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WESTERN EMIGRANT'S NONG.

B B P i B

DY BEV. P. BONINSOS.

Ho! frienda. in the elder world hoary,

Raposing the blue deep,
All coversd with battle-fields gory,

Chere misery wakos but to weep;

Lorn exiles from realms of

And victhms of tyrueny’s hit—
Whate 'or be your neme or ombom, -

We welcotne you here with delight.

Away from those lands rendered dreary
By ills that allow you no rest;
Of undesorved injorios weary—
Comme. comme to the beantifiel West.
ud;-: while the m::-ﬁ wre Jooming,

And the of lmithe are boombng,
w &re
Escaje 1o o hotme in the West!

Weep not, when those graves remember,
Wihere purents snd chorished smes Lie;
They frar not the ehills of Deeemniber.
Ner smile while the vernal winds sigh;
For aweeter, at last, will yo shomber,
And soficr your bow couch shall be,
I having been ranked with their namber,
Ye rest with the brave and the froe.

A thousand swest motives impel
To follow the track of the wun: o
Nt emp je—your own hoarta will tell voo—
Live happy, till this shall be done.
Then, come, roar yonr ool in Uhe wild - wood,
That stghs for the scund of blows;
And there, in the prstthe of ehildhood,
Al plenty anil pemce, find repeose.

Birvad prairies with ber are waving,
To tell you how rich bs Uhr sl ;
O spoosd the bright pheugh they ure ernving.
And take their warm ks for your toll®
“The tumenn of ciarth holds 8 treasare
That evesight would fuil o impeir:
In thin would yo aluro withoit messare !
Yo have but to delve fur it there

Panse net with the maltitodes thronging
ll:“"‘ vities that lie in your way;
The hane joyw for which ye sre Liging,
In t‘hll‘li“{ hounts make not their stay.
The wighty streams miling forvever,
The forvats whern wild hunters am,
'l"In-'fmd Inkes thnt virgin realms sever—
Al whisper: * Hore, bere s your lome.™

Here whow, by beneflennt aetion,
(A charcter fuir ss the Tight ;
Unwarped by the phiretss of Gaction,
Al firm in madotadning the Hzht.
Teach that calmly sulonltting
To laws in which oquity redgos,
Ye know huw (o do what is fitting,
U by seoarges or ehains,

Then, when all those toils shall have coded,
That gladdensd your vwn clisen beoarth,

And nabies with anhes are blendol,
And varth again minglod with varth,

Warm hearts your lovesd lmage shall tressure,
And hallow the plase of yunr rest,

While viewing, with sonl thrilling pleasure,

The homes that ye furmed in the Wist

Awny from those Innds rendered dreary
By Ilks that allow you me rest ;

OF unedeservesd injuries wenry—
Cotae, ewimian to the brautifil West.

0 ’Eu' while the warclomls are bowning,

nveloping hanner and erest,

Aud the thunsors of battle sre bnoombng

Escapw o a bomie in tho West !

| part, thar's no one enn equal him.

Scelect Story.

OB,
THE JIBBENAINOSAY.
. A TALEK ;; _i_(_l_'l_!\' TUCKY. l

BY ROBERT MONTGOMERY BIRD, M. D,

(CoXTINUED. )

Cuarren 1L

“What's the matter, Tom Broee?™ said the fis-
ther, vyeing him with sarprise,

“ Matter enongh,” respornded the yonng giant,
with a grin of minglel awe and delight; “the
Jibhwnainosay is up again!” |

“Whar ! erdel the senior, eagerly—*“not in |
our limits? " |

*No, by Jehoibphat!™ peplied Tom; “but nigh |
onough to bo neighborly—on the north bauk of |
Kentuck, whar he has left his mark right in ttmi
miblille of the road, as fresh as thongh it war but
the work of the morning!™

“And o elear mark, Tom '—no mistake in it 17

“Right to an iota!™ said the young man;—“a
regrrolar cross on the breast, snd o geod toma- |
hawk dig right throngh the skull; and a long- |
legeg'dl fvﬁuw.lnm. that looked as though he might |
have fon't old Sattan hinself?™ |

“Jt's the Jibbenainosay, sore enough; aml wo |
gl Inck to him!™ crisd the commander: “thar’s |
a harricane coming ! ™ " o I

¥ 1" de For- 1

@ “Who is this Jibl

Tesier.

“Who " cried Tom Bruee; * Why, Nick—Nick
of the Woods.”

# And wha, if yon ploase, is Nick of the Weoods 17 |

“Thar,” replied the junior, with another grin, |
“thar, strannger, you're too hand for me. Some |
think one thing, and some another; but thar's |
many reckon he's the dovil.” |

“And his mark, that you were talking of in
such mysterious torms—what is that 17

“Why, a dead Injun, to be sure, with Nick's
mark on him—a knife-cut, or a brace of "em, over
the ribs in the shape of a cross. That's the wa
the Jihbenainosay marks all the meat of his
ing. It has been awhole year now since weh'ard
of him.” [

#Captain,” said the elder Brues, “you don't
seem to understand the affa’r altogether; but if |
you were to nk Tom about the Jibbenainosay till
dovmwmday, be conld tell you no more than he hus
tald already. You must know, thar's s creatur'

with horns and a hairy head like a buffalo-bull,
amd a lLittle devil that like & black b'ar, that
walks before him to puint out the way. He war
always fonnd in the dee forests, and that's

the reason we eall him Nick of the W 3 whar-
Ly we mean Old Nick of the Wouds; ¢ hold
lmn'ul; be the devil, thoagh a friendly to all

but Inj
tious in my
henainosay !

Now, cay I war never sujersti-
life—but I go my death on the Jib-

I mever sesd the ervatar himself, |

| sealping between us. But my name’s Tom Dow-

dle, the -man!™ he screamed, suddenly skip-
| ping into thethickest of the throng, and
A note of - name's Tom Dowdle, the

| rug-man, and I'm for

long-leg or leather-breeches, green-shirt or blank-
et-coat, land-trotter or river-roller—I'm the man
for a massacree!” Then giving himself a twirl
upom his foot that wonld have done credit to a
dancing master, he procesded to other antic dew-

any man that insnlts me! | claims to

the miserable borse which he lod,

practieal philosophers, uamely, that by the dog
| you shall know the master, the
magnauimons, wixl cowandly, just as his master is

but I have seen, in my time, two different sava- | onstrations of hostility, which when performed in | a bally, s gentleman, or adastard.  The little dog

E:'n of his killing. 1t's a sure sign, if you see him
the woods, that thar's Injuns at hand : and it’s
B sign, when you find his wark, without
i himself; for then you may be sure the
brutes are off —for they can't stand old Nick of
the Woods, no how! At first, he war never h'ard
m from our mm; h:: :;lh:nhlmuht:;n wi-
rangr. year mar wn

Salt River in Jeflermon; and uow, you see, he is
strik o north of the Kentucky; and I've
Wand o that say he Kkills Shawnooes evenin
their own country; though eonsarning that 11
not be so particke Nao, no, captain, thar’s no

mistake in Nick of the Womds: and if you are so |

minded, we will go and Kar the whole news of
him. But, 1 say, Tow,” continned the Kentueki-
an, as the three left the porch together, “who

brought the news!™
“t':‘l-u.in Ralph—Roaring Ralph Stackpole,”
replied Tom Bruce, with a knowing aud hamor-

ous look.

