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Ha! friend. In tb elder world hoarj,
IlPOiDC beyond the bine deep,

AH euvfTtu with battle-field- s gory,
Where xnUery wakea but to ween;

Ixtiu exiles from realms of opprejwuon.
And Ticthus of tyranny's raiglit

Whatever be your name or irofe&inn.
We welcome yoa here with delight.

.Away from tbone lands rendered dreary
(yill that allow you no rtt ;

Of undenerved injuries vfcsry
Come, enme to the beautiful Wet.

Ot yea! while the s are looming;
lanner and crest.

And the thunders of battle are booming,
Kncaie to a home In the West!

Ween not, when those craTes you remember.
Where jiarenU and cherished ones lie;

Tbey fear not the ehills of Ik-c- mtcr;
Xvr smile while the vernal winls high;

Tor sweeter, at lat, will e ftlumiNr;
And softer your low couch ahall be.

It having been ranted with their number.
Ye rest with the brave and the free.

A thotiund sweet tnotirea Impel yon
To follow the track of the sun :

Xr ran ye your own hearts will tell yon
Live happy, till this shall be done.

Then, come, rear your cot lu the
That sighs for the sound of vonr blows;

.And there. In the prattle of childhood.
And plenty and ieace, find repose.

Broad prairies with herbage are waving.
To tell yoa imw rich is their soil;

O! ietl the bright pbnigh tbey am craving.
And take their warm thanks for 3 our toil!

The bosniu of earth Indibt a treasure
That t would fail to impair:

In this would ye sliare without measoret
Ye hare but to delve for it there.

l'anse not with the multitudes thronging
l'roud cities that lie in jour way;

The home-joy- s for which ye are longing.
In crowdi-- liaunts make not their stay.

The mighty streams rolling forever.
The forests where wild hunters roam.

The grand laktw that virgin realms sever
All whbtper: "Jlore, bt re in yonr home,"

Here show, by beneficent action,
A character fair as the light;

UnwarjK-- by the phrenKy of fret Urn,
And firm hi maintaining the right.

Teach despots tlut, calmly submitting
To laws in whh h wpiity reigns.

Ye know how to do what in fitting.
Unaided by scourges or chains.

Then, when all those toils shall have ended.
That gladden! your own clnsw-- hearth.

And ashes with a)ies are blended.
And earth again mingled with earth.

Warm hearts your Iood image shall treasure.
And hallow the pUee of onr rewt.

While viewing, with soul-t- rilling pleasure.
The homes that j u formed In the Wet--

Away from tlirMe lands rendered dreary
Uy ills that allow vim no rrt;

Of nnderveil injuries weary
Come, runic to tlie beautiful West.

O, ! while the are looming,
km eloping tanner and rrent.

And the thunders of liatlle are Insmiing.
Kwajsj to a home In the Wct !

Select Jfotu
I NICK OF THE WOODS;.

OK,

THE JIBBENAINOSAY.
-- V TVL.15 Oli' KKXTU.C'KV

11V lIOUKirr JIONT(itIEnY BIIU1, M. 1.

(coxtixceii.)
CiiAiTt:i: III.

"What's Hie matter, Turn Bruce!" said tlio fa-

ther, eyeing liim with surprise.
--"Matter enough," rcs'smiled tho young giant,

with a pin of mingled awe and delight; ''the
JihlienaiiioKay is up again!"

"Whar!" criwl the senior, eagerly "not in
our limits? "

"Xo, by Jehoibphat!" replied Tom; "lint nigh
enough to Ins ncighlHirly on the north hank of
Kcntiick, wliar lie has left Itin mark right in the
middle ot the nail, as frraih us though it war hut
the work of the morning!"

"Anil a clear mark, Tom ! no mistake in it ! "
"Right to an iota!" said the young in.iu; "a

cross on the breast, ami a good toma-
hawk dig right throngh tlin skull; and a long-Icgg- 'd

fcllow.tiMi, that looked ns though he might
have fon't old Sat tun himself!"

"Jt's the Jiblieniiinnsay, sure enough; and m
good luck tohim!" cried tho commander: "thar's
a harricanc coming! "

"Who is this Jihhcnainosay I" demanded For-n-st-

" Who I " cried Tom Hruce ; " Why, Xick Nick
of tho Woods."

"And who, if you please, is Xick of the Woods !"
"Thar," replied the junior, .with another ft1,

"thar, strannger, you're too hard for me. Some
think one thing, and home another; hut tliar's
many reckon he's the devil;"

"And his mark, that yon were talking of in
Kueh mysterious terms what is that!"

"Why, a dead Injun, to ho sure, with Kick's
mark on hira a knife-cu- t, or u hrace of 'cm, oyer
the rihs in the sliaiic of a cross. That's the way
the Jililienainosay marks all tlio meat of his kill-
ing. It has been awliolo year now since weh'ard
ofhim.v

'Captain," said the elder Brace, "you don't
seem to understand the nffa'r altogether; but if
vou were to ask Tom alsiut tho Jihlieuainosay till
doomsday, he could tell you no more than' he has
told already. You must know, tliar's a creatur
of some sort or otherthat ranges the woods round
alsiut our station h'var, keeping a sort ofguard
over us like, and killing all the brute Injuns that

' ar onlneky enough to come in his way, licsides
scalping them and marking them with his mark.

. Iho Injuns call luni Jwbmainonay, or a worn ox

that natur, wnieli tneui mat Know more aiMiui
Mho Injun gabble than I do, say means the Spirit--i

tkat-ira- ll ; and if wo can lielieve any such lying
devils as Injuns, (which I am loath to do, for the
truth ar'utin 'cm,) he is neither man nor beast,
but a great ghost or devil that knife cannot harm
nor bullet touch: and they have always hadau
idea that our fort h'yar in partickclar, and tho
country round alxmt, war under his friendly pro
tection many tlianKs to mm, wncuicr no ne ucv-- il

or not; for'that war the reason tho savages so
mmiii left ofTa worrving of us."

"Is it possible," tAA ISoland, "that any one
can lK'lievc such an absurd story I"

"Why not J" said llnice, stoutly. "Tliar's tho
Injuns themselves, Shawneca,IIuroi!S, Delaware,
and all but partickclarly tho Shawnees, for ho
beats all creation Shamiees, tliat ve

in him, and hold him in such etarnal dread,
that tliar's scarce a brute of 'em has come within
ten miles of tho station h'yar this three y'ar: se

as how, he haunts alxmt our woods h'yar in
rnrtickelar, and kills 'em whercsomever ho catch-
es 'cm especially the Shawnees, as I said afore,
xigainst which tho creatur' lias a most butchering
(spite; and there's them among the other tribes
that call him Sairiiror"tw, or the Howl of
the Shawnees, because of hiskeeping them ever a
howling. And thar's his marks, captain what
do von make of Hatt When you find an Injun
lying scalped and tomahawked, it stands to rea-

son thar war something to kill him !"
"it- - nilr-- " s.iid Forrester, "but I think yon

have human lieiiigs enough to give tho credit ty
without referring it to a supernatural one.

"Stranliger." said llig Tom Itmco the younger,
:.i. . c.;r..i. 1...1 "tvlu-- n von kill an Ininn

Toursclf, I reckon meaning no offence you will
bo willing to take all tho honor that can come of
it, without leaving it to bo scrambled attcri
others. Tliar's no man 'anis a scalji in Kentncky,
without takinggrcat pains iosuotc 11 10 juauc.ft..- -

bors."
"And besides, captain," said the latlicr, rery

gravely, " thar are men among us who have teen

tho creatur'!"
"That," said Kojand. who perceived lus new

fricmUwero not weffplcaaed with his increduli-
ty, " is an argument I can resist no longer.

