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THE WAY TO ABERDEEN.
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Boots, shoes and h;ts will be sold at
v price for the next thirty days at Her-
n Wise’s.

riel, orthe Half-breed

BC ROBERT. A. CUMMING.

(CONTINUED. )
CHAPTER VI

VOLUNTEERS TO THE RESCUE.

Sir William Johnson, having decidea
proceed with all despatch to Albany
confer with the authorities on the
bject of relieving the fort at Oswego,
turned to his home the next morning
make preparations for a journey
hich, in those days, was long and per-
ous, and only to be made on horseback.
efore leaving his nephew, however, he
ve him much sound advice on the fol-
of wasting his time in study when
he times demanded men of action in
ms or politics. He had no doubt, he
id, that he could easily obtain for. his
oung relative a civil appointment un-
er the provincial government, or a
ommission in the British army—the
ormer being in his mind preferable as
afforded opportunities of lucrative
referment. » Selwyn promised to give
he matter thoughtful consideration and
o devote more attention to public
ffairs, with which the baronet had to
pontent himself, and departed with the
belief that his nephew would soon real-
e the value of his prudent counsels.
o sooner had the sound of his horse’s
hoofs died away in the distance than
Belwyn summoned the Indian boy and
began to interrogate him about his
master, the condition of the fort, and
he military aspect on the frontier. The

of the captain’s own familiar face, '

conversation would have been attended
with much difficulty if the answers were
conveyed in the mute language of signs,
of which Selwyn was ignorant, but
Ariel had learned to write with the aid
of Jabe’s wife and his own quick per-
ception.

Selwyn asked his questions in French,
and was surprised to find the answers
written in English, in a style at onoe
simple and graphic.

‘“Yon are skillful with the pen, Ariel,”
remarked Selwyn, when he had read the
narrative of the voyage on the river;
“but what think you of Marden’s
chances of success in this dangerous
venture?”

The boy shook his head mournfully.

*Your master commends you to my
protection,” continued he, ‘‘and I ac-
cept the trust. But you know the con-
dition of the fort and the danger which
threatens it. Marden may return in
safety and successful in his mission; but
that will not save the fort; without re-
inforcements it must fall, and there is
nothing to be expected from these En-
glish generals; it were folly to think of

Yokon .

74 YoU LOVE YOUR MABSTER, BOY?”

it. They will not stir, and if they did, it
is doubtful if they would be in time.

You love your master, boy?”

pressed both hands to his heart.
“And if a force of Americans can be

raised will you guide us to Oswego?”

Ariel wrote quickly: ‘“He is not
there.”

‘“No, nor here either. But he may
return before we get there. No other
aid than ours can.reach him, and we
must move at once; what say you?”

With a joyful flash in his eyes the boy
waved a gesture of assent.

“It is well; but you are exhausted
after that long journey; you need rest.”

Ariel rose with an air of impatience
and pointed to the dial of an old-fash-
ioned clock. .

“You are right,” said Selwyn;- ‘“we
have no time to lose. Follow me.”

‘‘Mars’ Chaw]s,” said Pete, bobbing his
head into the room, ‘‘dars Mars’ Walter
Renwick wants to see you.”

Mars’ Walter did not stand on cere-
mony, he was in the room already—a
tall, lusty, broad-shouldered young fel-
low, with honest blue eyes and a smiling
face. The white hand of the studious
Selwyn suffered a total eclipse in the
grasp of his friend, and was shaken with
the energy of a genuine affection.

‘“You are the very man I wished but
did not expect -to see,” said Selwyn, cor-
dially.

“What new idea hast thou got in that
student’s head of thine, Charley?” asked
the other, laughing. *‘Or dost thou
need my help to construe a problem in
euclid or to find a missing Greek quan-
tity? [ am the man, provided I can see
my way to it along the barrel of a rifle.”

“You are nearer the mark than you
aimed, Walter; for the idea in my stu-
dent’s head, as you call it, is rifles and
men—aye, a thousand if they can be
h‘d.” (51. ']

“By Jove! this likes' me well,” cried
Renwick, rubbing his hands and gazing
eagerly at his friend; ‘‘but where is the
enemy? Of course, I need not ask who
he is. There are only two kinds,
French and Indian, and they are
usually found together. Would that
we could exchange them for English-
men; we could then sleep sound o’
nights, knowing that they were asleep
too. But whom have we here? By his
complexion he mjght be a mixture of
both our enemies; or is he a student of
divinity preparing his first sermon un-
der thy dictation?” e

*“Nay, you are far from the mark now,
my friend. The boy is a mute, and the
writing on the table contains his an-
swers to my questions. But time
presses, and I must explain my plans,
or rather ask your aid to form them.”

