Chapter XXXT1

“But plagues shall spread, and funeral fires increase,
Till the great King, without a ransom paid,
To her own Chrysa, send the black-eyed maid.”.
Pope, The Ihad, Book I, ll. 122—124.

URING THE TIME Uncas was making this disposition of
his forces, the woods were as still, and, with the excep-
- tion of those who had met in council, apparently, as much

untenanted, as when they came fresh from the hands of their
Almighty Creator. The eyé could range, in every direction,
through the long and shadowed vistas of the trees; but no
where was any object to be seen, that did not properly belong
to-the peaceful and slumbering scenery. Here and there a bird
was heard fluttering among the branches of the beeches, and
occasionally a squirrel dropped a nut, drawing the startled
looks of the party, for a moment, to the place; but the instant
the casual interruption ceased, the passing air was heard mur-
muring: above their heads, along that verdant and undulating
surface of forest, which spread itself unbroken, unless by
stream or lake, over such a vast region of country. Across the
tract of wilderness, which lay between the Delawares and the

illage of their enemies, it seemed as if the foot of man had
fiever trodden, so breathing and deep was the silence in which
‘lay. But Hawk-eye, whose duty led him foremost in the
dventure, knew the character of those with whom he was
about to contend, too well, to trust the treacherous quiet. -

When he saw his little band collected, the scout threw “kill-
eer” into the hollow of his arm, and making a silent signal
iat: he would be followed, he led them many rods towards
e rear, into the bed of a little brook, which they had crossed
ivadvancing. Here he halted, and after waiting for the whole

his grave and attentive warriors to close about him, he

»oke in Delaware, demanding—

‘Do any of my young men know whither this run will lead

>._ Delaware stretched forth a hand, with the two fingers

separated, and indicating the manner in which they were
ined at the root, he answered —
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“Before the sun could go his own length, the little water
will be in the big.” Then he added, pointing in the direction
of the place he mentioned, “the two make enough for the
beavers.”

“I thought as much,” returned the scout, glancing his eye
upward at the opening in the tree-tops, “from the course it
takes, and the bearings of the mountains. Men, we will keep
within the cover of its banks till we scent the Hurons.”

His companions gave the usual brief exclamation of assent,
but perceiving that their leader was about to lead the way, in
person, one or two made signs that all was not as it should
be. Hawk-eye, who comprehended their meaning glances,
turned, and perceived that his party had been followed thus
far by the singing-master.

“Do you know, friend,” asked the scout, gravely, and per-
haps with a little of the pride of conscious deserving in his
manner, “that this is a band of rangers, chosen for the most
desperate service, and put under the command of one, who,
though another might say it with a better face, will not be
apt to leave them idle. It may not be five, it cannot be thirty,
minutes before we tread on the body of a Huron, living or
dead.”

“Though not admonished of your intentions in words.”
returned David, whose face was a little flushed, and whose
ordinarily quiet and unmeaning eyes glimmered with an
expression of unusual fire, “your men have reminded me. of
the children of Jacob going out to battle against the Shechem-
ites, for wickedly aspiring to wedlock with a woman of a race
that was favoured of the Lord. Now, I have journeyed far,
and sojourned much, in good and evil, with the maiden ye
seek; and, though not a man of war, with my loins girded
and my sword sharpened, yet would I gladly strike a blow in
her behalf.” o

The scout hesitated, as if weighing the chances of such a
strange enlistment in his mind, before he answered—

“You know not the use of any we’pon. You carry no rifle;
and believe me, what the Mingoes take, they will freely give
again.”

“Though not a vaunting and bloodily disposed Goliah,”
returned David, drawing a sling from beneath' his parti-
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coloured and uncouth attire, “T have not forgotten the exam-
ple of the Jewish boy. With this ancient instrument of war
have I practised much in my youth, and peradventure the skill
has not entirely departed from me.”

“Ay!” said Hawk-eye, considering the deer-skin thong and
apron, with a cold and discouraging eye; “the thing might do
its work among arrows, or even knives; but these Mengwe
have been furnished by the Frenchers with a good grooved
barrel a man. However, it seems to be your gift to go un-
harmed amid fire; and as you have hitherto been favoured
Major, you have left your rifle at a cock; a single shot
before the time, would be just twenty scalps lost to no pur-
pose—Singer, you can follow; we may find use for you in the
shoutings.”

“I thank you, friend,” returned David, supplying himself,
like his royal namesake, from among the pebbles of the
brook, “though not given to the desire to kill, had you sent
me away, my spirit would have been troubled.”

“Remember,” added the scout, tapping his own head sig-
nificantly on that spot where Gamut was yet sore, “we come
to fight, and not to musickate. Until the general whoop is
given, nothing speaks but the rifle.” :

David nodded, as much as to signify his acquiescence with
the terms, and then Hawk-eye, casting another observant
glance over his followers, made the signal to proceed.

Their route lay, for the distance of a mile, along the bed of
the water course. Though protected from any great danger of
observation by the precipitous banks, and the thick shrubbery
which skirted the stream, no precaution, known to an Indian
attack, was neglected. A warrior rather crawled than walked
on each flank, so as to catch occasional glimpses into the for-
est; and every few minutes the band came to a halt, and lis-
tened for hostile sounds, with an acuteness of organs, that
would be scarcely conceivable to a man in a less natural state.
Their march was, however, unmolested, and they reached the
point where the lesser stream was lost in the greater, without

-the smallest evidence that their progress had been noted.

Here the scout again halted, to consult the signs of the forest.
“We are likely to have a good day for a fight,” he said, in
English, addressing Heyward, and glancing his eye upwards
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at the clouds, which began to move in broad sheets across the
firmament; “a bright sun and a glittering barrel are no friends
to true sight. Every thing is favourable; ﬁrn.% have the wind,
which will bring down their noises and their smoke too, no
little matter in itself; whereas, with us, it will be first a shot
and then a clear view. But here is an end of our cover; the
beaver have had the range of this stream for hundreds of
years, and what atween their food and ﬁr.ﬁn dams, there is, as
you see, many a girdled stub, but few living trees.”

Hawk-eye had, in truth, in these few Soamu given no bad
description of the prospect that now lay in their front. The
brook was irregular in its width, sometimes shooting through
narrow fissures in the rocks, and at others, %Smm&wm over
acres of bottom land, forming little areas, that might be
termed ponds. Every where along its banks were the mould-
ering relics of dead trees, in all the stages of decay, from those
that groaned on their tottering trunks, to such as had nnnobﬁ;.x
been robbed of those rugged coats, that so mysteriously con-
tain their principle of life. A few long, low, and moss covered
piles, were scattered among them, like the memorials of a for-
mer and long departed generation. : .