"Thar war Ben Jones, and Samuel Sharp, and
1'eterSmaUeve, and a dozen more, who all had a
glimiteo of him stalking through tho woods, jit
!:.! . .. , .1 . liA ImilTH niort1.unereut tunes; ami, iucj-of- i -

.
like a do-i- l nor a mortal man great aU MIo

with horns and a hairy head like a butTalo-hnl- l,

and a little devil that looks like a black b'ar, that
walks before him to point out the way. He war
always found in the deepest forests, and that's
the reason we call him Nick of the Woods; whar-b- y

wc mean Old Nick of the Woods; ic hold
him to I the devil, though a friendly Tlio to all
but Injuns. Xow, captain. I war never suiierHti-tiou- s

in my life but I go'mv death on the Jib--
oeuainonay: i never sel tlio creatur liunself,
but I have wen, in my time, two different sava-
ges of his killing. It's a sure sign, if you see liini
111 the woods, that tliar's Injuns at hand : and it's
a good sign, when you find his mark, without
seeing himself: fur then von mav Im sure the
brutes are. off for they can't stand old Xick of
me vt onus, no how ! At lirst, he war never h'ard
of afar from our station; but he has lieguu to wi-
den his range. Last year he left his marks down
Salt "River in Jefferson ; and now, you bee, he is
striking game north of the Kentucky; and I've
h'ard of them that nay he kills Shawnees even in
their own country; though consaming that I'll
not be so partickclar. So, no, captain, thar's no
mistake in Xick of the Wood; and ifyou aroso
minded, we will go and h'ar the whole news of
him. But, I say, Tom," continued tho Keutucki-a- n,

as tho three left the porch, together, "who
brought tho news f"

"Captain Italph Koaring Ralph Stackpole,"
replied Tom Bruce, with a knowing and humor-
ous look.

"What!" cried the father, in sudden alarm:
"Look to the horses, Tom!"

"J will," said the youth, laughing: "it war no
sooner known that Captain iftlph war among us,
than it was resolved to have six Regulators in
tho range all night! Thar's some of these new
colts, (not to Hixak of our own creattirs,) and es-

pecially that blooded brown lieastof thecaptaiu's,
which tho nigger calls Brown Briery, or some
such name, would set a liittir mnn than Bnariiig
Ikilpli StackNiu's mou rtr watering."

"And who," said Roland, "is Roaring Ralph
Stackpolnf and what lias he to do with Brown
Briarcusf "

"A proper fellow as ever you saw!" replied
Tom, approvingly; "killed two Injuns once,

on lcar-(Sra.s.- and has stolen more
horses from them than ar another man in Ken-
tucky. A prime creatui'! but he has his fault,
lMxir fellow, and sometimes mistakes a Christian's
lioixj for an Injun's, thar's the truth of it!"

"And Mich you make officers off"
demanded the soldier, indignantly.

"Oh," Kail! tho elder Bruce, "tharVho reggelar
commission iiitheca.se. But whar thar's a knot
ofjHHir folks out of horses, and inclined to steal
a lot from tho Shawnees, (w hieh is all fa'r plun-
dering, you see, for thar's not a horseamong tlvni,
the bniti'fl.thatthey didnot stealfrom Kpntucky)
they send for Roaring Ralph and make him their
captain; and a capital ono hois, too, being all
fight from top to Isittom; and as fur the stealing
part, tharfs no one can ispial him. But, ns Tom,
says, he sometimes dor make mistakes, lia ing
stolen horses mi often from the Injuns, he can
scarce keep his hands olT'a Christian's; and that
makes us wrathy."

By this time the siicakers had rearhisl the gate
of the fort, and passed among tho cabins outside,
wherethey found a throng of the villagers, sur-
rounding the captain ot horso-thicve- and listen-
ing with great edification to, and deriving mi lit-- t
Ifamuincnt from, hisacdiuutofthcln.st achieve-

ment of the .lililienainosay. Of this, as it related
no more than the young Brnce had already rr:at
oil namely, that, while riding that nmniing from
the north side, he had stumbled uimu tho isirjise-o- f

an Indian, which Ixire all the marks of having
Iki-i- i a late victim to the wandering demon of thu
mkh1s we shall say nothing: but the appear-

ance and conduct of tin narrator, one of the first,
and jicrhaps tho parent, of the race of men who
have made Salt River so renowned in story, were
such as to demand a less summary notice. He
was a stout, handy-legge- and
bull-head- tatterdemalion, ugly, mean, and vil-

lainous of look ; yet with an impudent, swagger-
ing, joyous traced in every featureand
expressisl in every action of liody, that rather
disimsed the lieholdcr to laugh than to 1k dis
pleased at his appearance. An old blanket-coa- t,

or wrai-rasea- l, once white, but now of the same
muddy brown hue that stained his visage and
once "also of sufficient length to defend his legs
thongh the skirts had long since lieeii transferred
to the cuffs and elbows, where they apiicarcil in
huge patches covering the upper jiart of his
liody; while the lower boasted a pair of buck-
skin breeches and leaUiiTwraiiners. somewhat its
junior in age, but its rival in mud and lnacnla- -
tton. An olil rouml lur Hat, liitenileii originally
for a lioy, and only made to fit his head by lieing
slit in sundry places at the liottom, thus leaving
a dozen yawning gaps, through which, as through
tho chinks of a lattice, stole out as many stiff
hunches of black hair, gave to tlie capital excres-
cence an air as ridiculous as it was truly uncouth;
which was not a little increasisl by tho absence
on ono side of the brim, and by a loose, fragment
of it hanging down on tho other. To give some-
thing martial to an appearance in other respects
so outlandish anil ludicrous, he had his rille, and
other usual equipment of a woodsman, including
the knife and tomahawk, the first of wliieh ho
carriisl in his hand, swinging it almut at every
moment, with a vigor and apparent carelessness
well fitted to discompose a nervous person, liad
any such happened among his auditors. As if
there was not enough in his fignre, visage, and
attire to move the mirthof lieholdcrs, he added to
Ids other attractions a variety of gestures and an-

tics of tho most extravagant kinds, dancing, leap-
ing aud dodging alioiit, flapping iiis hauils and
cracking his heels together, with tho activity,
restlessness, and, wo may mid, tho grace, of a
jnmping-jack-. Such was tho worthy, or unwor-
thy, son of Salt River, a man unknown tohistory
though not to local and traditional fame, and
much less to the then inhabitants of Kmcc's Sta-

tion, to whom he related his news of tho Jililien-
ainosay, with that emphasis and importance of
tone and manner which are most significantly ex-

pressisl in tho phrase of "laying down tho law."
As soon as he saw the commander of the Sta-

tion approaching, ho cleared the throng around
liim by a skip and a hop, seized the colonel by
the hand, and doing the same with the soldier,
lM'foro Itoland could repel him, as ho would have
done, exclaimed, "Glad tosecyou,cunncl; same
to yon, strannger What's the news from
Virgiiiniof St raiingcr, my name's Ralph Stack-pol- e,

and I'm a ring-taile- d sqnealer!"
''Then. Sir. Ralph Stackpole the ring-taile- d

siiuealer," raid Roland, disengaging his hand, "lie
so good as to pursiio yonr business, without re-

garding or taking any notice of me."
"Tarnal death to me!" cried the captain of

horsc-thicv- es, indignant at therebiiff, "I'm a gen-
tleman, and my name's I Foot and hand,
tooth and nail, claw and r, knife, gnu,
and tomahawk, or any other way yon choose to
lake me, I'm your man!
And with that "the gentleman jnniKsl into the
air, and Happed his wings, as much to the amuse-
ment of the provoker of his wrath as of any other
person present.