“What!™ ctied the father, in sudden alarm:
“Look to the horses, Tom!"™

“1 will," said the youth, hing: “it war no
soonet known that Captain il war among s,
than it was resolved to have six Hegulators in
the rmoge all night! Thar's soe of these new
colts, (bol to speak of our own ereatur’s, ) and os-
pecially that bloodod hrown beast of the capiain's,
which the nigger ealls Brown riery, or somn
wuch name, would set o better man than Boaring
Ralph Stackpole’s monfb watering.”

“And wha" said Rolawd, “is Rearing Ralph
Stackpole I aml what has he to do with Brown
Briarens "™

“A proper fellow as ever yon saw!™ repliced
Tom, approvingly ;—“killed two Injuns onee, sin-
ghﬂ-lmnll:-nl., ou Bear<Grss, and has stolen  more
horses from thom than ar anether man in Ken-
tucky. A prime erentur’! but he hos his fanlt,
wert fellow , mol sanetimes mistakes o Christian's
!mm- for an Injun’s, thar's the touth of it!”

“Aml smeh soonndrels von make officors of 17
denmnded the solidier, indignantly.

“00h,” sabd the ehler Broee, “thar’s o reggeelar
commission in the ease, But whar thar's a knot

of poor folks out of horses, and inclined to steal |

a lot from the Ehawnees, (which is all fa'r plan-
dering, you see, for thar's not a horse amongg them,
the brates, that they did not steal from Kentoueky, )
they send for Rearing Ralph aml make him their
cuplain; nml a eapital one he is, too, wing all
fight from top to bottom ; and as for the stealing
But, as Ton,
says, e sopetimes does nmke mistakes, having
stolen horses so often from the Injuns, he can
searce keep his hamds off a Christian®s ; and that
mukes us wrathy.”

Ry thin time the speakers Tad roached the wmate
of the fort, sud passsd among the cabins ontside,

where they found a throng of the villagers, sur- |
| rounding the eaptain of horse-thieves, amd listen-

ing with great edifleation to, sl deriving oo li-
tleamusement from, hisaceount of the last achieve-
t of the Jibhenninosay. OF this, os it related

tig deton of the
3 1t the appwar-

n r, oo of the first,
and perhaps the parent, of the race of wen who
have made Salt River so renowned in story, were
such as to de 1 0 less ry notice.  He
wan o stout, hanly-leggzed, hrowd-shonldersd, and
bnll-hended  tattendemalion, ngly, mean, amd vil-
Ininous of look ; yet with an impadent, swagger-
ing, joyous sell-estecm traced inevery feature and
exprosidd in every action of bedy, that rather
disposed the beholder to langh than to e dis-
pleased at his appraranee.  An old blanket-voat,
or wrap-rsseal, onee white, but now of the same
mwddy brown hue that stained his visage—and
omer also of sufficient length to defnd his Jegs,

thongh the skirts had long sinee been transferred |

to the enfls and elbows, where they nppearsd in
huge patches—eovering the upper part of his
boddy s while the lower boasted a pair of buck-
skin brecelios and leather wrappers, somewhat its
Jumior in age, but ita rival in mod and maenla-
tion. An old round far hat, intended originally
for a bay, and lm!_t' mmde to fit his head by bwing
slit in sundry places at the bottom, thus leaving
a dozen vawning gaps, throngh which, s throngh
the chinks of a lattice, stole out as moany  stiff
bunches of hblisck hair, gave to the capital exeres-
eenee an air ax ridienlous as it was traly aneonth;
which was not a little ineronsed by the absence
on one side of the irim, and by a losse fragnent
of it hanging down on the other, Te give soane-
thing martial to an appearanee in other resports
so outlandish and lndicrons, be had  his rifle, and
other asnal squipments of o Isaman, inelnding
the knife and tomahawk, the first of which he
carried in his hamd, swinging it about al every
woment, with o viger and apparent earvlessness
woll fittod to discompose a nervous person, hind
any such happoned among his anditors. As if
there was not cnough in his fignre, visage, amd
attire to move the mirthof beholders, he added to
his other atgractions a variety of gesturvs aml an-
ties of the most extravagant kinds, danecing, leap-
ing and dodging about, clapping his hands and
cracking his heela together, with the activity,
st and, we may adid, the grace, of a
Jumping-jack. Such was the worthy, or nnwor-
thy, son of Balt River, n manunknown tohistory,
though not to Joeal and traditional fame, and
much less to the then inhahitants of Bruee's Sta-
tion, to whom he related his news of the Jibben-
ainosay, with that emphasis and importance of
tone amnd manner which are most siguiticantly ex-

of sote sort or otherthat ranges the 1| d
about our station h'var, keeping a sort of gnand
over us like, and killing all tllu- hrute Injuns that
ar’ onlucky enongh to eome in his way, besides
ecalping them amd marking them with his mark.
The Injuns call him Jibbenainosay, orn word of
that natur’, which them that know more abent
the Injun gabble than 1 de, say means the Spirif- |
that-walks ; and if we ean beliove any such lying |
devils as Injuns, {(which I am loath to do, for the
truth ar'ut in 'em,) he is neither man nor b
but a great ghost or devil that knife cannot harm
nor ballet touch: and they have always had an
iden that our fort h'yar in partickelar, and the
evuntry romnd about, war under his friend] ys‘h
teetion—many thanks to him, whether he be dev-
il or mot; for that war the reason the savages so
pooni left off a worrying of us”

“Is it possible,” said Roland, “that any one
can belivve such an absund story 1™

“Why ot 1" said Bruce, stoatly. “Thar's the
Injuns themselves, Shawnees, Hurons, Delawaros,
and all—but partickelarly the Shawnees, for he
Vieats all ereation a-killing of Shawnees,—that be-
lieve in him, and bold him in such etamal dread,
that thar's scarce a brute of 'em has come within
ten miles of the station Wyar this three y'ar: be-
canse as how, he hannts aboot our woods h'yar in
gartickelar, and kills 'em wheresomever ho eatch-
o8 ‘'em—especially the Shawnces,as 1 said afore,
against which the ereatur’ has n most butchering

site; amd
that call him Shawneeswannawern, or the Howl of
the Shawnees, beenuse of his keeping them cvera
howling. And thar's his marks, eaptain—what
do you make of that? When {m: find an Injun
lying scalped and tomahawked, it stands to rea-
son thar war something to kill him?”