He then proceeded to give a rapid
sketch of the situation, to which Ren-
wick listened with eager attention, oc-
casionally interrupting to ask a ques-
tion or to curse the apathy of the En-
glish commanders.

““The alternative is ours,” added Sel-
wyn, in conclusion, ‘‘to help Mercer to
defeat the enemy at Oswego, or leave
him to his fate, with the certainty 'of
hearing the Indian war-whoop in the
Mohawk Valley.” :

“You are right; we must help our-
selves,” said Renwick, *I returned from
Albany last night, and there was no
sign of military . preparation there; not
80 much as a rumor of approaching aid
from the sea-board. The season- is ad-
vancing, and it will require two weeks
at least to raise volunteers and to pre-
pare for the campaign; then the long
march through the forest must be slow
and cautious; but there is yet time.
Come, let us be up and doing.”

‘““And when all is ready, this boy
will guide us to the scene of action,”
added Selwyn. : .

“I brung de hoss fo' you, Mars’
Chawls,” said Peter, as the young men
prepared to depart; ‘but whar will I
keep de toofless gennelman?’’

“Toothless! what do you mean?”

“If he isn’t toofless why don’t he
talk?” responded the philosophic dar-
ky.
““Ariel, I will find something to oc-
cupy your time when I return; for the
present, rest and amuse yonrself as you
can.” ;

“Dar dey goes,” muttered Pete, look-
ing after the two gentlemen, ‘‘and dars
allus some muss 'bout dem Frenchmen
and de yaller nigger what helps ’em to
rob de hen roosts and burn de houses.
'Clar to goodness its 'nuff to make a

Arjel

colored gennelman retire from public
life altogedder.”

Charles Selwyn’s mother was an in-
valid who seldom le’s her room, and hiz
father, who had spent the greater part
of his life in the .British army uuul
superannuated by wounds and exp~.re
in many climes, was sinking into second
childhood.

Ariel was therefore left to himself.
and for lack of other employment turnud
to the books with which the room wa:
liberally provided, and took his first
draught of the well-spring of know-

_ledge, which he found so sweet that he
returned to it again and againand found
that balm for anxious thought which
nothing else affords.

For the next two weeks Selwyn was
absent scouring the country for volun-
teers and arms, until he found himsel!
at the head of a band of two hundre
‘men, all of whom hadseen service as In-
dian fighters or in the army; whilea war
party of Mohawk warriors under a young
chief named Brant swelled the force to
about thfee hundred and fifty men. On
a beautiful morning in May, 1756, Sel-
wyn and Renwick reviewed their troops
on a bank of the Mohawk river, and
while the dew yet lingered on the grass
began the march to the relief of
Oswego, guided by ' the half-breed,
who relinquished the newly-discov-
ered treagures of literature with
a sigh of regret which was quick-
ly stifled by an eager desire to go
‘to the aid of his master. In many places
the primeval forest was impenetrable
without the aid of axes to clear away
the jungle of undergrowth; or a
swamp necessitated a wide -circuit;
or a creek raised to sudden (im-

portance by a freshet, defied their ef- |

forts to make the passage, and the im-
patient leaders chafed while precious
hours ran heedlessly away. A night in
June found the little army encamped on
the bank of a noisy creek in one of
those park-like spots sometimes found
in the midst of the forest, and almost
encircled by gigantic trees. The creek
was the bed of an ancient piver, and the
opposite bank thickly strewn with sand
and boulders among which a few stunted
trees found scanty nourishment.
Through the day the scouts brought in
news of having discovered a trail which
indicated the presence of an enemy,
and a cordon of sentinels was placed
around the camp, logs and branches col-

wlocted to form breastworks, fires extin-
guished and all precautions taken to
guard against surprise.

