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Choice ISoetvij,

THAKKSOIVINrf--

BT B. P. SHILLABM- -

Vanr acd bright re IIm cnen that are planned,
umr the ovarta that with cUdnrs expand,
viDV the hope with fruiiiun at band,
imdibr Toice of the turkty ia heard In the land;

For ThanVaslrloff Day
Xa alway

llfArtwarminj. Iorimi, genial aeaAon,
When the frrUnga. rrpreawd
By traffics 1be4,

On oae day, at leat. fur dominion conteat,
and atrire. a of old, to be btrat,

IThile care ia a apeciea vf treason.

Tie cUv ahota np it bop for the day;
jtc oldest and onncctply or pray;
Tbr church are open In the ancient way,

fc
y.r prcbr I ntur w battrer thry may,
With few U lUften to what they aay;

Virile all the chaiea and carriage
i,r lahin- - amuifd with their merry Ioada

ItfKiLJM drraaed In thrir prettlrat mCMlea,

T damp at tfa duum of kindred abode
in fiUrd with Um tlll happier tiodt-a- ,

TV'frn rub t try that beat uf code
Van h bind ui up In marriage.

TV farof Id the stall, the dog at the door.
Are biwl fend cammed and kimwnl unc more,

And umilr are lymialr beaniftijc:
And the pallrtM, destined fur them to die.
jjmX lUe ene ith a cheerful eye.

Id Bjmpatbrtic aeemfaj.

The land i Tcal Ith palm and prayer,
Ai 4 rJ fil' DOr "uwbi everywhere,

Afrtivalblatinj
And MTorr iteania like cloud arie,
7s tickle tbr tialate and glad the eye
Of Umt tf irtoe and pumpkin pie.
Va crave and gay. and dull and wbe.

Pay tribute to garUtiuli.

NOVEMBER,

bt jOkt. cabt.

lheleareaarefadinxand fallinf.
The iod are rousb and wild;

The Urda haTe ceaed their callins.
Hut let me tell you, my child,

TUu-- b day by day. It clnam,
ltittti darker and adder crow,

Th'r tn f the bright red nea
Will Leep alite in the snow.

And hen the Winter la over.
The bMHbn will make new leave.

The qujil come back to the clover.
And IheMwalluwa back to the rare;

The rtildn will wear on Ma bosom
A vent that U bright and new.

And the lurrlient waynide bloaaom
Will hine nith the sun and the dew.

The leave are whirling.
The are all dry and dumb;

Hut let mr tell y no, my darlln g.
The Spiiug will be anre to comic

There mutt be rrni-- h, edil wratuer.
And niuilaand rain an wild;
't all zntd thine together
Cue tu na here, my child.

S. when Mini dear joy lne
It Summer clow.

Think how the root of the mt
Are kept alive In the now.

Select tOVtt.

HORSE-SHO- E ROBESON.
OF THE TOBY ASCERDAXCYs--

-- JIV JOHN 1. KKNNKIlV.

(lontini'i:i.)
CHAITKK VII.

uniEAfCill'NTOK riIII.IJPLIXnAY SKNMIIILITY
IMl HKTIIiKJIKXT APT TO KNISKXbKU A 1'KHNI- -

inirs rniLustii'iiv.
Tic tlircail wliicli I now liave to l iii mill

into tliii liistory, inquires tliat my narra-tir- e

kIhiiiM gii back for soiiif vrars. It brielly
evnerrns tbo fnrtunos of l'lilliji Lindsay.

His fitluT viuinittl from Kiilatoi, ami wni
rUtIiIjril in Virginia about the ytar 1735f an a
frcrrtarv to tbr (tiivtruorfif the 1'rorincc. He

i a gentli'tnaii if hwh uamu ami fortune,
l'lnliji nan Ixirn wiiliiu a yrar after this emira-Ikii- i.

Ax Amrrica was thi-- u comparatively a
ami alfonldert tint fciv I'acilitifH for the

nliicatiiui ofyoiilli, the sou of the Secretary 1
rnt at an early age to Kuglaml, where he

with the exceptiou of an occasional vis-
it to bit parents, miller the Ktianliauvhip of a

relative, until be hail rompleteil his collei-it- e

course, ami also Ins courseat the Temple an
iiulisjivusaule requireiueut of that day for young
gentlemen of condition.

In due conrM of time, lie tell l:CT to his father's
wraith, which, nilh the estatduf his wife, made
lum one of llm most opulent ami considerable

of the Old Dominion.
He bad but two children Mildred aud Henry
with four Jean,' ililUremc between their aj;es,

These were nurtured with all the care ami indul-Kr-

bounty natural to parents whone atlectious
are concentrated upon so small a fanulr circle.

IIW relations to the Cuveriimeut, his edn

imbued politics
uie i ury pany, anu laugui mm xo reganl wittj
distrust, anil even with abhoreuce, revolu-
tionary principles which weregetfingiutu vogue.
In this sentiment, be visited with a dislike that
did not correspond with more usual develop.
ment of his character, all those who were any
degree of aiding or abetting politi-
cal heresy time.

About two years after the birth of Mildred, he
bl a tract of land iu then new
od frontier conntry lying npon the Rockfish

Hivcr. Many families note in tbe low country
had possessed themselves of estates at the foot
the Itlue Uidge, in this neighborhood, and were
already making establishments there. Mr. Llnd-y- ,

attracted by the romantic character the
rifry, freshness of the soil, and the health-fulne-

of climate, following the example of
"u-t- uau laiuou tbe gmuuits of bis site, a neat
and comfortable rustic dwelling, with such

as might render it a convenient
d pleasaut retreat during the of

tbtSoranier.
From the fact that it was allied with some of

toetenderest associations connected with the
. mfancy of Mildred, it was called by the fanciful

d kindly name of "The Dove Cote."
Tbe education of Milred and Henry became a

household care. Tutors were supplied,
nd the parents gave themselves up to the task

"nPrviion with a fond industry.
. nnilst this epoch of waatn progress

Jjn, the political heaven began to be darkened.
Miroables came on with harsh nnrtents- - war

Ambled in the flistnnert noil nt telitrtli lirokn
wt in thnudcr. Mildred hail, tho meantime, !

tnnupto verge of a fair,
"ddy. liebt-bnirt.- il nf eTreedinffffraeefui
rTopnrtions, and full of the most interesting

Henry trod closely upon her heels, and
as now shooting through rapid of

-- vu.sj. uotti had entwined themselves around
j'r parents' affections, like fibres that convey- - I

J them their chief nourishment; and the J

mldren were linked to each other even, if that
2? possible, by a stronger boud.
the --far threw Lindsay into a perilous predica-"- ".