“Ay, truly,” said Forrester, “but 1 think yon
have human beings enongh to give the c.n:hl Loy
without referring it to a supernatural one. ;

“Rtranhger,” said Big Tom Bruce the yoanger,
with n sagacions nod. “when you kill an Injun
vyourself, | reckon—meaning uo offence—yon will
be willing to take all the honor that can come of
it, without leaving it fo bo serambled after Ty
othera Thar's no man "ams a scalp in anlm_':z.
without taking great pains toshow it to his -
bors.”

“And besides, captain,” said the father, very
gravely, “ thar are men among us who have seem

the creatur’!” e

“ That,” anid . who "
friends were nmmmd with his lm'f‘udnll-

R ot triles | fel
therw's them among the other [y e Rt A

7. % mmtlmmﬂnmhnm.

¥ Thar war Ben Jones, and Samuel ﬂlﬂl‘l;;;‘ﬁ
Peter Smalleye, and a dozen more, who all a
glimpse af him stalking through the

difivrent times; and, they-agree, he Jooks more
like a devil por a mortal man—a

groat tall fellow | and my suporior officers wharfo”

P ol in the phrase of “laying down the law.”

As soon a8 he lﬂ;ﬂlbﬂ commumler of the l"-In-l
tion 2 hingg, ho eleared the throng aromm
him h;l.:::ip"fml a hop, scized the eolonel by
the hand, and doing the same with the soldier,
before Roland conlid repel him, ns he wonld have
done, exclnimed, “ Glad to see yon, ennnel j—sanme
to you, strannger———What's the news from
Virginmic ! Strannger, my name’s Ralph Stack-
pole, and I'm a ring-tailed squealer! ™

LThen, Mr. Ralph Stackpole, the ring-tailed
squealer,” mid Rolmwl, disengaging his hand, “be
so good ns to puarsse your business, withoot pe-
ganling or taking any notice of me.”

“*Tarnal death 1o me!™ eried the captain of
horse-thieves, indignant at therebuff, “ I'm a gen-
tleman, snd my name’'s Fight ! Foot and hand,
tooth and nail, elaw and mud-seraper, knife, gun,
and tomahawk, or any other way yon choose to
take me, ' your man! Cock-a-doodle-doo!™
And with that the gentleman juomped into the
sir, and his wings, as much to the amuse-

ment of the provoker of his wrath as of any other |

persen present.
“Come, Balph,” said the commander of the Sta-
tion, “whar'd yon steal that brown mar’ thar ™
—a question whose almaptness somew hat quellod
the ferment of the man™s fury, while it drew o
roar of langhter from the lookers-on.
“Thar it is!'"” said he, striking an attitude and

is honor unjustly assailesl. *“Steal ! [ steal

insinivate that? Blood and msssacrec-ation !
whar's the man?™

“H'yar,” said Bruee, very composedly, *1
know that old mar’ helongs to Peter Harper, on
the north side.”

“You'reright, by Hooky!™ eried Boaring Halph:
at which seenfing admission of Tis kuavery the
werrithent of the spectators Wis greatly inereas-
ol : nor was it mach Jessened when the fellow
proceedisd to aver that be had borrowed it and
that wigh the express stipnlation that it shoukl
be left at Bruce's Stationesuljict to the arders of
its owner. “Thar, " sail be, “thar’s the
beast ; take it; and just tell me whar's the one
you mean to lond mo—for T must be off afore sun-
set.”

:#':‘!Bc‘.—h:aﬁ?—uwﬂieh wasa Station seme
twenty or thirly miles offi—replied Captain Stack-

“Too far for the Regnlators to follew, Balph.”
gaidl Colonel Brace; at which the young men
present laughed londer than ever, sid eyed the
visitor in a way that seemed both to diseoncort

woods, at | and offend him.

sCunnel ™ sail] b, ~you'te a man in anthority,

- -
il

wire than the yonng Broce had alremly repeat |

ed—namely, that, while riding that morning frow |

the north side, he had stumblod wpoy the corpee

of an Imbian, which bore all the marks of baving
1

rllpLdnga hand on his breast, Tike a nmon whe |
t

n's! Whar's the man dar's |

1" demandid Bruce. |

thiar’ can be G0 "l

after years on  the banks of the Lower Missisaip-
pi, by himself atd his worthy imitators, were, we
- l;!‘:h‘. :ln;il.:" af thclirhrmérmbg’ the name of

mighty tor. It is said, naturalists,
of this monstrous reptile, that he delights, when

the returming warmth of has brought his
fellows from their holes, placed them hasking
along the banks of a swamypy lagoon, to dart inte

]!bn eentre of the ex 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, choming the water
| into foam; wntil, having worked himsell into a
proper fary, be darts back again to shore, to
| seek an antagonist.  Had the gallant captain of

lumrse-thieves boasted the blianl, as he afterwands

did the name, of an “al]igallur half-lreed,” he |

+ hi

conhl lmwh -ar | llf in a way
more worthy of kis paren . He leaped into
! the centre of the thrmg, !:ﬁ:n-. having foand
elbow-room for his purpose, he ormoed the gy-
| ration mentioned befure, following it ap by other
| feats expressive of his bostile humor. He flap-
| ped his wings and crowed, until every ehanti-
cleer in the sttlement ropliod to ths nete of bat-
U tle; b sworted and nefghed like a bose; ho bel-
| lowed like n bull; he barked like a dog; he yell-
| ol like an Indian: be whined like s panther; he
howledlike a wolf; notil oue would have thought
! he was a living menagerie, comprising within his

single by the spirit of every animal noted for |

its love of eonflict.  Then, not eontent with such
| n display of readiness to fight the field, he darted
| from the coutre of the area allowed him for his
exercise, aral invited the lookers-on individnally
to battle, “Whar's your buffalo-ball,” he eﬁm;.
[ 410 crwss boms with the marer of Salt River§
Whar's your full-blosded eolt that can shake a
saddle olf? Wyar's an ol nag can kick off the top
of a buck-eye! Whar's your eat of the Knols?
! f’lmr wolf of the Rolling f‘mirh-nf h'yar's the old
srown bur can claw the bark off a gum-tree!
Hyar's a man for you, Tom Brucel Same to you,
| Sim Robuerts! to you, Jimmy Big-nese! to yon,
and 1o yon, and to you! Arn't Ia ring-tailed
| squealer? Can go down Salt onmy back, and
swim up the Ohio!  Whar's the man to fight Roar-
ing Ralph Stack b
Now, whether it happened that there were none
present inelined to o eontest with such a clanssi-
on, or whether it was that the young wen Tooked
upen the exlubition as a mere bravado weant
rather to amise them than to irritate, it so occur-

| el that nest one of them aceepted the challe mia: H
(L]

| themgh cach, when personally  ealled on, did
| best to aid to the roarer’s

| lirst, somewhat aninsed at his extravaganes, be-
L enne soon convineed 3 and growing st last weary
|l it, e was abont to sgnify to his host his in-
| elination to retum into the furt, when the appear-

| anee of another individual on the ground sudden- |

| 1y gave protrise of new entertainment,
!

