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REVELRY OF THE DYING

s n—rh'hlrmlw“'(&n!h
the 81 Aelena Magasine [t in supposed to have it
tem in India, at the time the nrmy was mowed down

the pestilence, by nn eﬁu.:'h‘:hn-tﬂn
wonderfal performatcs,

We moet ‘neath the raftor,
u:;:.db p-:'dhnélds

Anth 4 to our 1

It n::nnlhl the desd are there.
Bul stand te your glasscs. stosdy !

We drink to our ﬂ-l'ﬂ::,?l'l
Quatf a cup for the dead al y.

And hurrah! for the next that dies.

Not here are the goblets glowing;
Not here is the vintage sweet;
*Tis ould, a8 our hearts aro

ot & nigh for the ot that darkles
Ko & tear for the friends that sink:
We'll fall ‘midst the wine cap's s
As mute na the wine we drnk.
‘Ba, stand to yiur glasses, steady!
Tis this that the respite buys:
Umie onp bo the desd altendy ;
Harral’ fur the pext that dies,

"Time was when we frowned ot others:
We thought ¥+ were wiser then :
* ha! vt them think of their mothers,

to the dead alrendy ;
Hurrah! for the next dien

There's many a haod that's s 3
There's many a cheek that's 1

Bat soon, thoagh ear hearts are breaking,
Thesll burn with the wine we've drunk.

Ho, stand Iﬂ&:ﬂr olanmra, y!
"Tis here revival lies:

A rup to the dend alresly ;
Hurrali! for the next that dies.

There's n mist on the glass congealing ;
"Tis the hurricane's ﬁrrz Lrenth

And thas dies the warmth of feeling
Tuarn lee in grasp of death.

Ho! stand to your whomly !
For a moment the vapor flles:

A eup to the iy
Hurrah! fur the next thst dies.

Wheo dreads to the dust retarning ¥
Who shirinks from the sable shore,
Where the high and hanghty yearning
n(l.fthmjubnuningmmr‘
0! stand te vour glasses, steady !
The workd is & world of les:- 2

A cup to the dead alrendy
ﬂm‘litnrlhnmltﬁndlm

Cutt off from the land that bore us,
Betrayed by the land we find,
Where the brightest have gone before
And the dollest remaln behind!
Stand ! atand te your glasses, steady !
“Tin all we have loft to prize:
A cup to the desd already ;
Andd hurrah® for the pext that dies,

| erittur! for, you see, they follo
and they ent me off hefore : and
dodging "em—(Dodge’s my name,
:;\;, :utnr'e)i—-hn;thm getting

t was either losing mywelf
so that riz my ebenezer, and I
| ’t::u','ll to smash—if [ didn’t, then it a’n’t no
| “What, in beaven's name,” said Roland,
come by the man's volability and alarm together
~“what means all this! Are there Indians be-
hind ns?”

“Five of 'em, and the dead feller—shocking
long-legyred crittur he was ; jumped out of a bush,
nnr! seized me by the le—hokey! how he
skeared me!—Gun went off of ber own accord,

-

nies, Then there was a squeaking and squall-
ng, and the hull of "emn let fiy at me; IM':!N: I
enlw!hnhncklmk,nndthe‘ym'ndmu-
ter; and, I ealculate, if we wait hére a quarter of
a minute longer, they will be on
ilnand lionn-But where werun ! You
can't gin us a hint how to make way ﬂim’hthe
wonds I—S8hoe bad woods to be lost in!  Bad
ace here for talking, Capting—right "twixt two
res—six lujons belind (and one of "em dead,)
and an nnlmighty passel befure—the Ford's full
on ‘em! !
“What!™ said Roland, “did yon pass the Ford?
and is not Colonel Johuson, with his emigrants,
there 1" {
“Not a man on 'em; saw 'em streaking through |
the muwd, halfl way to Jackson's. Everlasting f}‘-
ing eritturs, them emigrants! told me there was
no Injuns on the road; when what should I do
but see a hull grisfon ‘em dodging among the
bushes at the river, to surround me, the tarnation |
erittura. But I kinder had the start on "em, and |
I whipped, and I eut, and I run, and I dodged. |
And so says 1, “I've beat you, you tamation scalp-
ing varmints!” when up jumps that long-legged
feller, and the five behind him; snd, blast "em, |
that riz my corruption. And [ ——" |
“In & wond,” said Roland, impatiently, and
with a stern ncoent, assumed perhaps to reassure |
hix kinswogan, whom the alarming communica-
tions of the stranger, nttered in an_ agony of ter- |
ror and haste, filled with an agitation which she
could not eonceal, “you have seen Indians, or |
you say you have. If you tell the truth, there is |
no time left for deliberation ; if a falsehood—" |
“ Why shonld we wait apon the road to gques- |
tion and wonder T said Telie Doe, with a hold- |
ness that at another moment would
have excited surprise: “why should we wait |
here, while the Indians may be ap nmhiu‘F!
The forest is open, and the Lower Ford is free,
“If yom can yet lead us thither,” said Roland,
eagerly, “all is not yot lost. We can neither ad- |
vance nor retum. On, maiden, for the love of
Heaven! " |
These hasty expressions revealed to Edith the
deep and serions light in which her kinsman re-
garded their present situation, though at first
secking to hide his anxiety nnder a veil of eom-
posire. In fact, there was not an individoal
“present on whom the fatal news of the vicinity of
the red man had produesd a more alurming im-
prossion than spon Roland *uun . brave, ac- |
quainted with war, and accustomed to seenes of |

Select_Story.
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|

IHENTUCKY.

BY ROBERT MOXTGOMERY MED, M. D,

(CoOXTINUED.)

CHAPTER 1IX. [
The conrse of Stackpole was throngh the woods,
ina direction immediately opposite to that by
which Roland had ridden to his assistance.
“He in going to the Lower Ford,” said Telice,
isly. “It is not too late for nsto follow
If there are Indians in the wood, it is the
¥ why to escapo them !7
“ And why should we helieve there are Indians |
in the wood 17 demanded Roland ; “ becanse that |
half-mad rogme, made still madder by his terrom, |
saw something which his faney converted into I
the imaginary Nick of the Woods? Yon must
give me a better reason than that, my good Telie, |
if yom wonld have me desert the rond. I have no
faith in your Jibbenainosays."

