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i i ies and false opin-
¢‘This is not a time for idle subtleties
ionsT:l’n:he answered; ‘‘but a moment when ev]igy (flut(y;
ShUl;ld be equally considered. Tol us y'c%u can = zavgd
further service here, but your precious life may
earer friends.’’ :
fmﬁ?hriﬁ:i: reply, though his eye ffall }NlStquy on the
beautiful form of Alice, v&rhg was clinging to his arm
i endency of an infant. i
W‘P‘}lczgzing,” continued Cora, after a pause, dur n;%
which she seemed to struggla Wltht g p‘a‘l?fate:ﬁ: ‘21(:1. =
any that her fears had exeited,
:.(r)ru 11:: ::sli)e gut death: a tribute that all must pay at the
i of God’s appointment.’’ i
go?‘dT}t;leT: are evils worse than death,”’ s:_ald Dunc_an,
aking hoarsely, and as if fretful at her importunity,
§P}fut which the presence of one who would die in your
vert.”’ 0 3
be}(l‘,alrfa“;zgszd her entreaties; and ve_llmg her face.a in l;ﬁé
sha\.z! drew the nearly insensible Alice after her into
)

deepest reeess of the inner cavern.

CHAPTER IX

“Be gay securely ;
Dispel, my fair, with smiles, the tim’rous clouds,
That hang on thy clear brow.”

—DEATH OF AGRIPPINA.

THE sudden and almost magical change, from the stir-
ring incidents of the combat to the stillness that now
reigned around him, acted on the heated imagination of
Heyward like some exciting dream. While all the images
and events he had witnessed remained deeply impressed
on his memory, he felt a difficulty in persuading himself
of their truth. Still ignorant of the fate of those who
had trusted to the aid of the swift eurrent, he at first
listened intently to any signal or sounds of alarm, which
might announce the good or evil fortune of their hazard-
ous undertaking. His attention was, however, bestowed
in vain; for with the disappearance of Unecas, every sign
of the adventurers had been lost, leaving him in total un-
certainty of their fate.

In a moment of such painful doubt, Dunecan did not
hesitate to look about him, without consulting that pro-
tection from the rocks which just before had been so
necessary to his safety. Every effort, however, to detect
the least evidence of the approach of their hidden enemies
was as fruitless as the inquiry after his late compan-
ions. The wooded banks of the river seemed again de-
serted by everything possessing animal life. The uproar
which had so lately echoed through the vaults of the forest
was gone, leaving the rush of the waters to swell and sink
on the eurrents of the air, in the unmingled sweetness of
nature. A fish-hawk, which, secure on the topmost
branches of a dead pine, had been a distant spectator of

_ the fray, now swooped from his high and ragged porch,

and soared, in wide sweeps, above his prey; while a jay,

whose noisy voice had been stilled by the hoarser cries

of the savages, ventured again to open his discordant
87
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throat, as though once more in undisturbed possession of
his wild domains. Duncan caught from these natural
accompaniments of the solitary scene a glimmering of
hope: and he began to rally his faculties to renewed exer-
tions, with something likea reviving confidence of success.

“‘The Hurons are not to be'seen,”” he said, addressing
David, who had by no means recovered from the effects
of the stunning blow he had received; ““let us conceal
ourselves in the cavern, and trust the rest to Providence.’’

<] yemember to have united with two comely maid-
ens, in lifting up our voices in praise and thanksgiving,””
returned the bewildered singing-master; ““since which
time I have been visited by a heavy judgment for my
sins. I have been mocked with the likeness of sleep,
while sounds of diseord have rent my ears, such as might
manifest the fullness of time, and that nature had forgot-
ten her harmony.”’

““Poor fellow! thine own period was, in truth, near its
accomplishment! But arouse, and come with me; I will
lead you where all other sounds but those of your own
psalmody shall be excluded.”

«“There is melody in the fall of the cataract, and the
rushing of many waters is sweet fo the senses!’” said
David, pressing his hand confusedly on his brow. “Is
not the air yet filled with shrieks and cries, as though
the departed spirits of the damned——"’

““Not now, not now,’’ interrupted the impatient Hey-
ward, ‘‘they have ceased, and they who raised them, I
trust in God, they are gone, too! everything but the water
is still and at peace; in, then, where you may create those
sounds you love so well to hear.”

David smiled sadly, though not without a momentary
gleam of pleasure, at this allusion to his beloved voca-
tion. He no longer hesitated to be led to a spot which
promised such unalloyed gratification to his wearied
senses; and leaning on the arm of his companion, he
entered the narrow mouth of the cave. Duncan seized a
pile of the sassafras, which he drew before the passage,
studiously concealing every appearance of an aperture.
Within this fragile barrier he arranged the blankets

