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CHAPTER I.

Dusky Drrt, the name given to my father’s reei-
dence, is the strangest, most weird and ghost-like
p]ace to be found in Randolph county. Thé loca-

‘tion is in a valley enclosed by &teep, 1ugged hills 3

up the little stream is a dark pine forest, that per-
petually sends a melancholy moaning along the
‘hills ke some wailing spirit, seeking rest and find-
ing none; down the valley is an extensive view of
volling conntry, covered with alow, scraggy, copse-
wood, having an occasional pine tree, that'in the
dusk of evening looks like some dark-robed spirit
meditating evil, The place is not without a cer-
tain species of beauty, but it is a beauty so spec-
tral and unearthly, that it has no gladness in it.

Then the hounse adds to the sombre, haunted, dreary
aspect of the scene. It isa large old-fashioned
establishment, begun’ long before the Revolution,

- and apparently not finished yet. Some chimnies

are stone, some are brick ; one part of the honse

is made of logs, another 1s~iramed and ceiled, and
‘ A2 '




4 MARY BARKER.

yet another is plastered. One of the large rooms
with a great curtained bed in it, has always been
said to be visited in the night time by a tall lady
in W‘htte who would put her iey hand upon any
sleeper in the great bed, and then go away. So
iirmly established was this belief, that none of us
children would ever go there alone, even in the
day time. In another room could always be heard
the strangest whisperings, a kind of gibbering,
muttering, chuckling, diabolieal mirth, that made
all the hair on your head rise in horror. Then it
was said - that. an Tudian had been killed in the
‘hggkyald in the olden- time, and we often thought

we could see his wraith. standing there in dark
;mg;hts, making queer signs with his }ong, bony

hands, But above all, it was-a well established
fact, that at the gmveyand which was not distant,
the str angest sxghts had: been seen for at least two
generations,  To go by the grave}fald was the
great trial of courage, and we had no greater boast
than to say, “1 went by the gravey: 'fudf by myself
_the other night, and did not run one step.” 'Fhis

terror, however, received a slight cheek finally in.

the following simple manner. An old gentleman,
-an unbeliever in ghosts, was riding by the grave-
yar d late cne night,. when duect]y before him, on

“a level with his horses head, he saw something .

white,.about a foot long, premsely in the shape of'
& man. . His horse stopped and wonld go no further.
e strange thing began to grow, and rapidly in-
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creased till it became full.six feet high, and the
old gentleman’s rising hair pushed his hat off his

‘head. Finally, in a fit of desperation, the old man

attempted toride round the goblin, when the whole
was dissolved and explained. Another horse was
standing in the road before him, having a white or
blazed face. But neither experience nor philoso-
phy could take the ghostliness away from Dusky
Dell.  Wo were a sober family, we learned to walk
lightly and even to cough with caution. The

- chickens have the strangest fashion of crowing, a

kind of long, tapering, quivering wail, that had no
comfort in it. All the dogs we ever bad would
howl at any hour of the day, but especially about
dusk, would they lie under the projection of a cer-’
tain large rock and howl doleful beyond all de-
seription. Then they would come whining and
scratching at the door, but would never bark at
people with good, vigorons bow-wow. If was a
most melancholy, weird o]d place; we all loved
it and yet spent onr days in akind of solemn dread,
that moulded and fashioned our lives, and made
us to gome extent unlike other people. For it ig
certain that local traditions have a tremendous in--
fluence upon any people, and upon none whom'I
have known more than upon the citizens of Ran-
dolph. Almost every neighborhood has its own
indigenous ghost stories, its legends, its old Leir
looms. It is a section emphatically local. Cover-

&d generally with thick forests, traversed Ly scve-
A3




6 MARY BARKER,

ral large upland streams, preductive agriculturally,
remote from cities and railroads, it is peculiarly
adapted to grave and mysterions reflection. The
early history of the county was full of stirring
events, and many of these still linger in the tradi-
tions of the people as rare, rich old legends. My
old uncle, the finest specimen of a past generation,
was the oracle of the section in which he lived.
He gave us the following, which in its essentigl
facts is known to be trne: -

A company of young peopls had been having a
rather merry time, and were just at dusk laughing
at some local traditions, when the said “ old uncle,”
~ coming up, bade us be quict and come into the

house, as something strange was about to happen.

“ Come, come, uncle,” we replied, our college
life has raised us above these follies.”

“Follies, a fiddle-stick,” said the old gentleman,

- somewhat testily, “listen to sound sense, and guide
your learning by good old experience.”