But a better reason than ber disinclination to
travel it, and her fears lest, if Indians were
abroad, they would be found lying in ambush at |
the upper and most frequented pass of the river,

| fell on his ears, hringigf’ho{h aid n
b 1 spirita. r, 8t least,

blood and peril, it ixnot to be supposed that he
entertained fear on his own account ; but the
prescuce of one whom he loved, and whom he |
waoulil have rescued from danger, at any moment,
at the sacrifice of his own life thrice over, was |
enotgh to canse, and excuse, a temporary faint-
ing of spirit, aud a desire to fly the scene of per- |
il, of which, nnder any other circumstances, he
wotllid have been heartily ashamed. The sudden-
ness of the terror—for up to the nt mmment,
ho had dreaded of no difficulty comprising dan- |
ger, or of no danger implying the presmice of sav-
ages in the forest—had somewhat shocked his
mind from its propriety, and left him in a man-
ner unfitted to exercise the decission and energy
60 necessary to the welfare of his feeble and well-
nigh heipless followers., The vastness of his em-
barrassment, all disclosed at onece—his friends

| and  fellow-emigmuls now far away; the few

miles which he haid, 1o the last, hoped separated |
Lim from them, converted into leagues; Indian
encmies at hund ; sdvance and retreat both alike
cut off; and night approaching fast, in which,
without a guide, any attempt to retreat through
the wild forest would be as likely to secure his
destruction as deliveranee ;—these were ciream-
stances that crowded into his mind with benumb-
ing effect, engrossing his faculties, when the most
active use of them was essential to the preserva-
tion of his party.

It was at this moment of weakness and eonfu-
sion, while nttering'what was meant to throw some |
little discredit over the story of Dodge, to abate |
the terrors of Edith, that the words of Telie Dos
nd hope to his |

the girl had nove to ve;'::ldéu lh&parti' |
Roland, (thongh secretly wonde a rti- |
uncity, I.(hl'l still connecting it inn‘tghmwhl with
hix oft-remembered dresn,) expressing some im- |
patience at the delays they had already experien- |
onil, led the way back to the buffalo-road, resoly- |
el to prosecute it with vigor. Bat fate had pre- |
pared for him other and more serions ohstroctions.
He had searce regained the path, before he be-
oamo sensible, from the teacks freshly printed in
the damp earth, that a horseman, coming from
the very river townrds which he was be his
way, had 1 by, whilst he waa in
the woods liberating the home-thief. was 8
circnmstanes that both pleased and snnoyed him.
It was so far agrecable, as it seemed to offer
that the road was open, with none of those dread-
ful asv, about it, who had so long haanted the
brain of Telie Doe. But what chiefly concerned |
the young soldier, was the knowledge that he had
lost an opportunity of iuqninni:dm-r hin ﬁ-m
and aseertaining whether thoy really pi
their on the banks of the river; a cireum-
atance which he now rather hoped than dared to
to be certain of, the tempest not seeming to have
been so violent in that quarter as, of a necessity,
to bring the company to a halt. If they had wot
encamped in the expected place, but, on the con-
trary, cmtinued their course to the appoint-
od Station, he saw nothing before him but the
gloomy prsopect of conelnding his journey over an
unknown road, after night-fall, or retuming to
the Station he had left, also by night;
ime had been lost by the various delays, and the
day was declining fast.
considerations threw a damp over his
sirits, but tanght him the necessity of activity ;
nd he was, ncconlingly, ing his little party |
forward with such speed as e could, when there
as suddenly heand at a distance on the rear
sound of fire-arms, as if five or six riuu"tuiem :
ischarged together, followed by n s
wild and alarming than those uttered by the des-
Ppairing horse-thief.

These bri the ¥ to a stand, the quick
cars of the :llif'r dntwmt the mattli nflwﬁ
on the road behind, and presently came

rushing towards them with farious a solita-
ry horseman, his head bare, his locks streaming
in the wind, and his whole ap o betraying
the extremity of confusion and terror; which was
the more remarkable, as he was well mounted,
and armed with the usual rifle, knife, and hatchet
of the back- i He looked as if flying
from parsaing foes, his eyes being cast backwands,
and lztao ly that he failed to notice the

wrty of ng strangers drawn up before
fim ou the road, utimwdh:ya halloo from
Roland; at which be ¢ steed, looki
an instant ten times more confounded

berightened than before. ;
; at last h'lﬂlf
desperation, “i

“You tarnation eritfurs!™ he

th the accents of one driven 1..;” e
here a'n't no dodging vou, then there a'n
Here's for 3‘u'1:|. you everlusting ‘-‘mﬂ“—hi
your d Ll
With that be clubbed his rifie, and advanced |
towands the inwhtmmmd-pm:mati
insane fury, ishing the weapon and rolling
his eves with a ferority that conld have aris-
en from his being in b ¥ mﬂtdﬁ-ﬂrm"
which is properly termed “ 1 A

“How, you villain!" said Roland, in amare-
ment, “do you take ns for wild Indians?™ =

“Whn,.{r: the holy hokey, and a'st you!
eried the atranger, mm -raf.lo the
most fively transporta. men! ™ he ex-
claimed in his admiration, “and one of 'em & nig-

r, and two of 'em wimming! You're

arreater, and I've heord on yoa! t there
was nothing in the wood but Injuns, their

I

jetnrs’ blast him, 8y Joues, an was,
e men 'em!” And sow Fm talk-
% don't to ax
o S, Corig, St it e iy
ever] sight of "em me!—six of 'em,
C . or my name a'n't Pardon Dodge—six of
’mwmﬂ“luﬂlw

Joyleas tones, my fair consin, than at the coinei-
| donce of thoughts. 7 dreamed, (for I also have

| to me and w X * r
the | at the Lower Ford, the Uppper being dangerous.

was acquaint- |
oil with the woods; she, at least, could condnct
bai::i il mot to tkad::ﬂiﬁml Station he had left,
( bitterly now regret having loft it,) to
the neglected ford of the river, which ber former
attempts to lead him thither, and the memory of
his dream, caased him now to regand as a city of
n-fu#r pointed sut by destiny itsell.

