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CHAPTER VIIL
. M&wﬁﬁﬁﬁt;fﬂu w:oe
Tm:n m f\:l; :?r;e;n with spefdler fiight
MILTON'S PARADISE LOST.

The twenty-fifth of September, dawned
a bright aud sunny day, in one of the valleys
of {he beautiful Watauga. It is a lovely
spot ! the torrent, emerging from the bosom
of the mountains, comes boundipg -along
like asilver thread, then suddenly spreads
itself into a broad shallow stream, making
a rippling symphony to the distant roar of
the bass above. . The gentle slope on one
side, isshaded by the native growth of beech
and maple, and the rich verdure of the
sward makes a soft carpet, swaying to each
breath of the pure mountain breeze. On
the opposite side are bold and rocky pree-
ipices, with parrow bridle patbs traced over
their precipitous sides. This was the rea-
dezvous of a noble band of soldiers, and
here lay the patriot’s camp. No martial
music, no tents, no sentries, no pomp,
none of the gorgeous trappings of war sur-
rounded the devoted men. - The reveille
was the matin song of the.birds ; their tat-
too the soft whisper of the whipporwill and
cry of the katydid; their tent the blue heay-
en above them, the waving boughs their
canopy, the velvet sward their couch. Their
sentries were the barrier mounntains around
them, and their own fearless and honest
hearts ; and with these guards they rested in
seeurity from their foe.

Ere the mouatain peaks hid the deeli-
ning sun, at least a thousand men were gath-
ered in this quiet valley—some afoot and
sowe on horseback, dressed in the fringed
hunting shirt of the mountaineer, and bear-
ing on their shoulders their trusty rifles,
while others were yet decending the peril-
ous paths; and the tread and plash of their
horses as they struck the pebbly bottom of
the strong current, blended richly with the
patural music arovad them. And net only
stalwart men were there, but the gray hair-
ed and the aged came togive the patriarch’s
blessing to their sons; to counsel a prudence
that their enthusiastic boldoess needed;
and others came offering, gratuitously, the
product of their farms, and furnishing uo-
ostentatiously, all that was in their power to
offer.
groups; the mother gazing with sad and
noble pride upon her sons; the wife with
mournful tenderness upon her husbaud; the
sister’s heart swelling in triumphant affec-
tion, as she gazed on the stalwart figure of
o brother ; the daughter sighed in-dread for
the welfare of a father; and the maidea in
timid wonder at the ardor of the lover who
seems to forget there is danger and death
in the coming struggle.  Every pulse
beats high with hope; and every heart
yearns for the battle. Moving from group
to group, might be seen four or five men,
who, from their martial bearing and their
air of command, might well be judged to
be leaders in this movement. Oue of these
who seemed to be invested with wore au-
thority than the others, in a stern and dig- |
nified manner, was discoursing on the peril |
of the times.

¢The paltry tax was not what drove us
to this rebellion,’ said he ; <but taxation with-
out representation led us to inquire into
the nature of civil liberty and our connee-
tion with Great Britain. We denied the
British right of taxation ; then the way was
open for an investigation of the restrictious
on our commerce and the disadvantages of
our subordinate station. It wasa right of
the subjects to meet together and petition
for redress of grievances. Our committees,
our congresses, were all constitutional, and
deserved to be recognized by the power
from who we claimed national protection.
But the answer to our petitions were in-
sults and injuries; and when stung by these,
we would defend ourselves. We are rob-
bed, imprisoned and butchered. With a
refinement of cruelty, our oppressors in-
stigate our countrymen, our neighbors, our
friends againstus; and ties of pature, good
will and confidence which hold society to-
gether, are in a great degree destroyed.
This distinction of whig aond tory—what
is it but brother against brother, brought
on by their own'system of piratical robbery?
Congress pays for all articles consumed in1|
their camps, which the royalists failing to
do, all expense incurred by them is a rob-
bery. Butall distress between 1775 and
1780 is not to be compared with the ca-
lamities suffered by our people sineo the|
surrender of Charleston. Our enemies
seem not only to have forgotten the laws of
war, but the principles of humanity ; every
actof cruelty and injustice is sanctified,
provided the actor oalls himself a friend to
the Kiog, 2nd the sofferer is denominated
arebel. Each day brings news of some
fresh act of atrocity, and each act exceeds
the last in cruelty. If ever then wasa
_ sinner ripe for judgment, the licentious 2nd
cruel Ferguson is the one ; but his course is
well nigh run,’ said Campbell, looking
proudly around his mountain baad, ‘and I
trust the web we are weaving around the
giant, will serve to crush the Tory ascendan-
oy in our Carolinas.

It has been well said, by one of the old
country’s greatest statesmen, nod ose who
has been our best advocate in parliamentary
ball,’ said McDowell, with magisterial dig-
nity, ‘that liberty, such as deserves the
pame, is an honest, equitable, diffusive
and imperative principle. Itisa greatand
enlarged virtue, and aot a sordid, selfish and
illiberal vice. Itis the portion of the mass
of the citizens, and not the haughty license

Women were mingled with the [&%€S:

of some potent individual or some. pwdoﬁi-

- | nant faction.’

¢Ah! replied the usually tacitara Shelby,
if ever christianity bas failed to teach our
oppressors that, they will not be apt to heed
the lesson from a patriot’s lips.”

iThen, we will teach. them by.the good
swords of the hardy dwellers on the Wa-

the Nolliohucky, and the patriots of the forks
of the Holston!” cried the impetuous Se-
vier—but when will you move, Colonel,
and how shall we organize ¥’

«For the present, we bad each better lead
ourawn volunteers and take it bunting fash-
ion, every man independent, till we bear
from Gates- I -propose, however, deferring
any action in the matter till we meet with
Cleveland and Williams,’ replied Campbell.