CHAFTER IV.

“Uf you're malely ripe for a fight, Roaring
Balph,” eried Tom  Broee the younger, who luul
| shewn, like the others, a greater disposition o

Jest than tode battle with the champion, *“here
Feomes the very man for you.  Look, boys. (har
| comes Blomdy Nathan!™ At which formidahle
| nane there was a lond shout set up, with an infin-
| ite deal of laughing and elapping of hands

“Whar's the feller?™ eriel Captain Stackpole,

| springing six feet inta the air, and attering a

| whoop of auticipated trinmph. “Uve heend of

| the brate, and “tarnal death to me, bt P'm his

| super-superior!  Show me the eritter, sl let me
| fy!  Cork-a-ddoodledos! ™

t % Hurrah for Rearing  Ralph Stackpole!™ eried

the young men, sonwe of whomn procecdsd to pat

| him on the back in complinent to his conmge,

| while ethers ran furwand o hasten the approach

| of the expeetod antagonist.
| The nppearance of the comer, ot a distanes,
promised an equal mateh to the eaptain of horse-
| thieves; but Rolamd perevived, from the inercaoe
uf merriment ampng the Keotnekians, and espe-
| cinlly from his host juiming heartily in it, that
| there was more in Blomdy Nathan than met the
Leyes Andl yot there was enough in his appear-
| anee to attract attention, amd 1o eonvinee 1{w mul-
| dier that if Kentueky had shown him, in Captain
| Staekpole, one extrsondinary  speeimen or her in-
habitants, she hunl others to exhibit not a whit
less remmrkalde. It is on the froontiers, indesd,
whore adventurers from every corner of the workd,
al from every circle of society are thrown to-
gether, that we behold the strongest contrasts,
alid the strangest varieties, of human chameter.
Casting his oyes down the rond or street, (for it
was Qanked by the outer eabins of the settlement,
and  perhaps deservedd the latter name,) which
Tedl, mmong stumps and  grallics, from the gate of
the stockade to the bottom of the hill, Forrester
| beheld s tall man approsching, leading an ol
Inme white horse, ab the beels of which followed
a little wilky hairel black or hrown dog, dmgging
its tail botwixt its legs, in compliment to the enrs
of the RBtation, which seemed as hospitably inclin-
ol to spresd a ficld of lattle for the sulimissive
hirute, an their owners were to « reauly anoth-
or for ita master. The fina thing that sarprised
the soldier in the appearanee of the porson learing
so formidahle a name, wax an incongraity wlhich
strnek others as well as himself, even the colonel
of malitia exelaiming, as e pointed it ont with
his finger, “1t's ohl Nathan Slanghter, to the baek-
bane! Thar he eomes, the brnte, lesuding o horse

hack! Dot be's o marcifal man, old Nathan, amd
the lvase thar, old White Dobbin, war founder-
el anl ol for iothing ever since the boys made
a raee with him aginst Sammy Parker's jackase.”
1 As he approached yet nigher, Koland perecived
that his tall, gannt figure was armayed in garments
of leather frow top 1o toe, even  his eap, or hat,
(for such ji seemesd, havitg several broad flaps
suspend
of a brim, ) eing eom of fragments of tan-
ned skins rudely sewed together.  His upper gar-
ment differed from o hunting shirt only in want-
ing the fringes waually appended to it, sl in
being fashigned withont any regand to the bdy
it encompassmvd, so that in looseness aml shape-
lessness, it looked more like a sack than a human
vestment 3 amd, like his  broeches amd leggrings, it
Iwire the marks of the most reverend  antiquity,

Thus far Blooly Nathan's appearance was not
inconsistent with his name, lmn!; nnesmmonly
wild amd savage: and to mssist in maintaining
his elaims to the title, he had a long
shonkder, sl a knife in his belt, both of which
were in a state of dilapidation worthy of his oth-
or equipments; the knife, from long nse aml age,
Iwimgg worn so thin that it ssemsl searce worthy
the earrying, while the rifle hoasted a stock so
rude, shapeless, amnd, ns one wonld have judged
fromn its magnitmle and weight, so nnservieeable,
| that it was easy to believe it hal heen comstrne-
todl by the moskilful hands of Nathan himself,
| Such, then, was the appearance of the man who
| seemwed so properly tabe called Bloody ; but when

Rulamd eaane to survey him a litile more closely,
he could not avoid suspecting that the solwi-
quet, instend of being given to indicate wor-
like and dangerous traits of character, had been
hestowed out of pure wantonness amd derision.
His visage, sceming to belong to a man of at
least furty-five or fity years of age, was hollow,
and almost as westher-womn as his apparel, with
a long booked nose, proaninent chin, a wide month
exvendingly stralght aml pinebed, with a melan-
chaly or contemplative twist at the cormers,
a paur of hisck slaring eyes, that heaned a E""'l'
u?jmnd;‘hdumlk. ausd -MH;:. Aim-
| plicity of disposition gait, too, as stum-

Fled along up the hill, with 2 sh awkward,
| hesitating step, wasmore likeo that
| #pprehended injnry and insalt, than of one who

prsscased the q-‘i!:?; to resist them. The fact,
| morcover, of his sastaiving on his own shonkiler

a heavy pack of deer and other skins, to relieve

* 11 s seare . Trader 3
Jhﬂu mndh:b-ma::‘“, ‘b m:’
Aleur jaek hateben wihee e bsbster Lyneh law in districis
IIITTJIWILII: Ew i bat mefficntly. or mot 21 all ostale

nry, if fury it really |
wiere, by lotting off smnlry jests in relation to bor- |
| rowed horses il Regulators.”  That the fellow’s |
| mage wan in great part semmed, Roland, who, at |

in his hand, md earrying his pack on his own |

by strings, so as to serve the purpes |

heing covensl with patches and stains of all sges, |
and onlors.

rifle on his |

i S
i at
| 1o supplicate with bis tall, which now

the mud, and now attempted 3 timid that
| his fellow—<curs of the Station Mmrﬂ
sl inhospitable h:apun-nunnnnsr.

On the whele, the -mcﬂ man was
anything in the world of the and
ferocions mffian whom the nick-nmne Ro-

land to anticipate; amd be searce knew whether
to pity him, or join in the langh with which the
young men of the settlement greeted his o
Kr-n.r . Perhaps his sense of the tidiculous won

ve dispossd the young soblier to merriment;
but the wistful look, with which, while advane-
ing, Nathan seemed to e the insnlts he
evideutiy expeeted, spoke volumes of reproach to
hin spint, wid the balf-formed smile frowm
his conntenance.

“Thar!" exelaimed Tom Broee, slapping Stack-
pole on the shoubler, with great , * thar's the
man that ealls himself Dannger! At him, for the
honor of Salt River; bnt take eare of his fo
for, I tell you, be's the Pennsylvany war-horse!"