“ You shall have your way at last, fair Telie.”
he raid, with a laugh, but not with merriment:
“Fate speaks for you; and whether [ will or not,
we mnnt to the Lower Fonl.”

“Yon will never repent it,” said the girl, the
bright looks which she had worn for the few mo-
ments she was permitted to control the motions |

of the party, returning to her vi .wd-«-.mitzﬁl
to te from a rejoicing spirtt;—* they will |
ot think of waylaying us at Lower Forl.”

With that she darted into the wood, and, fol-
lowed by the others, including the new-comer, |
Dodge, was soon at a considerable distanes from |
the road.

“Singular,” said Roland ta Edith, at whose rein
he now rode, endeavoring to remove her termom, |
;:(i;-h, thongh she uttered no words, were man‘ii-

¥y overpowering—*“singmnlar that the gi
should look so glad and
believe, all horribly frightened. It is however, a
good omen. When one so timorous as she casts
aside fear, ’l'bmi.nliltk reason for others to be

s0,” murmured Edith. “Bat

wereevilonea. Id You smmile at me!™
“T do,” said the soldier,” and not more at ynurl

had my visions,) last night, that some one came
in my ear to ‘cross the river

Verily, 1 shall hereafter treat my dreams with re-

I su 1 hope, were it only to prove
we have a good angel in common—that yon
dreamed the same »

thing.
“No—it wan not that,” said Edith, with a m |

| land, smili

and shot him into hits as small as fourpence-ha™- | and,

Jist like dev- | no Indians at all.

Ilnfl

| ing deal of "em that a peaceable trader's seal

fearless, while we are, I | obst
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thin,

“Your fears, 1 hope, will deceive yon,” said Ro-
in spite of himself at this little dis-
piay of weakness on the of Edith. “I have
much confidence in this Telie, though 1 can
scarce tell why. A free and a round ke
will ns to onr 's end by nlxﬂf’al?f
* worst, we shall have liright starfight
to light os on. Be comforted, my consin; 1 begin
heartily to suspect yon coward] , or
er, or whatever he calls himself, has impos-
od upem by his and that he haa actually seen
upof a bash
from nnder his horae's feet, starting away

dozen frightened rabbits, might easily ex-
Elaiu his coneeit of the long-legged Indian, and
is m » Beo : as for the sav-
ages weent in mnbush at the Ford, the shaking of
the cane-brake by the breeze, or by some skulk-
ing bear, wonld as readily account for them. The
idea of his being allowed to pass a crew of Indi-
ans in their lair, without l-:inﬁ pursued, or even
fired on, is ynite preposterons.

These ideas, perhaps devised to dispel his kins-
woman’s feam, were searce uttensd before they
appeared highly reasonable to the inventor him-
sell; and he strnightway rode to Dodge’s side,
and began to gnestion him more closely than be
had before lmz leistre to do, in relation to those
wondrous adventures, the recounting of which |
had privduced so serious 8 change in the destina-
tion of the party. his however, to ob-
tain satisfactory confirmation of his suspicion
were unavailing. The man, now in a great meas-
ure relievesl of his terrons, repented his story with
& thonsand detaily, which convineed Roland that
it was, in its chief features, corvect.  That he had
actually been attacked, or fired upou by some
persons, Holand could not doubt, having heand
the shots himself.  As to the ambnsh at the Ford,
all that he conld say was, that he had actually
seen several Indians—he knew oot the nnfiber—
stealing throngh the wouds in the direction oppo-
sito the river, as if on the lookout for some ex-
pocted parti;‘.—f‘-prnin Forrester's, he supposed,
of which be heand am the emigrants; and
that this giving him the advantage of the first
discovery, he had darted abead with all his speed,
until arrested at an unexpected moment by the
six warriors, whose guns and voices had been |
heard by the party.

Bewides communicating oll the information
which he possessed on these points, he procesded,
without waiting 10 be asked, to give an acconnt
of his own history; and a very lumentable one it
was. He was from the Down-Eust country, a
representative of the Bay State, from which he
hadd been seduced by the argnments of his old
friend Jusiah Jones, to go “a lering” with the
latter to the new settlements in the West; where
the situation of the colonists, so fur removed from
all markets, promised uncommon advantages to
the adventurous trader. bad been in a
measure realized on the upper Ohio; but the
prospect of superior gains in Kentucky had temp-
ted the two friends to extend their speculations
further; and in an evil hour they embarked thelr
assorted notions and their own bodies in a tflat-
baat on the Ohio; in the descent of w hich it was
their fortune to be stripped of everything, after
enluring risks without aumber, and daily attacks
from Iudians lying in wais on the banks of the
river; which missdventures had terminated in
the capture of their boat, and the death of Josiah,
the nnlucky projector of the expedition, Pardon |
himeelf barely escaping with bis life. These ea- |
Lamities were the more distasteful to the worthy
Dhodge, whose inclinations were of no warlike
cast, and whose cournge never rose to the fight-
ing puint, as be freely professed, until goaded in-
to action by sheer 4 tion. He had “got
enough,” as he “of the everlasting Injuns,
and of Kentucky, where thers was such o shock-

was in o more seenrity than a rambling seout’s;
anid, cursing his bad lnek amd the memory of the
friend who had eajoled him into ruin, difficulty,
and constant danger, his sole desire was now to
return to the safer lands of the East, which he ex-
peeted to effect most advantagecusly by sdvane-
ing to some of the SBouth-eastern stat il
throwing himself in the way of the first hand of
militia whose tonr of duty in the District was
completed, and who sbould be about to return to
their native State. He had got enough of the
Ohio, as wel] as the Indians; the wildernes-romd
possessed fewer terrors, and, therefore, appeared
to his imagination the more eligible route of es-
cape.