All these minute particulars were noted by the scout, with
a gravity and interest, that they probably had never before
attracted. He knew that the Huron encampment lay a short
half mile up the brook, and, with the characteristic anxiety of
one who dreaded a hidden danger, he was greatly troubled at
not finding the smallest trace of the presence of his enemy.
Once or twice he felt induced to give the order for a rush,

and to attempt the village by surprise; but his experience
quickly admonished him of the danger of so useless an exper-
iment. Then he listened intently, and with painful uncer-
tainty, for the sounds of hostility in the quarter where Uncas
was left; but nothing was audible except the sighing of the
wind, that began to sweep over the bosom of the forest in
gusts, which threatened a tempest. At length, yielding rather
to his unusual impatience, than taking counsel WOB his
knowledge, he determined to bring matters to an issue, by
unmasking his force, and proceeding cautiously, but steadily,
up the stream. . . . o

The scout had stood, while making his observations, shel-
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tered by a brake, and his companions still lay in the bed of
the ravine, through which the smaller stream debouched; but
on hearing his low, though intelligible signal, the whole party
stole up the bank, like so many dark spectres, and silently
arranged themselves around him. Pointing in the direction he
wished to proceed, Hawk-eye advanced, the band breaking
off in single files, and following so accurately in his footsteps,
as to leave, if we except Heyward and David, the trail of but
a single man. , :

The party was, however, scarcely uncovered, before a volley
from a dozen rifles was heard in their rear, and a Delaware
leaping high into the air, like a wounded deer, fell at his
whole length, perfectly dead.

“Ah! I feared some deviltry like this!” exclaimed the scout,
in English; adding, with the quickness of thought, in his
adopted tongue, “to cover men, and charge!”

The band dispersed at the word, and before Heyward had
well recovered from his surprise, he found himself standing
alone with David. - Luckily, the Hurons had already fallen.
back, and he was safe from their fire. But this state of things
was evidently to be of short continuance, for the scout set the
example of pressing on their retreat, by discharging his rifle,
and darting from tree to tree, as his enemy slowly yielded
ground.

It would seem that the assault had been made by a very
small party of the Hurons, which, however, continued to in-
crease in numbers, as it retired on its friends, until the return
fire was very nearly, if not quite equal, to that maintained by

- the advancing Delawares. Heyward threw himself among the-

combatants, and imitating the necessary caution of .his com-
panions, he made quick discharges with his own rifle. The

. contest now grew warm and stationary. Few were Injured, as
- both parties kept their bodies as much protected as possible

by the trees; never, indeed, exposing any part of their per-
sons, except in the act of taking aim. But the chances were
gradually growing unfavourable to Hawk-eye and his band.
The quick sighted scout perceived his danger, without know-
ing how to remedy it. He saw it was more dangerous to re-
treat than to maintain his ground; while he found his enemy
throwing out men on his flank, which rendered the task of
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keeping themselves covered so very difficult to the Delawares,
as nearly to silence their fire. At this embarrassing moment,
when they began to think the whole of the hostile tribe was
gradually encircling them, they heard the yell of combatants,
and the rattling of arms, echoing under the arches of the
wood, at the place where Uncas was posted; a bottom which,
in a manner, lay beneath the ground on which Hawk-eye and
his party were contending.

The effects of this attack were instantaneous, and to the
scout and his friends greatly relieving. It would seem, that
while his own surprise had been anticipated, and had conse-
quently failed, the enemy, in their turn, having been deceived
in its object and in his numbers, had left too small a force to
resist the impetuous onset of the young Mohican. This fact
was doubly apparent, by the rapid manner in which the battle
in the forest rolled upward towards the village, and by an
instant falling off in the number of their assailants, who
rushed to assist in maintaining the front, and, as it now
proved to be, the principal point of defence.

Animating his followers by his voice, and his own example,
Hawk-eye then gave the word to bear down upon their foes.
The charge, in that rude species of warfare, consisted merely
in pushing from cover to cover, nigher to the enemy; and in
this manceuvre he was instantly and successfully obeyed. The
Hurons were compelled to withdraw, and the scene of the
contest rapidly changed from the more open ground on
which it had commenced, to a spot where the assailed found
a thicket to rest upon. Here the struggle was protracted, ar-
duous, and, seemingly, of doubtful issue. The Delawares,
though none of them fell, beginning to bleed freely, in con-
sequence of the disadvantage at which they were held.

In this crisis, Hawk-eye found means to get behind the
same tree, as that which served for a cover to Heyward; most
of his own combatants being within call, a little on his right,
where they maintained rapid, though fruitless, discharges on
their sheltered enemies.

“You are a young man, major,” said the scout, dropping
the butt of ‘kill-deer’ to the earth, and leaning on the barrel,
a little fatigued with his previous industry; “and it may be

/ your gift to lead armies, at some future day, ag’in these imps,
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the EEWOQ.. You may here see the philosophy of an Indian

fight. It consists, mainly, in a ready hand, a quick eye, and a

good mo<9... Now, if you had a company of the Hﬂov\wu?dnn,

mem_u b MWmewvérmﬁ manner é.o:E you set them to work in
HHEN bayonet would make a road.”

Ay, there is white reason in what you say; but a man must
ask himself, in' this wilderness, how many _m&m he can spare
No-—horse,”* continued the scout, shaking his head Eﬁmozm
who mused; “horse, I am ashamed to say, must. mwo:on
later, decide these skrimmages. The brutes are wanﬂﬂ. mrom
men, and to horse must we come at last! Put a shodden :om%.
on En moccasin of a red-skin, and if his rifie be once emptied
he will never stop to load it again.” PHES

[€4 1 T M
. Hw_m 1s a subject that might better be discussed another
Ewﬁ returned Heyward; “shall we charge?”
T see no contradiction to the gifts of any man, in passin
W_m breathing spells in useful reflections,” the scout e :&m
As to a rush, I little relish such 2 measure, for a scal ow 26.
must be EHOSD away in the attempt. »fua yet,” rw added
bending Fm head aside, to catch the sounds of the distant
combat, “if we are to be of use to Uncas, these knaves in our
front must be gotten rid of I” ’ o

Then turning, with a prompt and decided air. he called
aloud to his Indians, in their own language. His <“\9.% were
answered by a shout, and at a given signal, each warrior made
a swift movement around his particular tree. The sight of so
many: dark bodies, glancing before their eyes at the same in-
stant, drew a hasty, and, consequently, an ineffectual fire from
the H.Hﬁo:m. Without stopping to breathe, the Delawares
leaped, in long bounds, towards the éoomr like so many

. ad time to
ad. nspicuous of the chiefs who ft i

( . . ought in the batt
Miami assured the writer, that the red-men could not fi . i

“ i . mr::némao_.m.ﬁ_
ong knives and leather-stockings:” . ,SH

ngs : ;
and boots, 88;” meaning the dragoons, with their sabres
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panthers springing upon their prey. Hawk-eye was in front,
brandishing his terrible rifle, and animating his followers by
his example. A few of the older and more cunning Hurons,
who had not been deceived by the artifice which had been
practised to draw their fire, now made a close and deadly dis-
charge of their pieces, and justified the apprehensions of the
scout, by felling three of his foremost warriors. But the shock
was insufficient to repel the impetus of the charge. The Del-
awares broke into the cover, with the ferocity of their natures,
and swept away every trace of resistance by the fury of the
onset. : :

The combat endured only for an instant, hand to hand, and
then the assailed yielded ground rapidly, until they reached
the opposite margin of the thicket, where they clung to the
cover, with the sort of obstinacy that is so often witnessed in
hunted brutes. At this critical moment, when the success of
the struggle was again becoming doubtful, the crack of a rifle
was heard behind the Hurons, and a bullet came whizzing:
from among some beaver lodges, which were situated in the
clearing, in their rear, and was followed by the fierce and ap-
palling yell of the war-whoop.