His estates .were "large, aud his principles
'ffd him to the sequestration which was rig--J

enforced against therovalist Toavoid
J" Wow, or, at least to mitigate Its severity,

onveyed the estate of the Dove Cote to
ag i,i8 reason for doing so, that,

, was purchased with monevs belonging to
, ' he consulted and executed her wish, in
a, .'"""ff the absolute ownership of it to his

"Sjiter. The rest of his property was convert- -
into money, and invested in funds in Great
Itain I. .1.. .- -. ntn.l.., .s soon as inisarraugemeuv"i" .,
"t the secoud vear of the war, tho Dove Cot

jrJie tie permanent residence of family;
to,?-- " Preferring to remain here rather than
us.;.'0 """Bland, hoping to escape the keeu
ew of tn dominant and to find, lu this
tbTrmi Philosophical privi ..,, an oblivion oi

L. ""s that beset the niltow of every man l.-- ""muigUs inthktrifnfthdsr.
Hkl"VudM,i,," toarnevonsdisannointment.. .'." .. .!...:rv"w"on he romantically anacue"!., from him by death, just at tljl Wr--

eating pcri-Kl- , Tliis blow for a lime almoMt tin- - The Inpeuf yean. LiixUay siipi-or- wnnlil
fecttlfil his re.i4iti. Tlie imttiral chIiii of audi a wear out the Hrat favorable intpresMuits maila by
miutl ns LtniUayN U apt tobw pamxynm of Arthur Butler npou bis daughter. Yearn hail now
jrrief. Its sorrow was U&t still ami deep for bow. ' pasMetl ho kuew tiothiug of the secret orrres-Th- e

flight of years, however, brought healiuc; on j puuileuce betweeu the parties, and he had hoped
their wings; and Mildred and Henry gradually J all wiw forgotten. He could nut help, however,

their father's countenance with llanh. I noticiug tbut Mildrtd had grown rrscrved. and
eaof cheerful thought, that daily grew broader i thai her deportment seemed to be controlled by
and more abiding: till, at last, pensei and dutv wmie secret care that sat ntou her heart. She
completed their trinmph, and once more gave
""tuj uia iuuiiij, niiuiinieiicu oi uts griei,
or. if not unbunlened, convening with it ouly in
tbo wcret honro of Klfoinninnioii.

His hopes of rase anil reti.rment were disap-niulf- il

in another way. His bouse was opeii to
the visit of the Tory leaders, no less than to
tboMiof the other tide; and although this inter-
course could not openly bn maintained without
risk, yet pretext were not wanting, occasionally,
w uiiug iih uuiccm aiMi geniienieu id ioe xiniinu
interest to the Dove Cote; ' TUeycam stealthily
and in disgnise, and tbey did not fail to involro
linn in me insiilinus scuemed ami base plottings
by which a wary foe generally endeavors to
Miiooth the way of invasion. The temporary
iuiHirtaucc which these connections conferred,
and tbo assiduous appoal which it was the policy
of the enemy to make to his loyalty, wrought up-
on the vanity of the scholar, and brought him,
by degrees, from the mere toleration of an iuter-cour- ss

that he at first sincerely nought to avoid,
into a participation of the plans of those who
courted his fellowship.

Mildred had grown np to tbe blosiini-tim- e of
lite, rti tlie possession of every personal attrac-
tion. From the fanciful ideas of education adopt-
ed by her imliilgaut father, or, rather, from the
Knltilou care with which he exirriiueiitel upon
her rapacity, ami devoted himself to the task of
diiectiiigaiid waiting upon tbe expansion of her
intellect, she bad made acquirement much be-

yond years, ami altogether of a character un-
usual to sex. An ardent and persevering
teuiier hail imparted n singular enthusiasm to
her pursuits, and hrrnir, though not devoid of
plajfulliv, might be said to be habitually ab-
stracted and sell ccmiiniining.

As the war advanced, her temper and situation
both enlisted her as a partisan in the questions
which it brought into discussion; and, while her
father's opinions "ere abborent to this struggle
for independence, she, on the other baud, un-

known to bun, wascastiugher thoughts, feelings,
affections, aud hopes, upon the broad waters of
rebellion; and if not expecting them to return to
her, after many days, with increase of good, cer-
tainly believing that she was mingling them
with those of patiiots who were predestined to
the brightest lured of glory.

A father is not apt to reason with a daughter ;
the passions and prejudices of a parent are gen-
erally received as principles by the child; and
most fathers, counting upon this instinct, deem
it enough to make known the bunt merely of
their own opinions, without caring to argue
them. This mistake will serve to explain the
wide difference which is sonitimcs seen between
the most tenderly attached parent and child, in
those, deeper sentiments that do not belong to
the every day concerns of life. Whilst, there-
fore, Mr. Lindsay took no bred lion- - the seed of
doctrine fructified ami grew in the soil where he
desired to plant it, in truth it fell upon uiigenial
ground, and either this was blown, away by the
wind, or perished fur want of appropriate nour-
ishment.

As the crisis became more momentous, and the
discussion of national rights more rife, Mildred's
predilections ran stronger on the republican side;
anil at the tiinn my story opens, she was a sin-
cere and enlbiisixsiic. friend of American inde-
pendence? '""r " f

It is, however, due to truth to say, that Mil-

dred's eager attachment to this cause was not
altogether the free motion of patriotism. How
often does some little under current of passion,
soiuu slight and amiable prepossession, modest
and uuobserveil, rise to the surface of our feel-
ings, and there tiive its direction to tbe stream
upon which tloats all our philosophy !

My reader must be told that, before the war
broke out, this enthusiastic girl Hilled across thu
path of Arthur Ilutler, then a youth of rare fac
ulty and promise, who combined with a modest
ami gentle demeanor an earnest devotion to his .

country, sustained by a chivalrous tone of honor
that hud in iLall the fanciful disinterestedness
nflMiyliiMHl. It will not tbererore,aprarwon- -
derful that, amongst the golden opinions the
young man was storing up in all quarters, some
fragment of this grace should have uiadeaiodge-ineii- t

iu heart of Mildred Lindsay.
Ilutler was a native, of the lower Districts of

South Carolina, and was already the ossessnr,
by inheritance, of what was then called a hand-
some fortune. He first met Mildred, r the
safe conduct of her parents, at Annapolis, Mary-
land, at that time the scat of opulence and fashion.