“ But, uncle, you do not believe that chickens
know any thing about coming events, or that half
these old tales told and believed in this section are
true & , - ‘

“Faith! but I know chickens do just what God
made them to do, and when they act in an wn-
nsual way, it is because something unusual is on
foot.” _ )

“ But, these old tales, do you believe them, do
you not think they are fictiong ?”

N
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«Yvery one is founded in fact. For ?p}stlal__l'gf}y
the story of Mary Barker is in a%l esgentm g tr ‘uel_i_‘
The Cravens, the Barkers, Gatl.ms, &c, are we
known, éBme of the persons mentlpned in the story
are yet remembered. Then the }:)gal:nes ajre as
well known ag any places can be.”

"4 Well, uncle, téll us.that history ~ﬁ(\)-t}i’gﬁll‘lt;‘, as

A P . st sim
some of our party never heard it.

"Having asented to our p’rqpﬁgi_tign, t!{e old gen-
tl;émé.‘n’jga',v'e us the following, only hlS ‘ eloqp%n_t
magner was beyond the power of our prose de-
seription :
w7 ‘

“ When my father first camo to this country, 116;' :
sottled near Deep rivey, about twelva 11;511193 east Oi‘
Ashieboro’, in B?Q@OIPE county, as itis now cgu..e(‘i‘,.;
there were no other settlers within twenty miles,
exébﬁi threp families, and they were within two
miles.” We had no mills nor meeting houses, nor
any thing except four good log cattms, a fow
horses, cows, hogs, &ec.  Abont t%ne middle of the
neighborhood we made a large pile of J:afsrqqu, with
the sgreement_ that whenever tl}a:Indyans shoulld‘;_
be seen in ‘or abont the settlement, that whoever
saﬁ'theiﬁ'shoulél,és soon as p’@ssibl_e set fire to. the
ISile as a warning to all. Thig 1_11::;1'9” p:"e_ca.qmgg
having been taken, all went to wark to c}éa.r fields,
bnild stables and arrange yl_lz?,tgver mlghp_ be
necessary. . Things had thus progressed for more
than eighteen months, when my bx"other in passing
near the j)ilé met a strange whité man, who seemed
A



8 MARY BARKER.

very fuendly and asked a great many questions,

but would give no account of himself as to his name
or destination, -

ble uneasiness, and the same evening it was partt-

cularly noticed that the okwkens crowed upon the

roost, thronghout the settlement Abort an hour
after dark my sister. ran iuto’ the house with'the
terrible news tha.t the plle was on ﬁz‘e, mstantly
all the doors” were bolted and propped and my
father teok his statlon in front m mder to hle the
alarm giin if'an Tndian

house; havmg held his gun_for some tlme, ,and'
‘becommg ‘weary, he toré off some hooks from the
Wall and nalled them over the door to lay hle O;m"

upon, and thie Was the ori crm of gun-raeks over the-

dom. Pmor fo thle tlme houses had latches on theﬁv

outmde, but they were now placed thhm, ‘with a."
stnng attached in order that the inmates mlght be
appnsed if 'an enemy secretly attempted to gain’
admission. “Daring all that’ night we kept watch,
but no Indian Wag heard, in the motning | eeai'eh‘
was made but no enemy counld be found; ‘& deep;
calamlty, however, had fallen upon ‘the ne:ghbor-z
hood ; Mrs Mary Barkez the wife_of one of the
eettlers Was gone; not a vestige of her departure
conld be obtained.’ In the early part of the night
she was W1th her hnsband in the honse, abott mid-
night her absence wag “discovered, but rio window,

