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THE UNION.

—_——
BY CAPT. 6. "‘l‘!"l'lt..

1 may be anked, 28 T have been asked
the du;;-hnl!nll of IIT- Union! 1 answer, -::SHI::
er! “—HExEy CLarx . - .

Yon ask me when 1'd rend the serofl
Our futhers’ hates aTe wrilten o'er;
When I would see our flag unrall
h-hh‘:Hltunlﬂﬂ o mere !
When, with & worse than felon hand,
Ur felon counsels, 1 would sever
The Uswos of this glorious land '—
I answer—never, never, xEvER!

" Think ye that 1 could brook to see.
Thhmlhvehwdwll::.
Tﬂm*d‘i;rl:md hrong—

a 1
meanared,

Divided, ol
TI surresdored up forever,
(1] a sottlbewa rout
Tm“l’ml—sm. never, SEVER!

Give up this lund o lawless might,

To selfish fraud, and villuin's sway |—
Obseure e with endlew night,
That now are rising like the day 1—
al

w
Our race from ruin G reclaim,
And close the volume '—Never, never!

m lune and lovely steep,
weul ‘nart, the bollder's power,
A landumark o'cr the soldive’s sleop,
Have reared a bedty funeral tower.
There L will stani. until the river
That rolls bevcath shall cesse to flow—
Ay, till that bill itself shall guiver
Cith nuture's lust n-:n:ln?rt throe!
Upon that enfomn's marble bhase,
That shafl that soars into the sky,
There wtill is romm enough to trace
The countless millions yet to die:
Al | would cover all its height.
And brendth, befure that hour of shame,
Tl spasce should fall whereon to write
Even the inltials of a uame!*

Dissadve the Union! mar, remaove
The last asylum thst is known,
Where patricts fad a brother's love,
And truth may shelter frvan 2 thmoe '—
Give ur the hupes of high renown,
The lefgurcy vur fathers willed '—
Tear our victorions cagles down,
Before thoir minsion bs fulfilled '—

Dimanlve the Ustox! while the earth
Has yet a tyemnt to be slain '—
troy our in its hirth,
Awd give the world to ends again l—

Ihsscstve the Embon i—God of Heaven! |

We know too well bow much it cost—
A milllon besvms shall be riven,
Before one golden Link is Jost !

Xay. spread aloft var bauner folda,

High as the ieavens they resemble, r

every race his planet holids,
Tementh their dow may sssembile ;
And with the ratnbow s daexding yuide,
Or clowds that burn along the shies, i
Tnseribe upom its morsin widie— |
Hork, Fixenom, Tsios, Cosraospse ! |
* Mr. Clay’s vory words, ms he poluted to the monament |
that atands apen the height near Frankfort, above the sluin
of Boeua Vista, including the remains of bis owp son,
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| who did esvmprebend it was soon on the way to

doepening

own reflectio .
us, among the “'*?r:r

® under the patnarchal onk
There we must leave him
returnto the actors in our tragedy.

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE REGULATORS ON FOOT.

Captain Hinch, an unusnal thing for him, went
4 o bed sober the night after the dim-wr}-m:‘ﬁlw

ner's clean picked bones. The affair, to his
whiskey moddled tions, wore an air of im-
E:-lnhlr mystery, and he had already sent out or-

for a specinl muster of his most trusty men
fn;tl gramd hunt on the morrow. -
was impossible to t either of the Gro-

vers, but the planters, min dreaded enemies,
the free hunters, bad been out in strong furce the
day of the murder, auwd he knew, only too well,
how many of them had quite suficient reason for
sending a sale hall after a molitary Regulator.

It would uot do to let the matter quietly fall
to the gronnd—no, the measnres taken munst be
of a nature to intimidate the pext man who
shoulid be tempted to take his canse into his own
hawls, or what would become of the Regmlators
and their _patriotic endenvors to keep the peace !
—their kind of peace. When morn ng eame, his
:r_!ru “'t:l of :.I;a u-;d wununly the
s mental vision, and, after sund liminary
applications at his ial o Eﬁml-@yn
be put himself at the bend of his mustered mis-
creants, and onee wore songht ont the trail
which had thos fur Dafiled their keenest search.

They well knew that shey had a long day's
wark before them, and they went at it ina most
basiness-like and determined style.

“Itis ot to be supposed, however, that our
friend Charlie Grover allowed himself to remain
i ignomance of their movements: searcely had
they finally departed on their hlomdbound errand,
before the impish little mulatto, whom we have
met before, made his appearance at Squire Gro-
ver's, and mquired after “ Young Massa.*

The effeet of his communica was, that in
five minates “young massa™ was in the saddle,
riding as if for life and death, and rejoicing that,
for the first time in many daya, the coast was
clear before him.

When, however, he reached the acenstomed
trysting place, there having been no previons ap-
pointment, he fonud it vacant, aml not even a
note rewardad his anxious researches in the hol-
‘ low tree,

He did not care to go directly to the honse, for
| be bad not yet completed the plans he had in
preparation  fur the finnl consmmmation of his
snmew hat dangbrons love affair.

Hour after hour went by, and in vain he seont-
| el thrungh the seattens timber, gradnally draw-
| ing nearcy anl nearer to the house.

At last his patient waiting was rewanded by a
ﬁ:‘ﬂuﬂ‘ at a Huttering white dress that seemed to

1

prosncnading as aimlesly as himself.
trawing himself woll under enver, he put his
fingers 4o lis lips and blew along, shrill, poenl-
inr whistle, a }uiu! echo of which startled the
very honse-dog on the door-stepof Hinel's honse.
There was no one there, however, to take nlurm
at the mysterions signel, amd the only individoal

Bl the man who gave it,

Little of importance was there to eommunicate,
exeept the same old story of threats and espion-
age, and the same tenderly nttered entreaties and
warnings as to his own safety.

When, at last, the lengthening slundows warn-
esl them that their interview had already lasted
too Jong, aml Charlie remounted his horse to
find his way bomewand, he had hardly ridden a
mile before the fuithful animal almest sprong ont
fromn under him, with a lond snort of surprise
and fear. 5

A thenght of Ferris's mad ghost (lashed throngh
the mimd of the young planter, as he turned to

BY Col. CRIS. FORREST.