CHAPTER X.

Desdgge’s story, which was not without its inter-
est to Reland, though the rapidity of their pro-
gress throngh the 1a, the tant neces-
sity of being on the alert, kept him 8 somewhat
inattentive listener, was bronght to an abmpt
closo by the motions of Telie Doe, who, having
guided the party for several miles with great con-
fidence, began at last to hesitate, and betrsy
symptoms af doubt and embarrassment, that at-
tracted the soldier's alte Te d
some canse for hesitation: the glades, at first
brogd and open, throngh which they had mmle
their way, were becoming smaller and  more fre-

nently interrupted by ew i the wol grew
denser and darker: the surface of the ground be-
eame hroken by mgged sseents and swampy hol- |
lows, the one enoumbered by stones and wounld- |
ering trunks of trees, the other converted by the
rains into lakes and throngh which it was
diffienlt to find a path; whilst the constant tum-
ing aod wiml'in? to ri and left, to avoid such
acles, made it a still preater task to preserve
the line of direction which Telie had intimated
wan the pro one to pursue.  “Was it possible,”
he asked of f, “the girl could bo at fanlt?”

Roland to draw instruction
Iy to complete his confasion
giving over all

ex of skill or

nacy of despair, whithersoever the an
chose to bear him, without I

vicinity of the very enemies whom he
ed a0 long to avoid. .

twice inclined to ':30" )

tracing his steps, :Ipn-ﬁnl

which he had entered the m
wak

and on one oecasion he

of the

hramble thicket, conta )
which he thought he mhﬂhd w,
in confidence

uearer approach to the
i error,

of men. The blazes of the axe were seen on
trees, Tunning away in L
hamndds of the surveyor;
he observed, had been dertroyed by gindling; and

having once been, as he supposed, n corn-field.
“It_is only a tomahawk-improvement,” said

wards what seemed to have been onee a eabin of

was rotting away, half hidden under the weeds
amd brambles that grew, and

many of them in the womds, that were never set-
tledd.”

grains of corn from his ponch thrust into the soil,

as they gave pre-emuption rights to the maker,

a claim, in the event of their not lighting on

provement had visited his territory, and Roland
no louger hoped to discover such signus about it as
might enable him to rocover his lost way. His
spirits sunk as rapidly as they hoad risen, and he
was preparing to make one more effort to escape
from the forest, while the daylight yet lasted, or

scanning the trees and soil around. in the hope
that sotne ancient inark or footstep might point
ont a nusle of escape.  Ax she thus Jooked about
her, moving slowly in advance, her pony on a
sudden began to swort and Jiranee, and betray
other indieations of terror, and Telie hersell was
wseen to beeome agitated and alarmed, retreating
back upon the party, but keeping her eyes wild-

pectation of seeing an encmy.
her assistanee.  “Are we in enchanted land, that

selves?

“He smells the war-paint,” said Telie, witha
trembling voice;—* there are Indians near ns”
“Nonsenve!” snid Roland, looking around, and
weving, with the exception of the copse just pass-
eil, nothing but an open forest, without shelter or
harbor for an ambushed foe, But at that moment

lim a eountenance more wan with fear than she
had exhibited upon first hearing the cries of Stack-
pole. It expressed, indved, more than alarm—it
was the highest degree of terror, and the feeling

ing anin the act of speech, gave forth no sound
wﬁnlr-n-r. But what her lips refused to tell, her
ed every fibwe of her frane, pointed out; and Ro-
land, following it with his eyes, befeld the object

himself, as his gaze fell npon a noked Indian,
stretched under a tree hard by, and sheltened
from view only by a dead bough lately fallen
from its trunk, yet lying so still and motionless,
that be might easily have been passed by withoat
observation in the growing dusk and twilight of
the woods, hadd it not been for the instinctive ter-
rors of the pony, which, like other horses, and,
indeed, all other domestic beasts in the settle-

presence of an enemy.
The rifle of the soldier was in an instant cocked
and at his shonlder, while the pivdler and Emper-
or, ax it happensd, were too much discom 'T::
the u]wiu-t: to make any such show of battle.
They gazed blankly upon the leader, whose piece,
settling down into an aim that muost have been
fatal, suldenly wavered, and then, to their sur-
prise, was withdrawn.

- slayer has been hore before ns,” he ex-
claimed—"the man is desd and scalped already ™
With these words he advanced to the tree, and

body of a savage, of vast aml noble Eﬂpfﬂm.
Iying on its fuce across the roots of the tree, and
glued, it might almost be said, to the earth by a
mass of evagulated blosd, that had issned from
the scalp amd axecloven skull. The fragmenta
of n rifle, shattered, as it soemed, by a violent
blow agamst the tree under which be lay, were
seattersd at his side, with a braken powder-homn,

othier equipments of a warrior, all in like manner
shivered to pirces by the unknown assassin.  The

ful st

amd his yel i
a double red in the m
hapw in s own.

The answer to this question, when addressed to
Telio berself, confirmed his fears. She was per-

expeeting to strike the n

professed 1o be so well acquainted, and, sure |
she was, they had ridden far enough to find it. |
Bat the hills and swamps il confused  ber; she
was afraid to procerd—she knew not where she
WK,