door, nor other means of escape ¢ could ‘be’ found by -

The occurrence was soon known,
over the newhbo: hood and UGC&SIOned consxdera-‘

MARY BARKER. 9

'Whlch she eeemeﬂ to have goné out. The farm'i_y

" consisted of helseIf two sisters, three small chlldren

and her husband Mrs, Bmker was a woman of
tore than ordmary sirength of body as_well as
courage of mind, and was not on]y the hfe of her
own home, but of the entu'e “sottlemeént, The in-
telhgence of her absence fell l;ke thnnder upOn ’t'h{q
astonished nelghbore, a deep gloom 'rested upon
every thing, the Tain-crows cawed in. the free t0ps,,
and the akwkens orowed W1th a peeuhar lonelmess.
‘A short distance’ ‘from . the house one. of 'Mrs.
Barkers shoes was found, elose by it a bloed
handkerchlei dxﬁ'eient from any thing known in
the settlement, and a few yards: farther on, a letter
from 4 merchant ef Phﬂade]phla to Wm: Gatlm
of J amestown Va. Exeept the above not a trace,
trell track, nor elgn of ¢
feund all hope of reeovermg the loet lady Was
given up
. That evening 88 J' shis Barker and Petex: Craven
were returnmg from a search and w1th1n two mﬂes
of home  justas’ they were erossmg a, bmach at the
upper part of'a pla,ntatlon now owned by James
Ourtls, they dlstmct'ly heard a. female vmce cry oiit,
Alarmed
and. exclted they seerehed in every dlrectlon, bat
eould nelther see nOr hoar~ anytfnng They at
length sat out for home, hardly knowmg what to
think or how to. aet and not a little. mchned to

think the whole Tand” haunted ‘“But before they
ab
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10 M,Amr ﬁARkER,

had proceeded far, and near what is now called
the .« “crogs road school-house,”  Craven . stopped
ehort with the . exciamatien, ““ What's that P Di-
rectly in the road before them stood 'a tall Indlarl
with Mrs.” Barker by his side. My God 1 0%+
claimed’ Berker, and mstantly fired at the Indian’s
heart and both ran_forward to, rescue the Iady.
Horror struck the blood chllled i their veins,
they stopt short ‘neither of them able to speak tor
move, “Nelthe‘r Indiad nor lady was thote, not
were they aty ‘where to be ‘seen thoiigh dusk,
yet cotild they see sufﬁmently well to know that
1o mortals could have eecaped thus.. They were
convinced at’ once that it was the ghoet of Mrs,
Barker, and that in all probability, she was that
very evening dymg by Indian torture; for aecor-
difig to a pepular belief thaﬁ prevailed at that day,
ﬁ]e ghost of a person mlght alwayl be seen about
the time of the person’s death ; nor has the belief
subsided yet, many are afrald to travel about st
nlght Where there is a corpse in the nelghborhood
they scarcely know ‘why, but the reason is evrdent.
FormerIy it was’ believed that on guch occasions
ghosts were sure to be met, and t‘heugh thiat belief
dano longer mdulged fear, the eﬁect of the behef
stlll relgns.

"Before Barker and Oraven ‘had proceeded i;hree
hundred yards, down 'in a low and 1a.the1- dark
valley, they were alarmed or rather scared worse
than ever, for there. stood the Indian and lady be-
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fere them they attempted to. ge round bnt when
they moved the ghosts moved, and. when one stop-
ped so did the. other. At ]ength Craven_récol-
lected, that if one could repeat a.verse of scrxpture
the, ghost "would leave; he aecordmg]y repeated
one.and the Indian and Iady vanished away. Tk\ese

things convinged all the eettlers that Mre. Barker
" was murdered, and every man, woman and chlld

ilearned and had perfectly at command a verse of
'ecrlfptu’re, j_mth which they mlght drlve away

ghosts, if at any time they sﬁould see_one. For

many. yea.rs after that time, & lady eqnld be heard

" calhng to her husband ,and ehlldren, w'ﬁenever

any; one eroesed that branch about dark, ‘and_an
Indaan and Whlte Iady have oftenbeen seen etand-
ing in the road a mile farther on. |~ . s
Peter Craven Was m a superet:tlous cemmumty,
and ]wed in a superstitlous era; he: poes,gassedi a
rough stony, uncultlvated mmd aed was_by no
means, disposed to be led captive by every, feqi,x,s}:
Jor whimgical idea ; theugh he might listen to Teason
and mlght yleld ta. Blam, eem,mou senge suzzey-
tlons, he WS, not dlspoaed to y;eld to what weaker

temat;e of h1s mﬂueneed the furthe), experunents
npon. tpe er ees-ma,d ghosts. - The. foga . of excite-
‘ment having cleared away durmg a night’s sleep,
Craven s fivst Words to_dohn . Barker and W:,lham
.Allen on the next MmETRipg Were i- “‘ Well, do JOR

think them were real ghosts P?
AG




12 MARY BARKER

. _“No doubt of it,” saui Allen, “its jist like I've
hearn my ‘father o' fhousand times, ‘Why1'in

Ireland Tean teIl thee, ‘ghosts ate seen in’ the dusk ,

of evemnv ‘almost ag thick ss bats. »

