a deep-marked seax:

&& Ta-yo-nee % s hatchet did not slay
But when Sa-ha-wee woke, afar

In her own lodge once more she lay
At On-on-dah-gah; the stern mood

Of the stern brother soft was made
When by his arm, he saw, in blood,

His once -loved, only sister, laid.
Long were the hours 'twixt life and death

I hung; O-nah-tah seemed to, stand
(And a soft loving eye she now
Turned où his earnest listening brow)

&« My head oft holding with his hand,
And words of love upon his, breath.;
But always, always was my child

.Around-my neck her little arm,
Now circling,.now her kisses warm.
Touchincr my lips as sweet she smiled.
Irose; Ta-yo-nee by my side
Had kept a never ceasing watch
Lest other ears the tale should catch
My ravings told; he wished to hide,
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He said, my burning shame that I,
ý1Î11The daughter of Skaje-ah-no,

His sister, should have fallen so low
In Yon-non-de-yoh's breast to lie

Unwedded I deserved to die 1
He told that I had been the wife
Of a French soldier lately- o'er

In the new Yon-non-de-yoh's train,
From where the last one basely bore!

Myself and sire; my husband's life
He'd watched, and him at last had slàin 4

In our own lodge ; by accident
One of the blows his arm had dealt,

Had from my husband's head been bent,
And thus my brow the weight had felt.

AU this time,> constant in my ear
Ta-yo-nee was low whisperincr, till
Against my strong and strugggling will,

The tall O-nah-tah, loved so late,"
(Here on his hand a kiss she pressed,
And strained it fondly to her breast,)

To Yon-non-de-yoh changed, and fear
Chased love away, then blent with hate.

-But still my child, so sweet, so bright-
ÎU

Was never absent from my sight;
In thought by day, in dreams by night,
I saw her, and so deep my p
Ta-yo-nee left to, pluck my flower

The* Eagle in the On-on-dah-gah tongue.
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From hated Yon-non-de-yoh's bower

He brought her and I smiled again!

What! doth she live ? " in quickly broke

Here Frontenac. . Sa-ha-wee's face

An instant's painful thought, boretraee,

She bowed and hid it-therv she spoke

No, no, 0-nah-tah ! she i5 dead

Frontenac bent his silvered. head:

'Tis as, I deemed; my scouts I sent

On e ry side ; but first they went

To 0 -on-dah-gah, for I thought

Ta-yo ee too this deed-had. wrougght;

They bore back tidings he had died.

In some late war-path " -

True, mé'st true,

The very night that by my side

My child he placed, the wax-path drew

(With Ku-an, Atotarho then)

My brother's warrior tread away

To a far Adiroùdack glen,

And both ' Braves perished in the fray!

Frontenac s eye a moment flamed:

"' Heaven took the vengeance that I claimed;

But let him rest in peace. No word

Of my lost little o n*e I heard

Through thy Long House, :çiy scouts in v

Made search, no tidings did they gain,

Till hope at last I ceased to feél,

And the-blind i-uitless search gave o'er;
Since, then I 've only thought Lucille,
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Lik-e thee, Sa-ha-wee, was no more.
My scouts too told me in their, tale,

When'at thy village ceased their trait
It was a day of feast and glee

For the new Priestess of the flame.
Ah! little did I deem, that she

And thou, my lost one, were the same."

He ceased-and each a moment stood,
In silence, by deep thoughts subdued
Then low the Priestess bent her'frame,

And, Laking in both hers his hand,
Exclaimed in tones of music bland,
One boon, one the sacred flame

Spare, spare, O-nah-tah
For fby sa-e,

Thy sake, Sa-ha-wee!-ba! that glare,
Those whoops 'ý-they saw a fierce light breaii

O'er the dim space of twilight air,
Through the smoke-opening overhead,
And both rushed forth with stixtled tread.

Alas, poor Priestess one keen glow
Wrapped thy loved. shrin' Tcar-jis-ta-yo,

Whilst wildly round the red expanse,
Writhing in fast and frantic dance,

Ta-wen-deh and his Hurons went,
And high triumphant whoopings sent
That -with the fire's loud cracklings blent
Alas, poor Priestess fiercely sprung
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Frontenac forward, fiercely
His loud harsh tones: &4 What daring hand

Has done this deed without command? "
The Priestess gazed-that flame so long

Watched o'er by ber mith love so strong,

For whose loved sake she'd sought this hour

To save it by 0-nah-tah's power,

The star to which the nations turned,

Sign of the Leaç,tue! so deeply cherished!

ýNch for unnumbered years had burned,

And which. she hoped would ne'er have perished.

Eye of the Long House kindled there

By Hah-wen-ne-yo's loving care,

To be extinguished, spurned beneath

The feet of foes most scorned, who:fled

Before ber people's very t.read

Ere this-she reeled-she gasped for breath,

Andý .'midst the wild and stunring swell

Of savage j ov, she, swooning, fell ;

And, quick his kindling rage forgot,

Frontenac bore ber from the spot,

And his old, faithful, staid Allaire

Meeting, consigned ber to his care.

Un I.à .. M.
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THEMARCH.

Before the tent of Frontenac

Pitched in the square, the sentry Merle

Saw, striding in his weary track,

Slowly thewings of dar-ness furl.

The watch-fires that around him burned

Wastincr, to ghastlier colour turned;
The tent, bathed late in ruddy light,

Stood in its gracefhl folds of white;
A crimsoned object in advance

Chancred to the snowy flac, of France;

The lodges, -Wbere the whole array

(Save the disdainful-Red skins) lay

In slumber,. through the shimmering air

Their usual shapes commenced to wea'r;

Its redly-flickeriucr, chequering shade,

Threw off the neighbouring palisade;

Spectres, that back and forward ranged,

To brother sentinels were chancred;

The bark-Y emblems, shapes grotesque,

Upon the mounds of burial placed,

In the wild liorht so, picturesque,

Were in the brightness fully traced.

A shadow, waverinct motïons making

To the wind-moulded wateh-fire's sba-ing,

Shrank to, the drum that, near, had found

Aaain its native figure roimd,
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Displaying e'en the fife within
Its ring of beaten tam-ny skin;
A crimson flash, that oft had, shot

Into Merle's eves as past the spot
He strode, to steely gleams turned now
Upon a breast-platé cast below;
The bugle lying by it, slunci
U, pon its strap, a glitter flung
The casque, thrown near, keen rays flashed out;

Dark brands of fires showed, strewed about;
Whilst numerous figures round the square
Told that the wild men of the host,

Scorning. all roof but sky, were there
In sleep, weighec down by orgies, lost.

Spots, in -the area's midst, deep gleaming
EyebaUs of lurking monsters seeming
Within Merle's wandering, idle dreaming,-

Mammoth or serpent terrible,
These forests' former habitants,
Of which. he'd heard the Hurons tell,
Devourincr all within their haunts,
Turned to pale coals; whi1stý 'midst them reared,

A tali and blackened shaft appeared,
The sole memorial left to, show

Where stood the shrine Tcar-jis-ta-yo.
Not this alone, but-his keen eye,
Once by a shoot of scarlet light
Sent by the watch-fire, chanced to spy

crouching figure ; through. the ni
C) ght

He oft had thrown his eurious look
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Upon that black and frowning nook
Where saw he first the form, a gleam
Woula now and then across it stream.

Ana still he saw the figure there
Bent as if crushea aownbydespair.
No foe he deemed it, yet 'twas stmnge
There without motion, without change,

ythe red glow which oer would flit
He viewed that weird-like figure sit.
The dawning light disclosed at last
The drooping Priestess who, while fast
Maire, toil-spent with marching, slept,
Away with stealthy step had crept
In her unslumbering grief to, brood
A *a the wreéks around her strew'd;

Wrecks of what lately was, the frame
Of its, she thought, undying Flame,

Flamt « her glory! having place
Ne x hurenserah in her heart,
W"hich, woe most deep 1 most foul disgrace

Had seen its last faint flash depart.
Flame of her glory! oh, how prized!
Amidst the foes the most despised

Never again to show its light
Unless in pity to the night,

Shrouding the Long House from. his eye
Should Hah-wen-ne-yo cause tofly,

TheIlightning as in days of yore,
Ancl-give the sacred. light once more,
That would once more with sparkli-ng power
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Make summer of the vinter bower,
Make daylight of the midnight hour,

With its rejoicling blaze,
And gladness, fbrough the Long House shower,

As in its brightest days,
Ere treacherous counsels bad prevailed,
Ere craven terror had assailed,
Or eNil passions had burst out
Scattering their awful fruits about,

Causing the Long House now to lie

In gloom beneath a gloomy sky.

Still, still the east horizon grew
More soft and clear and bright in hue;

The elouds displayed a dappled mien;
The forests. changea from dark to, green;

Whilst in full joyous chorus there
Burst warbles on the dewy air

At last the élouds, with light were laced,
On gold and pearl the woods were traced,
The Orient seemea of rainbows wrought

Gold seemed across the trees to ran,7
Ana then, 1iýe some majestic thought

Kindlingthe brain, Merle saw the sun.

As on the hill-top's loffiest pine it glowed,
The wide encampment stir and bustle showed;
Frontenac, restless, with a picked u-ay4w;1
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Of pikes, and mii ký ts, quick his vengeful way
(The Adirondack and the Huron band,
Fiercest of all his tribes! to, aid his band)

Was now, amidst the endless woods to push,
The Oneidas in their fiLstnesses- to crash,

Leaving his ordnance, and re * ' train
At On-on-dah-gah till he Sme again.

XII.
Seated within his chair of state once more
Frontenac takes his pathway as belore;

--Sa-ha-wee, still the- object of his care,

.Near him is placed, proiected by Maire;
The yçt soft sunbeams of the morning strike
Again on mov*-g musket, flag ind pike,
And once more do the numbers onward press
Amidst the vast and solemn wilderness.

THE MOCCASIN-PRINT.

XIEL
Noons burning eye was now refulgent o'er,
Sprinkline with light the sylvan floor;9

,The hemlock's mynad particles of green
In tiny flasbes,'glinted back the sheen;
The long-leaved polished, laurels to the sight
Sent rapid -glances of keen î- *ght;,
The beechs moss was turned to golden fiinge,
And the airs grey suffused with emerald tinge;
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The straggag numbers still their path pursued
Amidst the crowded coliimns of the wood,

The deep-trocl trail they followed, winding, here,
Around some iswamp extending-wild and dreax,

Bristling with tamaracks and hemlocks dead,
And with one sea of laurels overspread,
And seaming, there, some sweUiýg ridges back

With yawning hollows either side the track.
Unceasing on the air arose the beat,
Upon the forest earth, of trampling feet,
With rustie, brittle snap of twig, and crush

Through the. dry leaves and tangled underbrush;
Shrill chirping voices, sudden whirring -wings,

'Tolél the quick flight of fl-eeing woodlanâ tbings',
W'hilst the musquito, ever hovering near

With its fine twanging, teased. the shriuL*ng ear.
We-an-dah, near the head of the array',

With cowering footstep stalked up'n his way;
]EUS g figure, and his drooping crest,
Showing he wished no eye on him to, rest;
Sorrow and conscilolus guilt upon his face,
In furrows sunken deep, had left their trace
But sudden fiashed his dim blank countenance,
Round him he cast a quick and furtive glance
A pike man, treading near, *as màking bare

His forehead, from his iron pot, for air;
Another, with low-bended back had stopped
To lift the long buff gauntlet- he had dropped

Another., making of his sword a staff,
Was j oinin in a fourth on e's careless laugh
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Slow sauntering onward went a musketeer,
His huge piece slung within bis band-bleer;

Whilst a young noble, pausing at a tree,
His gorget was adjusting busily

The rest were hidden in the trail that wound
Its crooked way midst thickets grouped around:
He look-ed again on what bis eye first met,
And then bis moccasin upon it set,
Turned round a laurel-clump, andý bending low,
Surveyed the slope with glances, keen and slow;

Again,-but "twas a faint, a scarce-marked trace,
And nearly hid be bath a dock-leafs face,
A moccasin's light print,-so, faint, so light)
Nought but an ludian could have -caught the sigrht.

Eagerly glanced he further down,-a brook
Its rushy way along the bottom. took,
A wide leaps distance from. the print, but not ýÎ.

Another foot-trace marked the'tanggled spot;
He lifted every spreading plant, he drew

Aside each thicket, cluster, bush in view,
He lightly scooped the dead fall. " 'ù leaves away,
But nothing more did bis close search repay
If other trace rem.ainedý with such deep car*e
And cunning was it -hid, tbat in despair

noted for bis eyesight keen,
Reframed bis search and. turned him from the scene.

Climbing once more the ridgý,-'the eye he caugght,
Of Merle by passing « f, Ha Wýhat hast thou soug ht
In those thick laurels, Redskin ? 111 be bound

Fire-water cannot in those depths be found-
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Here, in these never ending woods !-but look!