This announcement filled the yonng soldier’s
mind with alarm; for upen Telie's knowledge of
the woods he had his best relisnce, con-
scious that his own experience in such matters
was as little to be depended on as that of any of
his companions. Yet it wan necessary that he

honld now the lead himself, and do his

I drew into difficulty and peril 1™
“%a. no,” -idyﬁllh. carnestly, and then ad-
na

g low voice, “1 dreamed of Richard Bras-
Ve

“Curse him!™ muttered the youth, with tones
of hitter passion: “it is to him we oweall that |
now affficts ns—poverty and exile, onr distresses
and difficulties, our fears and our dangers,
wooer,” he added, with a smile of equal bitter-
noss, “methinks he has fallen.on but s rough way
of proving e
Well, what was it? He came to yon with the
look of a beaten dog, fawned at your feet, and
displaying that infernal will, ‘Marry me quoth
he, ‘fair maid, and I will be a greater rascal than

ore—1 will burn this will, and consent to en-
jor Roland 's lands
of my wife, instead of clasiming
an heir no longer in the land of the living.'
—and but for you, Edith, I wonld have repaid his
insolence as it deserved. But you ever intercede
for worst enemivs. There is that confound-

best to resene the party from its dificnlties; and
this, after a little reflection, he thonght he counld
scarce fuil in effecting. The m of the for-
ent through which be was rambling was a kind of
a triangle, marked the two roads on the

in consequence of wan-

ing away to the west, s0 as to keep it con-
stantly on the right hand, instead of in front. Té
recover-it, then, all was neceasary to be done
was to direct his conme to the right, and to pro-
ceed until the road was found.

the sound of a ‘:'M#. he nlwﬂedfa thdd‘:'
to © overthe ap tly lifeless frame; 1

ﬂngrn:pmiuxﬂl ﬂu‘:‘li' s of the earth, and then
cintehed it aguin with

denly raissd upon one srm, 8o as to

lay the

the others following, they beheld with horror the |

throngh any
the matter to

knowing whether it | raee.
might be afar from danger, or backwards into the | have

As he advanced in this manser, he was once or !
that he was actually re- |
the path by |
wood; |
assured that | i
sach was the fact, by the peculiarappearance of a | 4 little distance, he should discover the author of |
ny dead trees, | the deod, amd, which was of more moment to him- |
end and guide to condnet his party from

| liis own to such duties were required to detect a
nes, as if marked by the | trail among dried forest leaves, it was certain that |

those trees that were dead, | he fuiled to discover a_single footstep, or other

cansed

can ]mnﬁlbyﬂtbnﬂ'lhi*._ mu:e:gl: made by a hatchet, was evidently the one that had

the warriot’s death.

If this cirenmytance ahated the wonder the sol-
dier had at first felt on the scare of a man
b | killed at so short a distance from his own
fortune and his good horse, riding, in the obsti- | without any one hearing the shot, he was

being | ‘Nay,’

blood-shed cotse
Jnﬁl; and ‘Nothan, lift up
t gan and shoot ;" and tare, if 1 say
thee will eall me hard names, as thee did
before, saying, ‘If thee don't 1 will
brains out”—Friend, I am a man of peace; amd

| angry red-men,

. |
|

| more &t a loss to know how one of the dead man's | i—"

b

verbial for wariness and vigilance, should |
n approached by any merely human en- | the soldier, whe
had labar- | emy so nigh as to render

“Tronhlé yonrself no longer on that score,” sid
o

: land lay, and how much the meek Nathan's relue-

{to hin destruction. But that a human enemy | tance to hecome his guide was engendercd by his
had effected the slaughter, inexplicable as it | fears of being called on to take n share in such

¢ Nb'lnf solf, a
nfter the leading of Telie Doe. A | the furest.
! convineed him of |  His scarch was, however, fruitless; for, wheth-
t awole s new bigpe in bis mind, by | er it was that the shadows
showing him that he was drawing near the haunts | on the ground, or that ey

seemed,
way te
wl, for the ma

search smon,
of his foot
that, if he conld find and

& more accustomed t.

| vistige of the slayer. Nor were Panlon Dodge and

| awe-struek eyes, presented the appearance of the | several ontpourings of spirit with much compla- | the soft and noiseless motion with
" y to have | very being, so truculent yot supe
grown for years, within its little area; “there are | traces, it soemed, were to be discoversd only on

to find wome stronghold in which te pass the |
night ; when his attention was drawn to Telie |
| Doe, who had ridden a_little in advance, eagerly

|
|

on the edge of the tangled brake, where they were | Emperor, whom he
maost abundant, he noticed severnl stalks of maize, ' whit more suceessful; a circumstance, however,
the relics of some former harvest, the copse itself | that rather proved their inexperience than the su- |
| pernatuml ¢

oot-prints, as it appeansd, were not more difficalt | on a former occasion
Telie Doe,shaking hor bead, as he turned towands | 1o find than those of the dead Indian, for which | phasia, “If there's no dodging the critturs, then
her a look of joyons inguiry: and she pointed to- |

they s

28

1 to his

Bee, &
racter of the Jibbenainosay, whose

1ght equally in vain.

While they were thus fruitlessly engaged, an

logs of the smallest size—too small indeed for hal- | exclamation " from Telie Doe drew their attention | on't, or it a'n’t no matter!
itation—bnt which, more than half fullen down, | to a spectacle, snddenly observed, which, to her |

tural, whose

the breasts of lifeless victims; and Roland, leok-

ing up, beheld with su y
Holand did not require to be informed that a | mfm'::t with the mmm L
‘tomahawk-improvement,’ as it was often ealled | stalking through the woods at a distance Jooking
in those days, meant nothing more than the box | as tall and gigantio
of logs in form of a eahin, which the hunter of | the airy d
lansk-sprentator conld build with his hatchet in 3 | Jossal spectres seen on the wild sumits of the Pe- | cesnily anstrong A
few hours, a few girdlel trees, a dozen or more | ruvian Andes.  Distanee and the darkness tageth- | and see what belp there is for ns; thongh whither

even for a
we, a figure

twilight, as
equally co-

in the growi
of the Broek .,wﬁe

er rendered the vision indlistinet; but Roland

with a few poles laid along the earth to indieate | conld see that the form was human, that it moved
an enclosed field; and that sueh improvements, | guwards with rapid strides, snd with its counte-
- nance bent upon the earth, or n
were often established by adventurers, to seeure | ing oliject, dusky mud of lesser size, that rolled be-

anuther mov-

fore it, guiding the way, like the bowl of the der-

landds more totheir liking. Years bad evidently | vise in the Arabian st i
passed by sinee the maker of this neglected im- | held in its bands, as if on the watch for an enemy, | furnished him subsistence, and all the while in
| an implement wondrously like the fire-lock of a | such appatent ahstraction, that he took no notice
| buman fighting-man.
the figure was approachi
a direct line; but preseat : "
waa gradually bending its connse away to the left, | lieve there wers no Indians—Imt continued to ar-
its eyes still o closely fixed on its dusky guide— | gun the difficulty in his own mind, interrapting

:: amd, finally, that it

At first, it appeared as if
the party, and that in
¥ R:Juml perceived it

the very bear, as Holand supposed, wl_lirl: was
maidd 50 often to direet the steps of the Jibbenain-
osay—ilial it secmned ns if abont to pass the party
| entirely withont olservation.