Anon the stars began to twinkle in a
cloudless sky; the breeze died aways; the
creek murmured in its rocky bed, and
mingled with the variety of sounds in-
digenous to wood and stream; but in the
camp conversation was carried on in
subdued tones, scouts came and went
noiselessly, and sentinels moved with
muffled steps. It was nearly midnight
when Renwick, returning from an in-
spection of the sentinels, laid his hand
on Selwyn’s arm, and pointed to a dis-
tant section of the sky, where a faint
rosy light appeared, wavering and
evanescent, like a'blush on a woman’s
cheek, fading away to return again. -,
¢ “What is it?” asked Selwyn. i

“I am going to see. I believe it to be
the bivouac fire of a French detachment;
Indians would not make such a blaze,
and it is far off. Where is Ariel?” A
slight touch on his hand answered the
question.

1 will go with you,” Selwyn said.

.“No. We must not take the risk,”
and he and the boy disappeared like
ghosts.

Selwyn, leaning on his rifle, wateched
the roseate gleam as if by its aid he
could follow the track of his friends,
when a scream rang out, echoing
through the woods with shrill vibration.
Involuntarily he grasped the rifle and
made a step forward, then paused and
smiled at his own nervousness; it was
the ery of the cougar; e had heard it
often before. Then the guttural voice
of Brant, the Mohawk chief, muttered
in his ear:

“The Hurons will be here at day-
light!”

He was about to reply, but the red
chief was gone.

An hour before daylight he withdrew
the sentinels from the other side of the
creek and aroused all who were not on
duty. Every man was at his post; the

THE MOHAWK CHIEF MUTTERED IN HIS
EAR.

Mohawks in reserve. The stars began
to pale, yet the two scouts had not re-
turned. In the gray dawn the little
army was invisible behind the breast-
works. Brant, gliding to the side of
the commander, pointed to an object
like a dusky mist creeping along the
ground and over the rocks; then it broke
into fragments, still croaching like
wolves.

“Reserve fire till they reach the
creek!” whispered Selwyn, and the
order ran along the line. Still the wolf-
ish pack came on, until within a few
paces of the stream, a tall figure sprang
to the front wavihg a tomahawk. In-
stantly the war-whoop burst with vol-
canic echoes, each crouching figure
stood erect and sprang forward with the
ecstacy of assured triumph.

“Fire!” shouted Selwyn, and a long
line of red light fringed the redoubt, and
the sharp, erackling roar of a hundred
rifles drowned the charging yeli, and
while the serried raniks one after an-

other poured in their deadly showers,
the Mohawk reserve sprang through the

canopy of smoke and completed the rous
of the terror-stricken foe.

When the smokecleared away, Sciwyn
was surprised to see Renwick and fArie:
at his side. ‘“We came in behind tte
Indians,” Renwick said, “and d=cpped
on the ground when the firing began.
The redskins passed over us in their
hasty retreat, not having time te inves-
tigate or to take our scalps along with
them, and here we are, tired 2% Lio-
gry' ”

The sun came up and showea the s¢-
sult of the conflict. Tho banks && the
creek were thickly strewn with the bed-
ies of the slain, while the rockv suan
between it and the woods was Sotted
with the forms of men arrested in their
flight by the tomahawk or knife of the
pursuing Mohawks.

“It is not often that the redskins fall
into such a trap,” said Renwick, *‘and I
congratulate you on your success; but

this is not the end of the campaign, |

my friend, and we will soon have a
more determined foe to deal with. Ariel
and I found their camp, and ¥ think
there must be at least two hundred
French regulars there.”

““How do you account for their not aid-
ing their allies in their attack?" askea
Selwyn.

“Well, the Indian is usually cautious
enough; but he is also jealous of {he
white man, and when he thinlks he seesa
chance tosteal a march on him and snatch
his laurcls and a few scalps. he is apt to
lose his head. But the Frenchman has
the laugh on him this time.”

““We must strike while the iron is
hot,” cried Selwyn; ‘“we will attack the
enemy at once hefore the Indians re-
cover from their panie.”

The Mohawks, straggling in from the
pursuit, were collected by their chief,
while the rangers, flushed with victory,
were eager for another dash at the ene-
my. These, marching in open ovder,
while the Mohawks formed a skirmish
line in front, forded the creek and

' moved forward silently to the attack.

It was apparent that the demoralization
of the redskins was complete, for the
attacking force met with no impediwent

' until, within a few hundred yards of the

French camp, the Mohawks drove in the |

outposts.