‘Well, when shall we move? asked Se-
vier, restlessly pacing toand fro; ‘the gath-
ering is now complete—if you don’t mind,
the game will slip through your fingers.’

Patience, Sevier, patience, man,” repli-
ed Campbell ; ‘it is not always the swiftest
step that is the surest. Ferguson is yet
too near my lord over yonder in' Chatlotte.
Give Williams time to bait him a little
onger.”

‘Let Williams coax him a step or two
farther South,” said the prudent McDowell;
‘our numbers will theo be more complete,
and we can match the blood-hound in swift-
ness as well as keenness.’

I'm tired of this wait, wait, wait,” re-
plied the impetuous Sevier; ‘we surely are
now a match for him !’ :

‘How many men have you, Sevier?’ asked
the practical MeDowell.

*Two hundred and forty,” replied Sevier,
‘s hardy North Carolina boysas you would
wish to see.’

¢‘And you, Shelby ?’

Sullivan boys against Sevier's Washingtons,
for hardihood and courage,’ replied Shelby.
«Every man of them bas had ap experience
in Indian warfare, that prepares him for
the hardships of a soldier.’

«80,” said McDowell, ‘we have four hun-
dred and eighty; you have four hundred
Virginians; Campbell and my Whig refa-
make about one hundred and sixty
more.” .

‘And Ferguson has between eleven and |

twelve hundred men, and only about one
hundred aod fifty of them regulars. I
think we may venture ; what say you to mo-
ving Shelby ?’ said Campbell, excited with
the prospect of action.

(I'm ready to start at the crack of day,’
replied Shelby sententiously.

‘Then, we'll go. What say you,
Dowell " said Sevier, hastily fearing his
wiger prudenoce would counsel delay.

¢ would propose,’ replied McDowell, ¢to
hover in the enemy’s neighborhood, than
advance directly toward him ; their force
is yet too formidable, not so much in num-
bers or discipline,” said he, noticing Sevier's
quick frown, ‘but we must remember they
are elated from recent victory—only 70 or
80 wiles from Cornwallis, and they are in
u position to make their way in safety to
the maio army, and we thus endanger our-
selves by alarming them and injure our own
interest. We must also recollect that they
are well provided with munitions of war;
they are flushed with hope and eager for
new conquests. Gentlemen, it is well
enough to encourage our men by talking of
the certainty of success, the impossibilty
of defeat, but we who are entrusted with
their lives and fortunes, wust calmly con-
template every exigency of the case. The
enemy swarms io all our strongholds.—
South Carolina is literally under British,
nay worse, under Tory rule. Cornwallis’ sys-
tem of imprisonment, confiscation and hang-
ing, threatens to make his word true of
ssubduing the whole country south of the
Delaware before winter.” Look at the pit-
iable condition of Clark, amidst the inhos-
pitable wilderoess of the Alleghany, encum-
bered by a troop of women and children,
who, baving suffered from the cruelty of
the savage and the more ruthless fury of the
Tory, prefer the rigors of the mountains, to
their own desecrated and ruioed homes.—
Aud, if it were not that Ferguson is so
completely absorbed in the pursuit of our
gallant comrade, what hope would there be
forus? OQur safety as well as our success,
lies in the confidence of the enemy, which
leads him to neglect the most ordinary pre-
caations of a commander. Then comrades,
let us not destroy, by our imprudence, this
fancied security, aud so lose our last hope
in Curoliva, nod leave Clarke to the wercies
of the butcher, who spares neither age nor

]

sex.
‘And you would still counsel delay?’

dence that admitted no reply.

No,” replied MecDowell, <I propose to
move at once, but slowly, till we can effect a
junction with Williams, who is still in his
encampment at Fair Forest, coaxing Fer-
guson, South. I believe Clarke’s situation
to be critical, and the sooner we strike, the
better ; but we must choose the opportune
woment.’

iTo seize that, we must watch it. Gentle.
men, what say you to moving in the morn-
ing ?’ said Shelby, with military brevity.

«Agreed,’ replied the officers; and at once
dispersing through the camp, they gave
notice of the decision to march.

Early in the mornipg of the following

tion for their march. There was no sound

teuga, by the unerring knife of the sons of

‘The same number ; and I'll match my|

asked Sevier, inwardly chafing at the pru-|

day, the little army were in active prepara-|

of noise and revelry in that camp. Every
man’s soul was fifled witha high purpose;
every nerve was strong with a firm resolve.
Buckling on the wallets, their wives and
mothers had filled ; stowing carefully away
the bullets their sisters and danghters had
moulded ; with their well wiped rifles,
glitteriog in the sun’s morning rays, these
noble patriots, with the lofty bearing and
calm determination of a high souldpurpose,
turned to bid farewell to women, whose
ipallid cheeks and tearless eyes, spokea
brave and answering heroism. Children
clasped their fathers neck in tearful, but
silent wonder and awe at the sternness that
gave no answeriug. caress, little knowing
the heaving bursting heart that was chain-
ed in that icy firmness. - The mother part-
ing from the boy, who meant to give his
life, if needful, to the cause of human
charity, mutely blessed her child and tarn-
ed from him—perhaps.forever. The wife
clang io silent anguish to the arm tbat had
never yet failed its encouragement and sup-
port, or rested against the heart of the fath-
er of ber-children. Maideos sobbed aloud
as for the last time they were encircled in
the arms of fathers and mothers; while
lovers pressed each others hands in silence
and looked a last farewell ; and thus they
stood ope little moment ere they part, many
of them forever. A whisper goes round—
each group draws npearer, uotil as a body,
they stand together.