"Come, Ralph," said the commander of the Sta-
tion, "whar'd von steal that brown mar thar!"

a question wjioso abruptness somewhat quelled
the fermentof tho man's fury, while it drew a
roar of langhter from the lookers-o- n.

"Thar it is!" said lie, striking an attitude and
clapping a hand on his breast, like a man who
felt his honor unjustly assailed. "Steal! steal
any horse lint an Injun's! Whar's the man dar's
insiuivate that? Blood and uiassacrce-atio- n f
whar's the man!"

"H'yar," said Bruce, very composislly. "I
know that old mar' lielongs to I'cter Harper, on
the north side."

'Yon're right, by Hooky!" cried Roaring Ralph:
at which securing admission of his knavery the
merriment of tho spectators waK greatly increas-
ed; nor was it much lessened when tho fellow
proceeded to aer that ho had Imrrowcd it, and
that with tho exnress stipulation tliat it should
lie left at Bruee's Stationsubject to the orders of
its owner. "Thar, cnnnel," said he, "thar's the

t.ibnit: and lust tell mo whar's the ono
you mean to lend mo for I must bo off afore sun-

set."
"And whar are vou going!" demanded Bruce.
"To St. Asaphs," which was a Station some

twenty or thirty miles off replied Captain Stack-- .

"Too far for the Regulators to follow, Ralph,"
said Colonel Brnce; at which the young men
present laughed louder than ever, and eyed tho
visitor in a waj- -

"
that seemed both to disconcert

and offend hiin. .
"Cuiiiul," said he, "you're a nun in authority,

and my superior officer; wharfo' ihxf can be no

scalping between us. But my name's Tom Dow-dl- e,

the he screamed,- - suddenly skip-
ping into the thickest of tho throng, and sounding
a noto of defiance; "my name's Tom Dowdlc, the
rag-ma- and I'm for- - any man that insults me!
long-le- g or leather-breeche- s, green-shi- rt or blanket-c-

oat, land-trott- or rivcr-roll- I'm tho man
for a inassacrce!" Then giving himself a twirl
uiiou his foot that would have done credit to a
dancing master, he proceeded to other antic dem-
onstrations of hostility, which when lierfnnncd in
after years on the banks of the Lower Mississip-
pi, by himself aud his worthy imitators, were, wo
suspect, the cause of their receiving the name of
tne mignty alligator. It is said, by naturalists,
of this monstrous reptile, that he delights, when
the returning warmth of spring has brought his
fellows from their holes, and placed them basking
along the banks ofa swampy lagoon, to dart into
tho centre of the expanse, and challange the
whole field to combat. He roars, he blows the
water from his nostrils, he lashes it with his tail,
he whirls round and round, chuming.thc water
into foam; until, having worked himself into a
proper fury, he darts back again to shore, to

an antagonist. Had the gallant captain of
horse-tliiev- boasted the blood, as he afterwards
ilid the name, of an "alligator half-breed-," he
could have scarce conducted himself in a way
morn worthy of his parentage. He leaped into
1110 centre 01 tne tuning, where, naving lounu
ellKiw-roo- m for his puristsc, ho performed tho gy-
ration mentioned before, following it np by other
feats expressive of his hostile humor, lie Ilaji-pc- cl

his wings and crowed, until every chanti-
cleer in the settlement replied to tbs note of bat-
tle; ho snorted and neighed like a horse; ho

like a bull J he barked like a dog; ho yell-
ed like an Indian; ho whined like a panther; he
howlisllike a wolf; until ono would havothought
lie was a living menagerie, comprising within his
single lssly tho spirit of every animal noted for
its love ofeonlliet. "Then, not content with such
a display of readiness to fight the field, ho darted
from the centre of the area allowed him for his
exercise, and invited tho lookers-o- n individually
to battle. "Whar's your buffalo-bull,- " ho cried,
"to cross horns with tho roarer of Salt Rilcr!
Whar's your colt tliat can shake a
saddle off! h'yar's an old nag can kick off tho top
of a buck-eye- ! Whar's your cat of the Knolisf
your wolf of the Rolling l'rairiesf li'var's tho old
brown b'ar can claw tho bark off a gum-tree- !
H'yar's a man for you, Tom Bnieel Santo to yon,
Sim Riils-rts- ! to you, Jimmy Big-nos- to yon,
and to you, and to you! Ar'n't la ring-taile- d

squealer! Can go down Salt on my back, and
swim iipthnOhio! Whar's the man to light Roar-
ing Ralph Stackpole!"

Xow, whether it happened that there were none
present inclinis to a contest with such a champi-
on, or whether it was that the young men looked
limn the exhibition as a mere bravado meant

rather to amuse them than to irritate, it bo occur-
red that not one of them accepted the challenge ;
though 'each, when personally called on, did Ids
best to add to the roarer's fury, if fury it really
were, by letting off sundry jests in relation to lsir-row-

horses and Tliat the fellow's
rage was in great part assumed, Roland, who, at
first, somewhat amused at his extravagance, be-

came soon convinced ; and growing at last weary
of it, he was nlsiilt to signify to his host his in-

clination to return into the fort, w hen the
of limit lur individual on the ground sudden-

ly gave promise of new entertainment.

CHAITKR IV.
"If you're ralcly ripe for a fight, Roaring

Ralph," cried Tom Bruce the younger, w ho had
shown, like the others, a greater ilisiMisition to
jest than to do battle with the champion,
conies tlie very man lor you. Jmik, Isiys. tnar
comes Blissly Xathaii !"" At which formidable
name there was a loud shout set up, with an infin-
ite deal of laughing and clapping of hands.

"Whar's the feller!" cried Captain Stackpole,
springing six feet into the air, and uttering a
whoop of anticipated triumph. "I've lieenl of
the brute, iind 'tarnal death to me, but I'm his
super-superio- r! Show mo the critter, and let me
lly J

" Hurrah fur Roaring Ralph Stackpole!" cried
the young men, some of whom proceeded to pat
him on the back in compliment to his courage,
while others ran forward to hasten the approach
of the cxMs.-tei- l antagonist.

Tlie appearance if the comer, at a distance,
pnimi.Mil .111 equal match to the captain of horse-thieve- s;

but Roland perceived, from the inrrcanr-o-
merriment among the Kentuekians, and osiie-cial- ly

from his host joining heartily in it, that
there was more in Bloody Xathan than met the
eye. And yet there was enough in his aiiiiear--
ance to attract attention, and toeonvince tho sol- - I
ilicr that ir Kentucky had shown him, in Captain
Stackpole, one extraordinary siiccimeii or her in-

habitants, she had others to exhibit not a whit
less remarkable. It is on tho frontiers, indeed,
when1 adventurers from every comer of the world,
and from every circle of swicty are thrown to-

gether, that we ls'Iiold the strongest contrasts,
ahd tho strangest varieties, of human cliaractcr.

Casting his eyes down tho road or street, (for it
was flanked by the outer cabins of the settlement,
and jicrhaps the latter name,) which
led, among stumps and gullies, from the gate of
the stockade to the bottom of the hill, Forrester
lieheld a tall man approaching, "leading an old
laino white horse, at tlio heels of whichlTolIowcd
a little silky hainsl black or Ifniwn dog, dragging
its tail lietwixt its legs, in compliment to the curs
of the Station, which seemed ns hospitably inclin-
ed to spread a field of kittle for the submissive
brute, as their owners were to make ready anoth-
er for its master. Tlie first thing that surprised
the soldier in the apH-araiic- of the iktmhi Iiearing
so formidable a name, was an incongruity which
struck others as well as himself; even the colonel
of malitia exclaiming, as ho pointed it out with
his finger, "It's old Xatlian Slaughter, to thu back-- I
mm! Thar ho comes, the brute, leading a horse

in his hand, and carrying his pack on his own
back! But he's a liian-ifii- l man, old Xatlian, and
the horse thar, old White Dobbin, war founder-
ed and good forimtliiiig ever since the Imys made
a race with him against Sammy rarkcrV jackass."