-And, lifting up his.buff coat-flaps, he took

From. his trunk-hose a flask of -blushing- hue,

And held it smiling to the Indian's view

,, What, Red-skin ! dost thou turn away ? wilt not

The flagon taste ? thou ! why, We-an-dah, what,

What has got in thee, man! that eye of thine

I 've never seen with such sharp'glanSs shine

Thy form, seems loftier too ! thy native woods

Have given thee one of thy best wanior moods!

What has got in thee, man!' I thought thy throat

Long as my pike when wine was down to float!

Thus as the gay and reckless soldier talked,

Mute by his side We-an-dah proudly walked

Hisfigure, lowly bent for many a day,

Seemed towering now, beneath the wakened sway

Of some strong feeling, whilst around his eye

In subtle glances never ceased to fly.

xin.
Thus hours passea on, until the shiking sun

Told that the long day's march was nearly done.

They now a-other -ridge vere crossing o'er,

On either siSle deep bollows as before.
Sudden We-an-dahs roving eye beheld

On a steep hill, that, scarce a gunshot, swelled

Beyond the hollow on whose edge he went,

A moving object; keener search he sent,

A snowy féather from, behind a tree

Was thrust, anathen a dark face cautiously
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Peered forth ; upon the bands was fLxed its gaze,

Seeming mth anger and disdain to blaze;

But, as he looked, back shrank the head, and there

Again the pine-tree reared its column bare..

We-an-dahcast rouma furtive glance once more:

Distant short way, two pikemen strode before,

Their back-plates, casques and pikeheads glancing b4r,,k

Rays of keen radiance in the sunset's. track
Another, pausing, was refitting, nigh,

The thick plume in his skull-cap jerked awry

Another, loud protesting he would melt,
Was loosening the broad buckle of his belt;

Whilst Merle, low humrnîng some familiar Song

Strode with his heavy jack-boots slow alongt
Stamping his prints upon the fern and grass,

The air thus flavouring with crushed sassafras.
None heeded him, he furned. a thicket near,

And down the ridge-side urged his fleet career.

THE NIGHT-WATCH.

Night, in its earliest watch, was glowing now.

Anaon a lofty summifs woodeabrow
The Atotarho stood: the cloudless arch

Glowed with its stars in théir majestie march,

Here sketching outlines,--strewed, disordered there-

Some quic- pulsating, others fixed in glarel,
-Whilst through the whole, in gorgeous broad. array

Sprang, linked in snow-white light, the Milky Way,
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As Thurenserah viewed the lovely skye

It looked, to his wild fancy-shaping eye,

Like holy Hah-wen-ne'yo's bosom, bright

With his thick crowded deed ilow of light-

&nd his rich belt of wampum broadly bound,
4,_ White as his pure and mighty thoughts around.

But other feelings came, and sad his view

He turned below; there stood in glimmering hue

Frontenac'stents, whilst, flaming keen and red,

Watch-firès,-1eneath. the wood's lopped boughs were spread,

In which. the pike and musket raddy glowed,

As slow athwart each blaze the sentries strode.

Frequent loud song and careless laughter broke

From the encampment in commingled strain,

Milst cricket, owl, and whip-poor-will. awoke'

The night-wood's stilkess round him holding reign.

As there the frowning Indian gazed, he thought A

Of all the bitter scene beneath him brought;

Of that strange Pale-face race which, yearsago,

Vere seen on Cataraqui's heaving breas
lv

As the Gréat Bird with spreading wings ofsnow,

Bearer of grief and evil., upward pressed;

First, creeping on the earth, vith whispered words 1

Small in his race's ear as chirp, of birds,

Then, reaing high their haughty fronts, and loud

Spealdng their will, as speaks the thunder-cloud.
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First stretching trembling hands of feeblest clasp,
Extending t n their pity-granted bounds,

Until they 2 ened, with * grasp,
.111, all, yes, all the Red-man's hunting-Munds.

And here, oh burning, burning thought! below
Was Yon-non-de-yoh, that detested foe!
Here, in the forest's most profound retreat!

Whilst of thehost of warnors he had won
Together, this proud enemy to - meet,

AU but his, true and brave Ho-nont-kohs gone,
And they, and he, close hiding in their fear
As from, the prowling panther hides. the deer.

His'mother too, whose bent and weary tread
He'd seen near Yon-non-de-yoh, captive led;

And then, those cun.ning, base and treacherous arts
Which in their net had tmpped his warriors' bearts.

Vile A-ga-yen-teh! here he grimly smiled;
We-an-dah ! élutched his, -fingers -fierce ana wild,

Ris tomahawk in vengeful, deadly wrath,
He whom he 'd marked throughout, the livelong day,

As close he hovered, round the invaders path,
Guiding, and he an Iroquois! tbeir way;

,Oh could his thirsty hatchet drink his blood!
But just, then from a neighbouring thicket sprunct

Afigure, and before him., cowering, stood,
We-an-dah! high his tomab he swung,

But still wit'h spreading hands and head bent lowl,.
Motionless stood his recreant chieftain. there.

The Atotaxho -stayed the fdhng blow,,
iK 3
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Ile could not strike at that me«k, offéring air, Bý

But in his sternest tones of anger said, S(

Why comes fork-tongued We-an-dah here ? The Chief H

Answered, but lifted not his humbled head-

AS the last sun was pouring his hot sheaf

Of arrows* from, mid-sky, We-an-dah caught

A print which. he the Atotarho's thought H

And keeping watch, as neared the sun his grave, H

Beheld the Atotarho'à white plume wave

From the pine's ambush, as he viewed the way

That.. Yon-non-de-yoh took with his array. T

This foot has tracked, eye dwelt on him, since then, V

And when We-an-dah saw him, leave the glen, L

-Ile followed to, yield up his wretched life

To his wronged Atotarho's- vengeful knifé."

We-an-dah 1. "-lowlier bent the Indiam's head-

The Chieftain and the Warrior he whose whoop

Had rung so often on the war-path red, c

Suffered his crouching broken soul to stoop,

The bumag fire-water's slave to be; V,

The crawling _serpent loftier far than he T

That made himcoward, woman, when his word C'

Of warning fear was in thy council heard;

We-an-dah meant not treachery! no!'he felt T

His prostrate soul within his bosom. melt

With fright at -Yon-non-de-yohs numbers! he A

Spoke as he felt-he wished the Braves to flée,

To save them, ftom the lifted arm whose blow

He thought would lay theLeague for ever low
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But when they fought amongst themselves, in dread
Some knife might reach his quailing heart, he fled:
His fiery thîrst its reign èWmed also o'er,
And Yon-non-de-yoh thus he joined once more.

But," here he lifted up, his frow' =g brow,
We-an-dah's all Ho-de-no-sonne now,

His warrior heart once mo r*e has come to him
His blinded eyesight is n*o longer dim;
Great Atotarho,. listen then! again

Will the next sun light Yon-non-de-yoh's train.
Threading our people's fbre'sts in their pride,

We-an-dah still their seeming friend and guide.
Listen! as shuts that sun once more his eyel

The Atotarho with his faithful band
In thel Wolfs throat ' like lurking snakes will lie,
Hatchet, fusee, and knife in every hand;

..,,.ncl when We-an-dah, Yon-non-de-yoh there
Conaucts the Atotaxh(y's whoop in air

Will burst and pierce his ears with fiercest wrathl,
Whilst glaaWe-an-dah by Îanother path
Than the up-cavern's, found one day by hii,
Chasing a fleeing wolf, will with swift limb
Leave Yon-non-de-yoh trapped, and scale the height
To join his valiant brothers in the fight! 7.
Within the thicket once again he sprung,

As the last words fell rapid from. his tongue
And slowly clown the'hill's opposing side

The Atotarho bent his thoughtful stride,
Anaplunged wifliin the tangled glen beneathl,
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Where the nights süence -Iroode4, hushed as death
But, as if wakened by his gliding tread,

From some black bu'sh would rise a frequent head,
Until he reached a' grapé vine's arbor vast,
And there, as if for sleep,, his form he cast.

01? CANTO FIIGIRTH.
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CANTO NINTH.

THE BATTLE.

Tim sunset was pouring its yellow flood

In a long deep glen of the Lundless wood.
A precipice sought on one'side the sky,

Thewall, on the other arose less steep

With'great rocks. broken, and ledges high,

With tall trees clustered and thickets deep
'T was the da-rk Wolfs throat," and slept it still,

Niought heard but the tap of the woodpecker's bill,
And nought mi- the narrow vista seen
But birds in and out of their dwellings green.

Now slow from a bu'sh on the sloping side
Was thrust a savage's plumaged head;
Along the'passage his eye he sped,
And '11ýYu-we-lon-doh! " he quickly cried.
Another grim Indiau arose from his lair,
And instantly then were uplifted in air,
From jutting rock and from hollow,,,trunk,

From the head of the hemlock downward sunk,
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From bush of cedar and mossy mound,
Scalplocks bristling in -scores around; -

The next all vanislied, rock, bush, and tree,
Resuming once more their tranquillity.

M.
Next snapping of twig and careless soncri

And beating of steps from a trampling throng,
Waving of féather and shining of brand,

Frontenac with his approachi-ug band.

Through the hollow thev crowding tread,
Which seems a torrent's abandonecI bed,

With rock and gravel to form. its floor,
And. spotted with pools and thickets oer.
Birds:Eýom the bushes loud, chirping dart,

ý,Ràbbit and, squirrel affrighted start;
Save these, deep silence and solitude
Seem o"er-the gloomy scene to, brood.
Still in' they tread, till a rocky*wall
Blocks up the passage with suidden fàll.

Y.
At once the.wýFis filled with cries'

That from the broken'steep arise,
Pealing and echoing to.the- skies,

W-hilst on the startied'crowd,
From rock, ahd, tree, and bush, and mound,'
Comes one quick simultaneous sound;
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Though not an enemy is fomid
MI is confusion loud

Down sinks the dyin,,rl mus-eteer,
The pikeman stands aghast Nýith. féar,

The Indian seeks the thicket near,

But keen in' every deaféned ear
The warwhoops rise once more;

'Again rock, tree, and thicket «leam,
Aaain the shoïs upon them stream,

Agýàin forms drop in gore;
Frontenac's voice calls out in vain,
Stand to your arms "-the wildered train

Hear the stern warwhoops ring againI'
And féel once more the leaden rain,
Fall back, sway to and fro.-

A.11 gaze around, 'but nought they see
But rock,.and bush, and bank, and tree,

Whence shoots the flame of the fusee
nd deadly balls shower féarfully;

No mark for aim or blow,
now and then a plumaged bead,

tawn arm, a legging red'
1, muzzle bent, an eye of dread,
àAn instant seen, an inAtant fled,

Ere gun or pike could bear,
Although six hundred gallant men
Were. gathered in that nàrrow glen,

All yielded to despair
Veterans of many a bloody field,,

Whose creed, to mortal foe thanYi
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Was with stern pride to die
And Red-men, burni-ng to, oppose

î e-
Their fierce hereditary foes,

With wil aù'd craven terror shook,
And cast roiïhd many an anxious look

Where, where to hide or fly
Destruction seemed to hover round,
Though such their numbers, scarce was found

Room. for the fall'n to lie.

Vil.
Ta-wen-deh,-with his eager band
-On his fusee, defying stand

Had taken, where in crowded band
Hffid paused his tawny host,

.111 cowering,' as amonast them. came'
Death borne upon the frequent flame,

Forgotten song and boa;s
MThen, Io 1 a thicket, clustering dense

Upon the side. was scattered thence"
(Planted by mocking art), and there
(Ah, treachery ah, treachery

Was glipi Ska-nux-heh. ýpoînting w1lexe-
A slanting cavern openec1 free-'

A passage up the rugged---steep
de struggling leap;

Then lea mg way-%Nrith
Safe from. the death all round that fell,
Ta-wen-deh entere-d with a'yell,
And echoing it witli p'lercing swell

Each Red-rnan leaves thý fatal déll.
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Following Ska-iiu'x-heh, up they went,
The cavern's roof above them bent,
Till suddenly it ceased, and round
Ledge§ and trees were* only found;
But, still Ska-nu:x-heh for their guide,

They turned their bosoms to the side.
Now to the*pines great mots théy clung,

Now to, the elm's drooped branches hung,
Now b the hemlock u they swung,

And now from rock to rock they sprung,
Till all firm footing made;

Then each one.sought his bush and tree,
And sent the deadly bullet frée
In turn upon the enemy,

Whose coverts were betrayed.
Then shrub, and g=ss shot startled look,
Then-rose plumed heads from, many a nook,
Trees with descending figures shook,

Wild warriors cro-uching lairs forsook,
And sought each open space;

Then closed, the oes in.desperate strife,
With hatchet, clubbed, fusee and. knife,

Fierce struggling face to, face.

From, the impending deàth relieved,
The soldiers new-born hope received,
And,, shaming of their .1ate despair,
With bracing strength they wards bear, U P .......... .