But this it mude no part of the yonng soldier’s
resolution to permit, and, sceontingly, he spran,
upon his horse, determined to ride forwands a
bring the appasition to a stand, while it was yet
at a distance.

“Man

or devil, Jibbenainosay or ambling set-

tler,” e eriedd, “ it is, at least, no Indian, and there-

Iy rolling from bhush to bush, as if in instant ex- | fore no enemy. Hollon, friend!” he exclaimed

| aloud, and daslied forwand, followed, though not

Edith canght him by the arm, and thmed upon |

was so overpowering, that her lips, thongh mov- |
finger, though shaking in the agne that convals- |

that bad excited so mnch emotion. He started |
| the woods, sinking from its d

|

ments, often thus point out to their masters the |

|

At the sound of his voice the speetre startpd and | has he followed me throngh the forest; aml many
our horses must be frightened, as well as our- | looked up; and then without betraying either sur-

“What is the motter?™ erid Roland, riding to | withont hesitation, by his companions,

prise or a disposition to beat a mysterious retreat,

advaneesd to meet the soldier, walking s
| amd waving his hand all the while with an impa- | fore, the Injuns have no reganl for men, whether
tient gesture, as if commanding the pary to hait; | men of peace or war; and an honest, quict, peace-
—a eommand which was immediately obeyed by | loving man ean no more roam the wood, hnuting

iy,

Roland and all.

And now it was, that, as it drew nigh, its stat- |
ure sppeared to grow less and less eolossal, sl
Hueunents with which faney hod invest- |

the wild

ed it faded from sight, leaviog the phantom a mere

man, of tall frome indecd, but without single
charactoristic of dress or m to delight the
soutl of wotder.  The black r dwi into a

little dog, the meekest and most insi

ficant of

his tribe, being pothing less or more, in fact, than
the identical Peter, which had fared so ronghly in
the hands, or mther under the feet, of Roaring
Ralph Stackpole, at the Station, the day before;
while the buman spectre, the supposed fiend of

wirtion

I

equal

ity in pro-
. #d to Ro-

of abasement, suddenly present:

and’s eyes the persau of Peter’s master, the hum-

ble, peacefial, harmless Nathan Slaughter.

The transformation was so

ed, for e

great amd nm:m' t-
ven Roland looked to find in the wander-

er, if not a destroying angel, at least some formid-
nble champion of the forest, that he could scarce

forbear a lan

. as Nathan came stalking up, fol-

lowed by little Peter, who stole to the rear, as

ROT a8 K T8 Were ived, as if to avoid
the kicks enfls wl&h his expenence h:h
doubtiess, taught him where to be expected on

sueh

oceasions,  The-young man felt the more in-

clined to indwlge his mirth, as the character which

one

| Bruee had given him of Wandering Nathan, ss
| rerfeetly acquainted with the woods, convine-

e him that be could not have fallen upon a bet-
ter person to extricate him from his dangerous di-

Jemma, and thus relioved his breast of

of auxiety and distress.  But the laugh with which

Nathan

| ment upon Edith
| madoess had

tedl his approach found no response from
himself, who, baving

looked with amaze-
s if marveling what
at hoar into

Toli
broaght fe

that wild dn;n. turned at last to the soldier, de-
manding, with inauspicions gravity—

“}":irfml! does ““;i shink't‘;m is in thee own
parlor with the women at home, that thee shouis
so Jond, and langhs so merrily ? or does thes know
thee is in a wild Kentucky forest, with marder-

“hut, in

a splintered knife, the helve of a tomahawk, and | ing Injuns all around thee
“1 trust net,” said Roland, much more se

truth, we all took you for Nick. ef

warrior seemned to have perished anly after s fear- | Woods, the redoubtable Niek himself; and you
le; the enrth was torn where he lay, | must allow that onr terrors were ridienlous
the soil, were dyed | enongh, when they conld convert a
is antagonist, or per- | like you into such a blood-thirty ereature. That

there are Indians in the wood 1 can will believe,

frightened While Roland gazed upon the tacle, amazed, | having the evidence of Dodge,

<1 | and wondering in what lm"I"'; wretched be- | o8 1o

—bat 1 zva m‘m omens, Roland, and they | plexed, she was frightened ; she bad boen long | ing bad met his death, which most have happen- | eves into the bargain. Yonder lies

S oeted mad, with which | o very recently, amd whilst his party was within thi:::mt. under the

i un wn
Womds himself—"

“Friend,” sald Nathan, iutem‘pﬂagﬁlh

| ence; & broken, strang- | man, withont ceremony, ter

ling rattle ecame from the throat; and a spasm of | of livin

convulsion seizing upon every limb, it was snd- | truth, t

ve seen six, and killed one,

Lol

bere, w
aod

-

own
dead, st

walmut-ires,

hand—Telic Doe says by Nick

of the
“thee had lﬂz
ns than talk of dead ones; for, of 5
like to have troable with them!”