“There speaks the Sagamore!” shouted Hawk-eye, answer-
ing the cry with his own stentorian voice; “we have them
now in face and back!” .

The effect on the Hurons was instantaneous. Discouraged
by an assault from a quarter that left them no opportunity for
cover, their warriors uttered a common yell of disappoint-
ment, and breaking off in a body, they spread themselves-
across the opening, heedless of every consideration but flight.
Many fell, in making the experiment, under the bullets and
the blows of the pursuing Delawares.

We shall not pause to detail the meeting between the scout
and Chingachgook, or the more touching interview that

Duncan held with Munro. A few brief and hurried words

served to explain the state of things to both parties; and then
Hawk-eye, pointing out the Sagamore to his band, resigned
the chief authority into the hands of the Mohican chief. Chin-
gachgook assumed the station to which his birth and experi-
ence gave him so distinguished a claim, with the grave dignity
that always gives force to the mandates of a native warrior.
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Following. the footsteps of the scout. he ‘par

ﬁrno:mr the thicket, rwum men mo&m&bmvmrn MM_%@M_HWWMWM UMMM
secreting the Uo&om. of their own dead as they mmogna&u Ac:-
M_T%M% mm_:wa a point where the former was content to mgmwo

The warriors who had breathed themselves fr: i
preceding struggle, were now posted on a bit of WMMW_.:OH“EMM@
sprinkled with trees, in sufficient numbers to conceal neru
The land fell away rather precipitously in front, and berieath
their eyes stretched, for several miles, a bmz.oué dark \H:Q
Mmuoana vale. It was through this dense and %Enumomomm m:mﬁ
EMMMM %ﬁa still no__#os&:m with the main body of] the
_The Mohican and his friends advan. g ]

hill, and listened, with practised nwnwmw MM mﬂnvwwﬁmm HWM.
the combat. A few birds hovered over the _nm@ _uoc_moE
of the valley, frightened from their secluded nests and here
and E.nmn a light vapoury cloud, which seemed &RM&% blend-
ing. with the atmosphere, arose above the trees, and ihdi-

cated some spot where the struggle had been fierce and

stationary.
“The fight i 1 |
Bht 1 coming up the ascent,” said Duncan, pointing

In the direction of a new explosion of fire-arms; “we afe koo
anr in the centre of their line to be effective.”

“They will incline into the hollow, where the cover is
thicker,” said the scout, “and that will leave us well on their
flank. Go, Sagamore; you will hardly be in time to give the
whoop, and lead on the young men. I will fight this skrim-
mage with warriors of my own colour! You know me, Mo-
hican; not a Huron of them all shall cross the swell 5& our
rear, without the notice of kill-deer.* » u ™
_ The Indian chief paused another moment to consider the
signs of the contest, which was now rolling rapidly up ¢l
ascent, a certain evidence that the Delawares Q.?:d@ﬂn% LMM
&Q he mnnrm:vw quit the place; until admonished of the u_.ﬂ,uﬁ
imity of Em friends, as well as enemies, by the bullets OW ﬁ_mn
former, which began to patter among the dried leaves on the
ground, EGﬁH bits of falling hail which precede the burstih
om. the tempest. Hawk-eye and his three companions s:ﬁrm
drew a few paces to a shelter, and awaited the issue with




858 THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS

calmness that nothing but great practice could impart, 1 such
: m%ﬁnﬁmm not long before the reports of the rifles began ahn%
lose the echoes of the woods, and to sound like émeuosm ’
charged in the open air. Then a warrior mmman\c , here E_Ma
there, driven to the skirts of the forest, and rallying Mm ¢
entered the clearing, as at the m._w.nn where the final stan _Sw
to be made. These were soon joined by others, until a ong
line of swarthy figures was to be seen clinging to the cover,
with the obstinacy of desperation. .mn%éma began to mnosm
impatient, and turned his eyes anxiously in the @Momﬂﬂ?ﬁb Mu.
Chingachgook. The chief was seated on a rock, with so.m g
visible but his calm visage, considering the spectacle with an
eye as deliberate, as if he were posted there merely to view
Ew%ﬂmmwwwo is come for the Delaware to strike!” said
Uwﬂ\% .mou not so,” returned the scout; .a when he moo:ﬁ.m M:m
friends, he will let them know that rﬁ 1s rn.mn. See, moomm. he
knaves are getting in that clump of pines, like bees mnv %wmm
after their flight. By the Lord, a squaw Euwmrn put a bullet
into the centre of such a knot of dark-skins! .
At that instant the whoop was given, and a dozen Hurons

fell by a discharge from Chingachgook and his band. The
shout that followed, was answered by a &.bm_n war-cry @n—oB :
the forest, and a yell passed through the air, that sounde %m

if a thousand throats were united in a common effort. The

Hurons staggered, deserting the centre of their line, and U

cas issued from the forest through the opening they left, at

the head of a hundred warriors.

ing hi i hief pointed
Waving his hands right and left, the young c ‘

out the nmuna% to his followers, who separated in pursuit. Hrn |

war now divided, both wings of the broken Hurons seeking:

protection in the woods again, hotly pressed by the Snﬁoﬁw_ﬁ
warriors of the Lenape. A minute nzmrﬁ have @.mmmnmr but il
sounds were already receding in different. nrnnnﬂos.mu . m%.
gradually losing their distinctness beneath the echoing Mn&n
of the woods. One little knot of Hurons, however, had dis

dained to seek a cover, and were retiring, like lions at bay,

slowly and sullenly up the acclivity, which Chingachgook an
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his band had just deserted to mingle, more closely, in the fray.
Magua was conspicuous in this party, both by his fierce
and savage mien, and by the air of haughty authority he yet
maintained. : ,

In his eagerness to expedite the pursuit, Uncas had left
himself nearly alone; but the moment his eye caught the fig-
ure of le Subtil, every other consideration was forgotten.
Raising his cry of battle, which recalled some six or seven
warriors, and reckless of the di EEMH numbers, he

rushed upon his enemy. Le Renard, who watched the move:
ment, paused to receive him with secret joy. But at the mo-
ment when he thought the rashness of his Impetuous young
assailant had left him ar his mercy, another shout was given,
and la_Longue Carabine was seen rushing _to_the rescu

e oY

m@\@ﬁh&l;@&;mm!?m white_associates. The Huron Instantly
turned, and commeénced a rapid retreat up the ascent.