Climbinct the cavern higli;
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The fray above fills eye and ear,
Now far-now nigh--..ý-now there-now here,

Shot, clash, and groan and cry.
Betwee' the trees quick figures dash,
Echo fumes and hatchets flash,

Blood,'pattering, falls from oýer;
The dead and dying now and then
Roll past them downward to the glen,

Marking their path with gore.
Still up fbey climbed, and now their sight

Embraced in wideýing scope the figght.
Here on the ground writhed, snake-like, foes;
There, face to face, exchaniged, they blows;
With aimed, fusee, here, crouching deep,

There, bounding on with hatchefs sweep;
One shout for France, the air that rent,
The flushed and eager soldiers sent,
And in the furious combat blent.,
0 ermatched. in numbers now, and caught
In theïr own ambush, wildly fought
The brave. Ho-nont-kohs, but for nought;

Hemmed in on every hand,
Each desperate effort only brought

Thicker the linife and brand.

Viii.
At the first burst of the attack,

From his spurned chair had Frontenac
Sprung to, his feet, and round, on high,

Had swept his fierce unýqu4incr eye,
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And sent his loud and stem command
Amongst his rocking, jostling band,

-To brave the worst, unflinching stand.

As still within the glen he stood,
He saw, above, a swaying throng,
Passing a broad-spread ledge along',

Bare from the usual cloak of wood,
'Where pikes and-blades and hatchets rose,

Darted and fell, one storm. of blows
That instant broke the clustered strife,

And a young warrior met his sight
Hewing his way through with hatchet and knife,

Pikemen and Indians sw-rounding, his flight;
Another savage beside him clung,
And' fiercely his Imde too and tomahawk swung;
Foe after foe about them feil,

But pike and hatchet still barred their path, .

The young Brave's struggles were terrible,
Whilst battled the other with dogged wrath

The face of that othler met Frontenac% eyé,
He started, and pointing his sword with cry,

We-an-dah! base wretch! slay the treacherous hound!
Sprang toward ' the cave' with feeble bound,

But just then came flashing a toniahawk's blow,
On the head, of We-an-dah who dropped below,

Whilst broke the young Brave with a mightybound
"---From the cluster of foes that were pressing him, round.

From. thicket to, thicket, from ledge to ledge,
Now seen and now lost, dashed the warrior free,

Leaping now from some -dizzy edge,

261
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Swinging now by some hanging tree;
Bullets C'ut branches beside his head,
Hatchets whirled past him, but still he fled;

At length through the cavern. that opened at hand
Emerged thefierce savage by Frontenac's side;

The vetemn flashed at his breast his brandý
But on, without check, went the warlior"s stride:,

Forward through the hollow's gloom,
î Like a white bird skims his plume,

But the foremost of those that came,
After him bounded Ska-nux-heh's frame;

Onward, onward through thé,dell
Fleet the Atotarho went,
But now Ska-nux-heh's fusee was bent,
'ihe bullet in Kab -kah's revénge ýWas sent,

And, midst the father's triumphant yell,
The Atotarho headlong fell.

THE TORTU-RE.

Night was axound, the moon serene
Shed'o'er aU objects her beautiful sheen;
On the tents, through the boughs of thý forest she beamed;
On the weapons up-piled, and round scattered, she gleamed:
In a srnall hollow, a pillared-blaze
Blotted the silver with rudd glazey
Scowling Hurons a stake stood round,
Where, branches piled round him, We-an-dali was bound.

je
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Hundreds were crowded to view the sight
The buff-coat and corslet were bathed in light
Borne by the pikernan and musketeer';
And in the radiance raddy and àear,
The faée of the wild Adirondack was keeù
As he waited impatient. the torture-scene

Whilst loftily in his chair placed high,
Frontenac sat with a gleaming eye.

Xi.
Shouting and leapin'g the Hurons went,
Wildly and fiercely their limbs they bent
As each one passed he thrust his knife

Deep in the stern We-an-dah's flesh,,.
Who, though all over were wiounds from, the strife,

Though at each thrusting burst out afresh
In torrents the smoking and purple gore,
Unflinching, unshrinking, the torture bore.
As peeled from, his body the skin in stnps,
The Death-song rose to, his scornful lips,
Rose io his E s, while his haughty eyes
Sought the pure depths of the rosy skiés*.

At length from, the stamping circle bounded
Ta-wen-deh, head of the savage band,

Close to, We-an-dah; his whoop resounded
As he. kindled the pile with a fiery brand.
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But as shot a red streekthe doomed Chieftain around,
He leapea with a migh'ty convulsive bound,
The shrivelled thongs parted- îswift forward he sprun.9

From the belt, of Ta-wen-deh the batchet he tore,
One moment in air the keen weapon he swung,

And headlong the Huron fell dead in his gore.
Then, with a staggéringfalterine force
He cast the red hatchet; in wayering course
It cireled by Frontenacs head so near,
That he sprung from his chair with a look of fear,

Then plunging dolim, with his arms outspread,
Prone on his face lay 'We7aU-dah dead.

THE DEFIANCE.

Again rose the morn! lrom the pine-top she bent

Her rich-golden glory-on Frontenac's tent;

The Griffins were drooping the caýnvas o'ef,
Two of the Guardsmen were striding be ore:

Within sat Frontenac; on-each hand

His leaders, arrayed W'ith plume, mantle, and brand.

Ska-nux-heh, the traitor! was cowenng nigh,

With gratified hate in his sullen eye.

Full in Frontenacs flashing view

Thurenserah, the'hapless Stooa$
A bandage displaving in ruddy hue,

Where the fell bullet had drunk, his'blooct
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Strove he to rise to his fullest height,
Yet over his slender and gmeful frame,

Swaying it with a fearful might,
Droopings* and totterings frequent came.
Wolf! " burst Frontenac out at, length,
Caught at last in , thy den of strength!

Prepare to.howl thy déath-song now,
No more wilt thou seek me with murderous blow!
And yet'ý-le'ss stern grew his, gleaming éye

I know not, but scarcewould I have thee die!
Answer! Why didst thou my young men slay?-

Why didst thou keep on thy vengeful way,
With hatchet and torch, when I wished my band

Knit with thine own in friendship's band?"

XIV.
The Atotarho manned his frame
And said, whilst glowed his eye with, flame,

Froelh' Yon-non-de-yoh's lodge of pride,
The Cataraqui swift beside,
-To whére the birds for ever sing,
And flowers their sweets unceasing fling,
The Ongue Honwee sway the knife
.Won bylong years of bloody strife;
The streams our swift ka-we-yahs skim,
Ou*r wax-whoops wake the forests dim,

!Che'vales and mountains hold our game';
And should the'tribes lift hatchet red,

Their lodgés melt in midnight flame,
Heaped are their war-paths wiffi their. dead,-
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Yet Yon-non-de-yoh to ' ýthe sky

Lifts his proud front, casts round his eye,

And says, & These hunting-grounds are mine!'

And bids his deadly lightnings shine;

Rears his stone huts within our woods,
Sends his winged pirogues o'er our floods,

And threaten's in his burning wrath »
To sweep e'en Corlear from his path.
Does not the panther guard his den?'

Nay, does not é'en the timid deer
Turn when the hunter comes too n ear ?

And shall not Thurenserab, then,
With his best blood protect the earth-
Owned by his People, whence their birth?

And did not Yon-non-de-yoh spread
In> Thurenserah's path a snaire,

E'en whilst the calumet he bore ?
Sa-ha-wee too! " a look of care

Dweltiransient on his féatures red,
Then grew they- calm and high once more.

And has not Yon-non-de-yoh come,
With all his warriors in array,

To Thurenserahs forest-home,
His huts to, burn, his People slay
Where are his brâve Ho-nont-kohs! those,

Who round their Atotarho stood
When friends proved fflse, and threatened foes

Low lie they in theïr blood.

And Yu-we-lon-doh! of the band
The loftiest! in the Wolfs throat too
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He lies: and gone We-an-dah, Who,

"Midst the scomed Huron dogs upflew.
To Hah-wen-ne-yo's Spirit-land.

But yet, though Yon-non-de-voh's knife
Points at the Atotarhos life,
Though Hah-wen-ne-yo's-smiles depart,

Though storms upon his heaël have-burst,
Up Thurenserah lifts his heart,

And proud and lofty as when first-
He braved the Whîte man's power 'and art,

Dares Yon-non-de-yoh do his worst!

Ha Speah'st thou words like these to me ?
Frontenac thundered. Dar'st thou, slave?

Ska-nux-heh, bear him to the stake!
We Il see if there heR towéï so brave-
If flame will not his spirit break

Haste! let us from his prate be frée!"

THE DEATH.

XVI.
In a green opening by Frontenac's tent,'

Circlincr a stake,-in their varied mien,
Aguin was the throng of the army bient,

Seemiugly waiting a coraing scene.
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Suddenly shrill whoops ree the sky,
And mïdst an advancing Indian. host,

The Atotarho met each eye,
Treading in majesty toward the post.

Beside him Ska-nux-heh, the Blood , came
With a pine-torch flanng in smoky flame;
Louder and louder the whoops pealed out,

Wildly flashed hatchets and knive' about,
But calmly his way Thurenserah took,

Forward he gazed with a steadfast look,
That look from all traces of passion exempt,
Save'that of freezing and-lofty contempt,

Tramphug beneath een the weakness and pain,
So late before Frontenac claiming their.reign.

XVII.

Now to the stake is bound his waist
Leaves and branches axe round him. placed;
Then as ceases the whooping din,
Ska-nux-hehs reviEmgs and taunts begin.

Kooh! dog and coward! h ears die!
He cannot look in a warriors eye 1

Kooh! trembling deer! when he-comes to his pain
His moans wM echo, tears fall like rain!
That the great Atotarho !.'shame
I see but a cowara who féars the flame

That Thurenserali proud and high!
see but a coward who ean to die!
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Down in disdain the young warrior gazed,
At fint on Ska-nux-heh; his brow then he raised
As if liftin 'bisýsoul oer the jeer anataunt,
And forth rushed his death-song in free bold'chalint,

Ring'mg more loud;-'ýùs his fbe more fierce
Hurled his scorn,.fM Ska-nux-heh pr'essed
Close to his victim,, to tear from his breast

The close white robe, that his knife might pierce
The naked flesh e'er he kindled the fire,

Where the proud Atotarho. was doomed to expire.

Forward across his tent and back,
With -hurried stride went Frontenac.
Deepest dete liation now

Was seated on Mis frowning brow;
Doubt* vavered then, within his eye

So young, so gaUant! thus to die!
And yet! 'ý-his façe again grew stem,

une it workea wa passionts, strife
Did not his hatchet seek my lifé?

Did down young Lavergne ?
And "-here bis ýyrinklec1 brow was lu-
With weblike lînà,,of crdty thought-

Dar'ing and wise 'he "s formed to lead
The Iroquois to greatest deed

à.ý
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Escaping now, he 11 tread some hour
Upon my neck to loftiest power.

He dies! -- Just then a figure dashed
Withinthe tent, Sa-ha-wee! -wild

Her starting eyebaUs on him f1ashed-
Fly save her haste! my child our child!

0-nah-tah, heaïst thou ours 1 she dies!
Who, who, Sa-ha-wee

She! Lucille
The Atotarho! Shrill her cries

On his bewildered senses peal.
Lucille the Atotarho quick,
Explain-quick, woman!

From her tongue
The rapid words in torrents sprung,

Although with anguish home and thick,
Whilst at his feet her form she flung;
When Ku-an-Atotarho-fell,

-Had not Ta-yo-nee died as well,
He would the dignity have worn

By our law's course, and next, my child,
Had she-;-thou hear'st--a son been born;

A thought flashed o'er me'quick and wild!
When came Ta-yo-nee with her, night

Wrapped all, none saw, her Efe knew none,
And at first tidings of the death
Of him and Ku-an, with loud breath

From the Tear-jis-ta-yos dread height,
As Priestess, armed thus in my might,

Her life 1 told, but as a son.



THE DEATH.

All their young Atotarho hailed,
The Union Feast approved the chuim,

Amd, whilst his bgyish years prevailed,
Bade Sken-an,,do-ah bear the name;

StiR standst thou here to see lier die!
Fly! on my Imees I ask it! fly!

Woman ! thou told'st me she was dead
"' I did ! my secret stiR to, keep

Bewil derment, amazement deep,
Yet Frontenac's pale visage spread.