As he approached yet Higher, Rol.-m- jicrceivcil
that his tall, gniint figure was arrayed in garments
of leather from top to tin-- , even "his cap, or bat,
iior sum 11 seemisi, having several broad Haps
siispenihsiiiy strings, so as to servo the purpose
of a brim.) coiiiimihisI of frainneiits of tan
ned skins rudely sewisl together. His upper gar-
ment diffensl from a hunting shirt only in want-
ing tho fringes usually appended to it, and in
lieing fashioned without anv regard to the lmdy
it cncomiiasscd, so that in looseness and sliajie-lessnc- ss,

it looked more like a sack than a human
vestment; and, like his breeches and leggings, it
lmre the marks of tho most reverend antiquity,
lieing covered with patches and stains of all ages,
sizes, and colors.

Thus far Bloody Nathan's npiicaraucc wns not
inconsistent with his name, Wing uncommonly
wild and savage; and to assist in maintaining
his claims to the title, ho had a long ri lie on his
shoulder, mid a knife in his licit, both of which
were in a state of dilapidation worthy of his oth-
er equipments; tho knife, from long use and age,
lieing worn so thin that it seemed searco worthy
tho carrying, while tho ritlo Imastcd a stock so
mile, shapeless, and, tm one would have judged
from its magnitude, and weight, so unserviceable,
tliat it was easy to it Kid lieeii construc-
ted by tho nnskilful hands of Xatlian himself.
Such, then, was tho appcarauce of the man who
seemed so properly to bo called Bloody; but when
Roland came to survey him a little more closely,
he could not avoid suspecting that the sobri-
quet, instead of being given to indicate war-
like and dangerous traits of character, hadbcen
liestowcd out of pnro wantonness and derision.
His visage, seeming to to a nun of at
least forty-fiv- e or filly years ofage, was hollow,
aud almost as weather-wor- n as his apparel, with
a long hooked nose, prominent chin, awide mouth
exceedingly straight and pinched, with a melan--
cnoiy or contemplative twist at tlie comers, aim
a pair of black staring eyes, that lieamed a good-nature-d,

humble, aud perhaps submissive, sim-
plicity of disposition. His gait, too, as he stum-
bled along np the hill, with a shuffling, awkward,
hesitating step, was more, liko that of a man who
apprehended injury and insult, than of one who

xsl the spirit to resist them. The fact,
moreover, of his sustaining on his own shoulders
a heavy pack of deer aud other skins, to relievo

lulie.1.
irjniUr UaUi tiicfljcimllj, or not st all, Ul

the miserable horse which ho led, betokened a
merciful temper, scarce compatible with tho qual-
ities of a man of war and contention. Another
test and criterion by which Roland judged his
claims to the character ofa roarer, ho found in
the little black dog; for the Virginian was a de-
vout believer, as we are ourselves, in that maxim
of practical philosophers, namely, that by the dog
yon shall know tlin master, the one being fierce,
magnanimous, and cowardly, just as his master is
a bnlly,a gentleman, or a dastard. The little dog
of Bloody Xatlian was evidently a coward, creep-
ing along at White Dobbin's heels, and seeming
to supplicate with his tail, which now dragged in
the mini, aim now aiicmpieii a ininn wag, mac
his fellow-cur- s of tho Station should not be rude
and inhospitable to a peaceable stranger.

On the whole, the appearance of the man wan
anything in the world, bntihat. of tho gory and
ferocious ruffian whom the nick-nam- e had led Ro-
land to anticipate; and he scarce knew whether
toiiitr him. or Join in tho laugh with which the
young men of tho settlement greeted his aii- -

Jiroach. Perhaps his sense of the ridiculous would
the young soldier to merriment ;

but the wistful look, with which, while advanc-
ing, Xatlian seemed to deprecate the insults he
evidently expected, spoke volumes of reproach to
his spirit, mid the d smile faded from
his countenance.

" Thar! " exclaimed Tym Brnce, slapping Stack-pol- o

on the shoulder, with great glee, " thar's the
man that calls himself Daimger! At him, for the
honor of Salt River; but take care of his fore-leg- s,

for, I tell you, he's tlie I'ftinsylvany war-horse-

"Andarn't I the ramping tiger of the Rolling
Fork!" cried Captain Ralph; "and can't I cat
him, boss, dog.dirty jacket, and all f Hold meby
the tail while I devour him!"

With tliat, ho cxccutisl Jtuayor tllrw cseajiades,
demivoltes, curvets, and otner antics of a truly
equine character, and galloping up to the amazed
Xatlian, saluted him with a neigh so shrill and
hostile that even White Dobbin pricked up his
ears, and betrayed other symptoms of alarm.

"Surely, Colonel," said' Roland, "you will not
allow tli-v-

f mad ruffian to assail the lsmr man ! "
"Oh," said Bnice,"Raph won't hurt him; "he's

never ambitious, except among Injuns and horses.
He's only for skearing the lild feller."

"And who," said Forrester, "may the old fel-
low lie! aiidwhydoyoiicallhimBliKslyXathan!"

"We call him Illissly Xatlian," replied the com-
mander, "iMi-aus- he's the only man in Kentncky
that iron' fgW and thar's the way he hentsu
nil hollow. Lord, Captain, you'd hardly Islieve
it, but he's nothing more than a poor

Quaker; and what brought him out to'Ken-tuck- y,

whar thar's liar another creatur of his
trilie, thar's no knowing. Some say he war dis-
honest, and so had to cut loose from l'cnnsylva-nv- ;

but I never l of his stealing anything in
Kentucky ; I reckon thar's too much of tho chick-
ed nlsnit him fur that. Some say he is hunting
rich hunts; which war like enough for any body
that war not so lwsir and lazy. And some say his
wits are unsettled, andlliuld that that's the
truth of the crcaliirTTor lie does nothing but go
wandering up and down the country, now h'yar
and now thar, hunting for meat and skins; and
that's pretty much the way he makes a living:
and once I we'd the erittiir'liave a lit a right

touch of the falling-sicknes- s, with his
mouth all of a foam. Thar's them that's good-natur- 'd

that calls him WaiiilcringNalhau,Wausc
of his being h'yar and thar, and every' whar. He
diiii'r seem much afear'dof the Injuns; but, they
say, the nsl brutes never disturbs the IVuusylvn-n- y

Quakers. Howsomrver.he makes himself use-
ful ; for sometimes he finds Injun signs whar thar's
no Injuns thought of, and so he gives information;
but he always docs it, as he says, .to save blood-
shed, not to bring onn fight. Ho comes to me
once, thar's more than three years ago, and in-

stead of saying, 'Cnnnel, thar's twenty Injuns ly-

ing on the road at tho lower ford of Salt, whar
yon may nab them:' says he, says he, 'Friend
Thomas, then must kis?ii this people from going
nigh the ford, for tliar's Injuns thar that will
hurt theiii;' nod then he takes himself off;
whilst I rides down thar with twenty-fiv-e men
and exterminates them, killing six, and driving
the others the Ionl knows whar. He has had
but a hard time of it among us lssir crcatnr'; for
it used to make us wrathy to find thar war so lit
tle ngnt m him that he wouliln t so much as Kill
n ,nllPilnn,ll,lnIl,n T ..u.Y t.la ...... C..n 1.1... ...inu'l,(,.,l.I .t.J.l,,. A Flfl Jl,., Jllll 11IIIIUII11 I'll, I,
for why, lie wouldn't attend muster when I.liad
enrolled him. But I pitied the brute; for he war
jMMir, and thar war lint little com in his cabin,
mid nothing to shoot meat with; so I gave it
Kick, and told him to take his own ways for an
old fool."

