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than himself, still he wasinclined towards their 

adoption of the route first proposed. 
When the young warrior had finished his 

remarks, Pansaway quietly laid histomahawk 

down, and taking a burnt stick from the fire, 
traced upon a piece of white birch bask, the 
several courses of the Peticodiac and the St. 
John, with the lakes and tributary streams 

lying intermediate. Then, with a slight em- 
phasis in gesture and utterance, he pointed out 

with his finger the several lines upon his rude; 
but intelligible map; showing his son that the 
deflection was not so great as he imagined.— 
That the former viver, though it appeared to 

come from the frost, would soon turn in the 
required direction, and so coniinue until near 

its head, when it bent backward and termina- 
ted in two small branches. That at its upper 

curve, a short rortage would carry them, if 

requisite, at once into a broad-water that ran 

into Ouangondy; but he proposed to take a 
well known path which would lead them soon- 

er to the latter. ~ And, finally, he dwelt upon 
the unpromising nature of the wide hilly tract 

of country, covered with dense forests, through 

which it was his son's desire they should jour- 
ney to the sunset.  Argimou, impressed with 

the force of the arguments adduced against his 
proposition, saw its inutlity, and immediately 
yielded to the superior experience of his parent. 

Confiding most implicitly in his knowledge 

and sagacity, he entrusted their further pro- 

gress entirely to the managementand guidance 
of thelauer ; whereupon, Pansaway, apparent- 
ly satisfied, drew his blanket over his shoul- 

ders and laid down to repose, leaving the young 
chief to watch over the security of the bivouac. 

Edward awoke in the night rather suddenly, 
for he dreamed that he was struggling with a 
number of fierce savages whq held him down 
with supcrhuman strength, while others were 

dragging off Clarence into the thick woods, 
that seemed (0 swallow her up forever fiom 

his eyes; and, O God! that dread shitek again 
pierced through his brain, yet he could not free 
himself from the hands that held hum in thar 
grasp. Disturbed by the 1ermibie intensity of 

the vision, and that wild cry for help, Edward 

for 2 moment, thought the fearful sound sull 

Lngered in his car, though hus eves were open, 

and his senses perfecily colleviad.  Butall was 
as <lent as the grave, save the secthing of a 

half-rotten log, oa the fire, over which 2 few 

distracted ants were running with wild apta- 
tion, as the haat drove them {rom their retreat 

in 3s inter, and gradually enereached upon 

ther only remaining piace of refuge, until they 

fell, one by one into the smoky flames- ok 

occasionally, a long, heavy breath from th» 
sleepers beside him. Beyond the fire, ai 
scarcely recognisable in the dim light, he of. 
served the dark figure of Argimou, uprnigh:3 j 
still and 1.otionless as the trees around. HJR ¢ 

was about tc speak to the Indian, when agai 
the sound which had startled him from sles Ji, 
rang through the forest, arresting the faculty Jen 
speech, and causmg his flesh to quiver, sow: Jf 

thrilling and unnasiural it seemed. It was alii 
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like any thing he had ever heard, yet ut 3 
proached nearer to the cry of a haman be J 

in torture, partaking the character of both jg 

scream and 2 holloa, than aught that at 1 
time, ho could attribute it 10; and » appear 
to 15sue from the very heart of the foresi, ech 

ing zinong the groves, and reverberating fry 
the hills and projecting shores of the river. 
In the mean time, Argimon, observing 

movement amos the sleepers, turned 

head towards the fire, and secing the aston: 37, 

ment depicted in the face of Edward, his only 
composed features relaxed in 2 smile as iy 

said playfully— 
“Does my brother know that voice?” 
“It is some one in distress,” rephed 

other, hurriedly, *let us haste to his deli 

ances’ and the soldier was in the act of spree; 

ing upon hie feet, when the chief approachzy ii: 
put his hand apon his shoulder, and said— 
“Stop! 1 will bring him to my broth; 

and placing his hands to his mouth, he gave 
long, clear cry, so perfectly resembling t 

which he had heard, that Edward at first izf 
cied it 10 proceed from the same taroat. TH 
cficet was instantaneous, for both Pansewigik: 
and Dcnnis bounded from the ground as #~ 
they had been shot through the hear, ; 8 

the former quickly recovered his composi: 
after 3 few explanziory words in the Indah 

language, had been addressed 0 him by & 

son, who motioned the hali-awakened Irs 

man to make no noise, with which request iy 

fouad it exceedingly difficult to comply; b 

strangely puzzled to account for the unse 
able uproar. Hark! anotucr repetition of & 
same discordant scream, Witn aH2tons <3 
trates, painfully, their cars; not as al SS 

softened and indistinct from distance, but § 

parently uttered from the very tree under wi 
they were gathered. Edward's eye insta 
ively sought among its dark branches for 2g: 

ca se—but in vain. At that moment, J 
twang of 2 bow-string was heard, and 2 1g 
streak glanced vpward among the leaves fi 
the place where the chief sat; a faint shes 
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