“Yee, _sa:d ‘Barker, “and ‘once Iwas crosemg
the great bogs’
Kﬂ?&rney not fir’ from thé very héad spring ‘6f'the
Lee, as 1'% was paesmo- the thtle Neek about: dey

i\t-d%wn, in the yeai of our Lotrd' oi¢ thobsand
seven iiundred and tlnrty one, When ’Wa.lpoie“"‘ in
‘f;ﬁe reign ‘of George the. decond, was punishiig
Geerge Roﬁmeon, for eeparatmg unto 1ue ow;n pfée

‘ah ‘4l
there With these very eyes, as plaln a8 dajlight i’zm«

the ik month where there is not s cloud” to be
seen, right there’ Tsaw my ewn ‘dear father, ‘ond of
‘ﬂxe ‘Vest men 'in Treland, and & long tiied memher
‘of the' soejety of f‘rlend’s 3 “T 84w him' rxdmg his ¢ own
“fine- ’bayzl'iox‘se, that ‘was colted by the amr&al my
' ‘mbthef inherited from my unelé “Jamed. O ‘lia
was's ep?endid horse’; wnder the'saddle’ 8l hfe, i
‘the gearall gent!enese Weil, my father was riding
"t}iat‘hersé w1th aTargd Wég neross before him:” No
‘Hooner did'1 eee ‘hith'than he- stopped put his Hand
“ito his ‘bosoft]; pulled-ont His henrt'and offéred {t
"téo'*'me. Hormﬂed T it “fo ‘Hitn" ‘And just as T
\i-eaehed foﬁth my hend ‘to“tonch~him -he yanished
“&way S knew What 1t treant and hastenod” Ijome,
“ad “whet ‘T got there, What I expected wes toe

of Munetér m Ire'lané near ‘Take
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triej my father was dead ; a large hog had killed
him, and torn his heart ]oose from his body’; and
riow friends, I tell you, I know ‘my wife Mary is
dead, an Indlan has leBd hen I 8o it, I feel it, I
know it ‘

““ Ah!? exclalmed Allen, o« What 13 to 'De
mll be» ‘

“« But,” said Craven, “I can’s understand how
it i§ after all; suppose an Indian had’ klﬂed Ter, ™
why should her spirit. come back, or it ‘hers
came, why did the Indla.n s come, umeee he elso
has died?® -

"¢ Man’s wisdom,” eaid Barker, “is as foolishniess
whei ‘such things are to be ‘considered. . But it’
strange somehow or other, I notleed that very saime

chiicken on that pole crowing yesterday, and now

hes'at it again; I don t hke it, it means eomethmg
of no good.”
Every thing passed on after thls as nsual "m a

few days the great pile of wood was rebm]t the

houses Were made a little stronger, ‘and” every
necessary. pr recaution that cou]d be supposed of
uge, was attended to.

-On the next Sunday, the chlckene perched upon
the fences crowed “all day long, after’ going to
roost, they crowed with pecuhar sadnese, “until &
hght larger than a torch was seen by two of the
families,’ when mstant]y alI the er owmg éoased.
The hght when first seen was. about the mfdﬂle of
the | river, and seemed to be ﬁfteeu or twent‘y fee\:
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hlgh after remmnmg there a short tlme, it moved
slowly to the bank in a Waverlng line. Two ot

«three yoang men -started to it} before they could

arrive at the pomt ‘the llght Wwas crossmg R creek
eager to overtake, for the light moved slow]y, they
yushed through the water and continned to pursue.
Onward. they went, through bamboo brlars, poison
« vines and, ;every imaginablé obstruetion ; all fear,
all thoughts of bear, panther or lul-]dng Indian
were forgotten, their excitement increased as they
proceeded, and their hearts exulted with the deterg-
. mination to see what the light was. In the course
of 2, half hour, th\ey came to a sﬁ:rango creek, one
they had neverseen before, though well acqua.mted
in that duecuon What added no little to their
astomshment was% tha.t the stream ran in the ; wrong
direction’; the creek they had crossed firgt, and
with which they were well acquainted,. 1an to the
left, hut they now approached one that was movmg
siuggls‘hly to the right; they knew “also’ that they
could not possﬂﬁly be very far f1 om the rlver,‘ and}
Low the creek could be' lunmng d1reqtly from’ 10;»
thev Qould not i 1mag1ne‘ They w1shed now. to s,topx
bat fonnd it nnposmble, a stra‘nge powen dréw: them.
omward* 10T Wére, they able.to tuxg. fheir backs
to the Il ht For many | houls they i?o]lowed _on
through ’brmr thlclxetg, across. ereeks, and._ ove::