{CONTINUED,) |
CHAPTER XVI. {
|

IN THE SHADOWS, |

Away down on the little island in the swamp
that afternoan, a different scene was being enaet-
el
The simple Inbors of so rade and quiet a honse-
keeping having been attemded to, Jenny Long sat
in the door of old Joe Pamsley's hut, stroking the
golilen hair of little Moll, amd talking with the
quecr old hnnter to we rude hospitality she
and her children were indelited for shelter,

“Yes, Joo,” said she, 1 know how much he
has snflered, but why nesd he feel wo shoat it?
Why ean't he come back to me and the children?™

“Why, Jenny, he suys as how he ean’t ook yon
in the face until be bas wipesl ont the disgrace
they have pot upon bim. When he is 2l square
with them, he will be the same mau that ever he
was, atdd I think be's right.”

“Yen, but I don’t think any the legs of him for
what he has suffercd—tell him to come back.”

“No nse !—he won't come! ™

Ponr Jenny eoversd her face and sobbed bitter-
Iy i—her whole heart had been wrapped up in her
pectiess houter, and she knew, only too well,
what mnst be the meutal suffering that kept bhim
away from her aud hin ehildren.

Meantime, Billy, with a gravity of countenance,
what is called “an old look,” fhat might have
belonged to a man of middle age, was practicing |
all sorts of difficult shots with an old rifle of Joo |
Parsley’s, and growling in his young heart at the |
luck which bronght him into the workl so young |
that he could ngt, as yet, aid his father in taking
ve om bis foos,

Rilly wondered where his father eonld be, and |
was of half & mind to steal one of the dug-outs |
and go in search of him.

.

than a couple of miles from where

Not
Billy was at work, improving his young skill in
the use of his weapons—aud umder the shadow of

an ancient Jive-oak whose sweeping drapery of |
Spanish moss enshrouded all undoer ita shadow in
ina twilight, sitting in silent glogn
upon a'decayed log, and guzing vacantly ont into
the summer forest, sat a figare, the like of which
1o painter ever put upon the canvas, no sculp-
tor ever developed from the yielding stone.
Seeming of a height more than hnman, aud
<lad in a rough and most wncivilized garb, r{ot
with a world of nobility in the strongly marked
features and the bold outline of the liead, the
form was almost that of a living skeleton, and,
as he glared around him, the sunken black eyes
seemed to send forth gleams of sapernatural fire.
- “One!”™ hoe muttersd to himself, inalow tone,
but with a fierce and bitter emphasis, K
“One, only—amd there are nine _m!—“lw
shall be the next? Lot me see!—Never -mind—
whoever comes handy, so it isn’t Hinch or Win-
ter. Cateh me? Catch last year's frost! 11 reg-
nlate that El befure I'm done with them!—
Poor Jenny} "ell, not yot—her husband muﬂ,
not be a disgraced man!—They struck her! Ah!

And with a groan of ungovernable rage, the
fearful looking figure arose amd strwle up and
down in the shadow of the patriarchal oak.

! wr of the apparition, and (‘harlie almost imagined

asceriain the canne of his steed’s alarm, and, sure
eningh, there he was.

There was the gigantie, skeleton frame, the
garments of sking, the long rifle, though not lev-
elled at him, and there were the deep-sunk, cav-
ernons, blazing black eves.

There was nothing threatening in the demean-

something familiar in the tones of the deep, sol-
emn voice, that nttered only these wonds:—

“Two, now! Wait for the rest!”

There was no opportunity given for question-
ing, for no sooner the figure deliversd its min-
gular and eminons message than it disappeared,
an if the shades of the forest had swallowesd it up,
and Charlie was left to pursue his jonrmey alone,
pondering who and what manner of being his
singnlar aequaintance might happen to be.  Nof,
however, that strange surmises of the possible
truth did not mingle with his cogitations

Charlie Grover reached home in safety, amd
fraukly tald his father what be had been abont
during his day's ride. But when, at about the
same time, Captain Hinch and his “sconting par-
ty"” assembled for a carouse, affer a weary an}!
froitless day's ride, they waited in vaiir for their
expected sumber to be made eomplete. Nor
were their enps any the sweeter, that, before
they had sat over them long, a breathless and ex-
eited negro, regandless of all respect or servile
ceromony, rashed in to anppunce that, y

“ Massa's hoss come home ;i.nt now widout him!

“Any mark on the hoss ? y

“Iar's blood on de saddle, and no mistake!—

Golly!™ . &

The Regulators looked at one atother in blank
dismay. There conld be no going home that
night, apd they all determined to “bunk in™ to-

at Captain  Hineh's, and renew their hunt

t daylight.
B o it did them.

Little good L
Agni; the turkey lmzzards seted as their uner-

rin, ides, when, after honrs of wain search, they
wrfv,i‘}um.:‘m give np in despair, and again they
were destined 1o find only the clean picked bones
which the seavenger coyoles had left, to tell them
what had become of their missing comrade.
There, a8 before, was the rifle and the hat, and,
as before, the tell-tale round hole in the back of
the head.

w Regulators buried the bones, and rode
h:::'. to the Captain’s, full of wonder, fear, and
breathing bitter oaths of yengeance to be taken.

There was quite a sufficient number of them
her, to act as a gquornm of their * honorable
bisly,” and before they separated they had devis-
ed n programme of nl‘mmw' n mnd retalitory
meastures, adeguate, in their opinion, to impress
the whole rebellions community of Shelby Coun-
ty with a sense of the exceading power and vin-
dictiveneas of Captain Hinch and his faithful pre-
servers of the peace. Z

CHAFTER XIX.
THE CORSULTATION.

Meantime, on his bed of suffering, in _an upper
room of Captain Hinch's comfortless plantation-
house, lay the mangled form of the handsomeDr.
Dufour.