AVhile Colonel IJrnce was thus delineating tho
character of Xatlian Slaughter, tho latter found
himself surrounded by the young men of the Sta-
tion, the butt of a thousand jests, and the victim
of the insolence of the captain of horse-thieve-

It is not to lm supposed that Roaring ISalph was
really tho bully and mad-ma- n that his extrava-
gant freaks and expressions sncmM to .proclaim
liim. These, like any other 'actions that a man
might play,' were assumed, partly liccausp it suit-
ed his limitor to lie fantastic, aiid partly"
tho putting of his antic disposition on, was tho
only means which lie, like many ot his liettcrs,
lHisscsscd of attracting attention,' and avoiding
the neglect and contempt to which his low habits
nud npgicaraiicc would have otherwise justly con-
signed him. There was, therefore, little really
hostile in the feelings with wliieh ho approached
the though it was more than
probable, the disgust he, in common with tho oth-
er warlike jMTsouagcs, entertained toward the

Nathan, might have rendered him a
ittle more malicious than nsual.

"Bloody Xatlian!" said he, as soon as he hail
concluded his neighing and curvetting, "if you
ever said your prayers, now's tho time. Down
withyonr iick for 1 can't stand disr's ha'r stick-
ing in my swallow, no how!"

"Friend," said Bloody Nathan, meekly, "Ilg
thi-- will not disturb me. I am a man of peace
and quiet."

And so saying, ho endeavored to pass onwards,
but was prevented by Ralph, who, seizinghisheavy
bundle with ono hand, applied his right foot to it
with a dexterity that not only removed it from
tho poor man's back, but scut tho dried skins
scattering over the road. This feat was rewanl-ii- l

by the spectators with loud sliouts,alI ofwhich,
as. well as tho insult itself, Xatlian bore with ex-

emplary patience
"Frieiiil," ho said, "what docs thee seek of me,

jth.-i-t thee treats me thus!"
"A tight!" rcpliisl Captain Stackpole, uttering

a war-hoo- "a light, strannger, lor tlio love 01
heaven!"

"Thee seeks it of the wrong person," said Na-
than : "and I ls?g t lire will get thee away."

"What!" said Stackpole, "am'tyon thoIViiii-sjlvan- y

war-hors- tin screamer of the meeting-
house, the blmxly-mouthc- d lia'r of

"lam a man of jieaco," said the submissive
Slaughter.

"Yea verily, verily and yea!" crii-- Ralph,
MiufUimT through the nostrils, but assuming an
air of cxtrcmo indignation: "Strannger, I've
lieenl of yon! Yon're tin man tliat holds it agin
duty and conscience to kill Injuns, the nil-ski- n

screamers that refuses to defeiul.tlio women, the
splendiferous creature's! and the little children,
tho sqnall-a-liab- y d'ars! Andwharfo'! Bec"ause
as how yon're a man of peace and no fight, yon
snperifcrous, long-legge- crittur! But
I'm the gentleman to make a man of you. So
down with your gun, ami 'tarnal death to me, 111
whip tho cowardly devil out of yon."

"Friend," said Nathan, his humility yielding to
a feeling of contempt, "thee is tbcesclf a coward-
ly iiensin, or thco wouldn't seek a quarrel with
ono thco knows can't fight theo. Thee would not
Is) so'reaily with thee match."

With that, bo stooped" to gather np his skins, a
uroccctlin" that StackTMile, against whom the
laugh wa tnmeil by this sally of Nathan's, resist
eil by catching him by the nspeof the neck, twirl
ing mm roiinil, anil uiaiviii; as 11 uu reaiiy n oum
have licaten him.

Even this the peaceful Nathan bore without
anger or inununring; but his patience lied, when

tuminir to the little dog. which, lnr
bristling its lock ami growling, expressed a half
inclination to take up its master's quarrel, appli-
ed his foot to iU rili with a violence that sent it
rolling somefive or six yardsdown the hill, whero
it lav fora time yelping and whining with pain.

"Friend!" said Xathan, sternly,. "tfeee is but
aitogtlicesclttohann the creature! What will
theo have with me!"

"Alight! a figb, I tell thee!" replied Captain
lialph, "till I teach thy lealbrriJiod ceMckuce
tlje new doctrines of Kentucky."

"Fight thee I cannot and dare not." said Xa
than; aud then added, much to the surprise of
rorresicr, wuo, snaring lus tuiUgnation at the
brutality of his tonnentor, had approached to
drive tho fellow off "But if thee must have thee
deserts, thee ihaU have them. Thee prides thec-sc- lf

upon thee courage and strength will thco ad-
venture with mo a friendly fall ! "

'" Hurrah for Bloody Nathan! " cried tho young
men, vastly, delighted at his unwonted spirit,
while Captain Ralph himself expressed his pleas-
ure, by leaping into the air, crowing, and dashing
off his hat, which he kicked down the hill with as
mnch goisl will as he had previously bestowed
upon the Jioor dog.

Off with your leather night-ca- .and down
with yonr rille," ho cried, giving his own weapon
into the hands ofa looker-on- , "and scrajio some
of the grease off yonr jacket; for, 'tarnal death to
me, I shall give you the Virginny lock, fling yon

t. and you'll find yourself, in a twi'nk- -
liiig. sticking fast right in theccntreof tho 'arth!"

"Thee may find theeself mistaken," said Xa-
tlian, giving np his gun to one of the young men,
nut tnsrcail ol rejecting ins hat, pulling it down
tight over his brows. "There is locks taught
among the mountains of Bedford that may lie as
good as them learned on tlie hills of Virginia I
am ready for thee."

cried Ralph Stackpole,
springing towards his man, and clapping his hands,
one on Nathan's left shoulder, tho other on his
right hip: "are yon ready!"

"I am," replied X'athan.
"Down, then, yon go, war you a buffalo!" and

with that thu captain of the horse-thiev- put
forth his strength, which was very great, in an
effort that npM-arc- to Roland quite irresistible;
thongh. ns it happened, it scarce moved Xathan
from his position.

"Theo is mistaken, friend!" he cried, exerting
his strength in return, and with an effort that no
ono had anticipated. By magic, as it seemed, the
heels of thecaptaiu of the horse-thiev- wcrcsiul-dcnl- y

wen Hying in the air, his head aiming at
the earth, himhi which it ns suddenly descended
with tho violence of a Isunli-slic- ; and there it
would doubtless have burrowed, liko tho afore-
said implement of destruction,, had the soil Iieeu
soft enough for the purposc,or cxplislcd in a thou-
sand fragments, had not the shell, been double tho
thickness of ail ordinary skull.

"Huzza! BlisslyXatiian for ever!" shouted the
delighted villagers.

"He has kilhsl the man," said Forrester; "but
licar witness, all, the fellow provoked his fate."

"Thanks to you, stmungcr! but not so dead as
you rcekiui," said lialph, rising to his feet, and
scratching his imll, with a stare of comical confu-
sion. "I say, htrannger, here's my shoulders
but whar's my head! Do you reckon I had tho
worst of it!"

"Huzza for Bloody Xathan Slaughter! Ho has
whip'M-jl'th- r ramping tiger of Salt River!" cried
the young men of tho Station." Wall, I reckon he has," said tho magnanimous
Captain Ralph, picking up bis hat: then walking
up to Nathan, who had taken his dog into his
arms, to examine into the littlcanimal's hurts, ho
cried, with much energy "Thar's
my fo'paw, in token I've had enough of you, and
want no mo'. But I say, Xathan Slaughter," ho
added, as he grasisvil tho victor's hand, "it's no
thing you can Imastof, to be the strongest man in
Kentucky, uuil the most sevngarous in a tussel
h'yar among murdering Injuns and scalping

and keep your lists off their
Thar's my idear: for I go for tho doctrine that
every nhle-lmdi- man should sarve his country
nnil his neighbors, and fiirht their foes: and thrill
tliat docs it is men mid geiitlemeii, and them that
don't iscownrdsoiiilrascal-i- , that's my idear. And
so, fiiwwcll."