Worse, places than  they had ‘evar seen, befor& .Agz

la.ét ‘the’ lgght stopped over.  honse Whlch they at
once'técognized t6° be John, Banker 8. The light
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tarned to the shape of a boy and went upwards
out of sight. Arousing Barker’s family, one of
his children was missing, it had gone to bed with
the other one, buh was now absent ‘

CHAPTER IL

, The consternabtlon and grief of Barker, ond in-
deed of the whole newhborhood was immenge,
when it became evxdent that little Enoch’ Barker
was gone Aftel carefil seareh in all directions,
aftet continuing the search ior several days, and
after trying every posmble means of detecting any
1mp031t10n all hope was given over. The tone of
the commumty changed; the light laugh that for-
meﬂy rang clear upon the evenmg air, the rustic
song that once . made the ﬂelds resound were
hushed; the shrz]l whistle' that in days goné by

had begmled the slow’ moving hours a3 the plough _

boy pursued his daily task, was heard no more.
The 1nha.’b1tants had vague susplcmris that 1n th:s

carry oﬁ" peop]e soul, body aud all to,q:ether 3 tf

thought it might be possxble that they were treo-
passing upon the nghtful doma.m of' the Red man}
that the great Spirit might avenge the people of
his care by debtlo)mg the agglessom Whlie i

S X PN -
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¢his doubtfal condition, thlS suspense that kxlls, the
high blaz:ng of the great wond- -pile in the dead of
night again startled their wildest apprehenswns,
every one kept his wife and. children in some cor-
ner. The fear of the Indians was at an end ; no
one barred his door, none now stood with rifle in
hand; all looked to see the dark paw of the Indian
god reached forth to grab a loved child; as each
one peered into the surrounding darkness he ex-
pected to see the. glaring eye- balls of Whor gleam-

-ng with fury, and eager for hunfan vietims.. At

this Juneture loud cries and séreams were. heard in
the direction of Barker’s. The hair of the stoutest
men stood. uprwht their flesh twitched conval-
sivelys the women were hushed i in terror, and the
children scarcely ‘drew breath. Evei 'y man felg
that he ought to rush to the relief of his nelghbor ;
their’ blood froze at the probable fate of the Barker
famlly ; yet who could go? Who conld leave his
own family exposed to some dread danger, in order

to protect another? In fiet, who could muster -

courage enough to go a mile through. dark woods
on such a night? But now a to srrifie explosmn at
- the great burning pile made the very earth quiver,
and sent the burning limbs and sticks to the vauis
of heaven; then followed such an unemrthly howl.

& groaning and squalling, as if all the fiends and
‘elves in the universe were croaking the prelude of
destructlon, What that explosion could be no
mortal in that community conld tell; the sound
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and the eﬁ'ect were like powder, but nothmg short
of a whole keg was adequate, aud that guantity of
powder was not in the settlement. All at onee’
concluded that it must be the work of the Devil,
and that the horrific noise that followed was the
wailing of the lost. The three families—for there
were but three besides the Barkers—started as if
by concert all together, women, children and all
They all arrived neéar the same time, ard found
Bai'ker end the two sisters of his wife in the house,’
but so terrified that they were well mgh‘crazed.
The other two children weére gone. They both
stepped ont of the house, one seream was heard,
father and aunts dashed to the door only to see
them borne off by a nameless monster, that seemed
to be neither man, brate nor devil. It seemed to-
be a huge something with several human heads, in
each of which were two eyes that glared like balls
of fire ; it had several tails, on’each of which blue

: b]azes were burning; it had apparently about fifty

long legs armed with nails like scythe blades, and
these legs it could make longer or shorter at pleas-
ure, so that it could stand off entirely out of sight,
and poke in its paw at a window ot down a chim-
ney and drag out a child or even a man. - Finally,
it had large wings, and after helding up the chil-

dren in its great scaly clutches, pushing them close
to theii parent and then pulling them back several
tlmes, it rose up, and, flapping its horrid wings
with & low moaning sound, sailed off towards the
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river. Barker and the two women were stupehed
and benumbed by a strange sensatlon, their heads
swam, their-sight grew dim, their ‘power of hear-

ing was nearly desthYed and in this state they "