“Not now, I hope, with such » man sa you to

countenance, covered with blood, thrd:pu retro- | help me out of the woods. In the unr;'l' heav-

verted into their orbits, and glaring
sightless whites. It was a horrible
the last convulsion of many that had
wretched and insensible,
since it had roeeived the death-stroke,
was the last, and but momentary ;
to raise the hody of the mangled
far that, when the pang that excited it

ceased, and, with it, the life of the sufferer, the
body rolled over on the back, and thuos lay, ex-
l-&gtn the eyes of the Jookers-on two gashes,

wide and gory, on the breast, traced
knife and a powerful hand, and, as it
the were wantonnesas of a malice and lntt of blood

Shaken the

asked of his imagination
own
form of a eross ; and as the
the forest-fiend

vetstill suffering elay, |
The

et it sutfced |

with the | ¢n, where am
“hither thee is
the
in

W
migh
ell

L
T

‘ ]
Al

1

ET
B

I and whithez am

he had no doubt; and he began straight-
the leaves strewn over the

3 NOL gues
low them for

of dark’
evening lay too i

fighting as might ocenr: “trouble yourself no

longer: we take care to avoid a contest.”
“Truly,” said Nathan, “that may not be as theo

chooses, the Injuns being all arvond thee.”

land, with & smile, mingling grim econtemipt of
Nathan's pusillanimity with secret satisfaction at
the ﬂul%lﬂbdn‘lhm able to seenre the safe-
ty of his “all that 1 shall expeet of
you will be to m.m the females, whilst
we three, Emperor, Dodge, and myself,
cover your retreat: we ean, at least, check the as-
sailants, if we die for it.”

This resolute speech was echoed by each of the
other combatants, the negro exclaiming, thongh
with no very valiant ntterance, * Yes, massa! no
mistake in Emperor;—will die for missie and

P—while Pardin, who wan fast mlapsing
into the desperation that had given him cournge
, tried out, with direful em-

“If a recontre should be inevitable,” sid Ro-‘
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I shonld have some one to tell me when dangerons
persous are nigh.”

With these wonls, which were nttersl with a
mmntvm. showing how mpeh lis confi-

in the apparently insignificant Peter pre
served him from the feams natural to his chame-
tet and situation, the man of procecdind to
marshal the company In a line, directing them to
follow ki in that order, and esrnestly impressing
apon all the nocessity of preserving strict silence
upon the march. This being done, he boldly
strode forwanls, taking a at least two hun-
dred paces in sdvance of the others, at which dis-
tance, as he gave Roland to understand, he desired
the party to follow, as was the more necessary,
siner their being tmonutwl renilered them the more
liable to be observe! v distant enemies,  “ I thee
sees me wave my band above my hemal,” were his
Inst iustructions to the young soldier, who began
to be well plessed with his readioess and forecast,
“ bring thee to a halt; if thee sees me drop
upon the lead them nnder the nearest cov-
er, and keep them quiet; for thee may then be
certain there is mischicf, or mischiovons r.phg
nigh at hand. Bat verily, friend, with Poter's
help, we will circumvent then all”

With this cheering ascuranes, ‘he now strode
forward to his stativn, and enming to » halt with
his dog Peter, Roland imuud'rar:g' beheld the lat-
ter ran to a post forty or fifty paces firther in
advance, when he pansed to reecive the final or-

i there a'n’t: and if I must fight, then 1 musf; and
them that takes my lrahl must gin the worth

“Truly,” said Nathan, who listened to these
| ceney, “ 1 am a man of peace sud amity, iuw'l
to my conscicnce; but if others are men of wmth
and hattle, sccording to theirs, I will not fake it
upon me to censure them—aay, not even if they
should feel themselves called upon by hard neeces-
sity to shed the blood of their Injun fellow-crea-
I tures—who it must be confessed, if we should stom-
! ble on the same, will do their best to make that ne-
as possible. But now let us away,

to go, and what to do, there being Injuns hefore,
and Injuns behind, and Injuns all around, truly,
truly, it doth perplfs me.”

And s, inderd, it scemed; for Nathan stmaight-
way fvll into & fit of musing, shaking his head,
and tapping his finger contemplatively on the
| stock of that ritle, terrible only to the animals that

of & smggestion made hy Roland—namely, that he
shonld lead the way to the deserted Fonl, where,
88 the soldier aaid, there was every reason to be-

l

{

the debate only to ask connsel where there seem-
el the least probability of oltaining it:

“Peter!™ said he, addressing himself to the lit-
tle dog, and that with as much gravity as if ad-
dressing himself 1o a homan adviser, “1 have my
thonghts on the matter—what does thee think of
matters and things ™

“My friend,” cried Roland, impatiently, “ this in
30 u"ﬁ"air to be intrusted to the wisdom of a brute

u'g“ there is any one here whose wisdlom can
serve ns better,” said Nathan, meekly “let him
speak. Thee don’t know Peter, friend or thee
would use him with respect. Many a long day

a time has he helped me out of harm and peril
| from man and beast, when I was at_sore shifts to
| help myself. For, truly, friend, as T told thes be.

| for the foud that sustains life, without the fear of
being mnrdered, than a fighting-man in search of
his prey. Thee sees now what little dog Peter is
doing? He runs to the tracks, and he wags his
tail :—truly, I am of the same way of thinking!™

“What tracks are they I” demanded Roland, as
he followed Nathan to the path which the latter
haul been pursning, when arrested by the soldier,
amnd where the little cur was now smelling abont,
oceasionaly [ifting his bead and wagging his tail,
an if to call his master's nttention.

“ I bat tracks™ echoed Nathan, looking on the
youth first with wonder, and then with commis-
seration, mmd adding—* It was a tempting of Prov-
idence, friend, for thee to lead poor helpless women
into a wild forest. Docs thee not know the tracks

rambling, for more than an hour, since they had
been impresed on the soil.
“Thee knows the hoof-marks,” said Nathan, now
pointing, with a grin, at other tracks of a different
nee among them; “perbaps thee knows
footprints also ™
“They are the marks of footmen,” said the sol-
dier, in surprise; “but how they came there I
know not, no footmen being of our party.”