There was no time for greetings or congratulations; for
Uncas, though unconscious of the presence of his friends,
continued the pursuit with the velocity of the wind. In vain
Hawk-eye called to him to respect the covers; the young
Mohican braved the dangerous fire of his enemies, and soon
compelled them to a flight as swift as his own headlong
speed. It was fortunate that the race was of short continuance,
and that the white men were much favoured by

their posi-

‘tion, or the Delaware would soon have outstripped all his
‘companions, and fallen a victim to his own temerity. But ere

uch a calamity could happen, the pursuers and pussued en-
cred the Wyandot village, within striking distance of each

“other. . :

“Excited by the presence of their dwellings, and tired of the
1ase, the Hurons now made a stand, and fought around
heir council lodge with the fury of despair. The onset and
le issue were like the passage and destruction of a whirl-
ind. The tomahawk of Uncas, the blows of Hawk-eye, and,
ven, the still nervous arm of Munro, were all busy for that

passing moment, and the ground was quickly strewed with

eir enemies. Still Magua, though daring and much exposed,
caped from - every effort against his life, with that sort of

&

—

bled protection, that was made to overlook the fortunes of |~
favsured-heroes in the legends of ancient poetry. Raising a
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yell that spoke volumes of anger and disappointment, the sub-
tle chief, when he saw his comrades fallen, darted away from
the place, attended by his two only surviving friends, leaving
the Delawares engaged in stripping the dead 0m the bloody
trophies of their victory. .

%En Uncas, who UNQ vainly sought him in the mélée,
bounded forward in pursuit; Hawk-eye, Heyward, and
David, still pressing on his footsteps. The utmost that .ﬁrn
scout could effect, was to keep the muzzle of his rifle a little
in advance of his friend, to whom, however, it msméann.a every
purpose of a charmed shield. Once Magua appeared disposed
to make another and a final effort to revenge his losses; but
abandoning his intentions as soon as demonstrated, he leaped
into a thicket of bushes, through which he was followed by
his enemies, and suddenly entered the mouth of the cave al-
ready known to the reader. Hawk-eye, who had only for-
borne to fire in tenderness to Uncas, raised a .mrosﬁ.Om success,
and proclaimed aloud, that now they were certain of, their
game. The pursuers dashed into the long and narrow en-
trance, in time to catch a glimpse of the retreating forms of
the Hurons. Their passage through the natural galleries and
subterraneous apartments of the cavern was preceded by the
shrieks and cries of hundreds of women and QEQR«H. The
place, seen by its dim and uncertain light, appeared like the
shades of the infernal regions, across which unhappy ghosts
and savage demons were flitting in multitudes.- .

Still Uncas kept his eye on Magua, as if life to him pos-
sessed but a single object. Heyward and the scout still pressed

on his rear, actuated, though, possibly, in a less degree, by a

common feeling. But their way was becoming intricate, in
those dark and gloomy passages, and the glimpses of the re-

tiring warriors less distinct and frequent; and for a moment.

the trace was believed to be lost, when a white robe was seen
fluttering in the farther extremity of a passage that seemed to
lead up the mountain. . o .

“>Tis Cora!” exclaimed Heyward, in a voice in which hor-
ror and delight were wildly mingled.

“Cora! Cora!” echoed Uncas, bounding forward like a deer.
“>Tis the maiden!” shouted the scout. “Courage, lady; we.

come—we come.”
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The chase was renewed with a diligence rendered tenfold
encouraging, by this glimpse of the captive. But the way was

rugged, broken; and, in spots, nearly impassable. Uncas aban- -

doned his rifle, and leaped forward with headlong precipita-
tion. Heyward rashly imitated his example, though both
were, a moment afterwards, admonished of its madness, by
hearing the bellowing of a piece, that the Hurons found time
to discharge down the passage in the rocks, the bullet from
which even gave the young Mohican a slight wound.

“We must close!” said the scout, passing his friends by a !
desperate leap; “the knaves will pick us all off at this distance;

and see; they hold the maiden so as to shield themselves!”
Though his words. were unheeded, or rather unheard, his
example was followed by his companions, who, by incredible

exertions, got near enough to the fugitives to perceive that |
Cora was borne along between the two warriors, while Ma-
gua prescribed the direction and manner of their flight. At °
this moment, the forms of all four were strongly drawn

against an opening in the sky, and they disappeared. Nearly
frantic with disappointment, Uncas and Heyward increased
cfforts that already seemed superhuman, and they issued from
the cavern on the side of the mountain, in time to note the
route of the pursued. The course lay up the ascent, and still
continued hazardous and laborious. C

Encumbered by his rifle, and, perhaps, not sustained by so
decp an interest.in the captive as his companions, the scout
suffered the latter to precede him a little; Uncas, in his turn,
taking the lead of Heyward. In this manner, rocks, precipices,
and difficulties, were surmounted, in an incredibly short
space, that at another time, and under other circumstances,
would have been deemed almost insuperable. But the impet-

‘uous young men were rewarded, by finding, that, encum-
‘bered with Cora, the Hurons were losing-ground in the race.

“Stay; dog of the Wyandots!” exclaimed Uncas, shaking his

| ‘bright tomahawk at Magua; “a Delaware girl calls stay!”

I will go no farther,” cried Cora, stopping unexpectedly

“on a ledge of rocks, that overhung a deep precipice, at no
‘great distance from the summit of the mountain. “Kill me if
thou wilt, detestable Huron, T will go no farther!”

~ The supporters of the maiden raised their ready tomahawks
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“Mercy! mercy! Huron,” cried Heyward, from above, in
tones nearly choked by horror; “give mercy, and thou shalt
receive it!”?

impi j g ht to take in

ith the impious joy that fiends are thoug
Mmmngom Ucﬁmgmmzm suddenly stayed the uplifted arms. The
Huron mEam after casting the weapons he had wrested from

L Y
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his companions over the rock, drew E.m Eﬁ ms.& EHM& Mo
his captive, with a look in which conflicting passions fiercely
contended.

o

i ; i he knife of le
“Woman,” he said, “choose; the wigwam or the kr

Subtil!”

Cora regarded him not; but dropping on her knees, she

raised her eyes and stretched her arms towards Heaven, say-

ing, in a meek and yet confiding voice— N
“I am thine! do with me as thou seest best! o
“Woman,” repeated Magua, hoarsely, and obn_nm:\o.snsm in
vain to catch a glance from her serene and beaming eye,
QMNWMMOS neither heard nor heeded his demand. The mopubg
of the Huron trembled in every fibre, and he raised his arm
on high, but dropped it again, with a Uoﬁiaﬂda air, like OSM
who doubted. Once more he struggled with himself, an
lifted the keen weapon again—but just then a piercing cry
was heard above them, and Uncas appeared, leaping franti-
cally, from a fearful height, upon the ledge. Magua recoiled a
step, and one of his mmmwmﬁmmnmu ?.omﬁmubm by the chance,
is own knife in the bosom of Cora. ;
mr%mwnmw“oap sprang like a tiger on his ommnb&nm and already
retreating countryman, but the falling form of Uncas sepa-
rated the unnatural combatants. Diverted from his object by
this interruption, and maddened by the murder he had just
witnessed, Magua buried his weapon in the back of the pros-
trate Delaware, uttering an unearthly shout, as he committed
the dastardly deed. But Uncas arose from the blow, as ﬂrn
wounded panther turns upon his foe, and struck the murderer
of Cora to his feet, by an effort, in which the last of his failing
strength was expended. Then, with a stern and steady look,
he turned to le Subtil, and indicated, by the expression of his
eye, all that he would do, had not the power an.mnﬂoa him.
The latter seized the nerveless arm of the unresisting u.uﬁw-
ware, and passed his knife into his UomoB three mn<nn.& times,
before his victim, still keeping his gaze riveted on his enemy
with a look of inextinguishable scorn, fell dead at his feet.