abandoned by the foresters, darkening the inner ex-
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t}'emlty of the cavern, while its outer received a chastened
ilhgehllf irem tll';e narrow ravine, through which one arm ?)f
; fe“l- :;dguge?gnif} form the junction with its sister branch
‘I like not the principle of the natiw i
them to submit without a struggle, ineesﬁqg-};ecr?ci?sa?h}ei
appear‘(‘iesperate,” he said, while busied in this em Ioa-
ment; * our own maxim, which says, ‘while life renli)aiﬁs
therg is hope,’ is more consoling, and better suited to a
soldier’s temperament. To you, Cora, I will urge no
w.ords of idle encouragement; your own fortitude and un
Sdel)s(tugl;id reason will teach you all that may become your-'
e )’;our g:g;)r;sg we dry the tears of that trembling weeper
““I am calmer, Dunecan,’’ said Alice S
from the arms of her sister, and forcin’n' r:;:bglpgpe};;:;eéf
of composure through her tears; “muchh calmer nr;)W'e
Surely, in this hidden spot we are safe, we are ,secret.
fx;;e from injury; we will hope everything from thosé
ﬁeh;{g‘}? men who have risked so much already in our
Nov,v, dogs our gentle Alice speak like a daughter of
Munro!”’ said Heyward, pausing to press her hand as he
passed toward the outer entrance of the cavern. ‘“With
two such examples of courage before him, a n:uan would
ba_a ashan}ed to prove other than a hero.”’ fle then seated
%nmse!f in th_e center of the cavern, grasping his remain-
ing pistol with a hand convulsively clenched, while his
ceptracted'and frowning eve announced the sui’len desper-
ation of his purpose. ‘‘The Hurons, if they come, ma:
not gain our position so easily as they think,’’ he s’lowlg
hmuttered; and pro_pping his head back against the rock
e seemed to await the result in patience, though hié
g;l;fe\z?sr:tr;(;fmgly bent on the open avenue to their
With the last sound of his voice, a d
a.lmos't breathless silence succeeded_, Thee?'l;és}? zla‘i);}%f at:l}ng
morning had penetrated the recess, and its influence was
gradual}_y felt on the spirits of its inmates. As minute
after'mmute .passed by, leaving them in undisturbed
security, the insinuating feeling of hope was gradually
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gaining possession of every bosom, though each one felt
reluctant to give utterance to expectations that the next
moment might so fearfully destroy.

David alone formed an exception to these varying emo-
tions. A gleam of light from the opening crossed his wan
countenance, and fell upon the pages of the little volume,
whose leaves he was again occupied in turning, as if
searching for some song more fitted to their condition
than any that had yet met their eye. He was, most prob-
ably, acting all this time under a confused recollection
of the promised consolation of Duncan. At length, it
would seem, his patient industry found its reward; for,
without explanation or apology, he pronounced aloud the
words ““Isle of Wight,”’ drew a long, sweet sound from
his pitch-pipe, and then ran through the preliminary
modulations of the air whose name he had just men-
tioned, with the sweeter tones of his own musical voice.

““May not this prove dangerous?’’ asked Cora, glancing
her dark eye at Major Heyward.

<Poor fellow! his voice is too feeble to be heard above
the din of the falls,’’ was the answer; ‘‘besides, the cav-
ern will prove his friend. Let him indulge his passions
since it may be done without hazard.”’

“Isle of Wight!”’ repeated David, looking about him
with that dignity with which he had long been wont to
silence the whispering echoes of his school; *“ 'tis a brave
tune, and set to solemn words! let it be sung with meet
respect!”’

After allowing a moment of stillness to enforce his
discipline, the voice of the singer. was heard, in low,
murmuring syllables, gradually stealing on the ear, until
it filled the narrow vault with sounds rendered trebly
thrilling by the feeble and tremulous utterance produced
by his debility. The melody, which no weakness could
destroy, gradually wrought its sweet influence on the
senses of those who heard it. It even prevailed over the
miserable travesty of the song of David which the singer
had selected from a volume of similar effusions, and
caused the sense to be forgotten in the insinuating har-
mony of the sounds. Alice unconsciously dried her tears,
and bent her melting eyes on the pallid features of
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Gamut, with an expression of chastened deli

neither_ affected or wished to conceal. Coil%}g;tgiiisgg

approving smile on the pious efforts of the namesake of

the Jewish prinee, and Heyward soon turned his steady
stern look from the outlet of the cavern, to fasten it wiﬂ;

a mllde_r character, on the face of David, or to mc’et the

wanc!ermg beams which at moments strayed from the

hqmld eyes oi‘: Alice. The open sympathy of the listeners
st1_rred jche §p1rit of the votary of musie, whose voice re-
gamed its richness and volume, without losing that touch-
ing softness which proved its secret charm. Exerting
his renovated powers to their utmost, he was yet filling

the arches of the cave with long and full tones, when a

y?il burst into the air without, that instantly stilled his

pious strains, choking his voice suddenly, as though his

he?.‘r‘*gvhad lit]era]1ly bounded into the passatge of his throat
e are lost!”’ exclain ice i into

B o el ned Alice, throwing herself into

“Not yet, not yet,”’” returned the agitated but un-
dam_ited Heyward: ‘‘the sound came from the center of
the island, an_cl it has been produced by the sicht of their
fiead. companions. We are not yet discovered, and there
is still hope.’’ :

Faint and almost despairing as was the prospect of
escape, the words of Duncan were not thrown away, for it
awakened the powers of the sisters in such a mann:er that
they awaited the results in silence. A second yell soon
fo]lowed the first, when 4 rush of voices was heard pour-
mg’down the island, from its upper to its lower extremity
until they reached the naked roeck above the caverns’
where, after a shout of savage triumph, the air continueci
full of horrible cries and sereams, such as man alone ean
utter, and he only when in a state of the fiercest barbarity.