‘Let us pray,’ rises from the lips of the
man of God, and every head is reverently
uncovered, and every heart with its full
burden of tears, of anguish and supplication,
ascends to the God who will surely hear
the prayer of the oppressed and angunished
spirit. ~ And prayer, solemn and earnest, for
the protection and guidance of this little
band, and for the support and security of
those gho were pow to be sundered from
their protectors, was earnestly offered. A
scene so touchingly sublime, has seldom, if
ever, been witnessed.

Thishandful of devoted men going out
to battle, not in their own might, but in
the strength of the God of their fathers;
those fathers who had willingly renounced
all for the privilege of worshipping Him in
freedom, and whose sons now stood battling
for their second right, equality of man; and
I firmly believe that prayer was the weap-
on, that little more than a week from that
day, reverberated in shouts of victory from
King's Mountain, bore the souls of dying
heroes in triumph before the great white
throve; caused the heart of Washiogton to
leap with joy, as the men, to whom he had
eatrusted. the liberties of America when all
else failed, sent up the shout of victory and
trinmph! Truly, ¢the mountain is the birth
place, but never the grave of Liberty!

CHAPTER VIIL

Shall we resign
Our hopes, renounce ourrights, forget our wrongs
Because an impotent lip beneath & erown

Cries, “Be itso "

Siz A. Hust's “JuLias.’
¢All that is best springs from the heart,’
and this sudded and spontaneous gatheriog
on the banks of the Wautauga, sprang from
the heart of the mountains west of the Al
|leghanies. It was a voluntary act of pa-

Me. |triotism, planned by no congress, ordered |

by .no executive. Human charity called
them together—the need of their fellow
'men. These rude depizens of the forest,
{these “strange wild men from ‘unkoown
I mountains,” where ¢pature dwelt in awful
jsolitude,” assembled together not only from
[the love of country but their love of virtue;
{though pever witnessing the horrors of civil
i war, their spirits were fired, their souls
\indignant at the records of crime and
|sluughter that were daily brought to their
tears. They heard of human brothers, who
Ifor the crime of loving their country, were
Ibound to their own door posts—their wives
land daughters ravished before their eyes,
‘and they at length perishing in the flames
‘of their dwellings; they heard of wowen
ripped open by the butcher-knife of the
| Tory, for the crime of refusing to betray
their own husbands; they heard of sons
hung like dogs or butchered like beasts,
because they were the children of Whig
parents. They heard of American States-
|men, the pure patriots who had sacrificed
itheir all for freedom, bound with the DBrit-

ish felon, suffering indiguities and distress

of erimes, tending tosubvert the peace and
existence of society. They heard of others
tenderly nurtured, uccustowed to the com-
forts and luxuries of life, obliged to aban-
don their homes and seek cafety in their
pative woods and swamps Rapine, out-
rage and murder seemed to be the pas-
time of their enemies ; civil rights and or-
der were now no longer objects of attention,
but the will of the strongest was law.—
Roused to a righteous horror against the
perpetrators of such erimes, they left their
homes, encountering dangers from which
the bravest might shrink, to battle for the
sympathies and sweet charities of life.—
And their courage and fortitude luy not on-
ly T attacking an enemy superior to them-
selves in numbers and munitions of war; an
enemy estublished in the strongest military
posts of the State, from Savannah to North
Carolina—at Augusta, Ninety-Six, Granby,
Wioosboro’, Camden and Charlotte—but
they koew their deparcure from their homes
was a cignal for British emissaries to ex-
cite herds of savages to burn their dwel-
lings and murder ther wives and children.
Every breeze echoed, in imagination, the
[ndian war whoop with the shrieks of their
murdered fawilies and the dying groans of
loved and dear omes. But trampling this
fear in the dust, this noble band in abiding
trust in God and their cause, nerved their
hearts not ouly in their courage to meet
'their foe, but in the faith, to trust their
| wives aud little ones to IHis keeping. The
|army had received intelligence that Major
Ferguson had advanced as high as Gilbert
{ Town, in Rutherford County, North Caro-
lina, and threatened to cross the mountains
to the western waters to entrap, if possible,
our gallant partisan Clarke, who was now
|retreating from Augusta towards the moun-

in common with those who were accused |

tain distriots of North Carolina. ~ So intent
was Ferguson upon this pursuit, so satis-
fied of the British ascendaney in South Ce-
roliva, and so confdent of the patriots’ ina-
bility to recover their lost ground, that he
was totally unsuspicious of any mevement
against him. It was a matter of - the ut-
most importance to our little army “to pre-
serve and profit by this confidence, in ordef
to obtain a, position from which Ferguson
might more certainly be cut off from Corn-
wallis, now stationed at Charlotte, some
seventy or eighty miles distant. TFerguson,
without being aware, played into-the hands
of the patriots as he slowly and cautionsly
moved .toward Ninety-Bix. As warily as
the tiger after his prey, did Cawpbell and
his comrades steal after him, their anxieties
stimulated by their fears for Clarke, and
their apprebensions that Cornwallis would
receive information of their movements.—
From the 26th to the 30th, they pursued
their slow and weary march. They were
then joined by Colonel Cleveland, with
three bundred and fifty men from the coun-
ties of Wilkes and Surry. Their force now
amounted to about fourteen hundred men.
With such a body it became pecessary to
have a commander-in-chief, and an express
was despatched on the 1st October, to Ma-
jor General Gates, at the American bead-
quarters, at Hillsboro’, N. C. In the mean-
time, Col. Campbell, by unanimous consent,