,,,,,

mto the house f[he doms -eemed to s]am to of“

their own accord, the fire went out, the gun, hangv

ing upon the door, fired with a heavy boom, the
dog ran and hallooed, a heavy rattling of chams‘
was heard without, and a strong stench of sulphur
became suﬂ'ocatlng In a short time the neighbors |

arrived, and found the sear ed trio as above named ;

they, could tell the cireumstances as Just related |

but they had heard no persons screammg, they

knew not how the water-pail came to be in the five-
place, nor how the numerous fn es abont the yard

came to. be there,

| All were alarmed _every one thought that such
thmgs were most certam]y the work of demons,

or awful Judgments sent from God as marks of his
dlspleasure. . The Whole cornmunity, numbermg
only : elghteen persons, went to Peter Craven's to
spend the night. None, however, thought of sleep-
ing ; ; sleep was as far from their eye- lids, as they
were from knowmg how to act in their presen§
circumstances. They knew not how ta act or how
to protect themselves from a monster that seemed
proof against-all ordinary modes of protectlon 3
they had reasons to expect that the winged ﬁend
would drag some of them up the chlmney, or per-
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haps pull them through the key hole. All were
afraid to sit next the wall, across the house or next
the fire ; they were afraid to go to bed, and afraid
to sit up. If the house creaked, a foot moved, or.

the fire popped all Jumped and repeated verses of

seripture.

Towards day Barker rose and said : “J'riends, I
was one of the first to propose coming here, I loved
the thoughts of being far in a wild country, Where.
the foolish ways of Woﬂdiy .minded men would not
dlstmb me. I thought the hand of onr great Crea.-

' tor was every where to plotect, but either he has

no power here, or I have greatly oﬁ'ended him.
My wife is gone, my children are. gone, and it
seems probable that I must follow. -1 now propose

to return to Pennsylvania, the land of my fathers ;.

there I know the Lord of mercy resides. Let us
pack up our goods, it is now the middle of Sprlng,
and we can reach our native country in.time to
plant a sufficient crop.” |
Barker sat down ; a deep silence prevailed for
some time; all were thinking, but none seemed
willing to speak. Finally, a very timid youth by
the name of Spinks, arose and said : “ Most of you
are older than myself; T speak not to influence
you, but I can tell you what I am. I eame here

trusting in God, and all the many-headed, bur ning-

tailed, limber- clawed black-winged devils in crea-
tion can’t scare me 4way. Great evil has come
upon us, but I don’t believe God’s to blame ; 1 tell
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you, some wicked, soulless rascals are engaged in
this work ; and 1f you will all stand np to me, Ill

kill the who]e pack or if I don’t, the flying fiend

is welcome to my bones.” Raising himself to the
highest pitch, with an eye and voice that made the
whole gronp quake, he exclaimed, “in the name
of God and the Holy Prophets, I dare, threaten
and defy Indians, ghosts, satan and all other wick-
ed spirits of every grade and station. If every
body else leaves this place, I never will, no never.”
This little speech had a tremendous. eﬂ'ect, every

one felt stronger ; the young man threw open the

door and walked the yard, went round the house,
eame in and kept moving from point to point.
The idea of returning to Pennsylvania was at once
abandoned, They agreed to go ean]y next morn-
ing and examine Barker’s premises, in “order to

determine if possible, the eause of so much dis-
turbance.

CHAPTER III

On the following morning, when the sun appear;
ed over the eastern hills, and the heavy fog that
hung over the river’s channel, rolled off to the
southeast, every thing looked so clear and bright;
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the deep green foliage lookad so flourishing, and -
the birds chirped so merrily, that each one almost
felt ashamed of his alarm on the precedmg mght.
In spite of clear sun-shine, however, it was evident
that the alarm was not fiction ; for two stout chil-
dren -were gone; this was a real, unmistakable
matter, and stood "as a witness of contradiction to
any conclusions of humbug. At an early hour all
procseded to Barker’s to investigate by daylight
the horrors of darkness. The appearance of things
about the great wood pile, where the explosion
was heard the night before, proved that an explo-
sion had actually occurred ; sticks of wood were
scattered in all directions, and the ground upon
which the wood had lain, was swept perfectly
clean. Nothing but powder, or some -infernal
agency equal to it, could have produced such an
effect. But whence the powder came, who placed
and fired it, or for what purpose it was done, no

- person could even conjecture,

Pmceedmg on to Barker’s house, things seemed
not greatly out of fix; but minute examination,
showed a number of the most hideous tracks ever
made by man, beast or monster. The tracks were
roundish, nearly a foot in diameter, and seemed to
be surrounded with claws. But the most remark-
able matter was a letter, or sheet of writing
which was lying between two small boards on the
door-step. The writing was upon a thick, tongh
substance, unlike any thing the beholders had ever
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seen before. It pur pmted to be a letter written
- by Mary Barker, the woman whose' absence was
the ¢ominencement of troubles ; ; the contents were
as follows s '