There seemed to be bat little hope of his ulti-
mate recovery, bat, di a8 he was, he did not
seem to have given up his ascendancy, however
it bad been acquired, over the Captain and his
men, for no sooner had the latter monnted their
h and taken themselves off, than the Regu-

“Flog a free hunter'—Lynch sn i
1«3::? he could ontshoot them!—The inl'u‘ul!.
dogs'—I'll lsrn "em o thing or two "befum they
forget that afternoon in that bottom.

lator chief made his way to the bedside of his

for the present, and |

more clear to |

 §

awny,

WHITE CLOUD, KANSA

some of the distinguishing characteristics of the
T,

Ho he suswered, guanledly: “Never you w
about that. He'd have dmfit Ilti if l!‘::ﬁr
]rmhle to be ﬂtm.um'li'l lualal safe for you
w you up. cantime,
that we q\f:;‘ IIL wark.
coulid begin with old Joe ey, but, us the cnte
olil snake can’t be got at every day, we mnst take
whatever stafl furus up readiest. Don't you be
afraid—we won't boteh this job, no more than we
didl Jack Long's.”

That was the first time that Captain Hineh had
 mentionsd the hunter's nfne
(day of the Iynchi He and his myrmidons
| were an good as their word, however, and then
| began a reign of terror, sach as had never been
| known before in the blomd-stained reconds of the
Red Landa.

Nothing more seemed 1o be thought or said’

about Ferris' “ mad ghost,” but one and all com-
| bined to attribute the two mysterions munlers to

the revenge of the free hunters,
| These latter seemed, for the time, almost to
| have vanished, keeping in the close retirement of
their lonely bhuts, or only making their appear-
ance at the County store at wid times, when it
happensd to be suficiently deserted to enable
them o sueak in for a sapply of ammunition
withont attracting partienlar notice and inquiry.

The Regulators bad it all their own way for s
fortuight, and  held more than one congratniato-
ry assemblage at the “bear's-nest oak,” besides
their furions orgies at the Captain's.

Charlie Grover was by 1o means ignorant of
their doings, and exercised a commendable pro-
dence as to hin own movements, expecially an his
shadow on his own window curtains had been
twiee shot at after he had retired 1o his room.

He saill nothing, however, for he had received
another hint from old Joe Parley, and experi-
ence had tanght him that the sayings of the ugly
and solitary old veteran, ware by 1o meansa to be
lightly disreganled. He had met him, as nsual,
in the woods,

“1 may, young feller, you just be a trifle lesa

brash about ridin' down to Hinch's in broad day-
| light—or, for that matter, arter dark. either—and
| don’t do anythin® resky about yer gal. She's safe
| enongh for a few weeks, any way, an' I reckon
| you kin wait an’ see what'll turn up.”
I Charlie tried to ask some questions, but the im-
| perturbable hanter put on a sulky look, and after
I istening to him in dogged silence, twmed on his
| heel and dove into the thickest cane-brake in the
neighborhood, where it would have been in vain
to follow him.

That day, however, as Charlie learned on his
return bowe, the Begulators had enacted one of
the mennest and most  crnel seenes i all their
tragedy, nt the howse of & small planter, or “ five
bale man,” as they were called, ot uany miles

They hasdl not killed Lim, to Le sure, bnt they
had flogged him, and then half hung him, until
the poor, nearly insensibile sufferer, had confissed
almost anything and evervthing they wanted, im-
plieating men whom he had never seen or heand

extermination or the wholesale plunder of every-
body else, )

Armed with this, in addition to their army of
other facts, real and invented, the miscreants had

to a point of fear and anger which wonld insure
them impunity in earrying out all their inferual
dexigns,

CHATTER XX.
JOE PARSLEY'S CITADEL.
The sneeceeding night, there was a wild and sin-
gular gatbering in a seclided ravive, not many

miles from the edge of the swamp where Joe
Parsley hud made his “citadel.”

ufre-n with you
only wish we | §

ul, sinee the |

of, in a wide spreal and secret conspirney for the |

little difffenlty in keeping “public opinion™ up |
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more they became sssured of the policy of keep-
l"{ their suspicions a necret, for the gl:lleut.
while at the same time they organized the most
\’iﬁg_mm kiud of a huut after the avenging bunter,

inter's body was y sent for, and buri-
oil a8 quictly as could be, but the body itself told
ts own story.

Other eyes than® their own were nnavoidably
permitted to upans the face of the dead, nor
was it many IE_;: before the whole country was
aware, not only of the manner in which Winter
came to his death, bift of the peculiar nature of
| the wonml. g
Other nen besides themselves, conld remember
] and eonlld talk, and while, as yet, few dared say

much, for fear of summary “l.:f"l"u‘- there were
not a few who secrctly exultod over such a wet-
m“‘ of justice, iu return for so much unpro-

o1l violenee,

Charlie Grover had been ®ne of the first to
stidly out and comprehend the fearful
but anly to his own father did he breathe his
eonclusions. o
“Then yon think he is not dead, Charlie t”
“Think ! | know it! Why, father, I was one

cabin, on the night of the Iynching.”

“And you never told me ™

“ 1 kept it from yom, for your own safety, futh-
ther, in cane of any inquiry.”

“You did right, Charlie, my boy;
always do. “HBat what is coming?
ey !

“That, I don't know; bat if be is, and his mad- |
ness.rids ns of the Regulators, I hope he may
stay ernzy for a little while hmger.”

“Sode I! Bat will this make any more troub-
le for you and Carrie £

“Lean't tell!  T'm afraid it may, in some way,”

“Well, Charlie, if yon make up your mind to
do auything, don't forget that your ol father is
a Juntioe of the Pevee, and that his certiicate of
_rll.mrriagr is as good as that of any minister in all

exas,

Charlie blushed and smiled, but he wrung his

alinost
the man

of the very wen who carried him away from his |

A mowent ouly Carrie
| lnn: smiling, she beld out her hand and said—

whene!™

that we are gone’ until it is too late!™
Iuto the woods th?

was even then o trifle

| him, bad ridden fast, and.had
them as they made their way in

come in

Grover's reputation was a pretty one.
He determined, therefore, to i
tance at the Ca
itives lnb!:ht eould rel;:b the Bquire's.
horse to hest,
;lll-ll;;lu twa lovers were the s
r swifter animals, bat
the rongh and winding route
compelled to take.

sadly

which -

muke talking easy.

were saddling their horses,
That did not take long,
they were thundering along behind him.
rith to tell, he did not care too ride to fast o
such as errand, and after such a man,

safe detour, at lnst came out in the open road
you

said Charlie.

horse's mane.

father’s hanl in silence, for the old gentlemun
had hinted at an idea which had visited his own |
busy bram more than onee,

Neither father orson did any great amount of |
slecping that night—nor did some others.