“4took the command of the gallant army. On

the morning after the appointment, they
proceeded toward Gibert Town; which af-
ter a weary march they reached, to find it
vacated by Fergueon and in the oocupation
of the Whig leaders, Brandon and Lacy.
Here the army halted until they could
hear from Williams, of Ferguson’s late move-
ments. Iwmediately after their arrival in
the village, a small body of travel-stained
soldiers entered the camp. These bore the
welcome srms and provisions captured by
Major Davie, the preceding week. They
gave a graphie description of the perils they
had passed, and the stratogem they used to
avoid the enemy.

¢And where is Davie P’ asked Sevier.

He concluded to join Major Williams
at Fuir Forest, as Clarke’s peril seemed im-
minent, and the Major determined to strike
a blow for him if Ferguson entrapped him,’
replied the young ensign, a nephew of
Sevier, who was in command of the stores.

<[ thought be was with Williams,” re-

plied Sevier ; ¢the hot headed rascal, he
must be near enough to snuff the enemy—he
need not be looger alarmed about Clarke,
however; our despatch of yesterday bringsus
word of the gallant fellow’s safe arrival in
the settlements of Nollichucky and Wau-
tauga—but do you know Major Williame’
position now ?’
i ¢He has left his encampment and is en-
deavoring to pass Ferguson, and make a
junection with you. You should hear from
him soon,” replied the ensign.

«I trustso ! I trust so ! this eagerness cf
jexpectation and restless longing is more
[trying than the wost laborious duty,’ eried
[the impatient Sevier. ¢Has the Major a
{fine body of troops ?’
| ‘Splendid, and all well mounted.’

¢Ah ! that speaks well; how the devil
the young blade bas kept so many together,
Iwhen every one :lse is hiding his head, I
|cannot understand,’ said Sevier, laughing,
in high good humor.

‘ ‘He never gives one the chance to catch
thim, although he almost ran his head in
'the noose & short; time ago,” eaid the en-
|sign.
| tAb! bow was that?’

| Here the ensign related the events
|which occurred in a preceding chapter.

| ¢And what became of Hurdy?' asked
| Sevier, deeply interested in the peril of his
i young friend.
{  «Made a back door escape, and favored by
 the shades of the night, and the speed of a
fleet horse, got out of our reach. I think
our boys would have hung him, if they had
caught him.’ :

¢And the villain, Ferris 7’

‘Hid in adry well, till an opportunity of-
fered of knockiog one of our men on the
head, when he seized his horse and scam-
pered after his master.’

«That was a cruel fate that allowed the
wretch to escape,’ said Sevier.

It was; and the greedy villain was in
the very act of relieving old Mr. Willough-
by of some of his heavy plate, but he had
to drop it like a hot brick and run for his
life; banging would have been too good for
him if we had caught him. I think we
would have given him seven deaths if any-
thing had befallen Major Davie. I never
saw Bowen so furious at the escape of any
one in my life ; he would have crossed the
Catawba after him, if we would bhave let
him.!

¢I do not wonder,’ said Sevier; ‘and you
say a pirl brought the infermation to the
camp, of Davie’s capture ?’ :

‘Yen, a child io appearance, and yet as
pretty a little piece of woman flesh as I ever
laid eyes on. The Captain was mighty
particular about her safe conduct. He en-
trusted the charge to me with more words
than he would have spent on the care of a
regiment. I talled to ber along the road,
but small notice she gave me till T spoke
of the Captain; and then, though she did

fnot talk mueh, her pretty blue eyes:spoke

for her, and the smiles fairly danced around
her mouth. The Cuptain bas spoiled as
pretty a little coquétte as ever Venus had
the makiog of. -She would have laughed
at affection if she dared, would have jested
at devotion, even while braviog the perils
which it led her to encounter, but some se-
cret impulse or principle withheld her, and
she ooly shook her brown curls over her
laughing face, and hid the blush my praise
called up, or with a yet more intoxicating
caprice, lifted her blue eyes to mine with a
full, free gaze, that bewildered me with its
audacious innocence,” said the ardent young
ensign, more in Jove with the pretty Bessie
than he cared to own.

(Take care, or you'll get Bowen on you
for breach of trust,” langhed Sevier ; tbut 1
thought he was sly of the women gender.

I ever imagined Bowen would speak to one
of the sex.’

<I don’t know. I only know he proved
'hig taste when he did speak ; and by some
‘magio, be has got as sportive, coy, and
changeful a natare as ever bewildered the
brain of man, subdued to a child-like trust,
\a wife-like devotion; and that a pature like
thig, shoald hold such danger as she en-
countered cheap, is @ mystery I cannot
fathom. I don’t believe that woman ever
was taken from man ; that is an antediluvian
tradition that all experience disproves.—
She is a oross between a witch and an angel,
or she pever could be so capricious and yet
so devoted, so tantalizing, and so fascina-
ting.’

‘One of them has certainly bewitched
you, Ned, auod I shall put you, at once, on
stern camp duty, in order to exercise the
spirit,’ said Sevier. (What is-her name,
Venus, Cleopatra or Delilah ?’