Knows she, Sa-ha-wee, I 'm her sire?
No! like the League she only knew

Her father in the Paleface Brave,
In his false tale Ta-yo-nee slew-
Haste, haste, they-11 liindle soon the fire;
Will not his child a father save ?
Fly, fly 0-nah-tah ! fly 1

A shout
Broke just then from the crowd without-
A shout of wonder wild-he spring,
The tent's front folds he open flung,

There, Heavenly Powers ! St. Francis! -the ' re
There, with a womans breast made bare

By the- recoiled Ska-nux-hehs hands,
The mighty Atotarho stands, -
Stands with a shrinking drooping frame,
As if crashed down with deepest shame
But as looked Frontenac, like thought

Lucille leaned forward, strètchéd her arm,-
The torch from froze Ska-nux-heh caught - -
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And fired the pile; in mad alarm
Forward the fathér leaped with cry

Of pluck him thence! yelled shrill and high,
Ho pluck him thence 1 his hair streams out,

His arms he stretches,-but the shout
None of the crowd wild-rocking hears

All is confusion clamorous there,
Eyes forward fixed, tongues rending air,

The fires dread crackling-fills his ears,
And on he struggles, pluck him thence 4

None heed, obey none, still he calls,
Till darkness sweeps o'er every sensie,

And, fâinting, midst the throng he fall
A form springs past wM frantie force,
Through the dense crowd it cleaves its course.

The Priestess, on-down gleams her knffe,
Ska-nux-heh yields his groaning life;

-74 Into the fite she dashes now,
And, nerved wiffi all her mad despair,

One flashiiig wreath around her brow,
Aroundher form one blazing glare,

She breaks.from out thé'scattered flame,
'And forth she drags blackened frame, F.
Which, staggeýng.*fldly to its knee

An arm throws p:Èoudly to the s1des, T
Sounds a low war-whoop brokenly,

Then drops and, struggling faiýt1y, dies.
Turned into stone, with frenzied gazeý
The talons of the ravenôus blaze

e7 Keen in her flesh, the Priestess Imeels

3-1.w
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Beside her child, a shriek then ýees,
A shriek of agony, so shriU

It made the hearts all round her thrill,
Then swift as light, ber knife she sheathed

Within her breast, her blood gushed red,
And as ýl " 1 come, Lucille ! " she b.reath ed,

She fell across her daughter, dead.

FRONTENAC.

XX.
Years, how fast they fly

April's clouds along the sky!
Bubbles on the gliding stream

Dyes that i the rainibow gleam!
Le ves thmat tumn, 8 tempests sever!

Tlius they fly, and fly for ever

XXI.
Five rapid years have passed away,

And on Quebees embattled height
The sunset sleepý with mellow ray,

M9ki:ýg the mountain soft and bright.
Rich rose is on Ca-pe Diamond's head,

Glints, here and there, the river's bed,
While to the voyageurs rude eye,

Paddling along his bireh came,

S3
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i stSak of silver, curving high
The gold enamellec

AÉ 1 foliage througý,
Tells the tall Mqntmorenci's leap

From its sunk valley down the steep.

XXU.
The wide Place dArmes in shade was cast,
And on it was a concourse vast.

Batteauman, hunter, coureur, scout,,
n., Noble and monk, were gi-ouped about,

VFhispering and pale as if in fear
That some calamity was near.

Hes dying, Merle'! îvith sorrowing air
The young Carignan Pierre said low.
How know'st thou?

The oia Guard Allaire
Told me a brief half-hour ago f
Has he not seemed to waste away'.

Since the strange dreadful scene that day
Down in the On-on-dah-gah woods ?

Yes all through those grim solitudes
Haggard his visage wu and wild,

And since that hour he 's, never smiled.
Well, mainly he 'sbeen just and good

Though fierce and hasty in his mood
The Holy Virgin waft his soul
Up to its pure and happy goal!

Hark! just then came a deep stern sweH
Along the air,-a heavy clang:

It was the Castle's giant bell)
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And loud, slow, startling tolls it -rang.
Clang, clang acw*n-elang, clang again- MK
It seemed to strik-e to every brain, .-
The low vibrating hum between

Quivering alonpr the awe-struck scene.
Stirred by one impulse stood the crowd
With brow uncovered, shoulders bowed

They knew the tale that solemn bell.
The sorrowing tale 'twas swung to tell
Quebec- mug out in every street,

Cape Diamond back the volume beat,
The walls spoke forth in deep rebound,
The rivers breast returned the sound:

It needed not that grey Maire,
With trembling voice and bended head,

Should from the sally-port declare
That noble Frontenac was dead.

MASS FOR THE DEAD.

XXM.

Sunset again oer Quebec
Spread like a gorgeous pall

Again does its rich glowing loveliness deck
River, and castle, and w&IL

Follows the twilight haze,
And now the star-cremmed night;-
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And out bursts the Recolletz' church in a blaze
Of glittenng spangling light-

Crowds în the spacio -us pile
Are thronging the aisles and nave,

With soldiers from altar to porch, in file,
AR motionless, mute, and grave.

Censers are i;,wm*ging around,
Wax-lights are shedding their glare,

And, rolling majestie its volume of sound,

The organ oppresses the air.
The saint within its niche,

Pillar, and picture, and cross,
And the roof in its soaring and stately pitch

.4re glea'n*ng in golden gloss.
The choristers sorrowing strain

Sounds shrill as'the winter breeze,
Thén low and--soothing, aý when complain

Soft am* in the summer trees.
The taper-starred altar before,

Deep mantled in mourning black,
With sabre and plume on the pall spread o9er,

Is the coffin of Frontenac.
Around it -the nobles are bowed, -
ý Ana near are the guards in their grief,
Whilst the sweet-breathing incense is wreathing its cloud

Over the motionless chie£
But. the organ and singer have ceased,

Leaving a void. in air,
And the long-drawn chaunt of the blazon'd priest

Rises in suppliance there.
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Again the deep organ shakes
The walls with its mighty tonel,

And througb it again the sweet melody breaks
Like a sorrowful sp**t's moan.

A sudden silence now
Each knee has, sought the floor;

The priest breathes his blessing with upturn"d brow,
And the requiem is o'er.
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NOTES*

CANTO FIRST.

STANZA I.

'Twas in fuiie s bright and glowing prime, ýj-
The loveliest of the summer time.
The laurels were one splendid sheet.

Of crowded blossom everywhere
The locust's clustered pearl wu sweet,'

And the tall whîtewood made -the air
Delicious with the fimgrance shed
From. the gold flowers allo-er it spread." .

The appearance of the American forests in June is' truly

magnificent. The fresh leaves are so closely set, and are

so bright in' hue, as to cause the brânéhes to look as if

clothed in an elnerald fleece. the laurel thickets are one

sheet of superb blossoin, whilst the locust and the white-

Wood display their white and yellow flowers in unison with

the dogwood, linden,' and chestnut, as if the wood genii had

scattered gigantie bouquets among the green summits.

STANZA H.

In the rich pomp of dying day
Quebee, the rock-throned monarch, glowed."

.J
Quebec is from " Quebeio,' whieh in the Al,monqum*

language signifies& contraction." "-Ckarlevoix"8 New -France. -Jl
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The batteries rude that niched their way_
Along the cliff."

The fortifications of Quebec at this period of our tale
(1672) were very incomplete, consisting of batteries seat
tered along the edges and inequalities of the cliff, with here
and there palisades between, and emban-ments of earth and
stone upon the landward end of the town.

Cr
Beyond, the'sweet and mellow smile sBeamed upon Orleans" loyely isle

aUntil the downWard view
Was closed by mountain-tops that, reared ci
Against the burnished sk red

zy, appea
In misty dreamy hue." si

The river itself (the St. Lawrence) which is,, between
five and six miles wide, visible as far 'as ''tbe distaîlt end of
the Island of Orleans, where it loses itself amidst the moun-
tains that bound it on each side, is one of the most beautiful Sc
objects in nature. "-Weld',s Travelà in N ic

-orik Amer a.

re

tù
STANZA XIX.

R_ eared on the eliff, at the very blink3 011
Whence apebble dropped would sink

stFour-score feet to the slope below,
The Castle of St. Louis eau

0'tThe Castle of St. Louis was built upon thé edge of a rock-
P(which fell sheer down for about eiehtv feet, aýd then sloped

more gradually until within a short distance f the river
OFsiÏde. The narrow strip of level ground immediately along.
withe river, was in line with the rock, scattered ith huts
H

and cabins of a rude description.



NOTES. J283

STANZA XX.

Opposite, in the soft warm light
The Recollets' steeple glittered bright
And tipped with gold was the Convent by,
Whilst both threw a mantle of raven dye

The broad Place d'Armes across
That up to the massive curtain lay."

The fortress of St. Louis covéred about four acres of

ground, and formed nearly a parallelogram ; on the western

side, two strong 'bastions on each an, le were connected by
a curtain, in the centre of whieh was a sallyport. "-Bou-0

Chelle 8 Canada.

The Castle of St. Louis stood withinthis fortress. Care

should be taken," says Hawkins, in his Picture of Quebe*c,
to distinguish between the castle and the fibriress of St.

Louis."

Twenty pa'es further we arrive at two pretty large
squares or operangs. That on the left is the Place d"Armes,
which is before the castle wherep the Governor- General
resides. The Recollets arig opposite. "- Ckarlevoix,8 -Deycrip-

tion of Quebec in 1711.
The Recollets- Chùreh is opposite- the gate of the palace

on the west side, looks weU, and has a pretty high-pointed

steeple. "-Kalm'8 TravèU in, Norlk America.

Both these authors wrote some ti.me after the periods of

our tale, and probably the curtain and bastions which, com-
posed the fort were removed before their visits.

Imrnediately in front of the castle, was an esplanade or

open space still called the Place d'Armes, on -ohe' side of

which stood the church and convent of the RecoRets."-
UawkWy -Picture of Qitebec.
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A
TA« NZA XXII. th

Wampum in varied colors strung. th,
LE

Belts of wampum are made of shells found on the coaasstss th,
of New England and Virginia, which are sawed out into bi,
beads of an oblong form about a quarter of an inch long,

and round like other beads. 'Seing strung on leather strips,
in

and several of them sewed neatly together with fine singwy

threads, they then compose what is termed a belt of wam-
Fc

pum. "-Ca'ver'ig Travelà.
Sc.
be,

STANZA XXIV. th

The Iroquois in their è1read and might lei
Stood frowning in his mental sight. CO'

an
The name of Iroquois is purely French, and has

tu
formed from the- term I Hiro ' or il Hero which, signifies

dahave said, ' and *by which these savages terminate their dis-

course, as the Latins sometimes did by their 1"dixi and

from Kouè, which is a cry as well of distress when it is

pronouueed. long, as also of joy when they pronounce it

shorter."-Kz8toire et De8criviion de la Nouvelle Prance,.par

le P..De Carievaiz.

*-ýe- Z, Nought in the woods now their might could oppose,
Nought could withstand their conféderate blows for

Banded in strength and united in soul we,
They moved on their course with the cataracts roll. of

The Iroquois were formerly separate nations, and for a quý

long time not only warred amongst themselves, but were ag

driven from. point to point by their » common enemies, the thE
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Adirondacks, the Hurons, &c. They at length, however, for
,the purpose of healing their own dissensions and to protect
themselves against their enemies, formed themselves into a
League or Confederacy. ýBy thus concentrating their power,
they were not only enabled successfülly to resist aggression,
but to drive, in their turn, their enemies before them, the
fire-arms given them by the Dutch assisting them materially
in so, doing. When this League was formed is uncertain.

Pyrlaus, a Missionary at the ancient site of Dionderoga or
Fort Hunter, writing between 1742 and 17 4 8, states, " says

Ài
Schoolcraft in bis Notes on the Iroquois,,,,, as the result of the

best conjectures he could form, ftom. infbrmation derived from
the Mohawks, that the Alliance took place & one age' or the
length of a man's lifé, before the White people came into the
country. Taking 1609, the era of the Duteh discovery,
and estimating , a man's life by the patriarchal and scrip-
tural rule, we should not, at the utmost., have a more remote
date, than 1539, as the origin of the Confèderacy.

STANZA XXV.

Wherever the banner of France was reared,
The blood-thirsty hate of the Braves appeared;

Kindled ajainst Champlain when first
His lightning death on their sires had burst.

The p ro 'ess of its (Quebee's) aggrandisement was slow-,
.gr,

for the new settlers, and indêed Champlain at their bead,
were not only so impolitie as to encourage the prosecution
of hostilities between the two neighbouring nations of Algon-
quins (Adirondacks) and Iroquois, but even tojoin the former
against the latter. ý This -interférence drew upon the French
the hatred of the powerful Iroquois, and was the means of
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involving the whole colony in a long and most destructive
.eT birwarfare, which at an early period rendered some defensive15 bfortifications necessary to, protect Quebec from. theenmity of

th
her new but implacable enemies. "'-Bouchette'8 Canada.

STA.XZA XXIX.

A captive brought to the shores of France
By noble De Tracy with her sire. da!nî

The Governors-General of Canada were accustomed in an,

those days to send or take with them. as captives to France,
those of the nafive race who had fallen into their hands.ý

TISee the Histories of the period.
Of

D£
CANTO SECOND. to

sel,
STANZA IL

at
Their LoDg House extended now, spacious and high, dis-
The branches its rafters its canopy sky,

From, Co-ha-ta-te-yah's full oceanwàrdý bed,,
To where its great bosom Ontario spread." anr

The term. Long House was used by the Iroquois sym-
-bolicaUy, to denote the League they had formed, and aiso

possessions or
to, describe theý continuity of their territory.
The Long House was constantly alluded to by their orators,
and alsô in conversation amongst themselves.