The war was at the very threshold, and angry
men thought of turning the ploughshare into the
sword. Amongst these was Ilutler, an unsparing
denouncer of the policy of Britain, ami an un-

hesitating volunteer in the ranks of her opposers.
It was at this eventful tine Jhat he met Mildred.
I need hardly add that, under these inauspicious
circumstances, tbey began to love. Every inter-
view afterwards, (and they frequently saw each
other at Williamsburg and liichmoud,) only de-
veloped more and completely the tale of love
that nature was telling iu the heart of cacb.

Ilutler received from Congress an ensign's enm- -

at Charlottesville- - This position favored his
views, and enabled him tovisitatthe Dove Cote.
His intercourse with Mildred, up to this period,
had been allowed byLimlsay to pass without
comment it was regarded but as the customary
and commonplace civility of polite society. Mil-

dred's parents hail no sympathy in her lover's
sentiments, and consequently no especial admi-

ration of his character, and they had not yet
doubted theirdaughter's loyalty to benf less stem
materials than their owu. Her mother was the
first to perceive that the modest maiden awaited
the com mg of the young soldier with a more
anxious forethought than betokened an nnorcit- -

Eied heart. How painfully did this perception
upon her! It opened upon her view a fore-

sight of that unhappy sequence of events that
attends the struggle between parental authority
aud filial inclination, when the absorbing inter-
ests of true love are concerned ; a struggle that
so frequently darkens the fate of the noblest na-
tures, and whose history supplies the charm of
so maiir a melancholy and thrillin- - . Mrs.
Lindsay had an invincible objection to the con
templated alliance, and immediately awakrneil
the attention of her husband to the subject.
From this moment, turners reception at the
Dove Cote was cold and formal, ami Mr. Lindsay
did not delay to express to his daughter an a version
to her intimacy with a man souucorgenial to his
taste. I ueeil not dwell upon the succession of
incidents that followed are they not written in
every book that tells of young hearts loving in
despite of anthorty! Let it suffice to say that
Ilutler, "many a time anil ott, Ineii stealthily to
the Dove Cote, where, "under the shade of mel
aticholy bough." or sometimes of good Mistre--
Dimmock's roof, ho found means to meet and
exchange vows of constancy with thu lady of his
love. I

Tims passed the first year of the war. The ,
death of to which I bavn or

adverted, now occurred. The year was dnnbly '
afflictive to Mildred. Her father's grief hnn" as
heavily upon her as her own, and to this was j
added a total separation from Butler. He had
joined his regiment, ami was sharing tbe perils J

of the Northern campaigns, and subsequently of
those which ended in the snbjurntion of Carolina
and Georgia. During all this period, be was en-
abled to keep up an uncertain and irregular cor-
respondence with Mildred, and he bad mice met
her secretly, for a few hours only, at Mistress
Dimmock's, dnring tbeAutnmnimmeiliate'y

dataof the openingof my story.
Mrs. Lindsay, noon her death bed, had spoken

to her husband in the most emphatic terms of ad
monition against Mildred's posHlbleallianee with
Butler, and conjured him to prevent it by what
ever mentis might lie in hi power. Besides this,
she made a will, directing the distribution of a
largo Jointure estate iu England between
two children, .coupling with the bequest a condi-
tion of forfeiture, if Mildred married without her
lamers poi" " -

tion, pursuits ami temper, as might be expected, mission in the Continental army, and was em-ha- d

deeply Lindsay with the of j ploved for a few months iu the recruiting service
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waa anxious, w)liciluns, and more inclined, than j

f urvamc ucr jikjiu, iu iw ninue. iicr uouacuoiti
affection tinik a softer tone, like one in grief.
These things did not escape her father's eve.

It was on a night iu Juue, a littlv more than a
year before the visit of Duller and Kobiusou,
which I bave narrated in a former chapter, that
the father aud daughter bad a free commnnioii
together, iu which it was his purpose to pene-
trate iuto tbe causes of her distnrled spirit. The
conference was managed with aiiatfectiouate and
skillful address on the part of the father, "sadly
borne" by Mildred. It is sufficient to say that
it revealed to hi in a truth of which he was pre-
viously but little aware, namely, that neither
the family afflictions nor tbe flight of two years
hail rooted out the fond predilection of Mildred
fur Arthur Ilutler.

Hut let us pass from this unpleasant incident,
to a theme of more cheerful import the lores of
Mildred and Arthur. I have said that these two
bad secret meetings. They were not entirely
without a witness. There was a confidant in all
their intercourse uo other than Henry" Lindsay,
who united to tbe reek less jollity of youth, an
almost worshipping love for his sister. His
thoughts aud actions were ever akin to hers.
Henry was therefore a safe depository of the
preciuus secret; ami as he could nut but think
Arthur Ilutler a good aud gallant comrade, ho
determined that his father was altogether on
the wrong side iu respect to the love affair, and,
by a natural sequence, wrong also iu his puli
tics.

Henry had several additional reasons for this
last opiuiou. The whole countryside

iuto a martial tlame, aud there was nothing
tu be heard but drums aud trumpets. There were
ride corps raising, Und they were all dressesd iu
hunting-shirts- , and bugles were blowing, and
horses were iitighiug; how could a gallant of
sixteen resist it f Ilesides, Stephen Foster, tbe
woodman, right under the brow of the Dove
Cote, was a Lieutenant ofuiouuted ritleineu,aud
hail, fur some time past, been training Henry iu
the mystery of his weajHiu, and bad given liiiu
divers lessons on the horu, to sound thu signals,
and bud enticed bim furtively tu ride in a platoon
ou parade, whereof he had dubbed Henry Corpo-
ral or deputy-Corpora- l. All this worked well for
Mildred aud Arthur.

Mr. Lindsay was not ignorant of Henry's pop-
ularity iu the neighborhood, nor how much he
was petted by the volunteer soldiery. He did not
object to this, as it served to quiet suspicion of
his own dislike to the cause, aud diverted tbe
observation of what be called the rebel Govern-
ment, from his own motions; whilst, at the same
time, he deemed it no other than a gewgaw that
played upon the boyish fancy of Henry without
reaching his principles.

Mildred, ou the contrary, did not so regard it.
She had inspired Henry witbberoiruseutiiueuts,
and now carefully trained him up tufnel warmly
the interests of war, and to prepare himself by
discipline for the hard life of a soldier. She sarly
a wakened iu him a wish to render service in the
field, and a resolution to accomplish it, as soon
as the occasion might arrive. Amongst other
things, she taught him to love Arthur Ilutler,
aud keep bis counsel.

CUAITEK VIII.
AN INTIlir.CE.