‘Venus !’ cried the young ensign, in af-
feoted horror; ‘my little life and blood girl,
compared to that old heathen divinity 7
Cleopatra ! Heavens! little Bessie, that
greatblack eyed Egyptian queen? Delilah !
Purity and innocence forgive the thonght !
No, sheis none of these; her name caps the
climax of her perfeetions and is a poem on
affection, & housebold word and a woman,
allcombined—Bessie. Bessie Craig. Did
you ever hear a sweeter 7’

tAway with your nonsense ; try and talk,
if you can, of graver matters. What car
ried Davie to the Mansion House P’

«Ha! ha! laoghed the merry youth, who
possessed, in a great degree, the vivacity
and ardent temper of his uncle, tthe Major
has a way of his own, of resting from the
toils of war. You may call Miss Ellen a
Venus if you will ; she possesses a high,
cold beauty that would chisel finely in mar-
ble.’ ;

‘Ha! is that Davie’s game? He has
been very sly about it.’

‘He has been very sure about it, at any
rate, I should judge. I know her heroism
cheated Captain Hardy of his captive, for
gome hours, and gave us a chance to trap
him.’ '

«Strange ! strange!’ replied Sevier, grave-
ly; thow affection seems to inspire woman,
in the hour of danger, with a courage be-
fore which even man’s pales, and leads her
on to accept any ordeal to shield or vindi-
cate her love. Give me a regiment of such
spirits, with muskets in their hands, and I
will proclaim freedom through our whole
western continent ; convulse Europe, and
cause kings to totter on their thrones.—
But what is the condition of the country
you passed throngh ?’

¢As usual, the path of Ferguson and his
Tories, is marked by terror and bloodshed.
They are carrying out Cornwallis’ instrue-
tions in the most vigorous manner.. The
order to hang those who have borne arms
with the British, and afterward joined our
forces, has been construed into a command
to bang all who will not fight against the
Americans ; and these, with prisoners on
parole, have been literally murdered in cold
blood.”

‘The very surest way he could take of
rousing Carolina spirit ; but he could not,
with any show of justice, carry out such
bratal poliey in York District, for the in-
habitants never have accepted protection as
subjects, nor were paroled as prisoners.’

Yes, but British justice is now a stout
rope and a stroog limb, applied to the first
Whig they can catch ; but revenge and des-
pair are working for us as steadily aszeal and
patriotism in wore prosperous times. It is
sad, though, to see the terror and distress of
the people.’

‘The shocking tales of bratality we have
heard of, are almost incredible, and seem to
be more the cruelty and hatred of fiends
thao men,’ said the Colonel.

«You may believe all, and more than all
you hear; there may be some Tories who
are men of principle and humanity, but
they are not in the upper districts. These
men or devils are asetof horse thieves and
outlaws ; men whose crimes have exiled
them from society ; ignorant, unprincipled
banditti, whose idleness, licentiousness and
deeds of violence, find no parallel. Fergu-
son himself, I have heard, is a stont, fear-
less and efficient officer, but constant com-
munication with such vile refuse, has trans-
formed bim into a ctuel, swaggering bully,
and his hatred to the Whigs and the Whiz
cause, is only equaled by his zeal and ac-
tivity in exterminating them,’ replied the
youth.

«You think, then, we will meet with the
co-operation of the people ?" said Sevier.

‘They could not more effectually drive
them to us,” replied the young officer, ‘and
all they wait for is opportunity.’

‘Which, by Heavens! they shall have
ere long,” said Sevier, impetuously inter-
raptivg him. «This confounded waiting
wears out my life-blood. I would have
pounced on the rascal before he shook the
dust of Gilbert Town from his heels.’

¢And why did you not?’ asked the young
ensign, as ardent as his uncle.

‘Because,’ replied Sevier, laughing at his
own impetuosity, ‘wiser heads than yours
or mine decreed differently.’

The pext morning a vidette from Wil-
liams, apprised Campbell of Ferguson’s
whereabouts, with full particulars of his
force. The stratagem and wily movements
of the partisans, had placed a distance of}
one hundred miles between his army and
Cornwallis, and Ferguson was at length a-
roused to alarm. He was now making a
rapid retreat, in order, if possible, to con-
nect with the main army.” His efficient
force consisted of about twelve hundred

alists he could muster ; and though retreat-
ing, it was in incredulousscorn, that a host

so suddenly have arisen from the heart of
the mountsins. On the receipt of this in-
formation, Campbell at once put his men in
marching order, and moved towards the
point at which be proposed to meet Wil-
lisms. This wasat the Cowpens ; where the
partisan was awaiting him with four hun-

was urging his fired troops still on. With
the promptitude which characterized Camp:
bell, and with the courage of his ddring
character, he at once resolved to pursue him.