! The sounds quickly spread around them in every direc-
tion. Some called to their fellows from the water’s edge
and were answered from the heights above. Cries weré
heard in the startling vicinity of the chasm between the
two caves, which mingled with hoarser yells that arose
out of the abyss of the deep ravine. In short, so rapidly
had the savage sounds diffused themselves over the barren
rock, that it was not difficult for the anxious listeners to
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imagine they could be heard beneath, as in truth they
were above and on every side of them.

In the midst of this tumult, a triumphant yell was
raised within a few yards of the hidden entrance to the
cave. Heyward abandoned every hope, with the belief
it was the signal that they were discovered. Again the
impression passed away, as he heard the voices collect
near the spot where the white man had so reluctantly
abandoned his rifle. Amid the jargon of Indian dialects
that he now plainly heard, it was easy to distinguish not
only words, but sentences, in the patois of the Canadas.
A burst of voices had shouted simultaneously, ‘‘La Longue
Carabine!’’ causing the opposite woods to re-echo with a
name which, Heyward well remembered, had been given
by his enemies to a celebrated hunter and scout of the
English camp, and who, he now learned for the first time,
had been his late companion.

““I,a Longue Carabine! La Longue Carabine!’’ passed
from mouth to mouth, until the whole band appeared to
be collected around a trophy which would seem to an-
nounce the death of its formidable owner. After a
vociferous consultation, which was, at times, deafened by
bursts of savage joy, they again separated, filling the air
with the name of a foe, whose body, Heyward could col-
lect from their expressions, they hoped to find concealed in
some crevice of the island.

““Now,”’ he whispered to the trembling sisters, ‘‘now
is the moment of uncertainty! if our place of retreat
escape this serutiny, we are still safe! In every event,
we are assured, by what has fallen from our enemies, that
our friends have escaped, and in two short hours we may
look for succor from Webb.”’

There were now a few minutes of fearful stillness, dur-
ing which Heyward well knew that the savages conducted
their search with greater vigilance and method. More
than once he could distinguish their footsteps, as they
brushed the sassafras, causing the faded leaves to rustle,
and the branches to snap. At length, the pile yielded a
little, a corner of a blanket fell, and a faint ray of light
gleamed into the inner part of the cave. Cora folded
Alice to her bosom in agony, and Duncan sprang to his
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feet. A shout was at that moment heard, as if issuin
fror_n the center of the rock, announcing tilat the nei h%.
boring cavern had at length been entered. In a minugl;e
E?le n?lrriber and loudness of the voices indicated tha;;
plzc: ole party was collected in and around that secret
As the inner passages to the two cave
each‘ other, Duncan, believing that esca%gi?:ssgoc}lﬁie Zg
possible, passed David and the sisters, to place himé‘i!f
betwtaen the latter and the first onset of the terrible
meeting. ‘Grown desperate by his situation, he drew
nigh the sllght barrier which separated him on,}y by a few
feet from his re_!entless pursuers, and placing his face to
the ca.sual_ opening, he even looked out with a sort of
despc_ara.te indifference, on their movements.
Wrthm_ reaci} of his arm was the brawny shoulder of
a gigantic Indian, whose deep and authoritative \;oice
appeared to give directions to the proceedings of his fel-
lows. Beyqnd him again, Duncan could look into the
vault opposite, which was filled with savages, upturning
and rifling the humble furniture of the s'cout The
wound of David had dyed the leaves of sassafras :\«Vith a
color that the natives well knew was anticipating the
season. Over this sign of their success, they sent up a
howl, like an opening from so many hounds who had re-
covered a lost trail. After this yell of victory they tore
up the fragrant bed of the cavern, and bore thz'a branches
into the chasm, scattering the boughs, as if they sus-
pected them of concealing the person of the man they had
S0 lopg hated and feared. One fierce and wild-lookin
warrior approached the chief, bearing a load of the brushg
gnd pointing exultingly to the deep red stains with whicl;
it was sprinkled, uttered his joy in Indian yells, whose
meaning Heyward was only enabled to comprelylend by
tl:le fr!e,quent repetition of the name of ‘‘La Longue Cara-
bine! 'When his triumph had ceased, he cast the brush
on the slight heap Duncan had made before the entrance
of the second cavern, and closed the view. His example
was followed by others, who, as they drew the branches
frorp the cave ‘of the seout, threw them into one pile
adding, unconsciously, to the security of those they sought:
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The very slightness of the defense was its chief merit, for
no one thought of disturbing a mass of brush, which all
of them believed, in that moment of hurry and confusion,
had been accidentally raised by the hands of their own
party.

As the blankets yielded before the outward pressure,
and the branches settled in the fissure of the rock by
their own weight, forming a compact body, Duncan once
more breathed freely. With a light step and lighter
heart, he returned to the center of the cave, and took the
place he had left, where he could command a view of the
opening next the river. While he was in the act of mak-
ing this movement, the Indians, as if changing their pur-
pose by a common impulse, broke away from the chasm
in a body, and were heard rushing up the island again,
toward the point whence they had originally descended.
Here another wailing cry betrayed that they were again
collected around the bodies of their dead comrades.

Dunecan now ventured to look at his companions; for,
during the most eritical moments of their danger, he had
been apprehensive that the anxiety of his countenance
might communicate some additional alarm to those who
were so little able to sustain it.

“They are gone, Cora!”’ he whispered; ‘‘Alice, they
are returned whence they came, and we are saved! To
Heaven, that has alone delivered us from the grasp of so
merciless an enemy, be all the praise!”’