To the Leacrue whieh was formed on the banks of
Onondaga Lal,e,"' sais Schoolcraft in bis Notes on the

me div*Iroquois they in time gave the name of the Long House,
theýusing the term symbolically, to denote that they were tied
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and braced together by blood and lineage as well as political
bonds. This House, agreeably to the allusion so often made
by their speakers during our Colonial history, reached'from
the banks of the Hudson to the Lakes."

The fierce Adirondacks had -fled from, their wrath,
The Hurons been swept from their merciless path."

The Iroquois, after they conféderated, drove the Adiron-
dacks from theïr ancient hunting-grounds ar-ound Quebee,
and under its waRs defeated the Hurons in'a dreadful ba- ttle
beneath the very eyes of the ýFrench, who dared not leave
the -protection of their embankments to assist their - allies.

They destroyed the nation called the Eries on the borders

of the vast lake known by their name. They made the

Ottawas abandon their river, humbled the Lenni Lenape or
Delawares, once strona- and powerful, to such an extent as

to force them to declare " themselves women, and place them-.
selves under the protection of their haughty conquerors, and-

at last carried.the terror of their arms even amongst the
distant Illini, Pequods, and even Cherol-ees.,"-See Colden's

Hi,ýlory of tlie Five Nations, Schooloraft'8 Xoles on the Iroquois,

and other Histories of the time.

By the far Mississippi, the Illini shrank'
When the trail of the To.TOISFwas seen on the bank

On the hills of New England the Pequod,,turned pale,
When the howl of theWOLF swelled at night on the gale

And the Cherokee shook in his green-smiling bowers,
When the foot of the B.EA. stamped his carpet of flowers."

Each of these nations (the Five Nations or Iroquois) is
divided a-gain into three tribes or families,'who distl'no-uish
themselves three different arms or ensigns-the TORTOISE,

J
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the d the BEAR."' Coldpn',& History of me rire la
Nation8 (They are called the Five Nations by the English,

and the Iroquois by the French.)
There were five cher totems than those mentioned by-.

Î.
Colden, 'but these three were the most ancient and the M
highest in rank, the totem of the ToRTOisE being the tr
highest of all, on account of the belief of the Iroquois that he
the earth rested on the back of a tortoise br

The order of the eight, totems resembled somewhat that thi
--of the tribes of Israel, amongst which the tribes of Benjamin wé
and Judah occupied the highest grade.. ex

They (the Five Nations) carried their arms as far south
as Carolina, to the northward of New England, and as far
west as the river Mississippi, over a vast country which-
extends twelve hundred miles in length from north to South,

and about six hundred miles in breadth, wherel-ffiey entirely
destroyed many nations, of whom there are new no accounts

remaining among the English. GOUW8 ITutory of the whE
butFive Natio».

STANZA V.

The Leagues'Atotarho.
4q,

The Atotarho-is the head Chief of 'the Iroquois. The rive
history of this rulership is as follows :-Just before the men
formation of the Confýdera:éy, 'a most extraordiinary 4n Mué.
formidable warrior was heard of amongst the Onondagas. othe
Living serpents composed the lààirs of his head, which so

entanÉled, and -knotted themsel-es up in their motion-sz, that
he acquired the iname of 14 Atotarho, meaning 4d'entangled. T'
Not only was his head a mass of writhing reptiles, but his bird

fingers and toes were terminated- by them, hissing and swee
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launching out their tongues perpetually. So dreadful was
bis aspect that the very sight of him caused instant death.

When the two other projectors of the Alliance, however,
visited him, protected by Rah-wen-ne-yo in their divine

mission, they approached and divested him of his snaky
trappings, unharmed. At the completion of the Alliance

he was made Grand Sachem of the Confederacy,ý bis two
brethren supernaturally disappearing. He still- preserved
the name Of Atotarho, and when he died bis name and office
were continued. A long line of Atotarhos thus succeeded,

extending down in a regular chain to the present day.

STANZA VI.

'Twas May the Spring with magie bloom
Leaped ep from Winter's frozen tomb.""

Scarcely is the ground cleared of snow -in Canad
when vegetation breaks forth, not gradually as with us,

butwith almost preternatural rapidity."-Murray'.YBritùlz
Ahwrica.

The yacht, that stood with naked mast."

The yacht was a species of vessel much used in the
nvers and*kkes of Canada at that period, and frequently
mentioned by the old writers. It had one high. mast, and
much resembled the sloops that ply on the Hudson and
other rivers in the United -States.

",The brown rosigmol's carol shrill."

This is one of the earliest, if not the earliest, Spring
birù in Canada. It is of a brown colour, and sings
sweelfly-

170
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He saw the coltsfoot% golden head."

The coltsfoot is the first flower of Spring. It is a
low, yellow, syngenesious flower, much resembling the

dandel ion. Gome's Canadian-XatUra1iýt.

STANZA VUI.

The Huron runner of Lorette."

The Hurons of Lorette were the fast allies of the- French,
and resided in the little village of Lorette a few miles ftom WC

Quebec. A runner was a messenger, and selected, for his

speed of foot and endurance of hunger and fatigue. These
runners would frequently travel from a hundred to a hunired
and thirty miles between sun and sun.

A wampum, belt stretched Frontenac
Of braided colours white and black.

Je
Wampum is of several colours, but the white and black

are chieff used. Those eiven to Sir William Johnson werey
in several rows, black on each side and white in the middle;
the white being placed in the centre was to express peace, wa.
and that the path between them was fair- and open. mer
Long 8 Travels. HÉ

it

That Yon-non-de-yoh asks a talk." cc
ter,Yon-non-de-yoh was the namé given by the Iroquois to
choç

the Governor-General of Canada. Hennepin says it signifies just.«
a fine mountain.

ther
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The tree of Peace between to set."

&I The tree of Peace is a symbolie metaphos for Peace
itself. "-La Hontan.

STAIZA X.

Along the Castle's beaten square."

The Indian vilJages are caHed Castles hy the old writers.
Their Castles,"-' says Colden, 119 are genersHy a square
surrounded wîth palisadoes without any bastions or out-

works.

The dread, renowned Tear- is-ta-vo
Extended its long log-built frame."'

This is an Onondaga word signifying The HouSe of
the Sacred Flame."

Shrining within the Sacred Flame
Which burned with never-ceasing glow."e

The Onondaga Canton was the central one of the Five

'Cantons of the Iroquois. This Caàon, from its position,
was the place of the general council fire, a seat of overn-9
ment of the nations. The Castle or village în Onondaga
Hollow was the particular spot of this couneil fire. Here

it was kept, according to the histories of the period,
continually burnig. This *as probably a metaphorical

term to show the perpetuity of the Leeýgue, but I have
chosen,, for poetical purposesi to consider it literal. I am

justified-in this by the fact that- amongst the Chippewayans
there was a. fire kept perpetuaHy burning, answering some-

o 2
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what to the vestal fire of the Romans and also that the
Natches -nation Preserved a continual fire in their sacred r

temple.

"The Feast of Union every year
Renewing by the radiance clear
The tie in each conféderate's heart."

The Feast of Ura'*on is a term used by the Iroquois to er

signify the renewing of the alliance between the five
Iroquois nations. E'er the five Canions send deputies
to assist at the Union Feast, and to, smoke in the great
Calumet or pipe of the five nations."'-La Hontati.

STANZA XV.

Once every year a glowing brand,
Whose sparkles from the flame had birth, an,

Was borne by To-ne-sah-hah's hand de

4 To every On-on-dah-gah hearth. thE

_ý-It was a striking peculiarity of the ancient religious
system, of the Iroquois that once a year the priesthood
supplied the people with sacred fire. For this purpose, a
set time was announced for the ruling Priest's visit. The to «
entire village was apprised of this visit, and the master of Wb,

each lodge was expected to be prepared for this annual rite.
Preliminary to the visit, his lodge fire was carefully put out, twi
and ashes scattered about it.""-Schoolcrafi,& NUes on the fýe:
Iroquoià.

the brand made red
By the whirled wheel.

The mode, as I wu informed by a Cayuga Sachem, of

2
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supplying fire, was by means of a wheel turned rapidjy
round.

TA'NeZA XVIL

White as the snow the lake-marsh 'shed."

Tlhe'salt marshes of the Onondaga lake, white with the
crystallîsed salt.

TANZA XVIIIO

His own rich pipe was hung below,
Its bowl and stem one general glow;

From thickly pictured tinta of red,
Telling of actions stern and dread."

The Iroquois warriors covered thei*r- garments, pipes, bows,

and tomahawks with the emblems -or representations of their
deeds on the war-path. These were stained red, that being

the favourite war colour.

Broad sinewed snow-shoes Rirdles blue."

The snow-shoes which the Savagesused, were calcýlated

to bear their weight on' the deep snows of a northern winter,

when chasing their game.

The girdle, or waisteloth, was a stripe of cloth or skin,

twined around their loins, and used by the warriors both on

fýeir war-paths and in theîr villages.

When made of cloth, they were generàl1y of a blue colour.

V;Mlst from the ficor a saphng sprung,
With human scalps upon it stmng."

It was the eustom of the Iroquois to plant a long 'Pol e- in

-t M6



their lodges, and string upon it thé scalpis they had taken in
the wai;-path.

STANZA XXIII.

Wheneer-he struck the battle-post,
She hung de1igýted on his boast."

TWe Iroquois warrior on the eve of an expedition always
danced his war-dance around the war-post, boasting of his

e -ploits- and striking at the same time the postwith his-
tomahawk or war-elub.

STANZA XXVIL

Upon the pleasant outside green,rIeZ
Two shouting bands, the gates between,

W-ith their broad rackets sent on high
The ball, now soaring to the sky."

Ball- laying was a favouri. e pas une amonýgst the Iroquois.
They played with rackets (which resembled the tennis

rackets or the battledores of the whites, only larger), fixinçr
two sticks upright in the earth several incles apart, and

then planting similar ones five or six hundred paces opposite.
were called gates. The art of the play consisted in

keeping the ball by the aid of -the rackets ciontinually in the
air, and if it passed or fell beyond the gates, the party gr
band whose duty it was to keepý it within., lost the play.

STANZA XXVIH.

Here through the alleys warriors bore
Short scarlet cloaks their shoulders 0 er.

]Both- the young and the old hang,,, on their backs, in

1 -àr

."W29-4 NIOTES*



NOTES.

a careless way, a covering of hide or scarlet, when they go
abroad to, walk or make visits."-La Hoittan.

STANZA XXXVM.

A guttural quick 1 yo-hah awoke
From the dark ring."

Yo-hah denotes approbation,- being a loud shout or
cry consisting of a few 'notes pronouneed by the Indians'. in
the nature of our huzzas."-Colden's- Hi8tor of Me Five

STANZA XXXIX.

Thence to the Castle roof descended,
And bathed in radiance pure and deep
The spires and dwellings of the steep.
Still downward crept thestrengthening rays

The lofty crowded roofs below-"

Quebec is divided into the upper and lower city. The.,
merchants live in the latter for the conveniency of the

harbour, -upon whieh they have built very fine. houses three
stories high, of a sort of stone that is hard as marble. The
upper or high city is full as p ' ulous and well adorned as theOP

lower. Both cities are commanded by a castle that stands
upon the highest ground. ý., The castle is the residence ofthe governo' s. "-La. Hontam'8 De8cri

ption of Quebec in. 1684.

And Cataraqui caught the glow."
Cataraqui was the Iroquois name for'the river St.

Lawrence.

The scattered bastions-walls of stone
Wà bristling ânes of cannon crowmed.

A little above thebastion on the right, they have madr-
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a bastion in the rock. There is a little square fort f3tili
aboye this called the citadel. From, the angle of the citadely have made an Orietle of a bastion, fr
the OUI whence they
have made a curtain at right angles." harlevoix'8 Deîcrip-
tion.

As the place (Quebec) obtained consequence, and
became an object of desire to other and far more powerful

enemies than the native savagçs, it was in'the last men-.
tioned ar-(1691) fortified in a more regular manner byye

works according toi the rules of Art, built of stone, which
from, that period have been attended to.'ý-Boucke11e'8
Canada.

The basin. glowed in splendid dyes."'
tc

The wide part of the river immediately below Quebec is ti
called the basin. ffè q Travelà in Canada. w

a1
And chequered tints of light and shade- air
The banks ofOrleans Isle displayed."

The Island of Orleans is sevén leagues in length, and
M

three in breadth. It is surrounded with plantatio s that
produce all sorts of gram. -La -ffontan.

STANZA XL.