men and stoutest horses, and leaving the
weakest of the cavalry and footmen behind,
he pressed fast on the enemy’s heels. The
chase now grew warm, and the hearts of the
mountain hunters beat high with eagerness,
Every man knew his duty, and as firm in
their saddles as they were fixed in their
purpose, they deshed on in hot pursuit.—
With the_reckless, enthusiastic, but skillful
and judicions Campbell at their bead, theix
hearts never entertained a thought of de-
feat, Each troop had their chosen leader
in front, and their men knew they were to
follow them to victory or death. Asif to
dampen an ardor that might seem impetu-
ous, a heavy rain_fell, and it was with the
utmost difficulty the little band could keep
their rifies dry; but putting them under
their arms, and cheered by the voice and
encouragement of their leaders, with a stern
determination they continued the chase.—
About daylight they crossed the Cherokee
ford on Broad river, sbout twelve miles
from King's Mountain. Here they called
a halt, and in the pelting rain, partook of
their parched corn, and whatever else of
provisions remain in their wallets. Scarce-
ly breathing after their hssty meal, agaio
they pursued the foe. ~About twelve o’clock
they came within three miles of Fergason.
He was encamped on the summit of King’s
Mountain, a height of about 500 feet, cov-
ered with a growth of heavy timber, with
occasional huge boulders of rook which
made the ascent more difficult. His posi-
tion was admirgbly chosen, and from the
commandiog beight he bad full view of
Campbell’s march for several miles. Feel-
ing they had at length brought the game to
bay, and anxious to give his men fall time
to recruit their strength, Campbell again
called a halt, and made disposition for bat-
tle. The morning that had opened so un-
propitious, was now cleared off to a clear,
cool noon, and the exhilarating antumnal
breeze refreshed and enlivened the spirit of
the weary soMiery. Nature smiled upon
the array of devoted patriots, and drawing s
fcvorable omen from the circumstance, with
hearts beating high with hope, they awaited
‘the signal for action. °

CHAPTER IX.

Of many an ill untold, unsung,
That will not—may not, find a tongoe.
Brros.

It was early morning when Bessie Craig
stood with ber sun bonnet in her hand in
the porch of their little cottage.

‘Indeed, futher, I don’t like to leave
you,’ said she ; ‘supposing harm should be-
fall you, I would never forgive myself for
the desertion.’

+God's goodness and my grey -hairs will
preserve me, lassie,” replied the old man;
wod I'll be better satisfied to know you
are up at the mansion.’ }

Yes, bat father, God’s goodness can pre-
serve me, too ; and the mansion did not pre-
serve Miss Ellen from fear the other night.”

I koow thut, Bessie,” replied the old
man, sighibg, cbut still I'm thinking they’ll
be apt to show you wore respect if you
were up there; though it’s little the respect
these tory troopers show to any one now.
Maybe it's as weel for you to bide with
your auld faither after a’.’

+[ will go, if you bid me, father, but P'd
rather be with you,’ replied the dutiful giri
as she clasped the old man’s arm.

¢As you will Bessie ; aftera’ it is He only
who kills and who makes alive again, and
though I ken it so weel, and ken that He
who keeps the young ravens will guard my
little Bessie, still my faith is trembling to
night, and T fear for you my bairn.”

“You have heard so many bloody tales
lately, dear father, of those wicked troop-
ers, that you are uneasy ; but Col. Cawp-
bell will soon drive them from our country,
and we will have peace once more.’

‘Peace, peace,’ said old Andrew. ‘God
grantit! Sometimes I fear we will never
see it again.’

¢« You desponding father | Why I thought
unothing could shake your trust in the holy
cause. Why you'll have your little Bessie
scolding you for want of furth. Go down
and see the mipister awhile ;. you know a
talk with him always- does you good, and
you will come back cheered.’

¢I believe I will, Bessie, for whether
this failiog faith is a sign that the silver
cord will soon be loosed and the golden
bowl broken or no, I canna say; bat this
I know, that He who so long has granted
me living grace will also grant me dying
grace ; and I will do as you say, chiel, and
awa and seek strength from the man of
God.” And the old man went away mur-
wauring ‘s little obild shall lead you ; unless
ye became as a little child, ye cannot enter
the kingdom of heaven.’

Little Bessie was too light hearted a mai-
den to remain long sad, and too busy a body,
to remain loog idle; so drawing her spin-
ning wheel from its cover, she “kept time
to its low buzzing music, with many a
plaintive ditty of olden time. It was easy
to read the memories that filled her inno-
cent heart as she sang
‘A soldier once T lo'ed, forget him shall I never,’
Aund the yet more tender love that breath-

ed from her lips in
‘The dearest lad that ever blest a woman’s e’e.’

her song and her merry heart were an anti-
dote against all ennui, as well as against

!'Flch as he heard Of, could so sgcret]y and all care, and beside that whéel, her bl.'lsy gi“" lassie.

fancy wove many a bright hope for the fu-
ture, with Ellick Bowen to share it and
peace to bless them both. So absorbed

dred-followers, On higarrival there on the|gruff call for water, that she discovered some |in
6th of October, ke found that Ferguson|unusual occurrence” Was emscting. Small|his com
was still rapidly retreating ‘and becoming parties of -troops were hurrying down. the|
more alarmed as the imminency of the dan- road as if reconnoitering, while - héve and |pedition
ger pressed upon him, had crossed ‘the therea weary traveller plodded on s if he | Mansion
Cherokee ford of Broad river at night, and |dared not rest. 'Po Bessie’s inquiriés she{and his companions, Ferris's bungling bus-.
received a coarse Teply, or -aprofane oath, |iness was & stending joke—¢and. found the
and closing the door of the cottage she a-|old sinner so deaf and so pealm cinging, 5.
waited, with considerable anxiety, thé re-|not to ba able to hear-snything ‘We said to
turn of her father. It was not long‘ere he |him. You have recovered _

Picking out about nine hundred of his best [came, the hurried maumer of his riding |since that time, frignd.

testifying to-hisanxiety. — Hastily dismoun?
ting, he drew-his hares within the shadow
of the trees, and hiurried into his dwelling,
The news he brought was startling. Fer-
'guson in his rapid retreat, had orossed the
Cherokee Ford, and wag making for King’s
Mountain where he intended to take a “peo-
sition to give battle. The rabble of the
army who followed it for the purposes of
plunder, were scattering through the coun-
try to await the decision of tgﬁa battle.—
The soldiery had been guilty of the most
wanton cruelties and-depredations. A par-
ty of them the pight previous entered Mr.
Adam’s honse and wantonly barned all the
‘Bibles and Psalm Books they could find,
swearing that Presbyterian covenanters
were the inciters of the rebellion, and he
might thanok the luck that spared them
from throwing him on the burning pile.