CHAPTER XXL

his saddle.

tal of the marriage cereimonial.

AN EMERGENCY.

When Captain Hinch fonnd himself onee more |
by the side of Dr. Dufour’s bed, he told the story

of his misfortunes and day's mishap with a2 de- |

| el 1o fear and trembling.

| Nor was the reply he reevived in any way con-
| soling or reassuring.* In spito of his wonnds, the
invalid retained energy enough for hitter, sarens-
tie upbraiding and reviling, and handly resem-
bling his nsual boastful ami‘ swaggering self, the
Captain sat and took it all like a whipped schovl-

.
At Tast the Dr. said,

1 wee how it is,—you eowandly eoyotes will
ridle aromnd the woods nutil yon are all picked off,
one by one,—ashol in the eye, sml yourself among
them, but I don’t iutend to be  eheated in  that
way. After yon're wiped ont, I won't have any
chanee with your niece, and 'm going to make
sure of her at onece, Thert's some Kind of & white
chokered seomudrel among vur men, and [ want
you to bave him and her to-morrow. We'll
Just have that affair over done with.™

“Not to-morrow,” said Hinch.

“And why not to-morrow ™

“We're all going out for a hunt after the mal-
man to-worrow, bt we can fix it for pext day.”

“Bao be it, then: I warn i‘l“. that there mustn’t
be any blopder about it. My mind’s made ap.”

It must bave been indegl a strong hond o}fnr
or subonlination which compelled that brawny |

There was a blazing fire, for there conld b
suall danger of any inkerraption, s aronmd it |
were gathered neardy a dozen ronghly  dressed |
amd rodely spoken men, whose gloomy faces anid |

der disenssion.

“1 tell ye what,” saildl one old honter, “1 can't |
stand it o longer. Pm about ready o take to |
the brush now,”

“And so am L" said adother, “only T ain't
gwine to quit withoul getiin® some kind o' satis-
faction ont of them infernal cusses for all the !
tromble they've gin me. They've been arter mo |
:lwirrl, au' Ddaren't sleep to hum o' night's, no |

ow,”

“Thar's two on "em sarved out by somebody,
of late, least ways, an' that may not be the emd
on it," said another |

“Jest you keep shet abonut that '™ said the voies |
of Joe Parsley. Thar's the wust kind of a ghost |
in these ver wonds abont these daye.”

“It's a ghost that kin kerry a ritle, the; 1 seed
him oneet.™ |

“An" so did 1" said another.

“Did he stop to speak 1o you ?" asked Joe. ]
*No, bat he at at me, out o° them eyes
of his'n, an” 1 didn't keer about mnch couver- |
sation.” |

“Wall, then, minsl what yer abont, and jist |
yon let him alone.  He is tendin® to his own busi- |
ness, and mebbe it's our basiness, too, Dye
hear?”

There seemed to be a general disposition to ac-
quiesce in ol Joe's advice, and, after a somewhat |
lengthened statement aml discussion  of their |
manifold davgers and damages, the hunters’ meet- |
ing broke up, and the several members took their
way fto their homes or their bivouses, as their
convenienee or seuse of secarity snggested. |

Others, besilles themselves, were in conelave
that night, aml ooe of their nmuber, whose love
of home or recklessiess of danger had led him to |
hisx own rooftree, and whose long night tramp
throngh thewoods bad over wearied him, slept |
late into the Torenoon of the following day, only
to find, on awakening from his profound repose,
that his cabin was surrounded by the emissaries
of Captain Hinch, °

In vain the poor wreteh declarad his innocence
of any anlawfal practices, and in vain his terror-
stricken wife hegged and  pleaded :—The scene of |
Jack Long'sassassination was re-enacted, with
all itu original enormity, and the lnckless hunter
!'ﬁ left suspendiod to a limb of the branching elm
umder which his children were accustomed 1”&:_\'.

On leaving the scene of their cold-blooded at- |
rocity, the lators became, unavoidably,
somewhat Indead, what had they to

fear, after such an evidence of their power and
determination ?

As they mode along, however, Winter became
aware that he had dro his whip, a mather
handsome one, and ta back to pick it up, ‘

A few hnmired yards he strolled leisurely, look- |
ing down among the hoof-tracks for his missing
ufs.. when the ears of his companions were sud- |
denly saluted by the crack of a rifle. |

At any otler time it wonld harlly have attract- |
ed any attention, but just then they thought it |
better to ascertain the canse of any unexpected
use of firearms so near them. \

Hardly, however, had they tnrmed in their |
tracks, before a frightened and riderless bhorse |

eame gallopin them.
'Tlsnn mkfvn mistake—it was Winter's

“Well, mr, there's one more of 'em wiped |
ont.”

Not an oath, not a.coursp word, him,
but the veins on his rugged face sw like
1-tl:n1:y m;'ﬂ;.':g.um, gigautic frame seemed to

inere: ntarily iu its almost unuatural
;-l:figlr..."i,;ﬂim on with his fierce soliloguy.
An hour went by, and still he strode ap o

“What do 1 care!—If you had kept your word |
with me in the first 'plll‘rk. l‘“""l _?'n-!llll qu’-:i
been Iving here like a stuck pig, and if vou wonld |
| ut:n{;n:dﬂw pow, vou would be all right and I

less motion the ] “t:' 11, what do yon advise?” l
down, as if he found in the cease otl. o

e dp e - | - - Iy smart thing yon've done thi
same relieving safety-valve that a eagrd panther ! Wh} the on -"" Tynchi 3 £ that mi M"

does in its perpetunl
ni.':r'., : nn and the
the ing roof w 'y
;:unmt \‘ﬁgegul' old Joe Parsley cawe in among
the other shadows,
“What bronght you

anything!"” < m}l{-npliedthemhd et

“ ¥ on
old Jn::s--ld:'mww t 'm about. Y«m

hain't been mentioned yit,.I ;I'm-:‘:::_:-;\-‘

turn out strong to-mormer, _ !

ter anything or anybody they kin find. i
“Maybe they _-._ny-ﬁnd_mmng.‘ 1 do

know."
N they will! Thar’ fresh lot of ammun-
Mebbo . :lut she wanted me

i other trups
tition, and sty au’ Hittle 1:[0" ar’ ;u right.”
is hardly as ron n e
mmy-mmhtoﬁ Joe pecmed re-

an the vious
hat he was about, and
ﬂy_bm'jllﬂm!‘ be culled

here now? 1 don’t want

= nutlr'mnm the bush- | hunter. If you only
.

ber ar- |

had heart to serve a dozeny |
in the same way, the country would be as safe to
von ns your own honse.™ = e |
- ““'el’i. #hat's what we think of doing.