I must now introduce my reader to the, library
of tbe Dove Cote, where, beside a small table
covered with papers, aud lighted by two can-
dles, sat l'hilip Lindsay, with a perplexed and
thoughtful brow. Opposite to bnu, iu an eary
chair, reclined his guest, Mr. Tyrrel.aman whose
appearance mignt eutitlu 111 in tu Kouietliiug like
thirty-liv- e years, and whose shrewd ami intellec-
tual expression of countenance, to which an air
of decision was given by what might be called
mi intense eve. denoted a oersoii conversant
with tbe business of life; whilst an easy and

address no less distinctly announced him,,,,(, 8IK.it.tv. The
timeof this meeting corresponded with that of
the interview of Mildred and Arthurbeueath the
Fawn's Tower.

Ifis necessary only to premise that these two
had frequently conferred together, within the
last two or three days, upon tho subject with
which tuey were now engaged.

"Sir Henry Clinton does me too much honor
by bis confidence,"' said Lindsay. "He overrates
my influence amongst the gentlemen of the pruv- - '

in'ce. Truly, Mr. Tyrrel, I am well persuaded
that neither nrj" precept nor example would
weigh a feather in the scale against the heady i

course of this rebellion."
"We are seldom competent to jndge nf tho '

weight of our own iutluence," replied Tyrrel. "I
might scarce expect yon to speak otherwise than
ns yon do. Hut 1 have the opportunity to know,
can take upon mv self to say, that many gentle-
men of note in this province, who are at present
constrained by tbe fear of the new Government,
look with anxiety to you. They rejw.se faith in
your discretion, and would follow your lead. If
an excuse be necessary, yon might afford them
some pretext of pastime to visit the Dove Cote.
Here you might concert your plan to operate
with our friends in the South."

"Tis a rash thought," replied Lindsay. "This
little nook of woodland.qniet has never yet been
disturbed with the debates of men who meditat-
ed the shedding nf blood. God forbid that these
peaceful walls should hereafter echo back the
words that speak of such a purpose."

"It is to spare the shedding nf blood, Mr. Lind-
say, and to bring peace to a distracted
country, that we invoku yon and other friends
to counsel. A single battle may decide tbe ques-
tion of mastery over the province. We are well
assured that the moment Lord Comwallis reach
es the Roanoke " '

"Comwallis hasyet to win tbe ground he stands
upon," interrupted Lindsay; "there may be many
a deadly blow struck before be slakes his thirst I

iu the waters of that river; many a proud head
may Ixiw low liefore that day."

"Think yon, sir," said Tyrrel, rising as he '

spoke, "that this patched and ragged levy this
n army that is now creeping through

the pines of rvorln Carolina, tinner the command
f (hat linmnous pretender. Gates, are the men

to dispute witu itis majesty's lurce ttieirnglit
to any inch of soil tbey choose tooccupyt It will

two

qieak

the more sacacions amongst the
offlcerslbcnivlve; butnbetherthat

ia vonr incursion into this
lie worth a than, I

doubt vou bave given the question. The path
of invasion is ever a difficult road, when it leads

unltnl neonle. mistake both the
disposition the means, these republicans,

bold nartisans the field, elo--
qnent leaders iu their Senates. Tbe nature oi
tb .rir sorts with their ouicfc and earnest

and by the man splay of warwe ureen
up soldi who in tue game, neueiiim
has long since tniilme

,"?.r " n
has
stream

ben ,,ha.n,ln.u L1 flJ fierv

turn li.ro :,"" "The de uslonrf"renubli- -
csuismiifcn mi embre(sd with

!",nm,r"im'n emhrace deem
,Ileirwe nn than sufferedthe error. Whiti tbey exp,Vled

commitled treason againstrandhvare euongh to.j . . , . ; h... tUn cnn.

refuse to bow before it; and now they staud
pledged to 'the prosecution of their unnatural
war, such a bond of as unites' mariners
who have rasbly ventured forth npou the. raging
sea, iu a bark of doubtful strength ; their minds,
braced np, by the thoughts oi instant penlmnu,
to the danug effort necessary to reach the ha-

ven."
"That Uavcn shall they never reach," ejied

Tvrrel, impatiently. "Let them invoke ths aid
of natron devils! We have a spell to
jure thnii back ag.iin to their own hell, else
there is 1111 virtue iu the forged steel these rebels
have felt before."

"The battle is not always to tbe strong," said
Lindsay, "nor is tbe craft of soldiership without
its chalices."

"If we had listened, my friend," said Tyrrel,
"to musty proverbs Chrleston would day
have been in tbe secure aud peaceful possession
of the enemy. AH that you say against our pres-
ent scheme was heretofore urged, though not
with snrh authority, perhaps, against the inva-
sion of Carolina. And yet bow prettily have we
gainsaid the prophets! Look at their principal
town surrendered all the strongholds delivered
np the people uWkiug to our standard for

the whole province lifting np a voice
of gratitude for tbe deliverancewejiave wrought
They are even now arming themselves in our be-

half, whilst the shattered fragments of the rebel
force are dying to the swamps and their moun-
tain fastnesses. Why should not the same came
be played ill Virginia f Trust me, Mr. Lindsay,
your caiitiou somewhat overleaps that whole-
some moderation, which I do not deny is neces-
sary to ckeck a tisi sanguine reckoning. Come,
good sir. lend us a mom counsel. Sir
Henry relies much upon your wisdom, and will
not, with good heart, forego your service."

"Sir Henry has sadly disturbed my rejiose," re-

turned Lindsav. "To tell the truth, I have tin
stomach for this bnsiness. Here, I am a native
of the province; I have found old friends sepa
rated from me; early associations torn up by the
roots: ami the elements which feed my strongest
personal attachments, poisoned this accursed
spirit of revolution. 1 would hide my head from
the storm, and die iu these shades in peace."

"It is not for Mr. Philip Lindsay, nor such as
be," replied Tyrrel, "to desert his sovereign in
his hour of need."

'God forgive me for the thought, Mr. Tyrrel,
but it remains yet to be proved who most faith-
fully serve their sovereign tbey who counsel
peace, or they who push war to its fatal extremes.
There lives not a man within the realm of Eng
land to whom I would yield in devotion to the
glory of our country. Once make it clear to my
judgment that we may hope to regain the lost,
allegiance of this province by sacrifice of life and
fortune, ami, dearly as I cherish the welfare ot
'those around me, I will obey the first summons
to the Held, and peril this worthless existence of
mine in bloody fight. Yea, if ueeil be, I will,
with my own hand, apply the torch to this
peaceful abode, and give it over a smoking
to the cause."