“To Hannah Moﬁltt on’ Earth the thu'd ﬁl‘st at-
* tendant orb of system Seraphous, no, 22384, now
_ in section Gemini, direct over Enoch’s palace,
- across by Pearl gate 143, To be carrled by one
-of Gabriel’s attendants. o
“Dpag Stser—1I ‘am safe in heaven: T am now
mttmg in my emeérald " colonade; on “the eastern
* ng ‘of” my mangion are”the plams of glory: on
my head iz a crown that would dim the little sun
that riles your day; I am robed in white glory,
{lie texture of which I cannot describe, and I have
just laid down a harp that i is 80 constructed that all

- Thave to d6 s to blow upon it, and it sings all the

songs of heaven. We all sing the same thing ; the
gieat melodium of God sets the fune, and all our
harps instinctively follow.” Before me is the throne
rea.chlng bigher than 1 can see ; on my left is the
river of life; and on my right is the grand mnseum.
I never lmew til1 T came here why Elijah was taken
up alive; the Tord has placed him in his great

museum, and all nations flock to see a specimen of

man purified by the blood of Christ.

Bat, my dear sister, I have a tale of woe to un-
fold. I was murdered, cruelly brutally murdered,
and "i:hat by tha last person in the world you’ would

] ~same kmfe
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.suspé(’:f‘ I was mmdered by .Tohn Bmker, ,my

husband. e produced all that dlstulbance, and
he ig still at it; he has murdered three of my chil-
dlen, and before long he will, murder y(m You
know in my young days, I was. p:omlsed to Wll-
liam Gatlin, and that ‘Barker continued to break it
off and then married me himself. But before this
took, place he was also engaged to a woman in
Pennsylvania; on the day bef‘me he. mmdered me,
Gatlin bronght him a. letter from thls Woman.
This lefter informed him tfhat the woman was near-
ly deranged about him ; 3 and that she Would stlll
marry him, if he would have her.. He lmmedlate-
ly 1aid his p]ans to kill his wife and, chﬂdren, md
so manage as to keep the affair in . .the dalk, lhlS
he hgs done, and so soon as he has k:l]ed you, he
will go back to Pennsgylvénia. Barker is t;he mean-
est man upon earth; he blew wp the wood pile
with a keg of powder “and it you will look nnder
the old root just below the spring, you will find the
kkeg with some powder still in_ 11: He made those
huge tracks with a great black Whlch he. hxed for
the puxpose, and the block s no\w under a b1 ush-

“heap below the house. He killed me witha large

knife, and he has kxlled all the chﬂdren with the
‘The light which those young ‘men.
followed, was ﬁre that Baker cmrxed hlmself all
of w‘mch he has done. to deceive. ff youn Wi ik Iook
under a ]arge zock, near the river, at.the mouth of
tho branch, you will find our c]othes, some bloody
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and some with holes stabbed through them. 1.
advise yon to' show -this to the nighbors and’ let
then'seizé the wretch § it is the will of heaven that
he ghotild be’ burned alive. ' T am on]y allowed to
send tliis in ‘ordér to spare the innocent and pun-
1ah the gmlty Act ‘quickly. ‘

MA.RY——A srmn‘.’?

" All former astomshment was ‘nothing to wliat
now ‘séized the hearerd; every eye ' fell upon
Barker, and beneath that’ concentrated look he
‘qnalled When' asked what he had to say,po thls,
he merely remarked that they all kiiew it'wns false,
a.nd demanded that they should" search for the
.powder and ‘the elothes. A few ateps brought
them to the sld root, ‘and to the utter surprise of
all, the: powder and keg were there. ' Barker said
ngthmg, but sunply men tioned ‘that they should' go
to the river and search for the ‘clothes. ‘Within
fiftcen minutes they were at the designated rock,
and; there were the clbtheé and & huge kmfe Wlth
h oim Baker engra.ved fipon ‘thé handlé. This was
concluswe. Barker turned whlté a8 cloﬂl reeled
and fell. "In a few, minites hé recovered; thén
ra:smg his hands and eyes to hpaven, he Bald
Great God, thon’ knowest T am Jinnocent.” “The

bevx} hias taken my Wlfe and’ thldren my. ‘hedrt i -

byoken,q my soul bleeds’ i if it were thy will T wou‘ld
die, 'Oh! God, thisis a bltter éup, how can 1
bear 1t?*’ ﬂe fell back sense}ess and knew no

® wmore for ten days.
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FPeter Craven carried him
home and nursed him during his illness.