A brigantine her canvas spread, Fr
And, as ber sailor-songs outbroke wl
D -n toward the southern channel sped." me

-A brigantine is a small, vessel with e deck, built of
ight wood, which plies both with oars and sails. It is

sharp at bow
equally and poop, and is buàlt for a quick
sai1er.'ý-La Hontan.
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At Quebec the river divides itself into two branches.
The ships. sail through the South Channel, for the North
Channel is so foul with shelves and rocks, that the small

T - Eontaboats can only pass \that way. n .

From Skannadario's boundless b1Ue.1)ý

S-kann-adario, was the Iroquois name for Lake Ontario.-
meaning a very prettjy lake. See Hennepin.

And a batteau a sheltered nook
For its up-river path forsook,
The boatmeif at- their poles low bending."

The 1atteau. was a long fiat boat sharp at both. ends, used
to transport.heavy articles along the rivers and shores of

the lakes. They were propelled by long poles, aggainst
whieh the boatmen placed their shoulders and pushed with
all their strength. In smooth deep places they used oars,

and in the broad breezy reaches hoisted a sail.

STANZA XËL

With pike and corslet, grim and scarred,
And measured step, on strode a guard."

Frontenac had a body of soldiers who were immediately
armed around his person, - called his Il guards. Count
Frontenac," says Hennepih, gave me two of his guards,

who understood very well how to manage a came, to carry
me to Quebec. La Hontan also mentions them.

Coureuxs de bois loud chattering went,
Beneath their packs of peltry bent."

IlCoureuirs de Bois, i. e. Forest Rangers, are French or
Caùadese so called from employing their whole life in the

0
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rough exercii;e-. of-transporting merchandise goods to the
lakes of Canada, and to aU the, other nations of the Conti-
nent in order to trade with. the savages. They'exchanged
their' croods for beaver skens, and ran in canoes hundreds of
leagues up the rivers and lakes of the country.-See L«-
Honlan.

The half-blood scout, with féotstep light,
'i -n Passed, glancing round his rapid sight.

Scouts were much employed by the French at that period
to track the forests. They were genérally balf-breeds.

And rough batteaumen, grouped in bands."

The batteaumen constituted, as well aà the 4Coureurs de
Bois, a distinct class by themselves. They âssociated,
together, and were rude in speech and manner.

STANZA XLIU.

St. Francis keep it far away,'
Exclaimed a passing Recollet."

The RecoUets were monks of the order of St. Francis.
They were the first Priests that settled in Canada, and were

employed as Missionaries generally amo 'gst the Indians.-
'See Hennepin, who belonged himself to the Order.

A roughý Carignan settler said.'-'

The Carignan Salières were a -French regiment which,

on its return from. Hungary, was sent to Canada to mal-e

war against the Iroquois, and the greater part of the regi-

raent, after the war, remained in the country and became

ttlers. "-Ckarkvoix58 Nouvelle Frence.
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The descendants pf this regiment were ever afterwards,
and are to this day, called Carirrilans.

Hu Merle, his Calumet behold

,ýfThe savarres mak-e use of the Calumet for negotiations ý.
and state affairs for when they have a Calumet in their
hand they go where they. wM in saféty. "-La Hontan.

16 One with the Calumet may venture amongst his
enemies.

It was, in fact, the Indians flag of truce.

Passed crouching hut and building grey."

Quebec in 1696 (the time of the greater portion of our
* » 

e.,
tale) consisted' of houses built -of grey stone, intersperseà
with the sheds and cabins of the fur-traders, hunters, &C. &c.

STANZA XLIII.

On came the Atotarh"s tread
Leading the file of his tawny band."

The Indians always march in single file, so as to tread in
each other's footpriat, and thereby conceal:,their numbers,'

and also their trail as much asýpossib1e.

Whilst high he lifted in his hand
That sign of peace, the Calumet,

So sacred to'the Indian squl,
With its stem of reed, and its dark red bowl,

Flaunting with féathers, white, yellow, and green."

1 must here speak of the Calumet, the mostý mysterious
thing in the world. The sceptres of o'urý kings are not so
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n 'h respectéd, for the savages have such a defèrence for
this pipe that we may call it the god of peace and war, and
the arbiter of life and death. They adorn it with féathers of
several coloûrs. "-JIarluette.

The head is finely polished and the quill, whieh is
commonl two feet and a half long, is made of a pretty
strônrr reed. They tie to- it two wings of the most curious

birds the find."-Hennepin.
The red Calumets 'are most esteemed. It is trimmed

with white, yellow, and green féathers anà has the sanie
effect, amongst the savages that the flag of frýéndéMp has

with us for to violate the rights of this venerable pipe i*st m flaming criamong the a me. -La Hontan.The Calumet is a large smokin -Pg- ipe made of *marble,
most comynonly of dark red." Col&n.

STANZA XLIV.

A short fusee his shoulders crossed."

Short and light fiisees are in use amongst the savages."
-La HoWan.

His head the bristling scaJp-lock bore.

The Indian warrior shaves his head, with the exception
of a long -lock upon the crown, to facilitate the taking the
scalp, should he fall lnto the er of his enemy.Pow

A heron plume of snow hung dèr,
Memorial of that bird that swept

Its way to Hah-yoh-wont-hah dread
And whose pure plumage long was kept

To deck each bravest warrior' s head."

I-lah-yoh-wont-hah was one of the three projectors and
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makers of the League, -or Conféderation, of the Iroquois.
The other two, were Atotarho and To-gan-a-we-tah. "e--The
three were considered of preternatural origmi, and possessed
of preternatural qualities. * Rah-yoh-wont-hah, however, had

dwelt long amongst thém, choosing the Onondagas for his
nation, and Onondaga Lake for his residence. Here he
married and had a daughter, who was regarded almost as

divine. Hé instructed his people in the arts of hunting,
agrielilture, and war, was deeply vengrated, and at last pro-

posed, with the two others, the Alliance. Whilst standing
in the midst of the assemblage of the Five Nations which
was congrecated on the shores of -the lalS to join in.the
League, with his daughter by his sid e, a rushing sýund was

heard,., and a great white bird swooped from the heavens
and fell at the side of Hah-yoh-wont-hah, crushing hýs
daughter in its fall. The wairriors around'him. rushed to
pluck the plumes from the..wings of the bird to place by

their scalp-locks, and the féathers were preserved afterwards
to adorn the heads of the inost valiant warriors of the Con-
federacy. When these feathers became destroyed the plumes

of the white heron- supplied their places. In process of time,
the Atotarho aloné, acquired the right, to wear the white
heron plume, in his capacity of head Sachem, as well.as

head War-chief of the Conféderàcy.
The. name Of this bird was '" Sah-dah-ga-ah " ïn Seneca,

and Hah-googhs "' in Ononda a. The meani*ng m* both
dialects is the bird of the elouds.

Behind his mat hung, richly dyed."

The Iroquois warrior always hung his mat-, stained with

î
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r -h colours, at his back when equipped fully for bis
or ceremonial visits to the high, pe'rsonages of the white race.

And, dangling loosely at his side,
His pouch of rabbit skin was seen."

The pouch held the tobacco for his pipe. It was generally
made of the whole skin of some small -animal-a rabbit, fox-,

or the largest species of squirrel.

His hatchet o'er his mat was slung,
Whüst his long knife Mère him, hung."

The hatchet, or tomahawk, was carried slung at the back,
with the handle up ready for the band, and the scalping-

knife, for the same reason, was placed in the wampum
belt before.

STANZA XLV.

Hai hai they sounded oft and loud."

The cry Hai hai in the Iroquois 1anguage is the

sign of peace. There was an Iroquese captain," says

Hennepin, who, one day wanting his bowl, entered into

the town of Montreal, in, Canada, crying Hai bai.

which, in their language, is the sign of peace he was

received with ma n*y caresses of kindness."

Thus down St. Louis' Street that *Ied
To the Place dArmes, all slowly sped.*

The long street that led from, t.1hè walls of Quebec to the

square or Place d'Armes, was called in Fiontenac's time, as

it still is, St. Louis-street.
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STANZA XLVIII.-

What doth my Canada father say

The Governor-General was styled by the Iroquois Canada
father," as well as Yon-non-de-.yoh.

STANZA XLIX.

Why should the Ongue Honwee host." J'A

The Five Nations (or Iroquois) think themselves superior
'to the rest of mankind, and call themselves 1 Ongue Honwee,'

that is, men surpassing all others."-Colden.

Why should our pathway with a cloud
The brave Ho-de-no- sonne shroud

The confederated nations, although called Iroquois by the

French,* never adopted the name. The name they bore'

among themselves was the Ho-de-no-sonne, meaning, the

Unitecl People," or 16, the People of the Long House. "' They
took this name after they had formed themselves into the

League, so often alluded to. -The term Ongue Honwee was

a phrase, not; a name.

e

From distant MissiHimakinak."

The toureurs, de Bois have a smdf'settlement at Missilli-
makinak."-La Hontan.

We Il smoke the Calumet together.

Smoking the Calumet together is., with the Indians, a sure
sign -of ffiendship.
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This belt preserves my words."

This colier (belt of wampum) conflÏms or contains my
words. This expression frequently occurs in the speeches

of La Barré and Garangula, in their célèbrated interview
as described by La Hontan. Without the intervention of

these coliers, " says La Hontan, there is no business to be
negotiated M.th the savages ; for,ý being altogether unac-
quainted with writing, they make use of them for contracts

and obligations. In regard_ that every colier has its peculiar
mark, they learn from the old persons the circumstances of
the time and place in whieh they were delivered.ý'

By.deeds or singing-birds."

Singing-birds mean, figuratively, tale bearers.

Fusees, to bring the fleet moose low;
Rackets, to hunt him in the snow."

Fusees were most generally amoncst the gifts to the
îk Indians. The snow-shoes were called, as well as the ball-

clubs, rackets by the French. and were used by the savages
to, hunt the moee and deer in- the deep drifts of the winter

forests.

STA3ZZA La

When in his snowy-winged c'anoç,
First Walking Thunder crept to view."

Walking Thunder was the name given to Champlain,
by the Iroquois, on account of the fire-arms he carried when

they firist came in contact with him.
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The Adirondack dogs the knifé
Against my people held in àtrifé,
Red eveî with their blood."'

Champlain, on his .:firet arrival in Canada, found the
Adirondacks and Iroquois at war ; the former had driven

the latter from their hunting-grounds, and were generally

successfül in their encou'nters with them.

Beside that- broad and l'vely lake,
Where dwellsthe Prophet of the winds."

There is a rock in this lake (Corlears Lake, or Lake
Champlain, as it is now called), 'on whîch the waves dash and

fly up to a great height when the wind blows hard. The

Indians believe that an old Indian lives under this rock,
7

who ý has the power of the winds ; and, therefore, as they

pass à in their voyages over, they always throw a pipe or

-some other small present to, the old Indian, and pray a

fav'ourable wind." Colden.

Herding with those base dogs, the fires
Of Wallcing Thunder fiercely flashed

Against the bosoms of our sires,
And to the earth their bravest dashed

Sudden, as when the lightning's bound
Cleaves the proiid hemlock'to, the ground."

Monsieur Champlain, the first Governor of Canada,

joined the Adirondacks in an expedition against the Five

Nations. They met a party of two hundred men of the

Five Nations in Corlear's Lake, which the French on this

occasion calléd by Monsieur Champlain's naine., and both

5t
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sides went ashore to prepare for battle, which proved to the
disadvantage of the Five ýations. The French becran tcý
join battle ; and their fire-arms surprised the Five 'L\ationý,.

so much that they were immediately put into confusion, for
.efore that time they had never seen such weapons.,"
Co Ide /i

Warriors who only bowed before
To Hah-wen-ne-yo."

Hah-wen-ne-yo is the name of the Iroquois Creator, or
Great Spirit.

STANZA LI.

But the wise Charistooni came,
And gave the dust where slept the flme

To our awed sires."'

Charistooni, or the Iron Workers. This was the name
the Iroquois gave the Dutch, according to the Rev. J.
Megapolensis, the first clerg Re

-yman in nsselaerwyck.
See -Voullôn's History of - ew Nétherlan'd.

It was from the Dutch that the Iroquois first receiN;ed
fire-arms, from which time they began their conquests.

STANZA LII.

Then the good Charistooni placed
The chain in Corlear's fiiendly hands." t

After the English conquered the Dutch in 1664, the latter E
transferred thé good-will of the Iroquois to, the former. On 'Y
the 24th of September in, that year, the first Convention t
was held between the English and the Iroquois, and a treaty s

of peace entend into at Albany.
nl.
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It was in honour of Corlear, a Dutchman, who, was a
great favourite with the Indians, that the Governors of New
York were named Corlear by the Iroquois."-See

HmWy of iVeic York.
This name was soon extended by tbem to the -English

generally,
Corlear was drowned whilst crossing the lake, now known

as Lake Champlain. The Indians said, according to Coldeu,
that he was drowned for not only disregarding to, make

the customary'present to the old Indian of the rock (sec note
to Stanza L.), 'but absolutely mocking him." The lake is,

however, to -the present tu-e called by his na m*e by the
Iroquois.