Whirling the bloody knife up at the imploring youth, the
victorious Magua uttered a cry, so fierce, so wild, and yet so
joyous, that it conveyed the sounds of savage triumph to the
ears of those who fought in the valley, a thousand feet below:.
He was answered by a burst from the lips of the scout, whose
tall person was just then seen moving swiftly towards him,
along those dangerous crags, with steps as bold and reckless,
as if he possessed the power to move in air. But when the
hunter reached the scene of the ruthless massacre, the ledge
was tenanted only by the dead.

His keen eye took a single look at the victims, and then
shot its glances over the difficulties of the ascent in his front.
A form stood at the brow of the mountain, on the very edge
of the giddy height, with uplifted arms, in an awful attitude
of menace. Without stopping to consider his person, the rifle
of Hawk-eye was raised, but a rock, which fell on the head of
one of the fugitives below, exposed the indignant and glow-
ing countenance of the honest Gamut. Then Magua issued
from a crevice, and stepping with calm indifference over the
body of the last of his associates, he leaped a wide fissure, and
ascended the rocks at a point where the arm of David could
not reach him. A single bound would carry him to the brow
of the precipice, and assure his safety. Before taking the leap,
however, the Huron paused, and shaking his hand at the
scout, he shouted—

“The pale-faces are dogs! the Delawares women! Magua
leaves them on the rocks, for the crows!”

Laughing hoarsely, he made a desperate leap, and fell short
of his mark; though his hands grasped a shrub on the verge
of the height. The form of Hawk-eye had crouched like a
beast about to take its spring, and his frame trembled so vio-
lently with cagerness, that the muzzle of the half raised rifle
played like a leaf fluttering in the wind. Without exhausting
himself with fruitless efforts, the cunning Magua suffered his
body to drop to the length of his arms, and found a fragment
for his feet to rest upon. Then summoning all his powers, he
renewed the attempt, and so far succeeded, as to draw his
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knees on the edge of the mountain. It was now, when the
body of his enemy was most collected ﬁomn&nﬁ that the agi
tated weapon of the scout was drawn to his mJoEQQ. The ..
surrounding rocks, themselves, were not steadier wr,mb the -
piece became for the single instant that it poured out its con- -
tents. The arms of the Huron relaxed, and his body fell back
a little, while his knees still kept their position. Turning a
relentless look on his enemy, he shook his hand in grim defi-
ance. But his hold loosened, and his dark person was seen
cutting the air with its head downwards, for a flecting instant,
until it glided past the fringe of shrubbery which clung to the
mountain, in its rapid flight to destruction. S

sions was already succeeded by the most profound and

Chapter XXXTIT

“They fought—like brave men, long and well,
They piled that ground with Moslem slain,
They conquered—but Bozzaris fell,
Bleeding at every vein.
His few surviving comrades saw -
His smile when rang their proud hurrah,
And-the red field was won;
Then saw in death his eyelids close
Calmly, as to a night’s repose,
" Like flowers at set of sun.”
Halleck, “Marco Bozzaris,” Il. 37—46.

Hmm SUN found the Lenape, on the succeeding day, a na-
tion' of miourners. The sounds of the battle were Anu<9.u
and they had fed fat their ancient grudge, and had avenged

. . I’\'\slll-l[’l{l.\\; .
their recent quarrel with the Mengwe, by the destruction|of a

whole community. The black and murky atmosphere [that

e

floated around the spot where the Hurons had encamped,
sufficiently. announced, of itself, the fate of that wandering
tribe; while hundreds of ravens, that struggled m_uo<nw the
bleak summits of the mountains, or swept, in noisy m@n_au
across the wide ranges of the woods, furnished a frightful di-
rection to the scene of the combat. In short, any eye, mWn all
practised in the signs of a frontier warfare, might easily have
traced all those unerring evidences of the ruthless results
which attend an Indian vengeance. :
+Still, the sun rose on the Lenape, a nation of mourners| No
shouts of success, no songs of triumph, were heard, in rejoic-
ings for their victory. The latest straggler had returned from
his fell employment, only to strip himself of the terrific lem-
blems of his bloody calling, and to join in the lamentations of
his countrymen, as a stricken people. Pride and exultation
were supplanted by humility, and the fiercest of human pas-
un-
equivocal demonstrations of grief. :
+The lodges were deserted; but a broad belt of earnest faces
encircled a spot in their vicinity, whither every thing @omm_nmm-
ing life had repaired, and where all were now collected) in

865 i
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deep and awful silence, Though beings of every rank and age,
of both sexes, and of all pursuits, had united to form this
breathing wall of bodies, they were influenced by a single
emotion. Each eye was riveted on the centre of that ring,
which contained the objects of so much, and of so common,
an interest.

Six Delaware girls, with their long, dark, flowing, tresses,
falling loosely across their bosoms, stood apart, and only gave
proofs of their existence, as they occasionally strewed sweet
scented herbs and forest flowers on a.litter of fragrant plants,
that, under a pall of Indian robes, supported all that now
remained of the ardent, high souled, and generous Cora. Her
form was concealed in many wrappers of the same simple
manufacture, and her face was shut for ever from the gaze of
men. At her feet was seated the desolate Munro. His aged
head was bowed nearly to the earth, in compelled submission
to the stroke of Providence; but a hidden anguish struggled
about his furrowed brow, that was only partially concealed by
the careless locks of gray that had fallen, neglected, on his
temples. Gamut stood at his side, his meek head bared to the
rays of the sun, while his eyes, wandering and concerned,
seemed to be equally divided between that little volume,
which contained so many quaint but holy maxims, and the
being, in whose behalf his soul yearned to administer conso-
lation. Heyward was also nigh, supporting himself against a
tree, and endeavouring to keep down those sudden risings of
sorrow, that it required his utmost manhood to subdue.

But sad and melancholy as this groupe may easily be imag-
ined, it was far less touching than another, that occupied the
opposite space of the same area. Seated, as in life, with his
form and limbs arranged in grave and decent composure, Un-
cas appeared, arrayed in the most gorgeous ornaments that
the wealth of the tribe could furnish. Rich plumes nodded:
above his head; wampum, gorgets, bracelets, and medals,
adorned his person in profusion; though his dull eye, and
vacant lineaments, too strongly contradicted the idle tale of
‘pride they would convey.

Directly in front of the corpse, Chingachgook was placed,
without arms, paint, or adornment of any sort, except the
bright blue blazonry of his race, that was indelibly impressed
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had been thus collected, the Mohican warrior had kept a
mnam@,u anxious, look on the cold and senseless countenance
of his son. So riveted and intense had been that gaze, and so
nr»:mn._nmm his attitude, that a stranger might not rm,\n told
the living from the dead, but for the occasional gleamings of
a troubled spirit, that shot athwart the dark visage of one, and
the deathlike calm that had for ever settled on the _Enmbwnsﬁm
of the other.