"I know yon too well," replied Tyrrel, "to
doubt the sincerity of your words. Hut is it not
obvious that the war inevitably tend to
this field f Having gained the Carolinas, should
we turn our barks us soon as we have reached
the confines of Virginia f the contrary, does
not every obligation of buror impel lis to main-
tain and protect our friends here t The conquest
of Virginia is an easier enterprise than you deem
it. If the Continentals can muster ten thousand
men, we, assuredly, may double that number,
counting our provincials levied iu the South.
We have money and all the means of war. whilst
the crippled Congress has jlraiiyol-fru- the. peo-
ple their groat; their jrretclied troops will
disband from mere o'f supplies. They may
expect no aid from the Kortb, for there Sir Henry
will furnish them sufficient motive to stay at
home. We come animated by victories, full of
mettle and vigor; tbey meet" ns broken by de-

feats, dejected by mutiny. Never did treason or
rebellion array itself with certainty of pun-
ishment than this."

"I have said Lindsav, "how John Hamp
den resisted the exaction of twenty shillings of
ship money, and for that pittance dared the dis- -

leasiire nt Charles ami Ins alar (Jliatnuer now
IievoteiltheimpeacIimentuftUe iiitgeswlio were
supple enough to warrant the imposition; how,
in tins cause, tie urevv tiinswont ami tnrevv
the scabbard; how he brought Strafford to the
lihxkfor levying war against the commons of
England; and through all that disastrous time,
have I read that Charles promised the cavaliers
splendid victories, and derided the feeble means
oi inose wno were in arms agiuusi. nun, j
Hampden shrank from the struggle. To me,
it seems there is a strange resemblance between
the Congress now sitting in Philadelphia, and
the Parliament of 1C40; and this George Wash-
ington might claim kindred withJohn Hampden.
I will not seek for further

"If I read that history right," replied Tyrrel,
'Hampden met his reward at Chalgrove, and
Cromwell tiirneil his d Parliament out
of doors. We may, perhaps, find a Chalgrove on
this continent and llenty Clinton will most
probably savcthe wiseacresat Philadelphia from
the intrusion of an upstart

"It would bo tin! bold us to count on that,
Mr. Tyrrel. I the enemy of these men and
their purpose, but I cannot deem otherwise of
them than as misguided subjects of the King,
frenzied by the imagination of grievance!-- . They
are men of good intents and honest hearts, misled
by passion. I would that we could give their
tempers time to cool. I would even now preach
moderation and compromise to His Majesty's
ministers."

'The die is long siuce cast," said Tyrrel, "and
all that remains uow is to take the hazard of the.

throw. At this moment, whilst we debate, friend
and foe are whetting their swords for a deadly
encounter ou tbe tit Ids of Carolina. It is
to talk of other arbitrament. Assuredly, my good
friend, destiny directs us to this province;
ami the time has come when yon must decide
what conrseynn take. It has been our earn-

est wish Sir Henry's letters, there upon the ta-

ble, anxiously unfold it to'have you np ac-

tive in the cause. Why disappoiut so
fair a hope

"Alas! Mr. Tyrrel it is a thorny path yon
would have me tread. Think you I am the man
to win my way through theseintricacies' I, that
live in the shelter of these woods Jy sufferance
only an unmolested outlaw, to speak soberly,
whom thee fanatics of liburty have forborne, for
tbe sake of past acquaintance and present peace-
ful habits f Am I not cirded round about with
the hot champions of independence T Look among
these bills there is not a cabin or a woodman's

"And can you patiently," exclaimed Tyrrel,
"bow to this oppression f Yon, a native born
fret-ms- n of the oroviue a Briton, nursed in the
sunny light of liberty ! Shall ynur ireeuom ol

speech be circnmscrilied. yonrfootstepsbefollnw- -

ed byspiesandtraitors,yoarveryinmostthonghts
lie read and brought np to the censure of the
judgment seat f Shall these things be, and the
blood continue to rnn coolly and temperately
throngu yonr veins i inereare ins, jir. wiij,
which even yonr calm philosophy may not ma- -
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the King than the allegiance of his more peace-
ful subjects. It is a thought unworthy of yon,
that fear nf disaster to myself beit tenfold more
imminent than it has yet been should, arrest my
step in that path where my country's honor, or
my sovereign's command, bids in advance."

"Worthy and excellent friend,'1 said Tyrrel, ta
king Lindsay's band, "I have done you wrong.
I am rash and headlong iu my temper, and my
tongue often sjieaks what my heart disavows. I
am little better than a hoy,' Mr. Lindsay, and a
foolish one; I humbly crave hour pardon."

"Speak on," said Lindsay.
"Then, britiy this. Yonr sitnation is all that

you have- described. Sir Henry is aware of the
trial he impose npoii you. He would have you
act with the caution which yonr wisdom, dic-
tates; and if it should become necessary to speak
that word which is to bring tbe wrath of the
rebels ii'inii yonr head, remember there is sanc-
tuary and defence under the broad banner of
England. Who so welcome there as Philip Lind-
say? Even at this moment, our 'councils should
be tempered by yonr presence, and it liecomes al-
most a patriotic duty to pjuck you from tbe se-
clusion of the Dove Cote, and give yon a share
iu the stirring events of the day. Sir, the conn-
try has a claim upon your service, scarce compa-
tible with the idle contemplation of this momen
tous trial in strength."

Lindsay had advanced to the window, where
he remained looking over the moon-li- t scene.
His companion stood close beside him, and after
a short interval, took his anil, when they stepped
forth iiV-M-i the porch, ami sauntered backward
and forward, as Tyrrel ronti'ined:

"The Government wonld not Imj unmindful of
the benefit might confer. There are offices
of trust and dignity to lie filled iu this province,
when it shall be restored to its allegiance. The
highest post would not be unfitly bestowed, if
should be assigned to you. Sir Henry Clinton
bids me speak of that, as a tubject that has al-

ready occupied his thoughts. It would give
grace ami dignity to uur resumed authority, to
have it illustrated by the accomplished scholar
and iliReret statesman, who has. before this, dis-
charged important and difficult trusts with a
fidelity that has won nil men's esteem. And
then, my dear sir," he added, after a pause, "who
may say that it shall not le Sir Philip Lindsav.
or even soniethingyet higher f a coronet would
not 1ms nil honor utistiiteil even to the wilds of
Virginia. His Majesty is not slow to discern
worth, nor backward to taiso it to its proper sta-
tion. These are toys aud baubles to yon, Mr.
Lindsay, lint they are still worth the'seekiug.
Yon have a to follow you."