Then, executing another demivoltc or two, but
with much less spirit than ho had previously dis-
played, ho returned to Colonel Bruce, saying,
"Whar's the horse you proiniwil me, ciinuii ! I'm
a licked man, and I can't stay here no longer, no
way, no how. Lend me a hoss, cnnnel, and trust
to my honor."

"Yon shall have a lieast," said Bruce, coolly ;
"but as to trusting your honor, I shall do no such
thing, having something much lttcr to rely on.
Tom will show yon a horse; and rcmcmlier, you
arc to leavii him at Logan's. If yon carry him a
spop further, captain, yonll never cany another.
Judge Lynch is looking ntyou; and so bcwarV

Having nttcrcd this liint, he left tho eaptain'of
horsc-thicv- es to digest it as ho might, ami htepiml
up to Xathan, who hail scaled himself oil a stump,
where, with his skins at his side, his little dog and
Irs ritlo lietwixt his legs, ho sat enduring a thou-
sand sarcastic encimiiims on his strength and
spirit, with us many sharp denunciations of tho

principles that robbed the community of
tho senices he hail shown himself so well able to
render. Tho doctrine, so eloquently avowed by
Captain Ralph, that it was ineiunlient npon every
ahlc-liodie-d man to fight the enemies of their lit-
tle State, the murderers of their wives and chil-
dren, was n canon of belief imprinted on the heart
of every man in tho district; and Nathan's failure
to do so, however caused by his conscientious
aversion to IiIimmIsIiciI, no morn excnsisl him from
contempt and persecution in tho wilderness, than
it did others of his lwrsiiasinn in the Eastern re-

publics, during the war of tho revolution. His
appearance, accordingly, at any Station, was usu-
ally tho signal for reproach and abuse; tho'fear
of which liad driven him almost altogether from
the society of his fellow-me- n, so that he was sel-
dom seeu among them, except when impelled by
necessity, or when his wanderings in the woods
had acquainted him with the proximity of the
foes of his ersccutorx. His victory over the cap-
tain of horso-thicv- exposed him, on this occa-
sion, to ruder ami angrier remonstrances than
nsual ; which having sought in vain to avert, lie
sat down in despair, enduring all in silence, star-
ing from one to another of his tormentors with
lack-lustr- e eyes, and playing with the silken hair
of his dog. The approach of tho captain of the
Station procured him an interval of ieacc, which
he, however, employed only to communicate his
troubles to tho little cur, that, in his perplexity,
he hail addressed pretty much as ho would have
addressed a human friend and adviser: " Well,
I'cter," said he, abstractedly, and with a heavy
sigh, "wliat does titer thiukof matters and things!"
To which question, the ridiculousness of which
somewhat mollified the anger of tlie young men,
I'cter rcpliislby rubbing his nose against his mas-
ter's hand, and by walking a step or two down
tho hill, ns if advising an instant retreat from tho
inhospitable Station. '

"Ay, I'cter," muttered Xathan, "the sooner we
go the lictter; for there am none tliat makes us
welcome. But nevertheless, I'cter, we must have
our lead and our powder; aud we must tell these
poor people tho news."

"And pray, Xathan," said Colonel Brnco, rous-
ing him from his meditations, "what may yonr
news for the poor people lie! I reckon it will be
mnch wiser to tell it to mn than that 'ar brute
dog. Yon Iiavo seen tho JihbcnainiMay, ciiias,
or his mark thar-awayi-n the Kentucky!"

"Xay," said X'at ban. "But there is news from
the Injun towns of a great gathering of Injuns
with their men of war in tho Jfianii villages, who
design, tho cil creatures, marching into tho
district of Keutucky witlf a greater army than
was ever seen in the land before."

" Let them come, t ho brutes." said tho Kcntuck- -
ian, with a laugh of scorn; "it will save ns tho
trouble of limiting them un in their own towns.'

"Xay." said Xatlian: "but ierbai they Harr
come; for the prisoner who aud who is
Iiearing the news to friend Clark, the General at
the Falls, says they were to inarch two days after
he bail tied from them."

"And whar did you learn this precious news!"
"At the lower fort of Keutucky, and from tho

man himself," said Xathan, "Ho liad warned tho
settlers at Lexington "

"Tliafs piper's news," interrupted oue of tlio
young men. "Captain Ralph told ous all about
that; but lie said thar war nobody at Lexington
believcMl tho story."

"Then," said Xathan meekly, " it may lie that
the man was mistaken. Yet persons should liavc
a care, for there is Ijun sign all along the Ken
tucky, lint that is my story. Ana now, menu
Thomas if thee will give me lead and powder for
my ius, I will bo gone, and troublo thee no
longer."

"It's a sin and a shame to waste them on a man
who only employs them to kill ihjcr, b'ar, and
turkey," said Bruce; "yet a man mustn't, starve,
even whar he's a Quaker. So go you along, with
my on Dick thar, to the store, and holl give yon
the vaine or your planner. A poor, niiseuv
brute, thar's no deriying," liccMitiiinedj cfut-mpt-

nously , as Xathan, ols-jin- g tin lirtiiKi, follow-

ed Brums second mwu-z- tku foitns "The

man has some spirit now and then; but whar's
the nsc of it, while he's nothing but a .no-tig-

quaker! I tried to reason him out of his notions;
but thar war no use ill trying, no how I could
work it. I have an idea abdht these Quakers "

But here, luckily, the worthy Colonel's idea was
suddenly pnt to flight by the iipiiearanco of Telie
Doe, who came stealing through the throng, to
summon hun to his evening meal a call which
neither he nor his guet was indisposed tooliey;
and taking Telie by tho hand in a paternal man-
ner, ho ushered tho yonng soldier back into the
fort.

Tlie girl, Roland observed, had clianged her at-
tire at tho bidding of her protector, and now,
though dressed with the greatest simplicity, ap-
peared to morn advantage than before. He
thought her, indeed, quite handsome, and pitying
her more than orplian condition, ho eudeaveoreil
to show tier such kfnttticss as was in his power,
by nddresssng to Iter some complimentary remarks,
as he walked along at her side. His words, how-
ever, only revived the terror she seemed really to
experience, whenever any one accosted her; see
ing which, he itesistetl, iloiiiitiug it site iteservetl
tlio compliment the benevolent Brace had so re-

cently paid to her good sense.

CHAPTER V.
The. evening meal lieing concluded, and a few

brief moments devoted to conversation with her
new friends, Edith was glad, when, at a hint from
her kinsman as to the early hour appointed for
setting out on the morrow, she was permitted to
seek the rest of which she stood in need. Her
chamlxT aud, by a rare exercise of hospitality,
the merit of which she appreciated, since sho was
sensible it could not havo liceu made without

she occupied it alone lsjasteil few of the
luxuries, few even of the comforts, to which she
had been accustomed in her native land, and her
fatherVliouse. But misfortune had taught her
spirit humility; and the recollections of nights
passisl in tho desert, with only a thin mattress
betwixt her and the naked earth, and a little tent-clo- th

and the lsiughs of trees to protect her from
inclemciit skies, caused her to regard her present
retreat with such feelings of satisfaction as sho
might have indulged If in the chamber of a palace.