.H.ro scout was hard by, leaning, in a pensive posture, on
his own fatal and avenging weapon; while Tamenund wsw-
ported by the elders of his nation, occupied a high Ewnn at
hand, whence he might look down on the mute and SOrrow-
ful assemblage of his people..

usmm. within the inner edge of the circle, stood a soldier, in
the :E_BJ\. attire of a strange nation; and without it was uEm
Smnxvoaau in the centre of a collection of mounted amanmmnm
seemingly in readiness to undertake some distant 3:50%
The vestments of the stranger announced him to be one 2_&
held a responsible situation near the person of the Captain of
the Canadas; and who, as it would now. seem, finding his
errand of peace frustrated by the fierce impetuosity of his al-
row.v was content to become a silent and sad spectator of the fact
fruits of a contest, that he had arrived too Iate to anticipate. o0

The day was drawing to the close of its first quarter, and Wy
yet had the multitude maintained jts breathing stillness Since
its dawn. No sound louder than a stifled sob had Unm:urnmﬁ
among them, nor had even a limb been moved throughout
that long and painful period, except to perform the simple
and touching offerings that were made, from time to time, in
commemoration of the dead. The patience and forbearance of

Indian fortitude, could alone support such an appearance of
m.vmqmnnop as seemed now to have turned each dark and mo-
tionless figure into stone.
>n,_nn.mn_y the sage of the Delawares stretched forth an arm
and .HQEEW on the shoulders of his attendants, he arose with
an air as feeble, as if another age had already intervened be-
tween the man who had met his nation the preceding day,
m:m him who now tottered on his elevated stand. V

Men of the Lenape!” he said, in hollow tones, that
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whose voice, in battle, was loud as the thunder of the Ma-
nitto. She reminded him of the mother who bore him, and
dwelt forcibly on the happiness she must feel in possessing
such a son. She bade him tell her, when they met in the world
of spirits, that the Delaware girls had shed tears above the
grave of her child, and had called her blessed.
Then, they who succeeded, changing their tones to a milder
and still more tender strain, alluded, with the %mg\
§iﬁro stranger maiden, who had left
the upper earth at a time so near his own departure, as to
render the will of the Great Spirit too manifest to be disre-
garded. They admonished him to be kind to her, and to have
consideration for her ignorance of those arts, which were so
necessary to the comfort of a warrior like himself They dwelt
upon her matchless beauty, and on her noble resolution,
without the taint of envy, and as angels may be thought to
delight in a superior excellence; adding, that these endow-
ments should prove more than equivalent for any little imper-
fections in her education. :
After which, others again, in due succession, spoke to the
maiden herself, in the low, soft language of tenderness and
love. They exhorted her to be of cheerful mind, and to fear
nothing for her future welfare. A hunter would be her com- §
panion, who knew how to provide for her smallest wants; ‘"3 *
and a warrior was at her side, who was able to protect her ¢,

ike a voice charged with some prophetic mission;
wmrﬁwwwm HM_M the Manitto wmm behind a cloud! his eye is turned
from you; his ears are shut; his tongue gives no answer. You
see him not; yet his judgments are before you. Let your
hearts be open, and your spirits tell no lie. zumb of the Lena-
pe, the face of the Manitto is behind a cloud! :

Vm this simple and yet terrible EEEHEDo:.mHo_o on the
ears of the multitude, a stillness as aonm and awful succeeded,
as if the venerated spirit they worshipped had uttered the
words, without the aid of human organs; and even E.n man-
imate Uncas appeared a being of life, compared with the
humbled and submissive throng by whom he was sur-
rounded. As the immediate effect, however, gradually passed
away, a low murmur of voices commenced a sort of chant in
honour of the dead. The sounds were those of females, and
were thrillingly soft and wailing. The words were nognnﬂo%
by no regular continuation, but as one nmm.mnnr“ another HOAM k
up the eulogy, or lamentation, which ever it might be called,
and gave vent to her emotions, in such langnage as was sug-
gested by her feelings and the occasion. At intervals, the
speaker was interrupted by general and loud bursts of sorrow,
during which the girls around the bier of Cora plucked the
plants and flowers, blindly, from her body, as if bewildered
with grief. But, in the milder moments of their plaint, m_,ﬁm.n.
emblems -of purity and sweetness were cast back to their

. Y 914
with every si and et. Though ren- agawmst every danger. They promused that her path should be )
mﬁﬁ%w : MH@QMMWHWW Mwwmwnw.mmmmmnznnm m%nnidwmnm._m and pleasant, and her burthen light. They cautioned her against 7 e
ered less connec

unavailing regrets for the friends of her youth, and the scenes
where her fathers had dwel; assuring her that the “blessed
hunting grounds of the Lenape” contained vales as pleasant,
Streams as pure, and flowers as sweet, as the “Heaven of the ¢
pale-faces.” They advised her to be attentive to the wants of
her companion, and never to forget the distinction which the
Manitto had so wisely established between them. Then, in a
wild burst of their chant, they sung, with united voices, the
temper of the Mohican’s mind. They pronounced him noble,
manly, and generous; all that became g warrior, and all that a
maid might love. Clothing their ideas in the most remote and
subtle images, they betrayed, that, in the short period of their
intercourse, they had discovered, with the intuitive perception

i a translation of their language would have con-
MMMWMSWMWME& descant, which, 5. ms.w%nwbnﬂ might have
ed to possess a train of consecutive ideas. o
mmwm\ girl, mw_nnnna for the task by her rank MEQ .@G&Enmcoav
commenced by modest allusions to the qualities of the de-
ceased warrior, embellishing her expressions with those ori-
ental mmages, that the Indians have probably brought with
them from the extremes of the other continent, m.ba aﬁdn_u
form, of themselves, a link to connect the ancient r%ﬁoﬁnm of
the two worlds. She called him the “panther of his tribe;” and
described him as one whose moccasin left no trail .on the
dews; whose bound was like the leap of the young fawn;
whose eye was brighter than a star in the dark night; and
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of their sex, the truant disposition of his inclinations. The
Delaware girls had found no favour in his eyes! He was of a
race that had once been-lords on the shores of the salt lake,
and his wishes had led him back to a people who dwelt about
the graves of his fathers. Why should not such a predilection
be encouraged! That she was of a blood purer and richer than
the rest of her nation, any eye might have seen. That she was
equal to the dangers and daring of a life in the woods, her
conduct had proved; and, now, they added, the “wise one of
the earth” had transplanted her to a place where she would
find congenial spirits, and might be for ever happy.

Then, with another transition in voice and subject, allu-
sions were made to the virgin who wept in the adjacent
lodge. They compared her to flakes of snow; as pure, as
white, as brilliant, and as liable to melt in the fierce heats of
summer, or congeal in the frosts of winter. They doubted not
that she was lovely in the eyes of the young chief, whose skin
and whose sorrow seemed so like her own; but, though far
from expressing such a preference, it was evident, they
deemed her less excellent than the maid they mourned. Still
they denied her no meed, her rare charms might properly
claim. Her ringlets were compared to the exuberant tendrils
of the vine, her eye to the blue vault of the heavens, and the
most spotless cloud, with its glowing flush of the sun, was
admitted to be less attractive than her bloom.