"Ah! there, Mr. Tyrrel. touch me more
nearly than yon imagine. You remind me, by this
language, that I have also a daughter. As to
Henry, he has a temper and a capacity to make
bis own way through tbe world. I fear not for
him nor would I seek for honors to add to his
name. But my Mildied! You know what emo-
tions the thought of her, in these troubles, costs
me. Who shall guard and defend her, while I
pursue Ins wav-Iau- l road to ambition" What sane
tuary would she find, under ban-
ner, should misfortune assail me, nud adversity
separate us f Alas, alas! that is the spell that,
like a net cast over my limbs, makes me feeble
and submissive."
. "I have not been without my solicitude, Mr. ,

Lindsav, ou that subject," said Tyrrel. "Yon
yratenlay did me tho honor to say that my pro-osa- l

ill reganl to Miss Lindsay was not distaste-
ful to you Could my anient wish but be ac-
complished, sbu should lie placed ill safety, as-

sured of ample and kind protection. If, haply,
her thoughts should incline to a favorable re-
ception. of my offer, which I would fain persuade
mysulf her reverence for you may render not al-

together improbable, when she kuovvs that you
deem well of my suit, we might remove her to
Charleston, where, secure amidst assiduous
friends, she would pass the brief interval of
alarm, and leave you free to act on this theatre
as your honor aud duty may impel yon."

"Mildred will not leave me," said Lindsay: "my
dear daughter would suffer a thonsaud deaths in
the anxiety of such a separation."

"Then, why not accompany her to Charleston!"
asked Tyrrel. "Your presence thare wou'd be
equally efficient as at perhaps
morn so."

"There are other obstacles, Mr. Tyrrel. You
talk of Mildred as if her heart were to be dis-
posed of at my bidding. You do not know her.
I have long struggled to suIhIup, an attachment
that has IkiiiuiI her to our worst enemy, I fear
with little success. I have trusted to time to
wear out what I deemed a mere girlish liking;
but it seems to me tbe traces fade but slowly
from her heart."

"I know of whom yon speak," said Tyrrel
"that euthsiast, Butler. It is a
freakish and transient passion, and cannot but
fall into forgetfulues. Miss Lindsay has from to
circumstances been bnt little conversant with
the world, and, like an inexperienced girl, has
fostered in solitude a romantic affection. That
alone should be a motive to remove her into a
busier scene. Besides, this Butler will bo him-
self forced to give over his hopeless aim if he
has not done so before this; measuresare already
taken, and I do not scruple to tell yon, nt my in-

stance to confiscate his lands iu Carolina to his
Majesty's use. The close of this war will find
him penniless; and not likely, my dear sir, I my-

self may bo the possessor of his inheritance I
have some pledge of the of these
lands at a small fee."

"It will win yon no favor with Mildred," said
Lindsay, "to tell her that yon succeed by such a
title to this man's wealth. She is a wavwanl
girl, nit is not used to crosses. Her dovntiou to
hrr purpose, as it sometimes excites my admira-
tion, give me, iu the present case, cause of pro-
found alarm."

"Yon have spoken to her on this subject I"
"I have lint," replied Lindsay, "and al must

fear to broach it. lean, therefore,
encouragement. Somelittle time hence perhaps

I may sound her feeling. But re-

member, as her father. I claim no right beyond
that of advice. I shall think myself fortunate
if, by giving a new direction to the current of

s I can divert her mind from the
thoughts of an alliance to me the most hatefnl I
to her full of future misery. A maiden's faneiui
are scarcely intelligible even to a father."

"These subjects reqnire said a
Tyrrel. "I will not press them further upon yonr
thoughts

"Heaven gnide ns in the way to safety and
happiness!" said Lindsav, almost in a whisper.
"Good night, my friend."

When Tyrrel was left alone, he strolled for-wa-nl

to that end which overbnug the cliff, near
the door that opened from the library; he leaned
his breast tijion the para'-st-

, and looked
down upon the wild and beautiful scenery I
nf the valley. The night was calm and full of
splendor. The tops of the trees that grew in
the ravine, almost perpendicularly beneath his
eye, here and tbe bright moon-bea-

where it glowed like silver, and the shades, ren
dered deeper hr the contrast, seemed to brood
over a black and impenetrableauyss. occasional
glimpses were seeu of tbe river below, as it spar- -
kled along such portions of its channel as were
not hidden in darkness. Tbe cooluess of the
hour and the solitude nf tbe spot were not un-

grateful to tbe mood of Tyrrel' mind, whilst the
monotonous mnsie or the river tell pleasantly
njsin his ear. He was not nnheeilful of these
charms in tho scene, though hi thoughts were
bnsily employed nith a subject foreigu to their
contemplation. "Have I advanced," was tbe
tenor of his present self communion, "the pur-
pose I bave so mnrh at heart, ly this night' eon-- .

ferencet Con m 1 but engage Lindsay in tneis- -
-
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change were better than to

anxiety and suspense and solitnde nurse and sof-
ten her woman's affections, ami leach her to fan-
cy her lover whatever her imagination delights
to think ou. Then, may not the chances of war
assist me" This Bntler, all meu sav. Is brave and
adventurous. He should bo short 'lived. What-
ever ill may Iiefall bim, cannot bnt work good to
me. Yet Lindsay has such a sickly caution
siicu scruple against ln"nlving himself in the
scheme I could almost find it in my heart to
bave told it amoDgst his neighbors that he is iu
correspondence with theenemv. Ha, that wonld
be a bright ilevice! inform against him! No,
no, I will not abuse his generous nature. Let
bim come fairly into the fold, and I will guard
his gentle lambkin like a very shephered. Then,
if we make him Governor of the province that
will work well. Mildred will thank mo for mv
zeal in that good purpose, at least, and will
marry her. aud possess her estate, if it be only
to enable her to be grateful to me. Twill bo a
urave rewaru, aim nravely shall it lie wou."

As Tyrrel ruminated over these tonics, in the
strain indicated by this sketch, tho noise of
i.Miisieps asceuiiiug me ruggeu stairway of tbe
cnu, aim me ope g oi me irou wicKet, but a
short distance from where he leaned over the
parapet, roused his attention, and put an end to
this iusidiuus aud selfish commnuiou with his
own heart.

The canse of this interruption was soon annar.
ent. Henry and Mildred entered that part of
the terrace where Tyrrel stood. The shade of
the house concealed mm trom their view, until
they were within a few paces "Ha, Miss Lind-sa-

You :i late rambler," he said, iu a tune
f gallantry. "The dampness nf the valley, at
this hour, is not altogether safe; the ague is a
sore enemy to romance: beware of it."

"I am not afraid of the uight," replied Mild-
red, as she increased the rapidity of her gait;
then, turning immediately npon the porch, she
ainiosi ran, leaving Henry anil lyrrel in pursuit,
until she reached the farthest window, which
was heard descending the moment sbu passed
through it into tbe parlor. When Tyrrel and
Henry' entered tbe same apartment, she had
disappeared.