«Oh father ! cried Bessie, horror-struck
at the eacrilege, 'if God’s word is not sacred,
what will these people respect P’

Nothing, lassie, nothing ; thére’s no age
oor condition beyood their cruelty, and I
hear yon devil, Ferris, has got Mr. Willoagh-
by’s plate safe in the British camp.’

‘Why that is downright robbery,’ cried
Bessie.

¢And what do they care for that 7 If they
do not value human life, they will hardly
respect human® rights. Jack Adair's wife
down on the oreek, refused to tell some of
the party where the cattle were, resolving
they should not go to feed the British, and
they ripped her open on her own door steps,
and the dead mother fell oo the bairns that
were erying around -her knee.” . v

‘Horrible, horrible I'-said Bessie, cover-
ing her face with her hands. -

¢Yes, and what I’m to do with you, chiel,
I -conna say. My heart fainta at the
thought of the terror to-which you will-be
exposed.’ »

I will not leave you, father,” said-Bessie,
firmly.

¢‘Deed, Bessie, I dinna what to do;but
['m thinking you'll be better at the:Man-
sion House.’ '

‘It is useless to persuade me, father; you
see yourself they are not free from the“in-
sults of these lawless men, and T am 2s safe
here with you as [am anywhere. I canoot
go ; do not grieve me by asking, dear fath-
er,’ said little Bessie, in her coaxing way.

¢As you like, lassie; dear knows I canna
find it in my heart tosénd yod from e
now.’ -

Bessie now busied hereelf about her usu-
al household duties, and though interrapt-
ed frequently by rude guests, still the day
promised to pass Without other danger than
‘the terror these coarse visitors inspired.—
Late in the evening, Andrew gathered from
the remarks of the passers, that thé Ameri-
cans were in hot pursuit, and would likely
come up with the enemy on the following
day. .

<It is positive madoess,’ said ooe, ‘to at-
tempt forcing Ferguson from that pesition ;
he commands the whole hill, abd each col-
umn of the whigs as it advances will he
swept by his guns till not a man remains.
He’s got a body of regulars there, too, that
would face a thousand devils if they were
commanded to it. I tell you there's small
chance for those hunting shirt” fellows be-
low. Why Ferguson could crush them by
only rolling the stones down.’

Such conversations and the like were not
calcn)ated to quiet Andrew’s mind, yet juat
as little did they intimidate hopeful little
‘Bessie. With a quiet smile and many an
inward prayer, for well she koew Ellick
was there, did she pursue her daties. .As
evening advanced the confusion became
greater, and the ribald oaths and obscene
songs of the brutal rabble more than once
startled and shocked Bessie’s ears. Still
she bravely kept up her courage; and set-
ting the table for the evening meal, prepar<
ed it with the usual tidy despateh. =

I am' afraid you are no better, father,’
said Bessie; who had twice called"the old
man before he had answered.

“Yes, lassie dear, bettef and more com-
fortable since the morn,” replied the old
man.
blessing, I will be the same as ever, and
may He bless and keep us,’ said he, as he
reverently bowed his head asking the cus-
tomary blessing on the food provided.—
They had scarcely set down ere the door
was rudely thrown open and a party of
troopess, headed by Ferris, entered.

«Just in time,” said he, with & coarse
oath. ¢Come, Bessie,’ said he familiarly
laying his hand on ber shoulders. ‘Give
us some supper, girl; the best the house
will afford.’

Now Bessie was neither patient nor pru-
dent, and quick to resent such conduct and
langnage from the man whom she hated
above all others in the world, she replied
«I'll pever wait on you, Reuben Ferris,
nor any like you, but I know you'll take
what you want, there are the keys, wait on
yourself,” and throwing them oo the table,
she entered her own room and closed the
door. .

<A spicy jade,” said one of the men.

<Let her alone,” said Ferris. <I’ll ‘deal
with her presently.’

«I trust, sirs,’ said Andrew, in pale alarm

'Y

men, of picked regulars, and the best loy-| Bessie was never lonely; her wheel and|at Bessie’s imprudent words, and the swag- 3 ¥ Aopvgcio
dence of the party’ ithat you show from Glthﬁr side. Mr. B also

gering impu

you better than a foolish girl.’