“ Anil arn't 1 the ramping tiger of the Rolling
Fork ™ eried Captain ph; Tand ean’t I et
| liimn, hoss, doge, dirty jacket, snd allf - Hold me by

the tail while Idevour him!™
| With that, ho ri:fninlﬂﬂ' thres escajunles,
| demivoltes, eurvels, and anties of a truly
ciquine character, and galloping up to the
| Nathan, saluted him with a seigh so shrill and
| hostile that even White Dobbin pricked up his
| ears, and betiayed uther symptoms of alarm.
| “Eurely, Coloncl,” said Koland, “you will not
| allow thyy mad rufflan te assail the poor man?™
| Oh," said Broee, * Ralph won't hoart hing; “he's
! nover ambitious, exeept g Injugis anul
| He'sonly for skearing the old feller,”
| “And who,” said Forrester, “may the old fel-
| low be? and why do you call him Blomdy Nathan?™
| “We call him Blowdy Xuthan,” repliesl the eom-
| mander, “ becanse he's the only man in Kentoeky
| that won't fight! and thar's the way he beats us
all hollow. Lond, Captain, yoa'd hanlly believe
| it, bt he's nothing more than a poor Pennsylva-
| ny Quaker; amd what bronght him ont to Ken-
tucky, whar thar’s nar another creatur’ of his
trilie, thar's no knowing. Seme say be war dis-
honest, amd w0 had 1o et lose from  Pennsylva-
ny: but I never heenl of his stealing auything in
entneky ; I reekon thar's too moeh of the chick-
| ed about him for that. Some say he is honting
rich Inwds ; which war like enough for any hody
that war not =0 poor and lazy.  And some sy his
tits are anseftled, and 1 hold that that’s the
truth of the ercatar®y Tor e does nothing at go
wandering g and down the eanntry, now h'yar
amel now thar, lting  for weat and skins; aml
that’s preity much the way he makes a living:
L and onee | seeid the erittur hnve a fit—a right ap-
ad-down tonch of the falling-sickness, with
| month all of o fomm.  Thar's them that's good-

of hix bedng W'yar and thar, amld every whar, He
o't seemn mnch pfear'd of the Iujru'fl: but, they
| sany. the red brates never disturhs the Painsylva-
| ny Unakers. Howsomever, he makes hinself use-
ful: for sometimes he finds Injon sigus whar thar's
| no Injuns thought of, mwl =o fie gives information;
| bt he always does it, a8 be says, to save hlood-
| hial, mot to bring on & fight. He comes to me
| onee, thar's more than three yeams ago, s in-
| stead of saying, *Cunnel, thar's twenty Injuns 1y-
ing on the roml ot the lower ford of Salt, whar
yon may nab them:' says he, myn he, *Friem]
Thomas, thee must keep thee people from gein
nigh the ford, for thar's Injuns thar that will
hart them:” and then he takes himself of;
whilst I rides down thar with twenty-five men
aned exterminates them, killing six, and driving
| the others the Lond knows whar, e has had
| but a hard thoe of it s, et ervatur’; for
it useil to make ns wrathy to find thar war so lit-
| tle fight in him that he wouldn’t so much s kill
n murdering Injun,  Itook his gun from bim onee;
for why, he wouldn't attend muster when 1 had
| enralled him.  But 1 pitied the hrate; for he war
powor, amil thar war but Little corn in hin cahbin,
| adl nothing to shoot meat with; so I gave it
i hlml-l;_. Tu_:l told him to take his own ways for an
Ll L (L1
While Colomel Benee was thos delincating the
chameter of Nathan Slanghter, the latter
+ himsell surronnded by the young men of the Sta-
tion, the butt of o thoosand jests, and the vietim
of the insolence of the eapiain of horse-thieves.
It is not to be spposed that Roaring Ralph was
treally the bally and mad-man that his extrava-
| gant freaks avd expressions seembdd to proclaim
 him.  These, Tike any other “petions that a man
might I-In_\‘.' were assumel, partly beeanse it suit-
ol his to be fantastic, sl partly beeanse
the putting of his antie disposition on, wan the
| ouly means which he, like many of his betters,
| possessedd of attracting attention, and avelding
| the negleet aml contenipt to which his low habits
| andl nppearance would have otherwise justly con-
| wignesd him.  There was, thoerefore, little really
| hostile in the foelings with which he approached
| the non-combatant; themgh it was more than
probable, the disgust he, in common with the oth-
er warlike porsonages, entertained towanl the
I-nnﬂul. e Nathan, nlﬁ: have rendered him a
itthe more malicious than nsual.
| “DBlowly Nathan!"™ said he, as woom as he hal
| eonelmdedd his neighing and curvetting, “if you
| ever said your prayers, now's the time. Down
withyour pack—for 1 eantstamd deer’s ha'r stick-
ing in my swallow, no how!™ o
“Frienl,” said Bloody Nathan, meckly, “1 beg
| thee will not disturb me. 1 am o man of peace
and guiet,” ’

And s saying, ho endeavored to onwanls,
hut was provented by Ralph, who, setzing his heavy
boumdle with one haad, applicd his right foot to it
with a dexterity that not only removed it from
the poor man’s back, but sent the dried skine
seattering over the road. This feat was rewanl-
el by the spectators with lond shouts, all of which,
| as well ma the insult itsell, Nathan bore with ex-
cimplary paticnce,
| “Frieml,” he said, “what does thee seck of me,
 Ahat thee treats me thus!”

“A pht!™ replied Captain Stack y nttering
| » war-hoop; "Idﬁ.‘:;t. strannger, fnr'.’l';n love of
heaven!™
| “Ther sevks it of the wrng * said Na-
| than: “amd [ beg thee will get thee away.”
kpole, “am’t you the Penn-

“What!™ said Stael
sylvany war-lions, the screamer of the moeeting-
house, the bloady-mouthed Ta'r of Yen-Nay-and-
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| “lam a man of peace,” said the submissive
| Rlanghter,

“Yea verily, verily and yea!™ eried Ralph,
suuflling throngh the nostrils, byt asuming an
air of extreme indignation: “Strannger, P've
heerd of you! You're the man that it agin
duty and conseience to kill Injuns, the rwl-skia
sereamens—that refises to defend the women, the

lemliferous ervature’s! and the little children,
tho squall-a-baby Fam!  Awd wharf'?  Bec’ause
as how you're & man of peace and no fight, you
superiferons, long-legosd, nosoulol erittar!  Bat
I'm the gentleman to make a man of you, So
down with your gun, and "tamal death to me, I'I
u-lnir the cowandly devil out of yon.”

W."nﬂ,alhm.hhhmﬂiqh
a feeling of contempt, “I:Ih": in t n unmnlh
Iy persn, or thee won - quarrel wit
¥ . r w n =

oo thee knows can't fight thee. Thee
b s vemly with thee mateh.™ S
With that, he ste “to gather skina, &
- that Nmmpmh;r whom the
anh was turned by this sally of Nathan's, resist.
ed by eatching him by the napeof the neck, twirl-
| g him mﬁndnkhg an if he really would
.

natur’d that calls him Wandering Nathan, becanse |

“Fight thee I cannot and dare not,” said Na-
than; and then added, much to the sarprise of
Forrester, whe, his indigustion at the
brutality of his tormentor, had approached to
drive the fellow off—* Bat if thee must have thee
deserts, thee shall bave them.—Thee prides thee-

self upan thee lndltnnfrh—rﬂl thee nd-
venture with my fallf" .