"My sister is not well this evening," said Hen-
ry. Ve strolled too late upon the river bank."

"It was still an over-hast- y retreat," muttered
Tyrrel to himself. "I Utiles not well for tne. I
will wager, Henry," he said, raising his voice.
"that I can guess what you and your sister have
been talking about."

"Let me hear," said Henry.
"First," replied Tyrrel, "she repeated some

verses from Shakspeare about the moonlight
sleeping ou the bank this is just tho night for
poetry aud then yon both fell about talking
sentiment; and tl.iMi, I'll be bound, yon hail a
ghost story, ami by tiiat time you fouiid you had
got too far from the house, ami were a little
frightened, aud so came back as fast as you
could."

"Yon are wrong." said Henry. "I have been
telling sister Mildred how to bob for eels. Did
yon know that an eel will never pass a streak of
moonlight, for fear of being found out by the
watchers I"

"Indeed, I did not."
"Well, sister Mildred is wiser than you are;

and as I have taught you that, I will go to lied."
Tyrrel was again left to resume his medita-

tions, and to hatch his plots for invading the
peace of the Dove Cote, ou bis pillow. To that
sleepless pillow he now betook himself.

CHAPTER IX.
TYItREL RETKKATS.

The next morning. Tyrrel rose with the sun.
Jin had passed a restless nijbt, and now sought
refreshment in tho early breeze, with tins pur-Mis- e,

he descended to the river, and strayed along
the dewy pathway which crept through the
shrubbery on the right bank, in tbe direction of
the Fawn's Tower. Ho had nntrwaudered far,
before be perceived a horseman moving along
the road upon the opposite side.

"Halloo, James Curry! which way t What
news have you 1"

"I seek you, sir; I was on my way to the Dove
Cote," replied the horseman, who at the same
time turned his horse's head to the river, and,
spurring the animal forwanl, plunged into the
stream, which was here still, and deep enongh to
reach above bis saddle flaps. After some lloun-drrin- g,

the horse and 'rider gained tbe margin,
where Tyrrel awaited them! The vigor of the
animal, as well as the practiced hand that held
the rein, was shown in the boldness of the at-

tempt to climb the steep bank, and break through
the briars and bu. lies that here guarded it. As
soon tut Curry reached tbe level ground, he has-
tily dismounted.

"In God's name, man, what is tbe matter with
yonr face I" asked Tyrrel.

"It is of that, anioiignther things, that I came
speak to you," was the reply ; "I bave news

for yon."
"Sieak, without prelude. Tell me."
"Major Butler slept last uight at Mrs. Dim-

mock's."
"And is there still T
"No, sir. He started at early dawn this morn-

ing."
"To join Gates!"
"I think not. He talked of going to Ninety-Si- x

perhaps to Georgia."
"So. ho! The hawk hovers over that field!

Dors he travel alone I"
"He has a giant iu his company, a great plough-

man by the name of Horse Shoe Robinson. A
quarrelsome rascal; he wonld needs pick aqnar-re- l

with me, last uight. And iu the skirmish, I
got this face."

"Did I not command yon toliear ynnrself peace-
ably! Fisil! will jon risk onr lives with yonr
infernal broils! Now, I would wager you told
the fellow your name."

"Little ueeil of that, sir. He told it to me;
said he knew me before. The fellow, for all his
rough coat, is a regular trained soldier in .the
rebel service.and has met mesoniewh-r- e Heaven
knows! I don't remember him; yet be isu't a
man to see once and forget again."

"And me; did he speak nf inn P
"He knew that I was in tbe employ nf an En-

glish gentleman, whnwas here at the Dove Cote.
have nothing especial to complain in Ibe

man. He k soldierly enough;' he would
lake uo advantage of me for being here, as long

our visit was peacealdej
"Humph! And yon believed him. And yon

mnst light with him, like a brawling knave.
When will yon get an ounce of wit into that
fool's head ! What time of day was it when this
Bntler arrived f"

"Long after night fall."
"Did vou nncerstaud anything of the purpose

of his visit P
"He,talkcd much with Mistress Dimmoclcand
think their conversation related to the lady at

tbe Dove Cote. I could hear bnt a few scattered
words."

"Awav nere. (throwing his pnrsn to the
horaehiati), pay yonr score at the inn, and at your
greatest haste attend moon the river bank, un- -
meuiately below Jir. uimtsav a uonse. ask jirs
Dimmock to have a breakfast prepared for me.
Away; will expect you iu half an hour.

Curry mounted his horse, and choosing a more
convenient ford than hat v-- Inch be had passed.
he soon regained the track, and was teen, almost
at high speed, sleeping arouud the base of tbe
Fawn's Towrr.

Tyrrel returned hastily to the Dove Cote, and
seeking his valet, gave orders to have his port-

manteau packeiWhis horse saddled, and to be in
wailing for him at the foot of the hill. These
commands were speedily olieyed, and everything
was in readiness for Ins Journey, ueiore any
the family bad made their appearance iu the

business ' call an. away tbia moruiug. Is your

"MK said Henry; "I will wake
Mm"

You must not dothat-- Say that
T h., i.wl n.w this mornim?. tbat
rlll me snddanlv to mv friend. I wiU return
before long, b yonr sister .tirrinz P

1....!- - asiwiitt

"She was iu tho garden hut a moment since "
replied Henry; anirtheyouiigrauh'left the room;
to which he returned after a short space, "Si.ter Mildred is engaged in her chamber, and Iwgs
you excuse her," said he. as be entered the
door.

"Tnsb! Henry, I didn't telfyou to interrupt
her. Slake her my most respectful adieu. Don'tforget it. I have all my way to win," ha said tu
himself, "and a ronch road to travel. T fur."Tyrrel now left tbe hotrse;- - atuf descended to
the river, accompanied by Heurv, who sought in
vain to know why he departeifiu such haste iunot to stay for breakfast. James Cnrrr waited
below; and when Henry saw his father's guest
monnteil in his saddle and cross the ford, atten-
ded by his two servants, he turned nbont audclambered up the hill again, half sayitig to Irim-scl- f.Im glad hesgone," accompanieil with a
trollinir chorus, exnrnssii-- nf th ..:.
hisfesdings at the moment: "He'd a got a Ilea
in his ear, if he stayed. I should like Id know
what Major Butler wonld say to Mr. Tyrrel, ifhe was to meet him. Zooks! may be, Butler
will see him this moruiugat Mrs. Dimmock's.