She was followed to the apartment by a bevy of
the fair Unices, all solicitous to render her such
assistance as they could, and all, ierha'is, equally
anxious to indulge tla-t- r admiration, for the sec-

ond or third time, over .the slender stom of finery,
which Edith opened to their in-

spection. In this way tho tunc fled amain, nntil
Mrs. Brace, more considerate than her daughters,
mid somewhat scandalized by the loud commen-
dations which they passisl on sundry articles of
dress such as were never liefiire seen in Kentucky,
rushed into the chamber, and drove them manfully
away.

"1'iMir, ignorant critturs"said she, by way of
n'Hilogy, "they knows no lietter; tliar's the mis-
chief of lieing raised in tho hack-worn- l. They'll
never l'ani to lie genteel, thar's so many common
persons eonii-- out hero with I'm
sure. I do my Is-s- t to l'ani 'cm."

Willi thesi: wonls she tendered her own good
offices to Edith, which tho young lady declining
with may thanks, she liado her good-nigh- t, nud,
to Edith's great relief, left her to herself. A few
hiiiiiifiits then sullicisl to complete her prepara-
tions fnrsliiiuliT,-vhie- lieing effi ctcd, she threw
herself on her knees to implore tho further favor
of the orphan's Friend, who'had conducted her so
far in safety on her journey.

Whilst thus engaged, her mind alisorlssl in the
solium duty, she fqileil to note that another visit-
or had softly stolen into the apartment; and ac-

cordingly, when she rose from her devotions, and
beheld a female figure standing in the distance,
though regarding her with lioth reverence nud
timidity, she could not suppress an exclamation
of alarm.

"Do not heufaid it is only Telio Doe," said the
visitor, with a low anil trembling voice: "I
thought yon would want some one to to take
tho candle."

"Yon arc very good," replied Edith, who, hav-
ing scarcely lieforo oliscrvcd the hiiinlile and re-

tiring maid, anilupposiiig her to lm one of her
host's children, had little doubt she had stolen in
to indulge her curiosity, liku the others, although
at so late a moment ns to authorize a little cruel-
ty on the part of the gue-st-. "I am very tired and
sleepy," she said, creeping into lied, hoping that
tho confession would Is understood and accepted
as an apology. Sho then, seeing that Telio did
not act upon the hint, intiinatisl that she had no
further occasion for the light, and liude her good-
night. But Telie, instead of departing, maintain-
ed her stand at tho rildo table, where," besides tho
candle, were" several articles of apparel that Edith
had laid out ill readiness for the morning, and up-
on which she thought the girl's eyes were fixed.

"If you had come a little earlier," said Edith,
with unfailing good-na- f are, "I should liavn lieeii
glad to show you any thing I have. But now, in-

deed, it is tisi late, nud all my packages are made
"np

"It is not Hat," interrupted the maiden hastily,
but with trepidation. "No, I did not wuut to
trouble yon. But""But what!" demanded Edith, with surprise,
yet with kindness, fur she observed the agitation
of tho speaker.

''Lady," said Telie, mustering resolution, and
stepping to tho lusl-sid- e, "if yon will not be angry
with me, I woiihl, I would-- "

"You would ask a faror; perhaps," said Edith,
encouraging her with a smile.

"Yes, that is it," replied the girl, dropping on
her knees, not so much, however, as it appeared,
from abasement of spirit, as to bring her lips near-
er to Edith's ear, that she might speak imr lower
voice. "I know, from what they say, you area
great lady, and that yon once hail many people to
wait upon yon; and now yon are in the wild
woods, among strangers, and none alsiut yon but
men." Edith rcpHisl with a sigh, and Telie, tim-
orously grasping at tho hand lying nearest her
own, murmured eagerly, "If you would hut take
ne with you, I am used to the woAls, and I would
bo yonr servant."

"I'lm."" exclaimed Edith, her surprise getting
the lietter of her sadness. "Your mother woidd
surely never consent to yonr lieing a servant I""

"My mother!" muttered Trln "I have no
mother no relations."

"Wliat! Mr. Brnco Is not then your father!"
"Xo I have no father. Yes that is, I have a

father; but ho has he has turned Indian."
These wonls were whispered rathertlian spoken,

yet whisicred with a totio of grief ami sliann that
touched Edith's feelings. Her pity was expressed
in her coiiutenancr, anil Telie, reading the gentle
nyiiqiatby infused into every lovely feature, bent
over the hand sho hail clasped, and touched it
with her lips.

"I have told yon the truth," she said, mournful-
ly: "one like mo should not lie ashamed to lw a
servant. And ho, lady, if yon will take me, I will
go with yon and serve yon; and poor aud igno-
rant as I am, I con serve you yes, ma'am," she
added, eagerly, "I ran serve yon more and lietter
than yo think indeed, indeed I can."

."Alas, jioor chiliL" said Edith; "I am one who,
mist Irani to do without attendance and service.
I have no homo to giro you.

"1 have heard it all," said Telie; "but I can
live in the woods with you, till you have a honse;
and their I can work for you, and you'll never re-
gret takkigme no, indeed, fori know all that's to
lie done by a woman in a new lamL and you don't;
and, indeed, if yon liave none to help yon, it would
kill yon, it would indeed: for it is a hard, hard
time in tho woods, fur a woman that has liren
brought up tenderly."

"Alas, chilil." said Edith, perhaps a little pet-
tishly, forslic liked not to dwell iim snrh gloomy
anticipations, "why should yon Ihj discontented
with tho homo yon hare already! Surely, there
are nana here mikind to youT

"Xo," replied the maiden, "tliey are very good
to me, and Mr. Brnce lias been a Cither to me,
But then I am mot his child, and it is wrong of me Kk
li tonpon him, who lias so many children of hjown.
Ami then ray father all talk ofmy Citlu-r- f all the
people here hati him, thiHgh'h h.u (lever done
them barm, and I know yes, I know it well'
enoaglt, though they won't,? believe it that ho
keeps the Indians fronijirfrting them; bnt they
hate him ami curse, him: and oh! I wish I was
away, where I'slumM never hear them speak of
nun more, ney (torn Know anything
sunnn iiiiusi. iim rails, ami men xuern w lit iw no-
body to call mc the white Indian's ilaniditcr."
. "And does ce, or hi wife, know ofyour
defire to leave him !"" "No," said Telie, her ierrors" roriving; "bnt-i- r
yon should lbrul fr iue. then tbey would
Ogru to let ui go. Ho told, thu Captain that's
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Captain Forrester he would do anything forhim;
and indeed he would, for he is a good man, and
he will do what he says."

"How strun.-e-, how improper, nay, how un-
grateful then, if he Iks a good man," said Edith,
"that you should wish to leave him and his kind
family, to live among persons entirely unknown.
Ite content, my "ioor maid. You have little save
imaginary evils to afflict you. You are happier
here than you can lie among strangers."

Telie cI.ishs1 her liands in despair: "I shall
never lw happy here, nor anywhere. But tako
me," sho atldi-- eagerly, " take me for yonr own
sake; for it will lie good for you to have me wjlh
you in the woods: it will, indeed it wilL"

"It cannot lie," said Edith, gently. Bnt the
maiden would scarce take a refusal. "Her terrors
had been dissiiiated by her having ventured so fur
on ami she now pursued her object with
an imploring and jiasslonate earnestness that Isitli
surprised ami embarrassed Edith, whilo it iiicreas--
eu iter sympathy lor mo poor liereavisi pieailcr.
Sho endeavored to convince her, if not of tho ut-
ter folly of her desires, nt least of thu impossibili-
ty there was on her part of granting them. Sho,
succeeded, however, m producing conviction only
on one point : Telie perceived that her snitwas
not to be grunted: of which ns soon as she was
satisfied, she left off entreaty; and rose to her feet
with a saddened and IiuuiMisI visage, ami then
taking up the candle, she, left the tair stranger to
her reiMise.