““Then to Heaven will I return my thanks!’’ exclaimed
the younger sister, rising from the enecireling arm of
Cora, and casting herself with enthusiastic gratitude on
the naked rock; ‘‘to that Heaven who has spared the tears
of a gray-headed father; has saved the lives of those I so
much love.””

Both Heyward and the more temperate Cora witnessed
the act of involuntary emotion with powerful sympathy,
the former secretly believing that piety had never worn
a form ‘so lovely as it had now assumed in the youthful
person of Alice. Her eyes were radiant with the glow of
grateful feelings; the flush of her beauty was again seated

on her cheeks, and her whole soul seemed ready and anxious
to pour out its thanksgivings through the medium of her
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eloguent features. But when her lips mov 7
they shounld haye uttered appeared I%mzen‘%? stc?:f;: ‘:123.3
and sudden chill. Her bloom gave place to the paleness
of death; her soft and melting eyes grew hard, and seemed
contracting with horror; while those hands’ which she
had raised, cl@ped in each other, toward hea\:en dropped
in horizontal lines before her, the fingers puinted, forward
in cﬂnvt{lsed'motion. Heyward turned the instant she
gave a dxrectl.on to his suspicions, and peering just above
:;Eethl:dge whlcll: fgr;neld the threshold of the open outlet
eavern, he beheld th 1
:Eez;tures of Le Renard SUbngallg'nant, flerce and Soma
n that moment of surprise, the self-possessi

ward d_ld not desert him. He observid b?lf;eoigt{t;ﬂt
expression of the Indian’s countenance, that his eye, ac-
customed to the open air had not yet been able to p,ene-
trate the dusky light which pervaded the depth of the
cavern. He had even thought of retreating beyond a cur-
vature in the natural wall, which might still conceal him
and his companions, when by the sudden gleam of intelli-
gence that shot across the features of the savage, he saw
it was too late, and-that they were betrayed. '

The look_ of exultation and brutal triumph which an-
nounced this terrible truth was irresistibly irritating
Forgetful of everything but the impulses of his hot blood'
Duncan levelled his pistol and fired. The report of the’r
weapon made the cavern bellow like an eruption from a
voleano; and when the smoke it vomited had been driven
away before the current of air which issued from the
ravine the place so lately occupied by the features of his
treacherous guide was vacant. Rusihing to the outlet
g‘%{l\:(z;rd ]caughtda glimpse of his dark figure st,ealing"

a low and narrow 7hi : 1 1
TR ledge, which soon hid him en-

Among the savages a frightful stillness suc
explosion, which had just been heard burst;:}gf':ef?r%entli it:gg
botwels' of the rock. But when Le Renard raised his
voice in a long and intelligible whoop, it was answered
b){ a spontaneous yell from the mouth of every Indian
within hearing of the sound.

The clamorous noises again rushed down the island;
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efore Duncan had time to recover from the sl_wcif,
?1?3(1 f]?aeble barrier of brush was s_cattered to ﬁhe w1§dﬁ.;
the cavern was entered at both its extremities, an 5
and his companions were dragged from their sheltnle)r mt];
borne into the day, where they stood surrounded by the
whole band of the triumphant. Hurons.

CHAPTER X

““1 fear we shall outsleep the coming morn
As much as we this night have overwateh-11""
—MIipDsuMmEeR NIGHT'S DREAM.

THE instant the shock of this sudden misfortune had
abated, Duncan began to make his observations on the
appearance and proceedings of their captors, Contrary
to the usages of the natives in the wantonness of their
success they had respected, not only the persons of the
trembling sisters, but his own. The rich ornaments of
his military attire had indeed been repeatedly handled by
different individuals of the tribes with eyes expressing a
savage longing to possess the baubles; but before the cus-
tomary violence could be resorted to, a mandate in the
authoritative voice of the large warrior, already men-
tioned, stayed the uplifted hand, and convinced Heyward
that they were to be reserved for some object of particu-
lar moment.

While, however, these manifestations of weakness were
exhibited by the young and vain of the party, the more
experienced warriors continued their search throughout
‘both caverns, with an activity that denoted they were
far from being satisfied with those fruits of their con-
quest which had already been brought to licht. Unable
to discover any new victim, these diligent workers of ven-
geance soon approached their male prisoners, pronouncing
the name of ‘‘La Longue Carabine,”” with a fierceness
that could not be easily mistaken. Dunean affected not
to comprehend the meaning of their repeated and vio-
lent interrogatories, while his companion was spared the
effort of a similar deception by his ignorance of French.
Wearied at length by their importunities, and apprehen-
sive of irritating his captors by too stubborn a silenee,
the former looked about him in quest of Magua, who
might interpret his answers to questions whieh were ai
each moment becoming more earnest and thresiening

7 9%
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The conduet of this savage had formed a solitary execep-
tion to that of all his fellows. While the others were
busily occupied in seeking to gratify their childish pas-
sion for finery, by plundering even the miserable effeects
of the scout, or had been searching with such blood-
thirsty vengeance in their looks for their absent owner,
T.e Renard had stood at a little distance from the pris-
oners, with a demeanor so quiet and satisfied, as to betray
that he had already effected the grand purpose of his
treachery. When the eyes of Heyward first met those of
his recent guide, he turned them away in horror at the
sinister though ecalm look he encountered. Conquering
his disgust, however, he was able, with an averted face,
to address his successful enemy.

“T,e Renard Subtil is too much of a warrior,’”” said the
reluctant Heyward, ‘‘to refuse telling an unarmed man
what his eonquerors say.’’