Have dug the hatchet from the ground."

Digging the batchet from. the gieund means, figuratively,
according to Indian ideas, to declare war.

And, tuimbg, Thurenserah throws
His batchet, with a look that glows

In glaring fary, at his fées."

Their (the Iroquois) hatchet, in, war time, is slung in
their girdle behind them.; and besides what use they make
of this weapon in theirhand, they have a dexterous way of
throffling it, whieh I have seen them practise- in their

exercises, by throwing it into a'tree. They have, in this
way', the art of dirécting and regulating the motion, so that
though the hatchet turns round as it flies, the edge always
sticks in the tree, and near the place at which they aim it.

Go 1den.
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CANTO THIRD.

TANZA III.

And now round flame and war-post red."

A large fire isalways kindled whenever the war-dance is
to be danced, and beside it a post is planted painted red, and

called the war-post and around these two objects the
iroquois warriors perform the ceremony.

STANZA- V.

A moose slow grazing, went."

The name moose is a corruption of the Indian appellation
musée or wood-eater.

STANZA XX.

Those ma*ngouiLns swarm. on swarm
Thronged all the night about my form!

Gnats found on the banks of the St. Lawrence in great
La Hontan mentions thein a jçcts of great

numbers. s ob

annoyance, and so does Kalm. The maringouins, says

La Hontan, 4,1 which, we call midges, are insufferably trouble-

some in all the countries of Canada. We were haunted with

such clouds of them that we thou ht to be eat up.9

STANZA XXXI.

The Griffin,' says one, was strong and fleet.' ti

This was the name, according to Hennepin, of the first ci
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vessel of civilised man that navigated the great lakes. It
was fitted out for a voyage of discovery under the command
of the celebrated La. Salle ; Father Hennepin, (who was one
of the number that embarked with him) says, «I The ship was

,called the Griffin, aRuding to, the arms of C ount Frontenac."'

CANTO FOURTH.

STANZA I.

The sun-firéd calumet he bore,
Sending its light smoke-offéring o'er."

In the Iroquois dances of thanksgiving to Hah-wen-ne-yo,
it was customary for the piesiding priest to, present him,

according to La Ilontan, with pipes of tobacco lighted at
the sun.

STANZA II.

Until the sunseVs dipping light,
Men Thurenserah at the head

Of all'his Braves, would, in its sight,
The dance of Hah-wen-ne-yo tread."

When the sun is almost down, th e- wariors march out
of the village to dance the dance of the Great Spirit,
La,-Hontan.

STANZA XVI.

,Along the Castle's gallery,
Over the verge of the rock outspread,
Whence the vision roamed far and free."

A fine gallery with a balcony runs.-the- whole length- of
the Castle. It commands the road (harbour), and the lower

city appears..under your feet. "-Charlevoix.-
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'W
Milst on the basin's la-e-like brêast,"

h,Was'the longspread island in lustre dressed.
4,

The wide part of the river immediately below Quebec is
called the basin." fFeld'8 Travelà iît Ùanada.

Between the city ---and the Isle of Or'leans there is a
basin a full league in extent every way, into whieh the river of
St. Charles discharges itself. "-Cka.levoiýr.

STANZA XIX.
eV

Great as those casques the forms of stone
arDisplayed-forms terrible, un-nown."

There is a tradition amongst the Iroquois that their
aneestors wereinvaded a long while ago by giants éovered

ith garments made of stone. These invaders were éalled
the Ot-ne-yar-he, or the Stonish Giants. They were very

ba
fierce and terrible, and moreover cannibals, devouring men,

women, and children, and depopulating in this way whole
villa es. Against their stone armour, the arrows of the
Iroquois rattled harm. vain.

lessly and in At length Hah-
-ne silmi theen- -yo. took pity upon their distress, and, as' 1109

shape of ône'of these giants, pretended to lead them. in ser
:C search of the Iroquois, and at night induced -them, to lie

down together in a hollow. Ascending then -an eminence,
he rolled great rocks upon them, and buried them under-
neath.

STANZA XXVI.

From her dark hair a féather sprung,
Behind the usual roller hung." roc.

The hair of the Iroquois women is rolled up behind toil
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with a sort of ribbon," says La Hontan,, and that roller
hangs down to their girdle."

STANZA XXVIII.

But ere black Hah-no-gah-ate-geh."

This is the Evil Spirit of the Iroquois. He is the brother
of Hah-wen-ne-yo the Good Spirit.

Ere Kah-qua brings another day."

Kah-qua means the sun. The Iroquois personify almost
every object in Nature of importance, such as the sun, moon 4-
and stars, mountains, &c.

STANZA XXXI.

c'The batterysfrowning line she saw."

By the side of the gallerv of the Castle there is a
battery of twenty-five Pleces of cannon. "-67tarlevoix.

STANZA XXXIII.

Instant a ball above him screeched."

A cannon-ball in passing through the air gives a keen
screeching sound.

CANTO FIFTH.

STANZA II.

The Bell-rock-
Sendimg oer isle and wave its swelL'

-Upon the Island of La Cloche in Lake Huron, there is a - e

rock, which, when struck, yields a metallic sound like the
toU of a bell.
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The Indians look upon the spot as subject to, supernatural
influences, and bave a great many superstitions and tradi

tions connected-with the rock.

STANZA VI.,.

Take the war-wampum, m'y Command
Bear, thatthe hatchet through the land L
Unburied be against my foe la.

The wampum belt is a sign of war as well as of peace, of
and is sent by means of a runner amongst those who, are to
be notified of the expected hostilities, so as to rouse them
against the common eneray. The sight of this mute
messenger is well undersiood.

It is also sent Ito the tribe against whom, the hostilities arr

are to be directed, to, inform them. The' unbuUing the the

batchet is, as before explained, a figurative expression
denoting a declaration of war.

De
STANZA XII.

in the traïl
Between us sharp thick briersprevail." supl

There are briers in the trail between us," is tbe
Metýphorîca1 ýexpression of the savagges to signify that

difficult and troubl 'are between two tribes.

STANZA XV.

T'His arquebuse rusting for years in its nook."
the

The arquebu'se was a clumsy hand-gun, the pioneer of disec-
ýî Our musket, and was used in the wars of that period. contr
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STANZA -XVI.

The summer sun was sinking bright
Behind the Nvoods of Isle Perrot

Back Lake St. Louis gleamed the light
In rich and mingled glow."

Isle Perrot is situated in "the upper or western part of
Lake St, Louis, where the Ottawa river empties into the
lake. The lake itself stretches its expanse.to the westward
of Lachine, which is sftuated upon a small bay of the former.

The slanting radiance at Lachine
Shone on an animated scène."

e was the place- where Fronteùae'
Lachin assem ed his

army, and whence he embarked on his expedition against
the.Iroquois.-See the Histories of the period.

STANZA XVHI.

Beneath were thegriffins of Frontenac gleaming
In gold, on the breast of a pennon outstreaming."

The arms of Count Fronténac have two Griffins for
supporters.'ý-Hénneviù.î

SÏANZA XIX.

The sunset tints from the lake withdrew;
And now on the broad expanse was seen

West-rough Ottawas tawny hue,
East-Cataraqui's splendid green.-"

This ià a remarkable sight. The Ottawa dashes iînto

the St. Lawrence with such force and volume that the

discolouration of its waters is seen for a great distance,

contradistinction to, the' pure beautiful green of the river
P
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whieh receives it. It seems as if the latter shrank from the
contact, to, protect its purity as long as possible from tÉe tl
pollution of the strancrer.

STANZA XXI.

De Nonville sought
Our Seneca foemen4

Several years previous to Frontenac's expedition .-De

Nonville, the immediate predecessor of the former, made a
descent upon the Iroquois, wliieh proved disastrous to, hi'.

WE

w

lot.

CANTO SIXTH. sei

sa
STANZA I.

if
Along afi Indian trail, that traced

Its deep seam through these forests vast."

T,he trails of the Iroquois, in the time of their power,

wound in every direction of their Long House, and, trodden

for centuries, were worn deeply in the earth. In some

places they were worn three or four feet deep, and were

quite narrow. Dr. Wilson, a Cayuga'Chief, told me that he

has seen parts of these trails sunk knee-deep in the ground,

with large trees growing in them. dis

STANZA XV.

"At length a warrior rose, his breast
Bearing a snake tattooe4, its crest
And forked tongue ready."

See,
The Iroquois warriors were in the habit of tattoôing upon wl

itse
their skin their individual totem, which was àenerally the wh'



sign of some beast, bird or reptile. This was in addition to
the totem of their clan or family.

STANZA XIX.

In time of snows our old men tell
How by our sires the Kah-kwahs félU

The Kah-kwahs were ';,an- Indian nation' residing on the
banks of Buffalo Creek Whieh was called by the Iroquois

Doý-o-se-o-wah, or the' place of basswoods. Thev
were deféated in a great battle near where their chief village

was situated, by the Senécas, who took possession of the
localitY.,reared their own: village upon it, and made it the

seat of their government or couneil fire. It is a site,"
says Schooleraft, 6 around which the Senecas have clung as

if it marked an era in their national history.

De-o-se-o wahs huts within."

The Senecas called their village mentioned, De-o-se-o-wah..

STANZA XXI.

Quick it spread,
'Till every quarter pealed it out."

The Iroquois villages were divided into quarters or
districts.

STANZA XXXIL

Makes elustered apple-orchards brîght."

Remains of the apple-orchàrds of the Cayugas are still,seen in the neighbourhood of the village of Auror'a, whieh
itself occupies the site of the chief vUlage of the-nation,

which was called Ko-lah-ne-kah. The trees are mossv,

pic.

NOTES. 3 1;5
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and (rnaried, and not inapt emblems of the race whose
fathers planted and reared them.

STANZA XLVIII.

Farth we thank thee thy great frâme
Bears the stone from whence we ca.nýe."

The Oneidas deduce their origin from a stone. The cally
themselves Oneota-aug, people sprung from .a stone.
This stone," says Schoolcraft in his Notes on theis in Stockhidge, MaIroquois, diâon County, New York

It lies on a very commandiing eminence, from which the
entire Oneida Creek valley, as far as the Oneida Lake, can be
seen in a-clear atmosphere. There, in sec«Iusion from their

enemies, the tribe expanded and grew 111 nuinbers. ' Time
and usage rendered -the object sacred, and as they expaided
into nationalitv and power, while located around.it, their
sages asserted with metaphorical truth that 'they spruncr f(

from this rock. it
It is a large but not an enormous boulder of syénite of tl

the erratie block groupe, and conseqùently, geologically
foreign to the location. There are no rocks of thisspecies
in 19ilie, I believe, nearer to it than the Kayaderosseras, or
the Adirondack mountains."

STANZA L'VIII.

Men of blood

The Mohawks were an exceedingly fierce and warlike
nation. They were a terror to their enemies for a "great

indistance, and were known ly the appellation of men of
blood. This title was a source of great pride to them. it -
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Away stern Bears!

The word Mohawk " is supposed to be derivedfroni the
Mohegan wor*d -11 Muk-wa," a bear.

The Mohawk Chiefs, in their speech at Albany, in 1690,-

sympathising with the whites on the burning of Schenectady,

said, according to Colden, 16 We aýe all of the raeeý'of the

bear ; and a bear, yo'u know, never yields while one drop of

blood is left. We must all be bears

CANTO SEVENTH.

STANZA 1.

The beavers plunged within each mud-built hut,
As through their dam of trees a path -was eut.'ý

As we came down the river (Wood Creek) the dykes,

formed -of branches and clay, whieh the beavers had made in

it, prdduced new difficulties. We could not get férward with

the boat till we had eut, -through them. Trave1-ý ilt

Vortk Ameimica.

Ha -look, proud Frontenac upon -yon tree
The haughty savage still casts scom at thee
Drawn on its iiiaked wood in tints of red,
Thou, with- the warriors of thy host, art spread

Whilst at the- mots the bundled rushes show
The stem defiance of thy tawny foe 1

The army moved slowly along the Oswego river. They
found a tree. as they passed along, on which the Indians had,

in their manner, painted the French army, and had laid by

it two bundles of eut rushes. This was a deflance in the-
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Indian manner, and to tell them by the number of the rushes
-four me would meet

that fourteen hundred and thirt n

them. Colden.

STANZA II.

Broader gleamings upon them break,
Through the thick forest-I The lake, the lake

This was Onondaga Lake through which Frontenac
passed with his flotilla, and encamped upon its borders near

where the Onondaga Creek joins the lake, and close to

the celebrated salt licks.
01

Along the margin, a tract of white
Glitters like silver beneath the light

shout went up ere the old dreàms true ?
Was treasure theïe flashing its dazzling hue

About this time (1669) a party of Sp4niards, consi'ting
Of twenty-three persons, arrived at the viUage, having for
guides some of the Iroquois, who had been taken captives

by some of the southern tribes. They had been informed
that there was a lake to the north whose bottom was

covered with a substance shining and white, which they took
from the Indian's description to be silver. Having airrived

at Onondaga Lake and the French vfflage,- and finding

no silver, they seemed bent on a quarrel with the French,
whom they charged with. having bribed the Indians, so that
they would not tell them where the silver might be found.