¢If T get a night's rest with- God’s|

will think nothing of the hasty speech of a|farn
You are welcome to whatever| David A. Wells. He is of opinion that
my poor house affords, and I will wait upon |they have been taken up by some. great
tornado or whirlwind, by which they were
I’Il swearif it ain’t the deaf Scotehman, | beld in snspense, and carried over a con-

surprise ,--ntthoinm" 1 48 idm.ﬂ

‘We 2::: rara; the :ig'ht of ym h!;,ap-
against Msjor: DovipZup at--the
Honse,’ langhed Tom-—with wham:

‘Yes, and I'lL be sworn, he, was thevery.
man that, carried the news.fo- the Whig
camp,” said Ferris, in. gathering wrath...s
(If T thought so, Id, make him.dance on.
reckless and cruel bully who was a mat:
for Ferris in every crime, ~ ‘But no it conld
oot have been, for there was no one
but himself.’ -,
No one but himself ! VWhere was Be
sie ?’ eaid Ferris, with. his keen geey egyes
fized on the man. ek s
«His child, oh! she lad gone to see '
friend,” said the trooper, who could not un-
derstand the gathering “clond oh-
«She had, had she?’ thundered Ferris.
Now,” eaid he, witha terfible oath, whe’il
pay dearly for that visit. Tell ‘e whire
she went,” eried he, starting up and* g
ing the throat of Aodrew, ‘or PIl chaké
every drop of blood out of you.” " ™ -
‘There was s low gurgling sousd, aud
Ferria not aware himself, iv his fury,-f the
gisot grip that was suffocating the old many
was startled-by & piefcing sbriek; and:Bes-
sie, who had been-an- anxighs+Hstever-of
the foregoing sonversation, rushed-from the
adjeining room aod threw hier-arms arownd
her father. With a furious -curse¢he
wretch dashed the old man from bis-hand,
and dragging.the girl-from the now -insen-
sible bodg, thundered ont, o
So it was yon, my little miss, that dope
Bowen the good ‘deed of carrying tales to
him, was it . ..+ - . Rideant
My father, my dear father,” eried:the
girl, wrenching- herself from . the. ruffian’s
grasp; and, kneeling by the side of the st
prostrate form, called on bie - io-. piexei
tones to speak to her. He was- nobs
:Int lgmiall; l;;i:ug_lo_d ;ni 'in;mi; “he
owly apened. his eyes, apd, with difficulty
raised himselffmm{ho 1~ S T
cried Bes:

¢Are you hurt, father dear !’
sie, as she bent over him in tearful anxiety.
‘I canua eay, my ohild, T, feel wery
strange—here—" said he, hesi 5. pres-
sing hishand to his head, T thiak, child,
I have had s gtroke,” and he looked into
her face in pitiful distress,. 2.
Shut up that confounded blubbering
and tell me if it was you who carried tales
to the rebel Bowen,’ said Ferris, for a mo-
ment intimidated at the girl's grief; bat:
again farious at the memory of that nights
disappointment. s e .
' (Ellick Bowep is no rebel, Raben Fer-
ris, and if you'want to know who spoiled
your murderous plan, I'll tell'yon. 1 did,
and 1'd do it again and again, to d D
such Tory cowards as you, who are o
Yo fight ofd men and frighten Women "%
It was a brave speech, but a sadly

child, end - that-child & maiden, a )¢
by curses and blows ; there was a struggle,
a groan, & wowan's shriek of mdrtal terror,
of bitter agony, a hoarse langh, a ribtfid
jest; then darkoess and silence, sud gloom
gathered around the dwelling so long the

abode of innocence and peace mﬁ

down on & ruined garden,
rough and unheeding feet ; the .

swuog back from its hinges, and des ,
seemed stamped upon the hitherto Javel

spot. .
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

[We can supply the back nambers of the plr- .
per from the commencement of this story.] "-'
! [ i i % =

A REMARKABLE METEOROLOGICAL PHE- -
NOMENON—A SHOWER OF PEBBLES. <~
About four o’clock yesterday afternoan, the -
attention of & number of persons'who were
on. the stoop at Patton’s Hotel, 466 River
street, were attraoted by the_fall- of hard
sabstanoces on the ground near them, whigh
they at first supposed was*hail. Discover-
ing this to be a mistake, however, they pré¥
ceeded so make an investigation, andfound
that what they had heard fa Eo“&-
bles, varying in size from. thosa:little larger
than a besn, to some weighing-half an onnce.
These stones were soattered over a space a-
bout twenty feet square. Notwithstanding
the ground thereabout is very hard, some
of them were imbeded in -it—proving that
they must bave fallep froma great distance,
and with immense velocity. The pebbles
are very clear and smooth, and give evi-
dence of having been worn by the attrition *
of water. They are not, in any way, simi-
lar in combination or color to pebbles found
in this vicinity, being beautifully striped
and variegated, and resembling’the agates
found in Lake Superior district. ‘Some of
them are perfectly and beautifully transpa-
rent. Ooe of a number kindly presented
to us by'Mr. J. Briggs, druggist, is mark
with handsome circular spots, which ol

y
ished several of the stomes to Prof.

was she in her pleasant fancies, thatshe did | Tom! You can hear well enough now, siderable distriot of country, to be finally

not notice the frequent passing of many
persons on the hitherto quiet road, and it
was not till her attention was aroused by a

you grey headed hypocrite,’ said a trooper,
with an oath. _
«Ha ! what is that Tom ?’ asked

deposited here. The force of velocity ne-
cessary to produce this phenomenon may

Ferris | be imagined.—Troy Times, June 2d. -

prudent one. Ferris's hitherto noisy to8 $
grew deep, dnd his smothered wrath made
his thickened utterance barely intelligible ;
words of concentrated —passion burst from
bis lips, which little Bessie replied to in
scoroful recklessness ; then & “sneering fi-
miliarity which Bessie did not “hesitate to
show was as bateful as it was;

there were words and tones ‘which

the maiden in terror and bitter ‘shame ‘to
hide her head in the oli"man’s -
lowed by bratal insults which were m x
passionats tears and vain pleadings;

was the tremulous voi¢e of an-old man plehids™
ing as only a father could plead for an’only

aswened™

o