“‘They ask for the hunter who knows the paths through
the woods,’” returned Magua, in his broken English, lay-
ing his hand, at the same time, with a ferocious smile,
on the bundle of leaves with which a wound on his own
shoulder was bandaged. ‘ ‘La Longue Carabine!’ his rifle
is good, and his eye never shut; but, like the short gun
of the white chief, it is nothing against the life of Le
Subtil.”’

“Io Renard is too brave to remember the hurts re-
ceived in war, or the hands that gave them.”’

““Was it war, when the tired Indian rested at the
sugar-tree to taste his corn! who filled the bushes with
creeping enemies! who drew the knife, whose tongue was
peace, while his heart was colored with blood! Did
Magua say that the hatchet was out of the ground, and
that his hand had dug it up?”’ ‘

As Duncan dared not retort upon his accuser by re-
minding him of his own premeditated treachery, and dis-
dained to deprecate his resentment by any words of apol-
ogy, he remained silent. Magua seemed also content to

rest the controversy as well as all further communication
there, for he resumed the leaning atti tude against the rock,
from which, in momentary energy, he had arisen. But
the ery of “‘La Longue Carabine”” was renewed the in-
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stant the impatient savages i i
el ages perceived that the short dia-
““You hear,’’ said Ma: i indi
5 2 gua, with stubborn indiffe <
the red Hurons call for the life of “The Long Rifle.’ on
the-:yﬁwl_l have the blood of him that keep him hid!’’ ‘
€ 15 gone—escaped; he is far beyond thei : -
ﬁ,enard smiled :with cold contempt, as he ans]x:r-e;?;ﬁh.
i When the white man dies, he thinks he is at pe-ace’
t}:l:i rtzierec_i menwknow how to torture even the ghosts ot,'
el el :
e sca]p.n’]’ es here is his body? Let the Hurons see
‘“He is not dead, but escaped.’’
Pfllag-t;la shogk his head inecredulously.
s he a bird, to spread his wings: or is he
: i 1, ] s a fish,
swim without air! The white chief ‘read fin his bookfso
anc‘fl ’P}? believes the Hurons are fools!’’ 2
‘Though no fish, ‘The Long Rifle’ can swi
floated down the stream when the powder was Zﬁlglﬁmelgie
anfi when the eyes of the Hurons were behizd a cloud »
+And why did_the white chief stay?”’ demanded the
still incredulous Indian. ‘‘Is he a stone that goes to the
bott%xl:ln, 0; does the secalp burn his head?’’
““That I am not stone, your dead cr;mrad
? : ! e, who f
into the falls, might answer, were the life still 1‘?:1 k?ime’l}
ls)ald the provoked young man, using, in his anger, th,at
oas.tful‘ language wh}ch was most likely to excite the
admiration of an Indian. ‘‘The white man thinks none
bult\:acowards desert their women.’’
agua muttered a few words, inaudibly, betw i
teet}é, before he continued, aloud: ot -
““‘Can the Delawares swim, too, as well 7l i
buls)hes? Where is ‘Le Gros Serp;ant?’ Pk vl
uncan, who perceived by the use of these C i
) : anadian ap-
pellations, t_hat hzs_ late companions were much bet?gr
known Eo his enemies than to himself, answered, reluc-
taI}PI-Y: He also is gone down with the water.”’
; i.e Cerf Agile’ is not here?”’
‘I know not whom you call ‘The Nimble Deer,’ *’ sai
: 3 said
DL}r‘ltc}an glzj.fily profiting by any excuse to create delay.
neas, returned Magua, pronouncing the Delaware
name with even greater difficulty than he spoke his Eng-
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A Y
lish words. *‘‘ ‘Bounding EIk’ is what the white man
says, when he calls to the young Mohican."’

“‘Here is some confusion in names between us, Le
Renard.’’ said Duncan, hoping to provoke a discussion.
<Daim is the French for deer, and cerf for stag; élan is
the true term, when one would speak of an elk.”’

““Yeas *’ muttered the Indian, in his native tongue;
<“the pale faces are prattling women! they have two words
for each thing, while a red-skin will make the sound of
his voice speak to him.”” Then, chancing his language,
he continued, adhering to the imperfect nomenclature of
his provincial instructors. *“The deer is swift, but weak;
the elk is swift, but strong; and the son of ‘Le Serpent’
is ‘T.e Cerf Agile.” Has he leaped the river to the

woods?’’

““If you mean the younger Delaware, he, too, has gone
down with the water.”

As there was nothing improbable to an Indian in the
manner of the escape, Magua admitted the truth of what
he had heard, with a readiness that afforded additional
evidence how little he would prize such worthless cap-
tives. With his companions, however, the feeling was
manifestly different.