..............
De »itt Ct,,inton',g Mémoir on the dntiquitie8 of ff e8&" Neic

York.

STANZA III.

One blaze of silver Gar-noh-gwe-yoh glows."

This is the Onondaga name for the Onoiidaga Lake,
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according to a Sachem of the same nation, known to, the
whites as Colonel Silversmith. His Indian name, how-

ever, is Ho-noý-we-na-to,, keeper of the records, which title he

bears in accordance'with -the laws, of the Iroquois, wbich

make the sachemships descend from, father to son, like the

titles of nébility amongst the whites. Ho-no-we-na-to is a

respectable-looking, grey-haired man, introduced to me by

my friend Dr. Wilson. In the course of our interview he

sang a war-song for me.

STA-ZA V.

The Mohawk, oldest brother, keeping
Watch the Long Houses east porch. o'er."

The Mohawks were considered, accordinc to -Cusick and

Schoolcraft, as the oldest brothers, and were appointed to

keep a watch towards the sunrise. They -were called by

the rest of the Confederacy, with reference to their locality,

Do-de-o-gah, meaning Message-bearers.

The fierce, wild Seneca, unsleeping,
Making his breast the Western Door.-"

The Senecas, according to Dr. 'Wilson, are not the

Door-keepery of the Long House, but the -Door itsee They
were called Swan-ne-ho-ont meaning the door on the Je

hinge- A single Seneca was called Ho-ne-ho-ont.

STANZA VI.

Of the eight Totems, one each breast
Displayed, in blue tattoo impressed."

The Confederacy was subdi**ded into eight distinct clans
or families, without reference to the five tribal distinctions.



A

320

'These subdivisions were distinguii;hedý., by ei t totems,
viz. the Tortoise Bear, Wolf, Crane, Sm*pe, Deer., Beaver,
and Hawk, of which the first three, as beïore observed (see
Stanza ii, Canto ii), were the highest in rank. These totems
were tattooed, in addition to their individual ones, upon the

naked skin generally upon the- breast.

Mile frequently was seen the mark
Of the Ho--ýioNT-iKoEi next the other,

Wlich none decyphered but a brother
Order mysterious, secret, dark

The Ho-nont-koh, or secret order of the Iroquois. This
was an order a'nswering to our Masonie Institution. It was

....... ....... secret, the members bound by the closest ties. Its objects
ît

have never transpired. Their sign, accordipg to Dr. Wilson,

was a stripe tattooed upon the skin.

STAN ZA VM.
0 displayed."

Was the League"s coat f arms
eý1 , 1:

The coat of arms described in this stanza was given me

by my friend, Ery S. Parker, a young Seneca of great
.4 intelligence and talent.

STANZAX. tz

pon his bre'ast the totem of the BE£P.."

The Atotarho of the Confederacy belonged to the clan of

the Bear.

STANZA XI.

Till the fa-st ring of Braves was. sprîTýng
:Wildly around, aU wildly ànging."

TMs w'as the Was-sas-sa-o-nah, or Osage war-

ïM,

Ê' ýk
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(lance fio called from its having been borrowed by the
ir"oquoiis from'the Osage nation. It is more expressive than

their own war-dance.

And Braves whose deeds amidst their enemies
Were traced in. C«Inson on the ýnna1-trees."

The ýmquois represent on treés peeled of their bark, in
red colours, their expeditions, the deeds of their warriors, the
scalps taken, &c. These trees, says Colden, are the
annais of the Five N,.ations. I have seen many of them, and
by them and their war-songs they preserve the history of their
achievements.

Some
Striking the war-post."

Striking the war-post means that those doijýg so are fitted
to be warriors.

STANZA xx-rilir.

From. Hah-rah"s drift-'wood stream, ta where
The Pequods on the salt waves sail."'

Hah-ràh, is the Mohawk name for Schoharie. Creek,
eaning driftwood," from the quantities, of ýfloafmg

trees and branches that were in it.
The Mohawks extended their conqueBts to the sea-side in

an easterly direction, overcoming the Pequods, who were the
largest. and most formidable of the tribes in that direction.

STANZA

Lut, On-on-dah-gahs always true
Proud people of the hills

The Onondagas were called among the Con:fýderacy., the
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people of the bills, the word On-on-dah-gab meaning
literally in Iroquois, on the hill."

Oft has De-kan-e-so-ra's voice
Of music made your souls rejoice
If from Sken-ec-ta-da his speech."

De-kan-e-so-ra was an Onondaga Sachem, living at the
period of our tale, and wasvéry celebrated as an orator.

Colden frequently mentions him, and said that he
resembled much the bust of Cicero." He (renerally repre-
sented the Onondagas at the conventions at Albany, between
the Iroquois and the English, and was ve' frequently there.

Sken-ec-ta-da was the Iroquois name for Albany.

Heart of the League."
The Onondaga Canton was the central one of the Con-

féderacy.

STANZA XXXIV.

Like the blind rattlesnake, will ye
With your sharp fangs your own flesh tear!

J The rattlesnake, at a certain period of the year, becomes
blind. It is then more ferocious than ever and, if attacked,
in rage at pot being strike its

-able to see its enem. it Win
fangs into its own flesh..

STANZA XXXV,

The combat also had renewed
Suspicion-of the Ho-nont-koh ay."

The order of the Ho-nont-koh was always rded with
suspicion by those of the Iroquois who were not members of

al,

_î
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it. To this day some of them assert, it was instituted for
wicked purposes.

STANZA XXXVIL

From yon tall pine the feeblest eye
Can view the waters of the Lake

Where the three Wise Ones formed the Tie,

Onondarra Lake, from, which the chief village of the

Onondagas was situated only some five or six miles, was the'
spot where the Leacrue was formed under the direction and
sUýérintendence of Hah-yoh-wont-h-ah, Atotarho, and To-
gan-a-we-tah.

Whose records ye at féasts have heard
Ho-no-we-na-to oft repeat."

The onIv records of events which. the Iroquois, as a

people, possess, are the records of that, by far the most
important., epoch of theïr history, the formation of their
Conféderacy. A Sachem of the Onondagas was appointed
to keep them, called Ho-no-we-na-to (meaning literally

,"Keeper of the Records"'), and at Feasts, and other im-
portant assemblages either of the Nation or whole League,

he was accustomed to repeat them, for: the'information of

his hearers, and to instil in them love and venèration for
the Confederacy itself an d the objectsof it.

And from, stern Yon-non-de-yoh fly,
As if he was the 0-yal-kher black
Coming on his devouring track.
No! when he comes, ye 'Il be, oh Braves!
Like that bold creature from, the waves,
That rose and made the enemy,
Fierce' as he was back bleeding; flee."

Rumours began to be rife of the appearance of an

323
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extraordinary and ferocious an'màl in various places, under
the name of the great 0-yal-kher, or'Mammoth Bear.
One morning whilè. a party of hunters were in their camp,
near the banks of a lake in the Oneida country, they were

alarmed by a great tumult breaking out from the lake.
Going to see the cause Qf-this extraordinary noise, they

saw the monster on the ba-k rolling down stones and logs
into the water, and exhibiting the utmost signs of rage.

Another -great animal, of the cat ind-, with great paws,
came out of the water, and seized the bear. A dreadful

fight ensued and in the end, the bear was worsted, and
retiredhorribly lamed. "-Sclzool-craft'8 Note,8 on tke Iroquoi8.

STANZA XXXIX.

Braves! hear again the words of dread,
By bright To-gan-a-we-tah said,
-A hundred hundred moons âgo.

To-gan-a-we-tah was regarded by the Iroquois as a
preternatural being he is described as a young, man of aÇ
remar-ably beautiful person, so beautiful tha' IEIah-wen-ne-

yo himself might envy him,-very good and very wise. Re
was, as before stated, one of the three makers of the League,
and appeared suddenly amide the people, just before the
agitation of the subject, no one knowing whence he came.

After the formation of the Confiederacy, he uttered the
following extraordinary prophecy. Said he,-,ý, When the

White Throats shall come, then, if ye are divided, you will
pull down the 'Long House, eut down the Tree of Peace,

and put out the Couneil Fire-'
These words (given to me by Dr. Wilson, an Iroquois

Chief, as before stated, as the âteral prophecy) made a deep
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and- lasting impression upon the minds of all who heard

them. To-gan-a-we-tah, as soon as he had uttered the

prophecy, disappea'red as sudde4 as he appeared, and was
seen no more, but his prophecy was remembered.

The Iroquois had never heard of the existence of the
VMtes, and could not therefore understand what the terin

White Throats " meant. 'They kept looking out, however,
from, tbat time, during generations, for the appearance of

the objects described in the sayinc, and when the white men

came, they discovered at last the meaning of the words.

How the prophecy haa been falfilled, is now a matter of

history.

STANZA 'XLV.

'Twould come like that swift bird -of snow,
By the Great Spirit sent to .say,
To Hah-yah-wont-hah, 1 Come away!

(See note to Stanza xmv*., Canto ii.) This bird was sup-

posed by the Iroquois to have been sent by Hah-wen-ne-yo

to tell Hah-yoh-wont-hah that his mission being accom-

plished, he must return to the happy hunting-grounds.

thy feet by day,
Be like the tireless moosEs way

La Hontan relates thà the Indians told him. the moose

could trot three days and nights without intermission.'

STANZA XLVIL

One pearly cloud was 'elting there
Like Hah-yoh-wont-hah's white canoe.
When up, up through- the summer air,
;He vanished from the people's view
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Amidst the sky's triumphal strain,
Its welcome to his home again."

The traditions of e Iroquois concerning the three

framers of the League are'exceedingly intéresting and roman

tic. After the accomplishment of the Confederacy To-gan-

a-we-tah, as before remarked, on the delivery of Fà extraor-

dinary prophecy, suddenly disappeared,'and was supposed to

have returned to the heavens, whilst Hah-yoh-wont-hah was

seen by the assembled multitude to ascend amidst bursts of

the sweetest melody, in a snow-white canoe which had
suddenly shot down from. the sky, rising hi.her and higher,

until he melted away in the u per di-stance. Atotarbo alonep
remained to place hiùàself at the head of the Confederacy,

and leave his name and authority to a long line of sue-

cessors.

CANTO EIGHTH.

STANZA III.

upon their creaking wheels the cannon rolled,
Jolting o'er roots, or sinking in the mould

In a carved chair behind amidst a throng
Of nobles Frontenac was borne along.11

The Count de Frontenac was carried in a chair directly

after the artillery. "-Colden.

Still on they straggledranks and files were lost,
And as chance willed it strode the motley host."

it was ùnpossible to keep order in passing through thick

woods, and in. passing brooks. Golden.

ià.
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That startled deer how fiercely doth, he beài
With his black hoofs the earth-hark, harkýý how sMIl

His whistle

TÈe American deer, when suddenly startled.- camps with

his fore-feet violently, and gives birth to a shriR whistling

noise.

STANZÀ MI.

Slow saunteling onward went a musketeer
His huge piece slung within Mis bandoleer

The bandoleer was a strap attached to.ihe _person, and,

used to support the weight of the ponderous musket of those

days. This name was, also given to a strap slung around

the shoulder Wiitaunng charges of ammunition.

TRE END.

LONDON.
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Page 8, Une 20, for scalplock re-ad scalp-lock-

26 le 21 le ro&qgnol read rosignol.

30 le 2 , briars read briers.

34 17 Its scuIptured bowl and stem a glow
read

La bowl and stem one general glow.

34 Pl 18 With read FronL

te 40 11 le their broad read -wooden.

47 20 Le read La. Also page 103, line 22; page 104,
line 1 ; and page 143, line 16.

48 8' le ëtag read elk.

kFý 5 the read each.-

51 20 Sillimakinak read Mi llimakinak.

71 21 stars read trees.

72 19 12 el shouting read shooting.

le 78 27 courier read courie=

le 82 13 has read have.

85 6 T-hey read Forme.

141 6 Falls read Shone.

144 13 Lecroix read La Croix.

1 e .2 Vandreiul read, Vandreuil.

148 P9 16 rifle quick read arquebuse.

Py 162 ep 7 y Agreskoné read Agrekoné. Also page 185, lines 3
and 25 ; page 186, line 11 page 195, Une 2.
il, and 15.

165 13 le his -read Ilis.

167 11 lifted read onward.

186 15 Braves read Bears.

200 11 Ile read Who.

201 17 , Put point afterfied.

208 7 ey keen read swift.

218 1 at length the read the recreant.

245 26 Reframed read Refrained.

le 256 1 Scalplocks read Scalp-locks.

262 6 breast read bosom.
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