The French, though taken by sur-
prise, and having no breastworks to
check their assailants, fell into ranks
with the instinct of veterans, and pre-
sented a serried front before which the
Indians recoiled for a moment and

cleared the way for the rangers who.

came on steadily and delivered a volley,
which the French returned and then
charged with the baypnet; but the
steady fire of rifles which were not
aimed at random checked their advance
while the Mohawks with Brant at their
head stormed their flanks with toma-
hawk and rifle. Retiring slowly with
their faces to the foe, they gained the
shelter of the heavy timber, which aid-
ed their. retreat. Selwyn halted his
rangers and left the pursuit to the Mo-
hawks.

‘It is my belief,” said Renwick, ‘“‘that
this is the advance guard of a stronger
force, to whom the redskins fled whom
you defeated this morning, instead of
reinforcing these regulars.”

Late in the afternoon the Mohawks
returned with the news that they had
pursued the enemy within the lines of a
force the numbers of which could not be
estimated. A ocouncil of officers was
called to whom Selwyn submitted the
alternatives of an immediate march to
@swego, or to remain and fortify their
position and send a messenger to the
fort for instructions. The latter pro-

thus be enabled to discover the force of
the enemy and to retreat if necessary.
But Selwyn and Brant urged the pru-
dence of continuing the march until a
better position be found, and game col-
lected for subsistence, while if the
enemy attacked them with ecannon,
theycould not hold their present exposed
position. It was therefore decided to
continue the march, and also to send a
runner to the fort. For this duty Ariel
was selected. ¥,

Ny

"' CHAPTER VIL
WOMAN'S TACTICS.

No blood having been spilt, the pro-
vost marshal contented himself with a
reprimand of the two officers, secretly
resolving, however, to lay- the matter
before the Commander-in-Chief. But
with a view to prevent a renewal of the
quarrel, requested De Barzac to ac-
company him as far as the officers’
quarters.

The character of Lemouriesr was so
well known that the marshal had no
doubt that he was the clef offender,
and De Barzac,r whom he questioned,
confirmed his opinion, while he was
careful to omit the name of Mlle. De-
stain. In the marshal’s mind, there-
fore, the occurrence resolved itself into
a drunken freak on the part of Le-
mourier, which it was his duty to re-
port. The next morning, therefore, he
war arrested and marched to Mont-
calm’s quarters, while De Barzac re-
ceived a polite note requesting his at-
tendance at the same place. Rumors of
the affair, however, were not wanting,
nor were they long in reaching the ears
of Mme. Chevreul and her niece.

“The coward! the assassin!” ex-
claimed the former, ‘‘to draw his sword
upon a wounded man! and oh! how de-
lighted I am to know my young hero
defeated Lim! how brave he is! Like
the Chevalior Bayard, without fear and
without reproach!”

‘‘Dear aunt, you forget that I am be-
trothed to Colonel Lemourier. Doubt-
less he was under the influence of wine
and may have been provoked.”

**Ninon,” exclaimed the elder lady,
“it is your pride that prompts you to
excuse this bandit. He is your fiancee,
and therefore he must be purged of his
crimesy—the stains of drunkenness and
cowardicoe crased from his name—that
the world may believe him to be, what

Jhe is not, a man of honor!”

“It is your partiality for M. De Bar-
zac that warps your judgment. He may
be all that you say—but what is that to
me? T am bound, chained, perbaps you
will say, to Lemourier: not by love
choice, but the command of my family.
If he is brave and honorable 1 will be
proud of him. If ho is not, whut then?
His wife must believe that he is that

»
Cr

which he is not, and scorn the worid’s
cpinion for his sake.”

Mme. Chevreul was silent. TFor a
=oment her heart sank at the thought
#=al Ninon loved this man—this bravo!
¥nt no; there was no indication of ten-
derness in look or tdbne. Then came the
seccnd thought. But she will marry
bas ail the same. She will make the
sworifice to family pride and her father's
&S Trily, and what a sacrifice!
M. Chevreul was proud herself—
pe#ad of her name, her ancestry, like a
grand dame of Krance, and, above all,
#===3 of her husband. Therefore she
sympathized with the young girl, her
sister’s child, and recalling the military
aghorism that when a fortress can not
®e taken by assault, it must be under-
mined, she resolved to tax her woman’s
wit for the inception of some scheme to
prevent the marriage of Ninon and
Lemourier.