The Hurons had awaited the result of this short dia-
logue with characteristic patience, and with a silence that
inereased until there was a general stillness in the band.
When Heyward ceased to speak, they turned their eyes,
as one man, on Magua, demanding, in this expressive
manner, an explanation of what had been said. Their
interpreter pointed to the river, and made them ac-
quainted with the result, as much by the action as by the
fow words he uttered. When the fact was generally
.understc:od, the savages raised a frightful yvell, which
declared the extent of their disappointment. Some ran
furiously to the water’s edge, beating the air with
frantic gestures, while others spat upon the element,
to resent the supposed treason it had committed against
their acknowledged rights as conquerors. A few, and
they not the least powerful and terrific of the band, threw
lowering looks, in which the fiercest passion was only
tempered by habitual self-command, at those captives who
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still remained in their power, while one or two even gave
vent to their malignant feelings by the most menacin
gestures, against which neither the sex nor the beauty o%
the sisters was any protection. The young soldier made
a glesperate but fruitless effort to spring to the side of
Ahce., when he saw the dark hand of a savage twisted in
the rich tresses which were flowing in volumes over her
sho_u]ders, while a knife was passed around the head from
whEch .they fell, as if to denote the horrid manner in
which it was about to be robbed of its beautiful ornament
But his hands were bound; and at the first movemen{.
h‘? made, he felt the grasp of the powerful Indian who
dsrecte_d the band, pressing his shoulder like a vice
Imnfledlately conscious how unavailing any strug If;
against suc}_l an overwhelming force must prove, he sfb-
mitted to his fate, encouraging his gentle comp;a.nions b
a few low and tender assurances, that the natives seldon‘i
failed to threaten more than they performed.

2 But whfle Dunean resorted to these words of consola-
tion to quiet the apprehensions of the sisters, he wa.; not
50 wea%( as to deceive himself. He well kn;e.w that the
aut.ho.rlty of an Indian chief was so little conventional
that it was oftener maintained by physical superiorit{r
than by any moral supremacy he mig'ht possess. The
danger was, therefore, magnified exactly in proportion
to the number of the savage spirits by which they were
surrounded. The most positive mandate from him who
seemed the acknowledged leader, was liable to be violated
at e:':;ch moment by any rash hand that might choese to
sacrtfice a vietim to the manes of some dead friend or
relative. While, therefore, he sustained an outward ap-
pearance of calmness and fortitude, his heart leaped into
his throat, whenever any of their fierce captors drew
nearer thar_l common to the helpess sisters, or fastened
gne of thg-.n' sullen, wandering looks on those fragi]e
ag;.?ﬁt.‘vhmh were so little able to resist the slightest

His apprehensions were, however rea; i
whex:} he saw that the leader had sun{mgnedt]lﬂs I\.:al;ni‘;ifé
to hl_mself in counsel. Their deliberations were short
and it would seem, by the silence of most of the party:
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the decision unanimous. By the frequency with which
the few speakers pointed in the direction of the encamp-
ment of Webb, it was apparent they dreaded the ap-
proach of danger from that quarter. This consideration
probably hastened their determination, and quickened
the subsequent movements.

During his short conference, Heyward, finding a res-
pite from his gravest fears, had leisure to admire the
cautious manner in which the Hurons had made their ap-
proaches, even after hostilities had ceased.

Tt has already been stated that the upper half of the
jsland was a naked rock, and destitute of any other
defenses than a few scattered logs of driftwood. They
had selected this point to make their descent, baving
borne the eanoe through the wood around the cataract for
that purpose. Placing their arms in the little vessel a
dozen men clinging to its sides had trusted themselves to
the direction of the canoe, which was controlled by two
of the most skillful warriors, in attitudes that enabled
them to command a view of the dangerous passage.
Favored by this arrangement, they touched the head of
the island at that point which had proved so fatal to
their first adventurers, but with the advantages of su-
perior numbers, and the possession of firearms. That
such had been the manner of their descent was rendered
quite apparent to Dunean; for they now bore the light
bark from the upper end of the rock, and placed it in
the water, near the mouth of the outer cavern. As soon
as this change was made, the leader made signs to the
prisoners to descend and enter.

As resistance was impossible, and remonstrance use-
less, Heyward set the example of submission, by leading
the way into the cance, where he was soon seated with
the sisters and the still wondering David. Notwithstand-
ing the Hurons were necessarily ignorant of the little
channels among the eddies and rapids of the stream, they
knew the common signs of such a navigation too well to
commit any material blunder. When the pilot chosen
for the task of guiding the canoe had taken his station,
the whole band plunged again inte the river, the vessel
glided down the current, and in a few moments the cap-
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tives found themselves on the south bank of th
nearly opposite to the poin e
Siieant point where they had struck it the
Here was held another short but earnest consultation
dqrmg WhalCh the horses, to whose panic their owners as:
cribed their heaviest misfortune, were lead from the cover
91:‘ the wooc!s,- and brought to the sheltered spot. The
Jand now divided. The great chief, so often mentioned
mounting tl_le charger of Heyward, led the way directl,
2CT0SS the_rwer, followed by most of his people, and dis)-?
appqared in the woods, leaving the prisoners én charge
]o)fuséx sa\f::ges, ;Lt ;']vhﬁse head was Le Renard Subtil
an witnessed all thei s wit :
Sinean r movements with renewed un-
He had been fond of believing, from
forbearance of the savages, thatg’he wastiggseli?fafimgog
prisoner to be delivered to Montealm, As the thoughts
of tljose.who are in misery seldom slumber, and the in-
vention is never more lively than when it is stimulated
‘py hope, however feeble and remote, he had even imag—
ined tpat the parental feelings of Munro were to afe
nfade instrumental in-seducing him from his duty to the
king. For though the French commander bore a high
character for courage and enterprise, he was also thought:
to be expert in those political practises which do not
al}\;\:ays respect the nicer obligations of morality, and
Iiv] aici;)e ie:; O,C"r,ltenerally disgraced the European diplomacy of
All those busy and ingenious speculati 7
annihilated by the conduct of his cI:tpiors. 0:3;}1::;2&1;:::;
of the band who had followed the huge warrior took the
route toward the foot of the Horiean, and no other expee-
tation was left for himself and companions, than that
they were to be retained as hopeless captives by their
savage conquerors. Anxious to know the worst, and
willing, in such an emergency, to try the poten,cy of
gold pe overcame his reluctance to speal} to Magua. Ad-
dressing himself to his former guide, who had n:ow as-
sumed the authority and manner of one who was to direct
th:e future movements of the party, he said, in tones as
friendly and confiding as he could assume- : !
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“T would speak to Magua, what is fit only for so great
a chief to hear.”