During these and similar songs, nothing was audible but
the murmurs of the music; relieved, as it was, or rather ren-
dered terrible, by those occasional bursts of grief, which
might be called its choruses. The Delawares themselves lis-
tened like charmed men; and it was very apparent, by the
variations of their speaking countenances, how deep and true
was their sympathy. Even David was not reluctant to lend his
ears to the tones of voices so sweet; and long ere the chant
was ended, his gaze announced that his soul was enthralled.

The scout, to whom alone, of all the white men, the words
were intelligible, suffered himself to be a little aroused from
his meditative posture, and bent his face aside, to catch their
meaning, as the girls proceeded. But when they spoke of the

// future prospects of Cora and Uncas, he shook his head, like

one who knew the error of their simple creed, and resuming

2y “{
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his reclining attitude, he maintained it until the ceremony—
if that might be called a ceremony, in which feeling was so
deeply imbued—was finished. Happily for the self-command
~ of both Heyward and Munro, they knew not the meaning of
the wild sounds they heard.
_ Chingachgook was a solitary exception to the interest man-
ifested by the native part of the audience. His look never
changed throughout the whole of the scene, nor did a muscle
move in his rigid countenance, even at the wildest, or the
most pathetic parts of the lamentation. The cold and senseless
remains of his son was all to him, and every other sense but
mrm.n of sight seemed frozen, in order that his eyes might take
ﬁrn.: final gaze at those lineaments he had so long loved, and
which were now about to be closed for ever from his view.

In this stage of the funeral obsequies, a warrior, much re-
nowned for deeds in arms, and more especially for services in
the recent combat, a man of stern and grave demeanour, ad-
vanced slowly from the crowd, and placed himself Emm the
person of the dead.

RSE.N hast thou left us, pride of the Wapanachki!” he said
ma%.nmmc.gm himself to the dull ears of Uncas, as if the QEUJW
clay retained the faculties of the animated man; “thy time has
been like that of the sun when in the trees; thy glory brighter
than his light at noon-day. Thou art gone, youthful warrior
but a hundred Wyandots are clearing the briars from thy wmﬁm
to the world of spirits. Who that saw thee in battle would
believe that thou couldst die! Who before thee hast ever
shown Uttawa the way into the fight. Thy feet were like the
wings of eagles; thine arm heavier than falling branches from
the pine; and thy voice like the Manitto, when he speaks in
the n_o:.n_m. The tongue of Uttawa is weak,” he added looking
about him with a melancholy gaze, “and his heart nwﬁnn&:m
heavy. Pride of the Wapanachki, why hast thou left us!”

He was succeeded by others, in due order, until most of
the high and gifted men of the nation had sung or spoken
their tribute of praise over the manes of the deceased chief.
When each had ended, another deep and breathing silence
reigned in all the place.

Then a low, deep sound was heard, like the suppressed ac-
companiment of distant music, rising just high enough on the
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air to be audible, and yet so indistinctly, as to leave its char-
acter, and the place whence it proceeded, alike matters of con-

jecture. It was, however, succeeded by another and another

strain, each in a higher key, until they grew on the ear, first
in long drawn and often repeated interjections, and finally in
words. The lips of Chingachgook had so far parted, as to
announce that it was the monody of the father. Though not
an eye was turned towards him, nor the smallest sign of im-
patience exhibited, it was apparent, by the manner in which
the multitude elevated their heads to listen, that they drunk
m the sounds with an intenseness of attention, that none but
Tamenund himself had ever before commanded. But they lis-
tened in vain. The strains rose just so loud, as to become
intelligible, and then grew fainter and more trembling, until
they finally sunk on the ear, as if borne away by a passing
breath of wind. The lips of the Sagamore closed, and he re-
mained silent in his seat, looking, with his riveted eye and
motionless form, like some creature that had been turned
from the Almighty hand with the form, but without the spirit
of a man. The Delawares, who knew, by these symptoms, that
the mind of their friend was not prepared for so mighty an
effort of fortitude, relaxed in their attention, and, with innate .
delicacy, seemed to bestow all their thoughts on the obse-
quies of the stranger maiden.

A signal was given, by one of the elder chiefs, to the
women, who crowded that part of the circle near which the
body of Cora lay. Obedient to the sign, the girls raised
the bier to the elevation of their heads, and advanced with
slow and regulated steps, chanting, as they proceeded, an-
other wailing song in praise of the deceased. Gamut, who had
been a close observer of rites he deemed so heathenish, now
bent his head over the shoulder of the unconscious father,
whispering—
~ “They move with the remains of thy child; shall we not

. follow, and see them interred with Christian burial?”

,\ﬁ Munro started, as if the last trumpet had sounded in his

\
,

ear, and bestowing one anxious and hurried glance around
him, he arose and followed in the simple train, with the mien
of a soldier, but bearing the full burthen of a parent’s suffer-
ing. His friends pressed around him with a sorrow that was
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had imined ; .
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and attentive observers of that &\Enr mocoéwn—. UmE.whm mawnm
time David was occupied in pouring out 9@.. pious fee H_Momw o
his spirit in this manner, not a sign of mE..w:MW nor mr Look of
impatience, escaped them. They listened like %mn MM, 10 knew
the meaning of the strange words, and m@@nmmn L as £ b %93\
the mingled emotions of sorrow, hope, and resignation,
1 to convey.
SanMMMKWMW the mnnbn%rn had just witnessed, m.b@ WMH“MWMW
influenced by his own secret emotions, Ea master Nmozbm
exceeded his usual efforts. HuH.a full, rich, voice, MM& no found
to suffer by a comparison with the soft tones o 5& mﬁownm <
his more modulated.strains wommommnau at least for M&n o
those to whom they were peculiarly addressed, mwn mw ! nw nal
power of intelligence. He ended the anthem, as QH ha
menced it, in the midst of a grave and solemn s uamm s
When, however, the closing cadence had fallen on : il s
of his auditors, the secret, timorous glances of the ey nW Mca
the general, and yet subdued movement of _&nmmmm@mgo*, mum
betrayed, that something was expected from the father of the
deceased. Munro seemed sensible that the time was me o
him to exert what is, perhaps, the greatest effort M Hé wnna
human nature is capable. He bared his gray ._o&aV and loo o
around the timid and quiet throng, by which he Smm.nwwg
cled, with a firm and collected mQEJBn&MMMm Then motioning
i i for the scout to listen, h | —

Spammmww mﬁw mﬁﬂwmn kind and gentle females, that a Uomﬁ%nwww_w
r and failing man, returns them his thanks. Tell them, tha

of their charity; and that the time shall not be &m@p.sﬁw
' we may assemble around his throne, without distinction o

i

7

i
!

! sex, or rank, or colour!”

The scout listened to the tremulous S.&nn in which the w:uun-
eran delivered these words, and shook his .rmmnr slowly, when
they were ended, as one ﬁxro. doubted their ommnmn%_..b o

“To tell them this,” he said, “would be to tell QJ that
the snows come not in the winter, or wrmﬁ _&n_mEa shines
fiercest when the trees are stripped of their leaves! .