Among the friends of Mme. Chevreul
was a lady, the widow of an English of-
ficer, and for some gears a resident of
/Montreal. So quiet and unobtrusive in
Rer habits, she attracted little atten-
tion among the crowd of officials and
their families, who constituted the *‘so-
«ety” of the embryo city, although her
stately figure was daily to be met in
the hospital and on the river bank,
which was usually lined with the
barksof the natives. 'To these children
of the forest she secmed a being almost
divine, She talked to them in their
ewn language, ministered to their sick
and wounded, especially to the children;
spoke words of Christian hope to the
toil-worn and neglected mothers and
won from their love and grotitude a
title which, in their soft, expressive
language, signified the Daughter of the

Great Spirit, for she was of their own !
race — a pure-blooded princess of a |

moble line. Not many of the loungers
om the promenade suspected that the
vail which shrouded her from their
eurious glances concealed the features
of an aborigine, but Mme. Chevreul had
been attracted by the sweet, resigned
expression in those fathomless dark
eyes, and succeeded in winning her con-
fidence.

' To-day the scene on the river was un-

! usually lively; several transports laden

| ceal it.

posal found favor with the majority, as | desperate and unscrupulous character—

S SDRRORI . SBAL 100) - U !object of hatred by other means than

with troops and military stores had ar-
rived from Quebec and were being un-
loaded; the soldiérs glad to be relieved
from confinement, singing as they
marched to their quarters with their
knapsacks on. their shoulders—heroes
every one of them, lured on to glory by
the hope of one day wearing the chev-
rons of a sergeant; for in those days the
epauiets of an officer could only be worn
by one who could boast a noble descent
of three hundred years.

Mme. Chevreul and the Indian
princess walked along the river-path,
almost unconscious of the stirring
scene, the French lady pouring into
the ear of her friend the story of Mile.
Destain’s unfortunate engagement to
Lemourier, his cowardly attack on De

i Barzac on the night previous, and her
' anxious desire to prevent an alliance

which promised the most unhappy ré-
sults. She listened with grave atten-
_tion.

‘“Your plan is then to place M. De
Barzac before your niece in such com-

| parison with his rival that her hearc
! will revolt against the sacrifice.

But,
reflect. There may be another danger.
De Barzac may not respond to her love
because he does not know that her at-
tention has been drawn to him. For
men are not observant of the signs of a
woman’s partiality if she tries to con-
Besides, you know Lemourier’s

that he would not hesitate o remove an

that of the duel.” ,

‘‘How shall I proceed, then?” asked
Mme. Chevreul, anxiously. :

‘“Your policy will be simply that of
delay. Throw obstacles in the way of
the marriage. Doubtless Lemourier
will soon be ordered to join in the ap-
proaching campaign, and the fortune of
war may relieve you of your anxiety.”

““Ah, here comes De Barzac,” ex-
claimed Mme. Chevreul, as the young
man approached.

‘““Have you seen Montcalm?” she asked,
eagerly.

“I have, .Madame; he questioned me
about the affair of last night. Perhaps
you heard a rumor?”

““We know it all by heart. We were
speaking about it—Mrs. Vernon and 1.”

‘“The General was most kind. Thanks
to the provost marshal, he knows the

| facts. He dismissed me with the hope

that I would soon be fit for active serv+
ice.” :

‘“‘And Lemourier?”

' “Received a reprimand—and gave his
parole of honor to abstain from duelling
for six months.”

“Was that all?” ¥

‘““Ah; madame, you know the cam-
paign is at hand, and Lemourier is too
valuable a soldier to be spared from
service.”

*‘And you? You are an invalid.”

“Until the trumpet sounds,” said the
young man, gayly.

‘‘But see! They are landing some pris-
oners.”

A crowd of Indians on the river bank
were gazing with savage eagerness ata
small party of prisoners, handcuffed and
under guard of soldiers, who were being
landed from a barge. De’' Barzac’s at-
tention was instantly attracted to one of
the captives, whose air and bearing de-
noted a soldier of superior stamp, whom
adverse fortune could not depress or
dismay.’

‘‘Marden, do you not know me?” he
cried, advancing with extended hand.
Then, perceiving the condition of his
friend: “‘Unbind this man,” he said. “I
will be responsible for him. Marden,
you saved my life at Crown Point; did
you think I could forget you, my friend?”