The Indian turned his eyes on the young soldier scorn-
fully, as he answered:

“‘Speak; trees have no ears.”’

“But the red Hurons are not deaf; and counsel that is
fit for the great men of a nation would make the young
warriors drunk. If Magua will not listen, the officer of
the king knows how to be silent.”’

The savage spoke carelessly to his comrades, who were
busied, after their awkward manner, in preparing the
horses for the reception of the sisters, and moved a little
to one side, whither by a cautious gesture he induced
Heyward to follow.

“Now, speak,’’ he said; ““if the wordsare such as Magua
should hear.”’

“T o Renard Subtil has proved himself worthy of the
honorable name given to him by his Canada fathers,”’
commenced Heyward; ‘I see his wisdom, and all that he
has done for us, and shall remember it when the hour to
reward him arrives. Yes! Renard has proved that he is
not only a great chief in council, but one who knows how
to deceive his enemies!”’

<“What has Renard done?”’ coldly demanded the Indian.

<“TWhat! has he not seen that the woods were filled with
outlying parties of the enemies, and that the serpent
could not steal through them without being seen? Then,
did he not lose his path to blind the eyes of the Hurons?
Did he not pretend to go back to his tribe, who had
treated him ill, and driven him from their wigwams
like 2 dog? And when he saw what he wished to do, did
we not aid him, by making a false face, that the Hurons
might think the white man believed that his friend was his
enemy? Is not all this true? And when Le Subtil had
shut the eyes and stopped the ears of his nation by his
wisdom, did they not forget that they had once done him
wrong, and forced him to flee to the Mohawks? And did
they not leave him on the south side of the river, with
their prisoners, while they have gone foolishly on the
north? Does not Renard mean to turn like a fox on his
footsteps, and to carry to therich and gray-headed Scoteh-

THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS 105

man his daughters? Yes, Magua, I see it all 7
already been thinking how so much wisdom ’ax?gdhénias‘;
should be repaid. First, the chief of William Henry will
give as a great chief should for such a service. The
medal “of Magua will no longer be on tin, but of beaten
gold; h1s'hor§1 will run over with powder; dollars will be
as plenty in his pouch as pebbles on the shore of Horican:
and the deer will lick his hand, for they will know it to
be vain to fly from the rifle he will earry! As for my-
self, I know not how to exceed the gratitude of the
Scotchman, but I—yes, T will 22

““What w_ili the young chief, who comes from toward
the sun, give?’’ demanded the Huron, observing that
Heyward hesitated in his desire to end the enumeration
of !:;eneﬁts with that which might form the climax of an
Indian’s wishes.

‘‘Heé will make the fire-water from the islands in the
salt lake flow before the wigwam of Magua, until the
heart of the Indian shall be lighter than the feathers of
the humming-bird, and his breath sweeter than the wild
honeysuckle.”’

Le R(_ena.rd had listened gravely as Heyward slowly pro-
c?eded in this subtle speech. When the young man men-
tioned the artifice he supposed the Indian to have prac-
tised on hls_own nation, the countenance of the listener
was }'elled in an expression of cautious gravity. At the
allusion to the injury which Duncan_ affected to believe
had driven the Huron from his native tribe, a gleam of
sucl_'n ungovernable ferocity flashed from the other’s eyes
as induced the adventurous speaker to believe he haci
struck the proper chord. And by the time he reached the
part where he so artfully blended the thirst of vengeance
with the desire of gain, he had, at least, obtained a com-
n:zand of the deepest attention of the savage. The ques-
tion put by Le Renard had been calm, and with all ‘the
dignity of an Indian; but it was quite apparent, by the
thoughtful expression of the listener’s countenance, that
the answer was most cunningly devised. The Huron

11t has long been a praciice with the whites to concili i

: Y neiliate the important
xhe Indians by presenting medals, which are worn in the place of ]rz.bgeir gw':inuc?;
ornaments. Those given by the English generally bear the impression of the
reigning king, and those given by the Americans that of the president.
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mused a few moments, and then laying his hand on the
rude bandages of his wounded shoulder, he said, with
some energy:

““Do friends make such marks?’’

“Would ‘La Longue Carabine’ cut one so slight on an
enemy?’’ ;

““Do the Delawares erawl upon those they love like
snakes, twisting themselves to strike?’’

“Would ‘Le Gros Serpent’ have been heard by the ears
of one he wished to be deaf?”’

““Does the white ehief burn his powder in the faces of
his brothers?”’

““Does he ever miss his aim, when seriously bent to
kill?’’ returned Duncan, smiling with well acted sincerity.