#] know, but you're going to waste all vour
powder on & _lot of poor deer-killers aud trash,
when the real danger is among these overgrown,
| cotton-raising, ted aristocrats of plantere. 1

r
bloa!
the bottom of it all. They
et :::- you are. Charlie Gro-
! to sew him home, the
i
| day he put these balle into me.
= We rm have him att h."’
“Attended to? That’s what {:\1 been =ay-
ingemdml:—mhmmﬁl he is, riding
| abont »
| are, ﬂtdhlw“:::,m off with your soft-hearted

| nicce any d:{.udtben where will you go to— |

. tell me that?

! need, bat he a dim idea of
e b better than a dead

' path, which was all that remained of the comrade

| The was taken iuto council, ::t!.n dn-

horwe, and they all stroek spars to their own, | bious it seemed to be, as any sort of interfe-

It ...-.d.-al:zn moment, nied then they rm; rence would be useless in face of sugh a supe-
gathersd in an awe-struck, but still blaspheming | rior force.

ring around a ng mass in the middle of the

which had ljn.ll parted from them so cheerily. |

“Tarm him over, Rees,” said Hinch; “let’s see
where he was hit.” [

The bebest was obeyed, and a single glance
was enongh—Winder had been shot in the eye’

For a moment Captain Hinch gazed at the
blomdy face, and then, as memories of the past—
the shooting match, the stories of almost
Ill:’prrmtnul wkill, and of th&:&m; scene lia:
the little “opening " —came u him,
tnrued dudlyp:;e'. nml&irlymhm his sad- |
die 25 he exclaimed, with 3 busky oath— |

“Jack Long!—Jack Long! Theshot in the eye! ™

It dild not tuke to convinee men so expe-
nienced in all sorts of “signe,” that the two oth-
“F men had been shot in the same way, the ball |

| Coming out at the back of the head, as it bad also |

| done in this ene,

| The simple boast of the hanter as to the man- |
ner in which he habitnally Kkilled his game; his
mmﬂmh disappearance . Ferris’ host ;— |
a host of cormoborative rircnmstances flashed at 1

| “"m"" npon their minds, prxdncing a strong con- [
s ion that now at lust the mystery was explain-

low-toned conversation betokened that they bl | cowersd before the foverish glanees of the glitter-
somie sulject of more than nsnal importance nu- i

| covered that none was missing, For that Jday, at.

' ming to wonder at what time Carrie would make
k{h w that she had been rent for, on some
false t orother, and was sure to come, but

mflian to &t and Jisten mneomplainingly to snch
presumplory amd overbéaring dictation frm the
pile satierer whom be conld have strangled with
one  bamd, but listen  be did, nnil goailed  and

ing eyes an if they had been those of the mad
ghost himself.

It is nevdless to say that the nd hunt was a
failure.  Almost totheirownrelef, the Regulators
eonbd find no traces of their encmy, althoogh they
followed the trail of the shod horee for miles from
the place whoere Winter had fallen,

Perhaps, too, it was with a fecling akin to sur-
prise, that, when they assembled in the evening
at Captain Hineh's, they lookel aroumnd and dis-

least, their fearful foeman had allowed his ven-
greanes to rest, or else ho had not been well as-
sured that it eoubl be accomplished in safety.

1t eonlil hiave been,—there is vot a doubt but
that vne glance at his deerskin wonld bave seat-
tered balf-s-dozen of them in the wilidest pauic,
if he had chosen to show himself.

Before Hineh retired toa bed whereon he did
wof obtain any rest, he Iuul heen compelled to re-
new bis pr ise to Dr. Dufour, and this time he
intended to keep it.

One thing, however, he did not know :—asleep,
or seeming to be o on an old rug in an -
Joining room, lay the little mnlatto imp, whose |
devotion to his young misstress and to the half |
dollars of Charlie Grover hud already been so of- |
ten exemplitied, and his quick ears canght quite |
enongh of the conversation whose arguarded ren-
tences fouml their way through the chinks iu the
rinle partition.

Poney, as be was ealled, was ugly enongh, |m_1.
for most pn as neeless a little darkey as it
wonlidl have been ensy to find, but e was no fool
where his own interesta were at stake, and he
was sincerely attached to Carrie Burus, for she
had ever been kind to him.  Still, be was puzzled
which way to turn, and, with tolerable ty,
he left it to chanee,—that i, he played * aud
even " with the queer colleetion in his pocket,
whether he shonld go first to Charlie Grover or
hir mistres ; Charlie was odid, and odid won it

That important matter setthsd, it was by no
meanseasy to defermine how he should got to him,
for a chap of his color found out at night, or at
any time on the road withont a pass, was safe to
get a taste of horsewhip, or tomething even less
anlt;ublr. desperate emergency, h and

ere was n te ¥, however,
with a remarkable con and  devotion, the
youngster decided] to “chanee it,” amd go at once.

8o, with o beating heart, he stole ont among
the scattered shantien, The dogs were hia play-
mates, amd paid no otherattention than a passing
growl or a wag of the tail, and, after no little
skulking and ereeping, he was fairly on his way.
His troubles were now only n, hor was it ao-
til after hiding in the bush the passage
more llﬂhnamv liorseman, that he finally approach-
ed re Grover's.

Al:qlmdﬁlnh«m.wmthnth dogn of
this plantation were by no means well aequainted
with him, and be fairly ran the risk of being
throttled before the noise they made summoned a
more familiar voiee toquiet the faithful gnardisus,
and take him down from the top of the high rail
fence where he had taken refage.