Then turning to the women, he made such a nQE%EﬁHM
tion of the other’s gratitude, as he deemed most m_EmM &MM o
capacities of his listeners. The head of Munro ha y
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sunken upon his chest, and he was again fast relapsing into
melancholy, when the young Frenchman before name d, ven-
tured to touch him lightly on the elbow. As soon as he had
gained the attention of the mourning old man, he pointed
towards a groupe of young Indians, who approached| with a
light, but closely covered litter, and then pointed upward to-
wards the sun.

“T understand you, sir,” returned Munro, with a voice of
forced firmness; “T understand you. It is the will of Heaven,
and I submit. Cora, my child! if the prayers of a heart- broken
father could avail thee now, how blessed shouldst thbu be!
Come, gentlemen,” he added, looking about him with| an air
of lofty composure, though the anguish that quivered|in his
faded countenance was far too powerful to be concealed
duty here is ended; let us depart.”

Heyward gladly obeyed a summons that took them from a
spot, where, each instant, he felt his self-control was mvﬂosﬁ to
desert him. While his companions were mounting, ho

ever,
he found time to press the hand of the scout, and to W@nﬁ.

the terms of an engagement they had made, to meet again
within the posts of the British army. Then gladly throwing
himself into the saddle, he spurred his charger to the side of
the litter, whence low and stifled sobs, alone announcdd the
presence of Alice. In this manner, the head of Munro Tmm:.b
dropping on his bosom, with Heyward and David following
in sorrowing silence, and attended by the Aide of Montcalm
with his guard, all the white men, with the @Hn@m&: of
Hawk-eye, passed from before the eyes of the U&mé&.&u and
were soon buried in the vast forests of that region.

But the tie which, through their common calamity, had
united the feelings of these simple dwellers in the éooaL with
the strangers who had thus transiently visited them, wa$ not
so easily broken. Years passed away before the Q.m&mn_u:mg
tale of the white maiden, and of the young warrior of the
Mohicans,: ceased to beguile the long nights and tedious
marches, or to animate their youthful and brave with a desire
for vengeance. Neither were the secondary actors in these|mo-
mentous incidents forgotten. Through the medium of the
scout, who served for years afterwards, as a link between
them and civilized life, they learned, in answer to their i

L, “our
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quiries, that the “gray-head” was speedily WMM_SHMQ mo Wm
fathers—borne down, as was QmWDnosmE M_Qm , b Wn e
military misfortunes; and that the “open hand Hmm wnro v MH <
his surviving daughter far into the mnnaoggﬁmmo e erwm
faces,” where her tears had, at _m._mﬁ nnm.mna to o_uéu an | had
been succeeded by the bright smiles which were better s
jOy ature. .
© WMM %WMMM,\MR events of a time _mn.ﬁ. than that which no.D,
cerns our tale. Deserted by all of his colour, mmﬁ_n.n%n.,,mpﬂ
turned to the spot where his own sympathies led him, wi h !
force that no: ideal bond of union could bestow. He was jus
in time to catch a parting-look of the features of Uncas,
whom the Delawares were already enclosing in his _mmma,\mmﬁ-
ments of skins. They paused to permit the wo:m_bm an B M,
gering gaze of the sturdy woodsman, and when it was Qwh _Mmm
the body. was enveloped, never to be unclosed again. °
came a procession like the other, and the ivo_n nation wa
collected about the temporary grave of the n?nml:mnﬁwwnm&w
because it was proper, nrwﬁ_ at some msﬂ_wnn day, his bones
among those of his own people. - .
mrmﬂm H_MM“anz%EWO the feeling, had been simultaneous pbm
general. The same grave expression of grief, the same rigi
silence, and the same deference to .ﬁrn principal BOSWDQQ
were observed, around the place of interment, as rmwoannbm
already described. The body was deposited, in an mwcms e o&
repose, facing the rising sun, with the implements of war MMD
of the chase at hand, in readiness for the final HOSEMVM
opening was left in the shell, by which it %mm.?omwmm ﬁMM_M
the soil, for the spirit to communicate with its nm& ; y ne
ment, when necessary; and the whole was conceale Homﬂ o
instinct, and protected from the ravages of the beasts o& wm.mwm
with an ingenuity peculiar to the natives. The manu &E s
then ceased, and all present reverted to the more spiritual pa:
onies. _ . |
Om%MMMMMwwmoow became, once more, the object of the noBH
mon attention. He had not yet spoken, and something an
solatory and instructive was expected mmos.g so nnboéb.n_ a
chief, on an occasion of such interest. Conscious of m.wn. é% Wm
of the people, the stern and self-restrained warrior HMJ@ WMM
face, which had latterly been buried in his robe, and lool
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about him, with a steady eye. His firmly compressed and ex-
pressive lips then severed, and for the first time during the
long ceremonies, his voice was distinctly audible.

“Why do my brothers mourn!” he said, regarding the dark
race of dejected warriors, by whom he was environed; “why
do my daughters weep! that a young man has gone to the
happy hunting grounds! that a chief has filled his time with
honour! He was good. He was dutiful. He was brave. Who
can deny it? The Manitto had need of such a warrior, and he
has called him away. As for me, the son and the father of
Uncas, I am a ‘blazed pine, in a clearing Of the pale-faces.’ My |
race has gone from the shores of the salr lake, and the hills of
the Delawares. But who can say that the serpent of his tribe
has forgotten his wisdom! I am alone—>

“No, no,” cried Hawk-eye, who Rad been gazing with a
yearning look at the rigid features of his friend, with some-

thing like his own self-command, but whose philosophy
could endure no longer; “no, Sagamore, not alone. The gifts
of our colours may be different, but God has so placed us as
to journey in the same path. I have no kin, and I may also
say, like you, no people. He was your son, and a red-skin by
nature; and it may be, that your blood was nearer;—but if
ever I forget the lad, who has so often fou’t at my side in war,
and slept at my side in peace, may He who made us all, what-
ever may be our colour or our gifts, forget me. The boy has
left us for a time, but, Sagamore, you are not alone!”

Chingachgook grasped the hand that, in the warmth of
feeling, the scout had stretched across the fresh earth, and in
that attitude of friendship, these two sturdy and intrepid
woodsmen bowed their heads together, while scalding tears
fell to their feet, watering the grave of Uncas, like drops of
falling rain.

In the midst of the awful stillness with which such a burst
of feeling, coming, as it did, from the two most renowned
warriors of that region, was received, Tamenund lifted his
voice, to disperse the multitude.

“It is enough!” he said. “Go, children of the Lenape; the
anger of the Manitto is not done. Why should Tamenund
stay? The pale-faces are masters of the earth, and the time of

I’)&l’t{"‘}“‘!‘i‘.ﬂ.\;
the red-men has not yet come again. My day has been too
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long. In the morning I saw the sons of Undmis happy and
strong; and yet, before the night has come, have I lived to see
the last warrior of the wise race of the Mohicans!”

U R

THE END