Another long and deliberate pause succeeded these sen-
tentions questions and ready replies. Duncan saw that
the Indian hesitated. In order to complete his victory,
he was in the act of recommencing the enumeration of
the rewards, when Magua made an expressive gesture and
said:

‘““Enough; Le Renard is a wise chief, and what he does
will be seen. Go, and keep the mouth shut. When
Magua speaks, it will be the time to answer.’’

Heyward, perceiving that the eyes of his companion
were warily fastened on the rest of the band, fell back
immediately, in order to avoid the appearance of any
suspicious confederacy with their leader. Magua ap-
proached the horses, and affected to be well pleased with
the diligence and ingenuity of his comrades. He then
signed to Heyward to assist the sisters into the saddles,
for he seldom deigned to use the English tongue, unless
urged by some motive of more than usnal moment.

There was no longer any plausible pretext for delay; and
Duncan was obliged, however reluetantly, to comply. As
he performed this office, he whispered his reviving hopes
in the ears of the trembling females, who, through dread
of encountering the savage countenances of their captors,
seldom raised their eyes from the ground. The mare
of David had been taken with the followers of the large
chief; in consequence, its owner, as'well as Dunean, was
compelled to journey on foot. The latter did not, how-
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ever, so much regret this circumstance, as it might en-
able him to retard the speed of the party; for he still
turned his longing looks in the direction of Fort Edward,
in the vain expectation of catching some sound from that
guarter of the forest, which might denote the approach
of succor. When all were prepared, Magua made the sig-
nal to proceed, advancing in front to lead the party in
person. Nextfollowed David, who was gradually coming
to a true sense of his condition, as the effects of the wound
became less and less apparent. The sisters rode in his
rear, with Heyward at their side, while the Indians
flanked the party, and brought up the close of the march,
with a caution that seemed never to tire.

In this manner they proceeded in uninterrupted silenece,
except when Heyward addressed some solitary word of
comfort to the females, or David gave vent to the moan-
ings of his spirit, in piteous exclamations, which he in-
tended should express the humility of resignation. Their
direction lay toward the south, and in a course nearly op-
posite to the road to William Henry. Notwithstanding
this apparent adherence in Magua to the original deter-
mination of his conquerors, Heyward could not believe
his tempting bait was so soon forgotten; and heknew the
windings of an Indian’s path too well to suppose that its
apparent course led directly to its object, when artifice
was at all necessary. Mile after mile was, however,
passed through the boundless woods, in this painful man-
ner, without any prospect of a termination to their jour-
ney. Heyward watched the sun, as he darted his meridian
rays through the branches of the trees, and pine for the
moment when the policy of Magua should change their
route to one more favorable to his hopes. Sometimes he
fancied the wary savage, despairing of passing the army
of Montealm in safety, was holding his way toward a
well-known border settlement, where a distinguished
officer of the crown, and a favored friend of the Six
Nations, held his large possessions, as well as his usual
residence. To be delivered into the hands of Sir William
Johnson was far preferable to being led into the wilds of
Canada; but in order to effect even the former, it would
be necessary to traverse the forest for many weary
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leagues, each step of which was carrying him further
from the scene of the war, and, consequently, from the
post, not only of honor, but of duty.

Cora alone remembered the parting injunctions of the
seout, and whenever an opportunity offered, she streteched
forth her arm to bend aside the twigs that met her hands.
But the vigilance of the Indians rendered this act of pre-
caution both difficult and dangerous. She was often de-
feated in her purpose, by encountering their watehful
eyes, when it became necessary to feign an alarm she did
not feel, and occupy the limb by some gesture of femi-
nine apprehension. Once, and once only, was she com-
pletely successful; when she broke down the bough of a
large sumach, and by a sudden thought, let her glove fall
at the same instant. This sign, intended for those that
might follow, was observed by one of her conductors, who
restored the glove, broke the remaining branches of the
bush in such a manner that it appeared to proceed from
the struggling of some beast in its branches, and then
laid his hand on his tomahawk, with a look so significant,
that it put an effectual end to these stolen memorials of
their passage.

As there were horses, to leave the prints of their foot-
steps, in both bands of the Indians, this interruption cut
off any probable hopes of assistance being conveyed through
the means of their trail.

Heyward would have ventured a remonstrance had
there been anything encouraging in the gloomy reserve of
Magua. But the savage, during all this time, seldom
turned to look at his followers, and never spoke. With
the sun for his only guide, or aided by such blind marks
as are only known to the sagacity of a native, he held his
way along the barrens of pine, through occasional little
fertile vales, across brooks and rivulets, and over undu-
Jating hills, with the accuracy of instinet, and nearly with
the directness of a bird. He never seemed to hesitate.
Whether the path was hardly distinguishable, whether it
disappeared, or whether it lay beaten and plain before
him, made no sensible difference in his speed or certainty.
1t seemed as if fatigue could not affect him. Whenever
the eyes of the wearied travelers rose from the decayed
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leaves over which they trod, his dark form was to be
seen glancing among the stems of the trees in front, his
head immovably fastened in a forward position, with the
light plume on his erest fluttering in a current of air,
made solely by the swiftness of his own motion.

I_Sut all this diligence and speed were not without an
object. After crossing a low vale, through which a gush-

* ing brook meandered, he suddenly ascended a hill, so steep

and difficult of ascent, that the sisters were compelled to
alight in order to follow. When the summit was gained,
they found themselves on a level spot, but thinly covered
with trees, under one of which Magua had thrown his
dark form, as if willing and ready to seek that rest which
was so much needed by the whole party.