““Ah, Captain, we did not tie him very
tight, only to save appearances, you
know. Was I not wounded in that af-
fair,” interposed the sergeant in com-
mand, “and do not I, too, remember the
Chevalier Joyeuse, who cheered us in
the hospital and whom General Dieskan
loved?”

“We have heard of you, gallant sol-
dier,” said Mme Chovrenl; “you ave
among friends who will maize you forzet,
that you are a captive.” Marden howed

low and kissed the fair hand presented

to him so graciouslv.

But |

“Madame,” said he, in French, *‘1
twice vanquished by your kindness, a
yield mne, like a knight of old, rescue
no rescue.”

““And 1 claim you as a fellow-countr
man,” said Mrs. Vernon, ‘by right
my husband, who was a native of Mas-
sachusetts.”

‘““Ah, madame,” he replied, ‘“you la-
dies belong to no nhtionality. You are
our guardizn angels.”

“I will leave you with your guardians,
then, while I make arrangements for
your transfer to my care,” said De
Barzac.

When Mme. Chevreul returned to her
home her husband informed her that
Lemourier insisted upon the immediate
fulfillment of the marriage contract, o
the pretext that, as he was soon to join
the expedition, he wished to gain a hus-
band’s right to dispose of heor f:ture.
At the first shock of this intelligence
Mme. Chevreul wrung her hands in de-
spair; then she sought her niece, whom
she found paler than usual, but quite
calm; and this state of quiescence was
very exasperating to the cider lady, in
whose veins flowed the warm blood of
the South of France, though a moment's
reflection taught her that it was not «
sign of joy at the prospect of her mar-

riage. . 3
Mme. Chevreul digssembled. “Tt is a
thousand pities, dear Ninon,” she said.

gravely, ‘“‘that these hurried nuptials
must seem almost clandestine. 'There
is no time to send to ['rance for tix
trosseau—-in truth, there will not be
any. Then in the midst of hurried
preparations for a campaign, there can
be no grand fete; no lighted cathedral
with anthems pealing, and bishops and
priests in long vrbeession—alas! alas!”
Mlle. Pestain, working on a piece
of embroidery, did not raise her eyes;

MLLE. DESTAIN DID ROT RAISE HER EYL5.

but the watchful lady noticed that tie
slender fingers trembled.

“How .different it was when your
mother was married in the Church of

of lively retrospection. ‘“All Paris
stood expectant, as if it were a royal
marriage, and well it might, for the
Dauphin himself gave the bride away,
and the Duke de Rohan was a grooms-
man, and our gracious Queen sent a
vail of lace sprinkled with diamonds.”

The embroidery had fallen infe
Ninon’s lap. %
“I remember it all as it were but

yesterday,” she pursued, raising hor
handkerchief to her face, the better to
observe the effect of her words, ‘‘for
1 was one of fiffy bridemaids of the
noble houses of I'rance. And oh! how
radiant and happy your mother looked
standing there before the altar beside

uniform of the Royal Guards. His face
had the stern beauty of Mars, and the
bold, heroic air of one whose honor was
spotless as his sword blade—" :

Mme. Chevreul stopped abruptly. She
had noticed” a slight heaving of her
listenér’s bosom and the firm press
of’ her lips, but was not prepared
the torrent of hysterica) sobs and te
which - suddenly broke forth like
storm-flooded mountain stream.

Although somewhat frightened, Mn.
Chevreul was also elated at the success
of her scheme, being now convinced that
the proposed alliance was distasteful to
her mniece as it was odious to herself.
She therefore set to work to assuage the
torrent and also to suggest some scheme
by which the sacrifice might be averted
without wounding the sensitive pride of
Mlle. Destain. '

When Lemourier called that evening
to see his flanceeand press the necessity
of their immediate union, he was re-
ceived by Mme. Cheveul, who informec
him that the young lady was indisposed,
and also that in the families of the no-
blesse of France the arrangements were
made by the relatives and not by the high
contracting parties themselves.

Being by nature a bully, Lemourier
chafed at this repulse, but ‘‘the divinity
that doth hedge a king,” or, in other
words, the serenely haughty air of the
noble lady and the scornful ring in her
courteous speech smote upon his craven
heart like the lash on the back of a cur,
and he was fain to beat a retreat, ak-
. though, like ancient Pistol, he swore to

be revenged. #
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Notre Dame,” she continued, in a tone -

her gallant husband! He was in the