I.wn'"'t"r Sh:ll I whisper that to sister
She wonld be glad for once, I'll lw

Imnnd! May be, they might have a tight. Amiif they do, let Mr.Ty rrel lookout! Heneverhad
his bread so buttered iu-- his life, as it would bo
then."

In sneh a strain of cogitation, he reached theparlor, where hn found bis sister. The melan-
choly that huiitr ou her spirits, the evening be-
fore, germed to have been dispelled by the repose
of tho uight. and was donbtless relieved, iu part,
t? i",eI"oullca,,,atTyT":J: had quitted thoUove Dote.

"Come, sister," said Henry, throwing his arm
arounil her waist, aud almost dancing, as he
lorcea her through the open window; "come, it
his breakfast. nt ,u look at ,our fl0wer; Ihave something to tell ytu

"You are quite at, important personage thismornmg." replied Mil,w ff anUthe lawn with her brother. "Your face looks as
wiso as a book of proverbs."

It was some time before lh brother and sisterreturned to tho parlor; aud when tbey did so,their father had not yet appeared. The delay
was unusual; for Lindsay generally roso at auearly hour, and frequently walked abroad before
his morning meal. When he at last entered tho
room, there was an expression of care and thought
upon bis brow, that made bun haggard. Mild-ro- d,

as was her custom, approached him with a
kiss, and, taking both of his bands, as she look
ed up in his face, she said, with some earnest
ness:

"Yon are not well, my dear father."
Lindsay paused a moment, while be gazed af-

fectionately npou her, ami then pressing her to
his bossom, uttered: in a low voice, with a
smile:

God bless my dear child ! How carefully docs
she read my looks! Come hither, Henry," he
continned, as he gave his son one hand, and still
held Mildred with the other, and then turned his
eyes alternately uiion each. "Now. tell me.
which you love mo best! Who has waited
most patiently for ma this moruiug! I sea by
that glance of yonr blue eye, master Henry, tbat
you have been chiding your lazy father for lying
so long abed. Now, I daro say, if the truth were
known, you have bad your rifle ready to go out
and shoot fqnirrels an hour ag. I beg your par-
don, Mr. SKirtsman not to shoot the squirrel.
nut to shoot nt mm. ur, perhaps, yon mean to
bring ns a deer to day; yon know yon have prom
ised to do that, every morning, fur a week."

"Yon shall eat a slice from as fine a saddle of
venison father, as you ever saw smoke
over a chafing-dish.- "

"In good truth, shall I, boy f You are a brave
promiser! Yon remember your owu adags
Brag was a good dog, but Holdfast was better.

"Iu right dnwu earnest, father, you shall. You
needn't langh. Now, you are thinking I have
the deer to shoot; there's your mistake. The
saddle is this minute lying on the dresser in tbe
kitchen. Hn was a running buck yesterday; and
I could tell where the potrderand ball came from
(here Henry made the motion of opening a hun-
ting pouch at his side) that put an end to his ca-

pers."
"Ho is a monstrous braggart; is he not. Mild-dred- P

said Lindsay, directing a look of incre-
dulity at his daughter.

"What Henry tells you, is true," replied Mild-
red. "Stephen Foster was here at sun-ris- with
a part of a buck, which be says was shot yester-
day."

"Indeed! Then it is to Stephen's ride we are
indebted. You kill yonr bucks Ly proxy, mas-
ter."

"Ill bet," said Henry, "that Stephen Foster,
hasn't the impudence to charge one penny for
that venison. And why! Because, by tbs laws
of chance, one-ha- lf belongs to me."

"Ob, I understand," interrupted Lindsay, with
affected gravity; "it is a matter of great dxubt
which of you shot if. both fired at once; or
perhaps, Stephen first, and you afterwanls; and
tho poor animal dropped the moment you took
your aim even before you fired yonr gun. You
know your aim, Harry, is deadly, much worse
than yonr bnllet."

"There is no donbt who killed bim, said Hen-

ry; "for Stephen was on that side of the hill, and
I was a little below him, and tbe Buck ran
right to bim, who, of coarse, gave him the first
shot. Bnt there was I, father, just ready, if
Stephen had missed, to bring old Velvet Horn
to tbe ground before he conld have leaped a rod."

"Bnt, nnlncky.Stepben'sfirat shot killed bimP
"I don't know that," replied Henry. "Anoth-

er person's knife might have done the business;
for tbe deer jumped down the bank into the
road, and there"

Mildred cast a sidelong look of caution at bar
brother, to keep him from alluding tu a third
person, whom it was tint discret to mention.

"Aud there," said Henry, taking the sign,
"when I got np to him, bs was stone I
would almost think a deer couldn't bo shot dead
so suddenly. But Stephen can pitch his lead, as
he calls it, ust wbero he likes."

"Well, it isu't fair to inqnire who killed him,"
said Lindsay. "One hnnternften turns thegamo
to the other's rifle. And, all events, your dogs,
Henry, I dare say, did as much as either ofyou.

"Hvlas was Just at his heels when be was
"shot," replied Henry; "and a better dog there
Isn't in Amherst, or Albemarle, to boot."

"Well, well! Let us to breakfast. Whereia
onr guest ! Tyrrel is surely out lefore this.

"He has been gone lrnm the the Dove Cote
more than an honr," said Henry. "II toldtne
to say, that some sodden news took hint offin
haste. wonld have waked yon, hut he forbade

it. His man. Cnrrr, who was waiting for biiu
at the ford, I dare say, brought him somdispateh-es.- "

"It was verysnddm," said Lindsay, musing;
"the great game will b shortly playnL

"My dear father, you bave not your nsnal look
of health," saidMildred again. "I fearsometbing
disturbs yon." , , ...

"A slight com, oniy, ironuinninui i"'air, perhaps-- You did not see Txrrel this morn-

ing, Mildred P
"I did not wish to see bim, father. I was up.

when he set out, bnt I was not iu.hls way,"
"Fie, eirl. yon almost speak crossly! TyrreI,I

mnst think, is not a man to- - win hi way with
ladies! But be is a loyal subject to his King. I
can tell yon, Mildred, locality is a virtus of good
associations in these times."

"Jt is tbe last virtne, mj dear father, thata
woman ever write.duwu qualities- - We
generally forget it altogether. History is so full
of tbeglory of disloyal heroes, tbat tbe indiscrim
inate ana persevering loyalty oi urave men iu

you wonm -
fur i

wfmfy thank the god. that they have given
lZ the petticoat instead oftbeyddier; cloak,
2nd placed yon at the head of a breakfast table-instea-

of a regiment."
"IdoifilnV replies! Mildred, swiUsg, "that

I should not cUsgrace.th-eioa- now
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