“ Hurrah for Bloody Nathan!™ eried the yonng
men, vastly ted at his unwonted spirit,
while Captain Iimsell hinﬁ-n-
ure, by leaping into the air, crowin,
off his hat, which he kicked down the hill with axs

r rifle,” he eried, giv
of & looker-om,

a
off your b*u:
me, 1 give you the ¥
hend-fo'most, "I 1
Iln!, sticking fust right in the centreof the "arth!™
Thee may find thoesell mistaken,” said No-
than, giving up his gun to one of the young men,

but instead of refecting  his it down
tight over his ‘le:‘ "Tl:l'!-‘ m

nn} lock, fling yon

good as them lenmed on the hills of Vinginia—I1
am readly for thee”

“Cock-a-dodle<don! ™ eriel Ralph Stackpole,
sp!ingin% towunds his nsan, and clapping hishands,
one om Nathau's left shoulder, the other on his |
right hip : “are yon ready #*

“1 am,"” replicd Nathan, |

“ Down, then, yon go, war you a baffalo?!™ and |
with that the captain of the horse-thieves put
forth bin strength, which was ve great, in an
effort that appeared to Roland guito irvesistible; |
thongh, ax it happened, it seares moved Nathan |
from his position,

“Thee 1s mistaken, friend!”™ he erisd, exerting |
his strength in retarn, and  with an effort that ne
one hadanticipated. By magie, as it seenied, the |
heels of theeaptain of the hurse-thieves weresud- |
denly scen flying in the air, his head siming at |
the earth, npon which it as snddenly descended
with the violenee of & bowmb-shell; and there it
woukl doubtless have burrowed, like the afore-
sl implewent of destruction, had the soil been
saft envtiggh for the rur}mw.nr explmled in athou-
sad feagments, hsd not the ahell been doalile the
thickness of nn ondir sknll }

“Huzza! Dloody Nathan for ever!” shouted the
delighted villagens.

“He has killedd the man,” sail Formester; “bat
bear witiwess, all, the fellow provoked lis fate.”

“Thanks to you, strunnger! but not so dead as
you reckon,” said Ralph, rising to his feet, and |
seratching his poll, with a stare of comieal confu- |
sion. “1 say, strannger, here's my shoulders— |
bt whar's my head !—Do  you reekon I had the |
worst of it 1" |

* Huzza fir Bloady Nathan Slanghter! He has
whippesd The run sing tiger of Salt River!™ eried |
the vonng nen -ut‘ the Station. '

“SWall, T recken he hos,” waid the magnanimons l
(_‘nplninl Ralph, picking up Lis hat: then walking I
up to Nathan, who had taken his g inte his
arms, to examine into the little animal’s hurts, he |
etivd, with wnch good-hamored enengy —*Thar's i

want no o', But I say, Nathan Slanghter,” he
mlidedd, 58 he grasped the vietor's hand, “it% no

| thing yon can boast of, 1o be the strongest man in

Kentueky, nml the west  sevagarons in s tussel— |
Wyar among wnndecing Trjuns and realping mn- |
negles—ated Keep your fists off their ln‘p-E!mln.
That's my ilear: for 1 go for the doctrine that
every able-ludicd man shonld sarve his esantry
and his nedgghlwors, aud fight their foes: aml them
that does it s et and gentlemen, nad them that |
don’t i=eawanls amlraseals, that's wy idear.  Awd
sy, fnwwell,™
Then, excenting snother demivolte or two, hat
with much less spirit than he had previeosly dis-
played, ho returned to Colonel ee, snying,
“Whar's the horse yon promised me, cannel ¥ U'm
o lieked man, and I can't stay here no longer, no
way, no how.  Lend me a hoss, ennnel, aud trust
tomy honor.” |
“Yon shall bave a beast,” said Brues, coally ; |
“but ax to trusting your honor, 1 shall do no such
thing, having something wach hetter to rely on. |
Tom will show yon a hurse; and remember, yon |
are to leave him at Logan’. I you earry him a |
:ul;a-r further, capiain, yon'll never earry another.
widge Lynch is looking st you; amd so bewar'.”
Having nttered this hint, he loft the eaptain of
horse-thieves to digest it as ho might, anil steppod
np to Nathan, whe had scated himself on o stunip,
where, with his skins at lis side, his litthe dog and |
bin rifle betwixt his logs, he sat enduring a thon-
samd sareastic enconinms on his strength and
spirit, with s many sharp demneiations of the
peacefinl principles that mobhed 1he community of
the servicos he had shown himself so well able to
rendder.  The dectrine, so eloguently avowed by
t‘?uiu Ralph, that it was incnmbent npon every
able-twnliord man to fight the enemies of their lit-
te State, the munlerers of their wives and chil-
dren, was o eavon of belief imprinted on the heart
of evory man in the distriet; and Nathan's failure
to do w0, however cansed by his eonscientions

aversion to hloodshed, no more 1 him from |
cantempt and tion in the wilderness, than |
it did others of his persuasion in the Eastern re- |

publies, daring the war of the revolution. Hia |
lrpumnﬂ-, necondingly, at any Station, was nwi-
ally the signal for reproach and abuso: e fear
of which hal driven him almost altogether from
the sty of his fellow-men, so that he wias sel-
dom seen among them, when Alest by
necessity, or when in
had acquainted him with the proxim
foes of his permecutors.  His vietory over the cap-
tain of horse-thicves oxposed him, on this occs-
sion, to nwler and angrier renonstrances than
uwsnal; which having sought in vain to avert, he
sat dowm in despair, enduring all in silenee, star-
ing from one to another of his tormentors with
lack-lnstre r%‘;: amd playing with the silken hair
of hin dog. approach of the captain of the
Station procared him an interval of peaee, which
e, however, employed only to eommunicate his
tronhles to the little eur, that, in his p#t‘nllrxi!)'.
be hawl sbdressed pretty much as he would have
mbdressdd a human friod and slviser: “ Well,
Peter,” said ;, and with a

he, abwt heav
siggh, ** what does thee think -uu-mu-llhi-rlt
To which stiestion, the ridicnloasness of which

sennewhast uoll the anger of the young men,
Peter replied by rubbing his nose his mas-
ter's hamd, siel by walking a step or two down
the hill, as if advising an t retreat from the
inlospitablo Station.  °

“Ay, Potor,” muttersd Nathan, %the sooner we
go the better; for there are none that makes us
weleome.  Buat nevertholess, Peter, we must have
our fead and our powder; and we must tell these
poor pesple the news."™

“And pray, Nathan,” said Colonel Bruce, rons-
ing him from his moditations, “ what may your
news for the poor people be? T reckon it will be
zuh :l-rh:al-rll t ‘I:? than that "ar hrule

sz, You have seen ibbenainosay, perhaps,
or his mark thar-awayon the Knm&,!r

“Nay,” maid Nu-l.hn.d “ But Mhl&';wﬁ‘
the Injun towns of a great brl'ﬁ
with their men of war in Ih';hﬂ llm who
design, the  evil creatures, marching the
district of Keutucky with 8 greater army than
was ever soen in the tand Tefore,™

ian, with a lsugh of
trouble of hinuting them up in their own towna™
“Nay,” sabl Nathan: “bnt
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man has some spirit now mnd then; bat whar's [ ';:‘nain Forrester—he would do anything for him ;

work it. 1have an idean t

suddenly put to flight by the
Doe, vhn’:mr stealing

peither he nor his was Indi
and taking Telie
ner, he

fort.