In the meanwhile, Roland also was prctiaring
for sliimW; and finding, as indeed he could not
avoid seeing, that the hospitality of his liiwt hail
placed the males of the family under tho necessity
of taking their rest in tho iqieii air on the porch,
he insistisl upon iassing tho night in the naino
place in their company. In fact, tho original hab-
itation of the seldom boasted
more than two rooms in all, ami these nono of tho
largest; nud wheu emigrants arrived at n Station,
there was little attempt niil to find shelter forauy save their women and children, to whom tho
men of, the settlement readily gave up their own
quarters, to share those or their male visitors un-
der tho blanket-tent- s which were spread before
the doors. This, to men who hail thus passed tho
nights for several weeks in succession, was any
thing but hardship; and when the weather was
warai and dry, they cnnhl congratulate thcmsHve
on sleeping in greater com fort than their sheltered
companions. Of this Forrester was well aware,
and lie took nu early period ,to communicate his
resolution of rejecting the unmanly lnxnry of n
lied, and sleeping liko a soldier, wrapped "in Ills
cloak, with his saddle for a pillow. Iu this way,
the night proving unexpectedly sultry, be succeed-
ed in enjoying mens delightful am refreshing
similiters than blessed his kinswoman in her bed
of down. The sung of tho katydid ami the cry of
the whipKHirwill came more sweetly to his cars
from the adjacent woods; and thu breeze, that hail
stiired a thousand leagnes of forrest in its flight,
whispered over his cheek with a more enchanting
music than it made among the chinks and crannies
of tho wall by Edith's Iicd-sid- A few' idlo

ii of home, mingled with tlio
anticipated scenes of the future, tho deep forest,
tho wild lieasf, and tho lurking Indian amused,
without harrussing, his sleeping mind; and it was
pit until the first gray dawn that ho experienced
any interruption. He started up suddenly, his
ears still tingling with tlin soft tones of an un-
known vniccj whieh had wliisjnil in them.
"Cross tho river by tho Lower Ford there is
danger at the 1,'ppcr." Ho st.-tn- around, but
saw nothing; all was silent around him, save tho
deep breathing of tlio sleepers at his side. "Who
spoke!" he demanded iu a whisper, but received
no reply. "River Upper aml'Lowc r Foril dan-
ger! " he muttered: "now--1 would havo swoni
some one spoke to mo: and yet I must Iiavo

it. Strange things, dreams thnnghts
in freedom, loosed from tho chains of association:
temiMirary mad-lit- s undoubtedly: marvellous im- -

.prcssioiis they produce on the organs of sense;
ns-- , near, sunn, losie, loiicu, more exquisitely
ritaont the organs than wii them What's the nso
of organs! There's tho iHwer I think I "hut
here he ceasisl thinking altogether, his philosophy
having served the purposo such philosophy usu-
ally iIik-m- , and wrappisl him a second time iu tho
arms of Morpheus. He opened his eyes almost
immediately, as ho thought; bnt his morning nap
had lasted half an hour; tlm dawn was already
purple and violet in the sky, his companions had
left his side, aud the hum of voii-i-- s and tho sound
of fiMitsteis in nud around the Station, told him
that his fellow-exile- s were already preparing to
resume their journey.

"A bravo morrow to yon, captain!" said tho
commander of tho fortress, tho thuiiiler'of whoso
foutctciis, as he approached the house with un-
commonly ficrco strides, had licriiaps broken hl.s
slnmlicrx. A frown was on his brow, nud tlio
grasp of his hand, in w hich every finger l

doing tho duty of a s'toko of a
spirit np In amis, wrestling with passion.

"What is the matter!" asked Roland.
Matter that cousams you and inn morn than

any other two persons in tho eternal world t" said
Brace, with such energy of utterance as nothing
but ragu could supply. "Thar has been a block
wolf in tliupill-foli- l i'm, as they used to say at tho
court-hous- e, Captain Ralph Stackpole; and tho
end of it is, war I never to tell another truth in
my life, that your blooded brown horse has ab-
squatulated!'

"Jbqmattlalrdr echoed Forrester, amazi-- as
much at the word as at tho fierce visage of his
friend "wliat is that! Is tho horse hurt!"

"Stolen away, sir, by the eternal Old Scratch!
Carriisl off by Roaring Ralph Stackpole, whilo I,
like a brute, were sound Anil h'yar's
the knavery of the thing, sir! the unpronouncea-
ble rascality, sir! I loaned the bnito ono of my
own rrittur's, just to lw rid of him, and havo him
out of liana's way; for I bad a forewarning', tho
brute, that his mouth war after tho
new lieastfl iu the pin-fol- and after tho brown
horse, in partickclar! Anil so I loaned him a hnrso,
and sent him oil" to Logan's. Well, sir, and what
does the brate do but ride off, for a mako-believ- e,

to set ns easy; for he knew, the brate, if ho war
in sight of us, wo should have l gnanls over the
cattle all night long well, sir; down be sot in am-
bush, till all war quiet; and 'then ho stole back,
and turning my own horse among the others, as
if to say, 'Thar's the lieast that I Nirrowed' it
war a wonder he war so honest! picked tho licst
of the gathering, your blooded brown horse, sir!
and all the while, I war sleeping liko a brate, aud
leaving the gnest in my own honm to be robbed
by Captain Ralph Stackpole, the villain!"

"If it lw possible to follow the rascal," said Ro-

land, giving way to wrath himself, "I must do so,
ami without a moment's delay. I would to heav-
en I hail known thin'earlier.

"Whar war tlm use," said Brace; "whar war
the use of disturbing a tired man hi his nap, ami
he a gnest of mine, too !""

"Tlie advantage would have Roland,
a little testily, "that the pursuit couuj. hare' been
instantly licgim."

"And war it o" said the coloncL "Thar war
not two minutes lisit- after the horse war missing,
afore my son Tom and a dozen more of the best
woodsmen war mounted on tho fleetest horses in
tho settlement, and galloping after, right ou the
brute's trail."

"Tlianks, my friend," said Roland, with a cor-
dial grasp of the baud. "The horse will lie rrcov-en- sl

!"
"Tliar's no denying It," said Bruce, "if a fresh

leg can outrun a weary one; ami besides, tlin
brate war not content with the Imit horse, bnt lie
must have the second heat ton, that's Major Small-eye- 's

t wo--y 'sr-ol- d isiujr. 1 1 lias an eye for a horse,
tin eternal skinundacon! but the pony will lie tlio
death of him ; fur he's skeary, and will keep Ralph
slow in the path. So, air; weIi have your brown
horse lieforo yon can say Jack Robinson. But tho
intolerability oftho thing, sir, is tluitRalphStack-polekml- d

steal my guest's lionte, ilr! Bat it's
the end of his thieving, the brute, or thar's no
snakes! I toM him Lynch war out, the bra t and
1 told tho buys to take car I war not found lying;
amllreckou they won't 'forget me! I like tho
crittur, tliar's no denying, fur he's a screamer
armmg Injnns; hot thar's no standing a horse-thie-iT

No, sir, tliar's no atandiiig a torae-thief- !"

The oulyevil consequence of this accident which
waa apprehended was that the march of the ex-

iles mast lw delayed until the sohlier'a horse wan
recovered, or Robnd himself left behind until tha
uilmil wm lironpht in: nnlrns. indeed: be chorus

Lio accept another freely offcrvd him by his gallant
lnwt, anil tnist ii iiymsHmowncnargerroiinrea
ou mini" future, oi i'lu.cwas-fa'mseh- f unwil-ILn- g

tliat tliorogn.M otruoro than a hundred
tho long sighed for lam., of

promise slnKihl Ik, delsynl a moment on Jiis.ac-'cou- nt;

awl fur tbU reason he exhorted hia nomiuil