His story was soon toll, thus, and Charlie Gro-
ver was warned of the danger that menaced hin
darling Carrie.

At last an idea came to Charlie’s relief—

“Father, will yon wait for me at the forks of
the road ™

“Indeed, I will”

“Well, thon, that's a dear old fellow! Youn wait
there till Carrie and I come, and we :};l’re

who might come with ber be could not tell.
'l‘h-::hdhunptuhu-hhmdg
of life -rewarded his anxious glances down
road, but then his eves
fintter of a riding habit

few mowents he lesned over in the saddled to
:m:.mu'.khnullp“fmuhw
“We mnst ride o, Charlie;Mr. Rees came after
e, and 1 ran awsy from bim. 1 hate him,—and
hmhhﬁlh:m‘h ™
- P
and as they forwand, Charles ex- |
“a.mmhdu-,ﬂl

| lie Grover's. Jae

hesitated, and then, pale
Lead on, Charlie, I will go with you any
“Iuto the woods, then! Xo one must know

reined their steeds, but it
e too late, for Rees, more
than a little angry at having the mitten given
t of

among the trees.
Roes was astonished, but, though one of Hinch's,
chosen few, he was not & brave man, and Charlie

on for assis-
s, snd try to head off the

be rode,

same, on bet-
e

Little wan said by either of them, for they had
too much to think u(.. and were riding too fast to

and ip a few minntes

Charlie and Carrie had pushed their floet horses
perseveringly, and, passing Captain Hineh's by a

1.
“ My father is waiting for ns at the eross roads,”

Carrie already knew what  that ‘meant, and
she only bowed her blushing fuce almost to her

There was no one in their way, and before long
they conld see the old Squire, sitting motionless
on his horse, with his ritle across the pommel of

Almost breathless with their exhansting ride,
they reined in before him, and, as if he had only
waitesd for their coming, withont a single gues-
tion, the gallaut old Squire commenced the reci-

Just then, however, they canght the sound of
fast falling horse-hoofs behind them, and instine-

tively recummenced their flight, accompanied by

the Squire,

‘ “Dan’t stop, father!” shonted Charlie, ns he
grevofcre-fallen reluetance whichalinmt amonn- | leaned over and eanght the willing hand of Car-

rie.
back as if it was in chareh

The Bquire came near langhing, but he
spurs to his horse, shonting the well known

“Gio on with il!-"l'nbnl as good on horse-

for-

muls, amd receiving breathless answers, until,
witha vigorous hurrab, be pronounced them “man

amd wife.”

It was a bold stroke, hut not all of that day's

romance hawd been of as pacific a chamecter.
If the ears of the litie bridal party

not

been otherwise mliird. they wounld certainly
f

have eanght the sonn

The horse-hoofs they had heard had been those

| of the eharger of the Inckless Rees.

He was coming aloug at a tolernble gallop,

of a sharp report net many
| hamdred yords behind them.,

when suddenly a singular figrire stepped ont into

the roaul a few rods in advanee of him, and he al-
most mechanically reined in, casting a half star-
thesd look at the introder.

Oue look, aumd that was all, for hia shrinking
gaze was el by a pair of eval black, fixed, pier-
cing, relentless eyes, that seemed to look him
throngh.

Ouly oue look.—as the long barrel rose swiftly
to its level, and, as the fire ponred from its mmz-
zle, Revs pitched forwand heavily into the roml,
shot in the eye.

The bride and bride-groom rode rapidly on-
wards, little i ining bow fearful a tragedy had
murked the very Emrufthdrﬂ;umn.in nuptinla,
nor did they again draw rein ‘until they halted
their panting coursera before the very door of the
mummuliuu house that was to be Carrie's future

e

Her father-in-law lifted her from her saaddle
and Kissed her, and then, with characteristic im-
petnosity, roshed into the honse to write the
marriage certificate. He was bound to have no
mistake abont it,

Meantime, the perpetrator of the terribile deed
seemied to e in no harry, bat stopped & moment
to gaze in the face of the demd mav, muttering
hoarsely —

“Wall. that's fowr!" and then wheeled in his
tracksand dissppeared in the underbrush, jnst be-
fore Captain Hinch and three or foar men came
thundering down the road.

Of course, they halted at the sight of this fresh
vietim.

“ Killed '—By—!" roarsd one of the party, as he
sprang from his .

“Some of Charlie Grover’s work, 1 reckoni”
said Hinch.

* Na, it ain't, " said his comrade, who had stooped
to look at the e 3 that ain't no work of Char-
Rees has been shot in the eye !

Had a thunderbolt fallen among them, it wonld
handly have had the effect of those few wonds
Not for worlds would they now have continued
the pursnit, and the care of the body gave them a
good enongh excnse for abandoning it, thowgh
Captain Hinch felt by no means comfortable as he
| -.Tu-.l forwanl 1o & meeting with Dr. lhﬁmr; e
r Giro-

“1 don’t knew that I care so much, the
muttered to himself; “ 1 always did hate t

vers, bt thes're not a bad Jot, rul if
wn;; 1 only die, I conld get on with them very
w ”

th:;l a dark look came over hin face at the iden
of Dufour dying.—was be not mortal
wonnded? Why should he not die!—Why not,
indeed!

(CONCLUSION NEXT "ﬁ.) "'?- 7
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“NEW JERSEY OUT oF THF UNION.”
The fullow from the proceed-
ings of thy Hh.l:m-kﬂ ety ex; probahly,
tlgni::lgiud‘the phrase of « ) 'mmdﬂw
"mion :”

LETTER FROM MR. EDWARD SLATER.
WastinGTox, October 7, 1571.
W. A. Whitchead, Esq. :

Drean Sir—S8ecing an item g the ronnds of
the papers referring to New as “a
State,” 1 thought it une to give what I be-
lieve to be the origin of the phrase. About thirty
Fean I left Newurk and went to Philadelphia,
i’_bcﬂ' resided four or five years. In common
with other Jerseymen, | was nently called a

iurd or a foreigner. Bome of the okl merch-
ants of the city, who well remembered Joseph
Bounaparte, and the circnmstances relating to zb
at Bordentown, gave the version which
lhw“rcbﬂlbulmihe Natiowal Republican. As
some of them were among those who first used
and relished applying these epithets to Jerseymen,
1 am eonvinewsd of its correctness.  Have yonever
heard any different version ?