The girl, Roland observeld, had changed ber at-
tire at the ol protector, and now,
thongh dressed with the greatest simplicity, -r
peared fo more advan than before. He
thoaght

| us he walked

| vifier, she occupied

|

i

her, indeod, gnite dsome, and pityiog
ber more 1 comdition, he videaveored

v e | to show her such Kindness t;mhuhl-pw;r, Jusslonnte
yonrself, in a twink- | by addreseang to hor some complimentary remarks, | sn amil embarmsed Edith, while it inereas-
4 g g el s i iy s ey

ever, ouly revived the terror she seemed really to
experionoe, whenever any one accosted her; see-
ing which, he desisted, doubting if she deserved

tanght | the compliment the benevolent liruce had so re- | sacoreded, however, in prod
among the mountains of Bedford that may be as | cently paid to her good sense.

CHAPTER V.

The evening meal being concluded, sl a few
birief moments devoted 1o conversativn with

| new friemls, Edith was glad, when, at a hint from |

ber kinsman as to the early hoar inted

the nse of it, while he's uothing bat a no-fight

quaker? I tried to reason him out of his notivns:
but thar war no use in ing, no how I could |
le‘“——‘. |

Bat here, luckily, the worthy Colonel’s idea was

C
fdeed e would, fur be is a good man, and
he will do what he says." :
“How strangw, how improper, y how un-
ratefial then, if he he a good manm Eddith,
“that shonld wish to leave him sl his kind

of Telie ! family, to live smong persuns entirely unknowi.
the throng, to
summon him to his evening weal—a call which
to olwey ;
y the hand in a paternal man-
the yonng soldier back into the never be lhayp

!H-ﬁflalrrll. :i{pnw maid. Yon have little save
| imaginary evils to afflict yon. Yon are happier
| bere than you can be among strangem.”

Telie claxpesd her hands in despair: “1 shall
bere, nor anywhere. But take
| me,” ahe aulde y “take me for yourown
| maakes—for it will be good for you to have me wjtlh
| you in the woods; it will, indeed it will"
| “Iteannot be ™ mid Fdith, gemtly. But the

maitden wonkl scaree take a refusal.  Her terrors

had been ‘u:dnlm“l by ber having ventursd so far
| on s whe olgert with

an im ami

hy for the peor bhereaved

| She endeavored to convines ber, if uot ufplllw nt-
| ter folly of her desires, nt lewst of the impossibili-
| ty there was on her part of gmuting them. Sho
convietion only
vied her snit was

: Em«l:- which ns scon ns she was
=atisfied, Teft off entreaty ; sl rose to her feet

with s ssddencd and humidesd v wnel 1hen
! taking up the camlle, sho left the fair stranger to

| om one point: Telic
}'uutiolu-

T Tojwesse,
In the meanwhile, Roland also was ng
for slumber; finling, as imndeed he conbl not

for

wetting out on the morrow, she was permitied to |

seck the rest of which she stood in peed. Her
chamber—and, by a rare exervise of hospitality,
the merit of wisich sbe a i, sines she was
sensible it eonld not have made without sae-
it alone—hoasted fow of the
Inxurics, fow even of the comforts, to which she
hal been accustomesd in her native Land, and her
father's house, But misfortune hnd tanght Ler
spirit humility ; and the reeollections nights
wsmid] in the  desert, with ouly a thin _ matiress
wtwixt her and the naked carth, and u little tent-
cloth nud the boughs of trees to protect her from
inclement skies, enused her to 1 her present
retreat with sach feelings of satisfaction as she
might have indalged if in the chamber of )

She was followed to the apartment by a bevy of
the fair Bruces, all solicitous to remder her such
assistance as they conld, aml all, perhapw, eynally
anxions to indulge their admimtion, for the see-
oned or thinl time, over the slender store of fluery,
which Edith good-naturedly openesd to their in-
spection.  In this way the time fled amain, antil

. [riee, more considerate than her danghters,
amd somew hiat seandalized by the lond eommen-

dations which they passed on sundry articles of |

dress such as were never hefiore seen in Kentneky,

| rsded into the chamber, and drove themn manfully

nwny.

“Poor, ignorant eritturs" said she, by woy of
apology, “they knows no better; thar's the mis-
chief of being raisesd in the back-woods,  They'll
never Pam to be genteel, thar's so many common
persons cotmes ot here with theicdaugbters. 'm
sure, [ do my best to 'arn "em.”

With these wonds she tendered her own good

to Edith's great eolief, left her to beewelf, A few
meuents then safficed to complote ber prepara-
tiomas for shamber, which being effeetod, she 'lilﬂ'w
herself on ber knees to implore the further favor

of the orphan’s Fricnd, whe had condneted ler so |

far in safoty on her journey.

Whil<t thus engagel, hor mind alworbed in the |

soletnn dnty, shie Biled to note that another visit-
or hal sftly stolen into the apartiment; and ac-
conlingly, when she rose from her dovotions, and
beheld 0 female figure standing in the distance,
though reganding her with both reverenes and
timidity, she eonld not an exel ion
of alarm.

“Irnot be afaid—it s only Telie Doe,” said the
vinitor, with a Jow aml trembling voiee: “1
thonght you would want some one to—to take
the: eanidle.”

“Yon are very goml” roplied Edith, who, hav-
ing seareely before observed the hinmlde and -
lirin!: maiel, umlml[?lhilag her to e one of her
lomt’s ehikdren, had L
to imdnlyge her enriosity, like th
at wo late o moment as to antharize a little ernel-
ty on the part of the gaest.  “1 am very tired amd
sleepy,” she sud, ereeping into bed, hoping that
the comfession wonld be understood and secopted
as an apology. She then, meing that Telie did
not act upon the hint, intimated that she had o
further oceasion for the light, and bade her good-
night. But Telie, instead of departing, maintain-

Y

ed her stand at the rode table, where, besides the |

entlle, wern several articles of appare] that Edith
Il Lainl ont in resdinesy for the sl up-
ot which she thonght the girf’s cyes were fixed,
“1f you had come o litthe carlior,” sabl Edith,
with unfailing good-natnre, “ 1 should have boen
glad to show you any thing I have. But now, in-
deed, it is ton late, and all my packages are made

T —

“1t in not " interrupted the maiden hastily,
but with trepidation, “No, I did not wast to
trouble you.  Bot—"

“Bat what " demanded  Edith, with sarprise,
yel with kindness, for she olmerved the agitation
of the speaker.