The grin that marked the visage of the man of
: -lu-.*‘ \uﬂy"'l’—h:‘au:hh :h:""h'in'fn-
e e i is wrong
Wace, friend, in the forest! 1f thee had no foot:
men with thee, could thee have mjlw thee?
Lok, h;ﬂll!ﬂ!m“ ifozlmlllll.
but of five, eac on tiptoe, as if to tread
lightly and hnkm him—each with a
i with s toe turned in; sach—"
“E were Indians! said Roland,

ﬁlhmﬂwm have been clone
behind us!™

“Now, friend™ said Nathan, “thee will have
more respect for Peter; for, , it wan Peter
tald me of these things, wan peacenbly
h::ﬂ my game in the forest. He showed me
the track of five ignorant persons rambling through
the wood, as the hawk fies I8 the air—round,
round, round, all the timo—or like an ox that has
been browsing on the leaves of the bock-eye;*
me that five evil-minded Rhaw-
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ders of his master, which were given with a mo-
tion of the sase hand that a moment afler beek-
oned the party to follow. Had Roland been suflis
ciontly nigh to take note of provesdings, he wonli
have admired the condnet of the Httle hrnte, the
mwired the trail,
which be step-
ped from leaf 1o leaf, casting his eye ever and
anon to the right and left, and winding the air
before him, as if in reality conscions of peril, amd
sensible that the welfare of the six morials ar his
heels dupended npon the faithful exercise of all his
sagacity. These things, however, from the dis-
tance, Rolamd was unable to observe: but he saw
enongh to canvines him that the aninal adiddress-
e itself to ita task with as woch zeal and pro-
denee as its master. A sense of soeurity, the first
fielt for several hours, now began ta disperse the
gloom that had oppressed his spivits: and Edith's
conntenance, throughout the whole of the adven-
ture a faithful, though donbtless somewhat exng-
gerated, rellection of his own, also lost mneh of its
melancholy and terror, though withont at anv
moment regaining the cheerful smilex that hud
deckod it at the setting ont. It was left fur Ro-
land nlone, as bis mind regained itn elnsticity, to
marvel at the motley adiditions by which his pas-
ty had inereased in so short a time to twice its
original nutebers, and to speenlate an the

pects of an expedition committed to the

of such a comdnctor as little Poter.

(T BE COXTINUEIL)

Wiscellanp.

THRE DAYS THAT ARE NO MORE.

Ol ties of green and 1

w-rmu . |Jmnu| places, St
Oh, ove that 1t the dear, fomiliar faces
We baried Tong ago !

From barren helghts their sweetnens we remember,
And hackward gaze with wistful, vearning rves,

Am hearts regrel. "mbid snow deifis of Theeember
The Summet’s sinny akbos.

Giladl lisnirs, that seemed their rainbow tints to borrow
Fromm some illnngioed ol fairy bore,

Bright days. that never lacked 3 bright to morros —
Days that retarn ue mare,

Fair gardens with their many-hlnssomed alleva
Amel red ripe roses breathing out perfome,

Dins vinlet puoks in grveen, seqursterml valley s
Empurpled o'er with hleom.

Sunwet thut lighted upthe Brown lonved e les,
Turning their dusky Lo glinemering eold;

Moenlight that oo the river's fern-fringed roachios
Streamed, white.rayed, silvery culd.

O'er monelandn bleak we wander weary hearted,
Thruugh many a tangled wild and thorny mace,

Rememboring, as in dreama, the days departed,
The bygone, happy dags ¥

Tell-Tale Tomaloes.

“Whero did yon get them tomatoes ! pskod an
olid Long Island farmer, the other morning, of a
neighbor whose real estate yelded a product of ail,
and on which there was not a tomato vine.

Hix basket was full of very fine, ripe specimenn,
which the farmer thought he reeoguized. It
wasn't the first time that snspicion of his impeou-
nions neighbor’s bonesty had arlsen in his mind.

“Where did you get "em "

“ Bonght "em.

“Who did you buy "em of "

“Hill Van Brunt, on Crow hill.”

“AR! Jet us look at your hands”

With his basket on his arm he held out hoth
hands for examination. “What do you want to
!mt”u wy hawds for? There aint nothing on to
em.

“The old farmer was washing his own hands at
the time in a tin hasin of rain water, with o wioold-
en bowl of cnrdled hrown sof¥ soap before him.

“No; there ain’t nothing om 'em that yon ean
see: but look u' here, st down your ot, nned
wanh ‘em. It's very evolin’, and vonur fiuce and

nnerring scenraey with which he

hands look hot.” Ho , e emptied the hasin,
filled it with enld Inm::ninhrl to the soap dish,
relieved the bearer of hin basket.

The first immersion and friction of the hand in

green; grew greener and greener every

secomd, and at h was an inteuse dark green,

“Hese, Jim,” said the old farmer to hin tow-
umlmbrli -:ni. “take hm?hmw and

ng it ont to

est neighbor, hﬁ: o

MHM‘ %ﬁ‘;;fm, wﬂg

can wot be neen until water removen it.

Oxr of the most interesting of the aneient mon-
umenta in Trinity churchyard, N. Y., is that which
marks the grave of the first veteran printer of
lbi-ml'bnu' t, in whose ‘ﬂﬂ!qh-}:mm
Willimn Bradford,

thin Life May 23 1762 aged

bomn in !Mr'.’ shire in Ol

bmmw;:b i ot H o Prin-
" wan . wan

ter 1o this Government for npward of 50 years

and heing quite worn mtwh:ﬂﬁlmnﬂ

hor he left thin mortal state in the lively

F. E. Hare, at the recent eslebration in honor
of Miles Btandish, called upom to respond to
the toast, “ Rose St the of Ainerican
m"-ﬂ::l‘;:h un-:r came on tha
“‘!l"ﬂ: An
efforts to lrhm falled antil

they came. The men who came out did nod snc-
ceed becanse Jeft their homea behind. m
hwﬁn:u"h ‘

B Warren B0ovr waa s grest admirer of the
work of humag, hv.h:’- “Kniekerhorker
of New and wrmte to an American
friend that hi» sides were sore with langhter when

%