Yours, truly,
Epwanp Spaten.
“WHY NEW JERSEY IS CALLED A FOREIGY COUX-

TRY.

“Tt interest many to know what gave hirth
to such jokes at the expense of New Jersey as the
following, which we God in an exchange:

“‘The | to make foreigu-born pemsons
eligibde for the Presidential chair, we nnderstand,
is advocated with the view that the people of New

mig.-'mw" of the allusions to New J
. igin of t New Jersry ana
country is said to be as follows: After the
downfall of the first .\::Fnlmn. bis bruther Juseph,
who hul been King Bpain, and his nephew,
Prince Murat, son of the King of ltaly, sought
refuge in this conntry, and bronght moch wealth
with them. Joseph Bonaparte wished to build a
palatial residence here, but did not desire to be-
come a citizen, as be boped to retprn to Europe.
To mllu.ble him ?s an alien to hold real nlt;nh:‘nd-
quired a special act of the Legislature. He tri
{-D gr; m for his l:;nrtit in I::‘::‘l‘ll Btsil-tﬁu,
ut fa He was moch chagri especially
because Peansylvania refused.  After this he ap-
pliedl to the New J, Legislature, which ¥
granted both him and Marat the privilege of pur-
chasing lamk  They bought » tract at Borden-
town, aml built magniticent dwellings, and fitted
them up in the most contly manner. Rare paint-
illpl, statnary, &e., were prfise aml selected

taste,

“Joseph Bonaparte's residence was perhaps the
finest in America. of peop \'ialllﬂ.l it
from all parts of the conntry, and were always
treated conrteously. He was profuse with his
money, aml gave a great impetan (o basiness in
the little town. The Philadelphinns, "'di"ﬁ,'.b“
he had'spparently uo end of money, and that he
usedl it o benefit business genchally, regretted,
when it was too late, that they had refased to let
them locate amoug themselves; and, to make up
for their mortifieation, would always tanut Jer-
seymen with having a king—with importing the
King of Spain to rule over them; they were called
Spaniards and forvigners on this acconnt., But
these tannts harmed no one, 85 the Jerseymen lost
nothing by their allowing bhim to settle among
them. The term ‘foreigner,’ jokingly applied “to
Jerseymen, has come down te us long after its or-
igin bas been forgotton except by o féw men of
the past ﬁ:nim Many yeams ago, ulm-iug the
reignfof in l’llllllw, we believe, both
parte and Murat found they conld safely retum
to Europe, so they sold omt and returned.”

How Erastus (eorning Began.
Arthur Pember, writing from Troy, tells the
following incident of the early life of Erastus
Corning:
The manufacture of merchant iron at Troy
dates back aw far as 1519, In that year John
Brinckerhofl, an enterprising iron merchant of
Albany, ereeted o small foumndry and rolling mill
on the Jindson river, at its jonetion with the
Wynantskill ereck. The foundry was then sar- |
rotnded by woods; to-day it is the centre of the
Sixth wand of the city. Mr. DBrinckerhofi™s busi-
tims eonsisted in converting Russinn aml Bwedish
iron hars into plates, which were afterwanl ent
by machinery aml headed by hand into nails. A
few years Intter, a yonng man, engaged in the
hardware business in Albany on a small seale,
was informed by a friend, whom he met on the
street, that “the little foondry and mill in the |
woods near Troy,” were at that momefit hein,
sold ot anction close at hand. They saunte
into the salesroom. The anctioneer been for
some time trying to get an sdvancee on a bid of
£2950. With ‘lﬂﬂ“}' a s ideration of
what he wan doing, the young bhardware trader
bid 86500 and down came the anctioneer's ham-
mer. The '{mn man; whe had to harry ont to
raise the »,-.f: on _his parchase, was Emstus
Corning, Snch was Mr. Corning's modest  bogin-
ning sx & mannfactorer of iron, 8 business from
which he has realized millions, That little fonndry
and rolling mill in the woods have been fndu-
ally enlarged to what the Allmny Iron Works now
are, at & cost of one and a half millions of dullars.
But that is not all. Mr. Corning has probably
more money invested in the maou of iron
than any other capitalist in the United States
In addddition to being proprietor of the Albany iron
works, he is a partuer with Joho A. Griswold in
the Bessemer steel works., He is partuerin the
Corning Iron Company, of Albany; he owns the
Mount Bavage Works in Virginia, amd is a holder
of alange amount of stock in the Port Heory
mines at Lake Champlain, and in many other iron
mines, He also holds a third share in the Fall |
Creek bituminous coal mines, for the supply of
his works at Trey.

Murder of 8 Nan—Fearful Disclossres in a
Mesunstcry.

A terrible seene han taken place at & monastery
in Palermo. The facts as they bave reached ns
are as follows: For some months past rumors
have been about to the effect that a nun,

(s
beaaty

glml.  Her s i vr, aitracted the at-
-nﬂni who affected an en-

trance into the . of the holy fa-
paid the penalty of their crime. One re-

another was abot thrngh the and
the thindl reesived several wonnds on lead,
while he waa in the act of retreating, from which
ke has since died.
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Jursey should enjoy the privileges sccorded to the |

with care, and the grounds laid out with exquisite |

" TRANSIT oF Vexvs—In 1574 there into

{ WHOLE. NUMBER, 770.

I ANSULAND.

1 BY WILLIAM JaMEs Lisis
T

w workd's millions speak the
To bim. who, weary with the weight of years,
el like & marty? $o his country true.
So falls the
The witils of Winter
The baughty monarch of the wiod,
Rising tajeatic u'er rach raging storm.

Ok hhhﬂr-m.-l!bmm
Of his prvend destin: has ted from heaven,

Feaving it light aill frum alar,
Like gold upou the radisat of event,

Cume to his ¥ ‘onen af carth,
R [ Sy o e et~ SR
Cenmne cateh the inspirutbon of his 3

And bearn the virtues of & nation’s blcst.