"l::dj Za mhﬂ Telie, mastering  resolntion, amd
stepping to the beed-side, “if you will not be angry
with me, I wonld, I would——"

“Yon wouldl ask a faver, perhaps,” said Edith,
encournging her with a smile.

“Yen, that is it,” ied the girl, dropping on
her kneea, not so much, however, as it o "
from ahasement of xpirit, 54 to hring her lips near-

er to Falith's ear, that she inmlower
voice.  “§ kwow, from what they say, you are a
great ludy, and that you onee many peaple to
wait npon you; now you are in the wild
winwls, aumong none about bmt
men.”  Edith tha amd Telie, tim-

orounsly grasping st the hal Iying nearest her
own, murmnred ragwrlwr, “If you would bhat take
me with you, | am to the wodkds, sl 1 would
N Fea Coctaimed BAILh, Mt imerpeias geétin
“Youl" exe Bett
the bettor of hor sdness,  * Your mother wnul:
wn never consend to yonr a servant ™
“My mother! muatteresd I have no
mother—no relations.”
“What! Mr. Brace is not then your father I”
“No—1 have no father. Yes—that i, | have a
father; l-n‘:: has—he has tormed Indian.”
These w were whispered rather than spoken,
yel w with a tone of grief and shame that
tonchesd Edith’s feelinga.  Fer pity wis ex pressed
in her sonntenance, and Telie, nﬁhz the gentle
wympat by lﬁﬁ-:lo into every lovely ure, bept

with her lips.

*“1 have told yoo the trath,” she said, monrafal-
Iy: “one like we shonld not be ashamed (o be a
wmervaut.  And mo, buly, iff you will take me, 1 will

s;'i'i?;ﬁ'és
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tile donbt she had stolon in |
hers, alithough |

avoird secing, that the hospitality of his host had
placed the males of the Gimily onder the necessity
aof taking their rest in the open air on the perch,
be insisted upon passing the uight in the same
place in their eompany.  Tu fact, the original hab-
mation of the back-womlsman seldom  boasted
more than two rooms in all, and these none of the
langest s wird when emigrants arrived at o Station,
there was little attesnpt wade to find  sheltor for
any save their woren and ehililren, to whom the
men of the settlement readily gave up their own
-':rlms to sham those of their male visitors an-
der the blanket-tents which were wpread befors
the doore.  This, to men who had thus passes] the
nights fur several weeks in suceossion, was any
thing but haniship; amd when the weather was
warm and dry, they conld eongratulate themselves
on sleeping in greater eomfort than their sheltered
cnw]l:u.m Of this Forvester was well aware,
and he took an early period to conmmnuicate hia
resalution of rejecting the nnmanly Inxury of a
besl, and .J"ﬁ:.‘ like a soldier, wrapped in his
I| ;hltrk. g:ilh inl:ldk for m “puilhm. lnhtllia way,
! night proving unexpectedly sultry, ho snccesd-
el im --njn,\'ing more fclightfinl and refreshin
| slumbers than bi i his kine inhnrhef’i
of down., The song of the katydid and the ery of
L the whippoorwill came moro swoetly to his eam
| froan the mljacent woods; and the breeze that had
stitrd a thousuou] lengnes of forrest in its flight,
| whispered over his cheek with a more m&unnng
‘ mnsic than it matle among the chinks and erannios

of the wall by Edith’s bed-side. A few idle
dl alleotions of home, mingled with the
| anticipated seenes of the futere, the deep forest,
| the wild heast, and the larking Indisn—amused,

my f'paw, in token Pve had enough of you, s | offices to Edith, which the young lady declining | without harmassing, his sleeping mind; and it was
with may thanks, she bade ler good-uight, and, |

et until the st geay dawn that he experienem]
any interruption,  He started up nlulc'nub-, hia
cars still tiogding with the soft tones of an un-
| known voice, whieh hal whispered in  them.
“Uross the river by the Lower Fonl—there is
danger at the Upper” e starsd amonnd, bat
saw nothing: all was silent arvund him, save the
decp breathing of the sleepers at his side.  “Whe
~|erf" he demanded in o whisper, bt reecivesd
L no reply.  “ River—Upper and’ Lower Foril—dan-
| ger!=" he mnttered : “now I would have swom
: some one spoke to me: and vt T muost have
| drenmed it Strange things, deenms—thonghts
| in frevdom, loosed from the clains of assosiation:
| temperary miad-fits nodoabtedly : marvellons in-

pressions they preloce on the organs of seuse;
| s, hear, suwll, taste, tonch, more exsuisitely

without the orzgans than with them—What's the nso
| of orggans ! Thero's thie posor—1 think—1—" but
| here he ceased thinking altogether, his philosophy
| having served the purpos: such philosophy nsi-
ally does, amed wrapped him o seeomd time in the
arms of Morphens.  He oponed hin eyes almost
imteskintely, as be thowght; but his morning nap
hiawel Insterd bialf an honr; the dawn was nhresly
I:m-tr and violot in the sky, his companions had

1t lim wieke, sl the hn of voiees and the soand
of foulateps in sl arnmld the Siation, told him
that his fellow-exiles were already proparing to
resuzie their jowrney.,

“A brnve morrow o yon, captain®™ said the
commusinler of the fortress, the thunder of whoss
fimeteteps, us e approached the boose with un-
coumonly Beree strides, bl perhaps booken his
slnmbere A frown was on lis brow, awl the

of his hand, in which every finger seemed
m' g the daty of a bon-constriotor, spoke of &
spirit np in arma, wrestling with passion.

“What is the matter ™™ asked Roland,

“Matter that eowsarns you and me more han
any other two persons in the oternal world ! wald
Bruce, with such energy of uttorancs as nothin
but ruge could sapply.  “Thar has lwuuuhl.lr.f
wolf in the pin-fold—aliae, s they asxl to say ut the
eonrt-honse, Captain Ralph Btackpole; and the
end of it in, war | never to tell another truth in
wumm t your blooded brown horse has ab-
mttat il

~
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much at the wond as at the fierce visage of his
friend—* what is that! I» the hors hart ™

“SHiolen away, wir, by the eternal Old Berateh!

Carried off by

Teined B g 1
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“mw-uil have heen,” said

a litthe temt lwwmhm
instant

"Aadb"ﬂ'h-ff'-ﬂlhu“ “Thar war
pot twe minntes kst after the horse war missing,

“Thar's no demying it,” said
leg can ontran & weary one; and
hrute war not content with the best horse,
must have the seevnd bost ton, that's
eveniwoy

ar-
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