Here rvar to heaven the venerable
h'l':r“'l’a:ian -:r'r: .n'l'nl the - bast ;
nnt ages, Tl waly
His Game, when these shall crumble i the dust

Where stands his proadest moomment away
Upon the elassic sl wf fetterd t;m!
Where t ¥ ekl ber ie mway,
And eivil night had darked the sun of penee.

Go tn the snuny Seath, whers L
Upots the banks of Orellung H:!‘"r

Hear ve it volee In the fierer ery ol war,
A linn for whivn all bope b fled.

Come, stranger, to hix native laml and remsl
s epitaph o'er all: anel, traveller, o

Here learn the virtue of itk o
b i rodndocy i udeng

Write yo lis epitaph !
Ta i :E-'—' A nobler one
Where'vr the genius

|

1q-m---mﬂ..-gmthm' warth;
Lung will his ‘ b with was
Loug afler that luved E.... elomesd I Fmrth,
And mingled lowly with j1. Klndred dust.
—_—————
A DEAD CITY 1IN CALIFORNEA.

Meadow Lake City, in Californi
once called Summit City, boastesd in Tf.::' :.'.':.,,':;
of a population of 3,000 or 4,000 souls. |y ite day
of prosperity, says the Grass Valley Uwiow, it had
fine stores, good hotels, theatres, saloons in uom-
ber, and an exchange ut which mining stocks were
sold. Meadow Lake City was a secondd Virginia
Ciry, amd attempted to revive the gomd days of
Washoe, the flush times of Comstock lead. In
1565, we think it was, some persons found gold-
| bearing rock in some ledges aronnd Meadow Lake,
| amd these being amayed aiml the assayw heing
talked about, the city of Sammit or Meadow Lake
was born. 1t sprung np like Jonab's gourd, in a
night, and it has witheredl, In the exeitement
which followel the discovery of quartz specimens
near Mosdow Lake, fine houses wern erected, and
business promised to be brisk. The bedges, how-
ever, failed fo yiell of their treasnrers ~hy mill
process,” and people became disheartened. The
ranguine held on in Lopes that chemistry wonld
get the gold out of the rock, where mechauism had
failal. The ores webs rebellions, it is sail, md
the ordinary appliances of stamps and quicksilver
would not save the gold of those vich llges
Chemistry would find o way 1o get the richiess
oat of the mek.  “Oll people suw signs and young
pesple dreamed dreams™ in efforts to save that
gokl. The Barns process was invented, in o
dream, to save gold, amld fur a time Memlow Lake
City eontinned to hold its own in the hope of the
snccess of Burne' deeam. It Giiled, and the doabt-
ers began to intimate that the gold was not in the
rock, ainl the assayers were wrong or had been
ilulmvd upon.  Mills, chemicals, and even dreamns
fuiledl 1o make mining there a sieeess,  Seiencre,
mechanicn, and the black art had each filed in
its turn to tarn the rock into goll. So the eity
went down, amd is now deserted.
A few days ago a friend of ours visited Meadow
Lake City. He went up on stiow shoes, amd took
a look at the deserted minl snow coversd place.
The houses which wepe ouly one story in height,
woere covered fo their roofs with smow. The two-
stary honses were sarrounded with snow to the
height of the seeand story. Not a living being
wus seets by onr friend.  He was mwnarch of that
snowy desolation.  Signs swung in the cold wind,
amld just grazed in their swinging the surface of
the snow, Prominent among the sigus was that
of 8 broker's offiee, just opposite the old hall of
the Board of Hrokers,  The large hotel there wis
yer furnished, aml bed snd bedding  noannined
there,  Our friend, standing in his suow-shoes,
gazed into the hotel while he stood on the snow
surface lovel with the second stogy, and he saw
clean linen on the deserted beeds.  He wanted to
take a rest in the comfurtable-looking quartem,
but there was no food nor fiel in sight, and be
had to ;u ilown lower, to a ditch-tenuler's enbin,
to get fire sl a hin hunger. Many of the
houses have this winter been broken down by the
weight of snow on their roofs, but many more re-
main just as they were when their owners left,
The property deserted i xafe, ax cold and snow
have locked all the depredati of bwrg-
lars.  Mendow Lake is a winter resislence no
more,

—— S S—
Ancirmt Trey.

The latest effort to determine the exact spot
where onee stoml the great city of Teoy—the Hion
of Homer's Wind—is being made by Dr. Henrich
Seliliemann, a Gernes sacanl, whose namwe is fi-
willar for his seientific travels in Ni un, The
Doctor eotmmeneed i invest igpations the luasin
of the Scamander River in 1571, and selected the
site of Now Hion, a eity huilt in the sixth or sev-
euth century, B. C,, o the supposed loeation of
Troy, but which no longer exists. Thogreat dis-
advantage connected with this most interesting
research in, that nothing alsolutely certain sur-
vives to indicate, to begin-with, that Troy, even
in the days of Homer, was anything more than »
fable a tradition.  Dr. Schliemann, however,
steardfantly u the opinion that a city calll
Troy onee ex: hut that its remains have not
mh-h Mwﬂrd. If these ruins ean be discov-

, he says, t ean be fonnd only on the spot
where !wllihn-]-il. e bummlhhln:!m-
tigations on Mount Hisarlik, a lofty hill bondering
on the alluvial plain of the Scamander. He has
dng to a h of thirty-thres foct below the sur-
face of the hill, and has discoversd many iterest-

hw‘::ur handiwork in the shape of
slone i~
and articles; g
urus, t drinking vases, hand-mills of stone
mlJl-l:n-l; of a priap-like exterior,
and also rongh drawings of ﬂwl-rruh- In the
layers nearer the surface, he found a great nam-
ber of articles made of terra-entta, and resembling
boy'n One of these eontained a nicely en-
graved ption in Phenician charactem, cou-
sisting of »ix lotters. Dr. Bohliguum not,
however, conieet these discoveries with Troy,
bat, on the coutrury, is of the opinou these moonids
are much older than the Trojan war—probably by
a thonsand years or more. Au interesting arch-
mologieal fact in these discoveries in, that hapls-
meats of the stone period are found in layers
above that of the hronze or copper period.
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