On the next day after these events, an informal
assemblage was held to determine what disposition
should be made of Barker. All seemed to be fully
persnaged of his guilt. Numberless circumstances
confirmed the statements of the letter. They could
see that he had not been much affected at the loss
of his wife; he had been bLut little disposed to
search either for her or the children; he had
seemed to express no astonishment at the light the
young men saw vanish over his honse. The pow-
der, the clothes, and especially the kunife, confirm-
ed the :matter beyond dispute. Ho was a base,
malicious murderer ; he was eertainly the blackest
criminal in the catalogne  of ¢rime. But what

should be done to him; hiow shonld he be disposed

of; these were guestions more easily, asked than
snswered. They had no law, no magistrates, no

| officers, and uo fegul means .of inflicting panish-

ment.  Afrer much consultation, it was determined
to take him as he then was; in an insane condition,
and hang him. As none other than Lynch law
could be used, it was thought best to use it when

- the guilty man would know noth*nw of'his degrada-

tion. At this junecture, Spinks again rose with the
same earnestness that marked his manner on the
night above deseribed. IHe spoke as follows:

| Friends, you scem to act rashly ; it may be be-

B
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canse I am an ignorant boy, but 1 think you de-
termine without reason, There is indeed much
that is strange in what has happened ; I am nna-
ble to understand or explain it, Lut I have no con-
fidence in it. Can you believe that letter was sent
from heaven? If you do, I donet. We are told
that the last revelations have been made; why
then should one so specific as this be sent down?
Or was there ever since the world began, any
writing sent from heaven? No, and never will
be. I tell you- again, some deep, infernal plot is
at work. - I charge yon not.to stain your hands
with innoeent blood. = Ifeel a decp impiession that
I shall yet be able to expose the. whole matter.”
The old men sfook their heads, talked of boyish
notions, &c., and seemed disposed to act upon their
own counsels, The speech, however, cooled their
ardor, they agreed to let Barker alove for a time,
- and closely watch his movements. The two young
women went to Alleh’s, and as soon as Darker re-
covered, he returned to his own desclate home
and seemed content to live there. Things again
progressed quietly, and affairs began to look pros-
perous and peaceable, when Barker himself was
'miésed. After waiting and looking for several
days, all were convinced that he had refurned as
the letter predicted. The young man was much
blamed for his counsels, and indeed some snrmised
that he was concernned in the matter himself, All
s]nmned him and looked vpon him with deep sus-

\
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picion. To confirm the conviction, Spinks, in about
two wecks, disappeared : none doubted that he was
an accomplice of Barker's, and that both had re-
turned to Pennsylvania, ‘

CHAPTER 1IV.

Wx must now change the scene, and narrate the -
actions of other places and times. -Wm, Gatiin, as
above intimated, had been engaged to the lady
John Darker afterwards married ; Gatlin was sup-
planted znd that seemed to be the end of his pre-
tensions. Dat in fact, it was not; deep,silont and
eternal in his hate, by a horrid cath, he had sworn
that Barker should rue his conduct. Gatlin was a
scholar and a man of decided talent; and a man
of sueh firmness of purpose, that tine, the destroy-
er of all things mortal, seemed to have no power
over his resolves. When Barker migrated to Car-
olina, Gatlin followed him; like a fierce tiger, he
kept his eye upon the beoty. IHaving associated
much with the Indians in his earlier days, he could,
to some extent, converse with them ; roving about -
the new settlement, he at length met with a large
encampment of Indians at what is yet called the
indian spri{?g, near the plantation of Jesse Dray,

B2 :
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about ono and a hall’ miles ahove the Buifalo ford
on Deep river. This was quite a village ; the foun-
fain is to this day remowned for its beanty and ex-
cellence 5 the land about it is rich; the resources
 for fishing were then excellent, and game of choice
quality was abundant.,  That ncighborhood, com-
posed of Coxes; Brays, Popes, Oarrells; Allens,
Moflitts, &c., is. now one of the weahhlebt in Ran-
dolph. o

Gatlin joined the powerful Indian tribe that then
owned those lands; he pretended to be a deserter

from the white man. Dy his skill and good con-

duct, he soon became-a favorite ; the red sojonrn-

ers of the forest loved him and made him a chief

of one division. He told the Indians, thet & white-
man had stolen his wife and carried her off) and
for that reason, he, Guatlin, had left his brethren
and sworn eternal hate against them. Ile often
related to them how he would like to scalp the

white foe, and burn their dying bodies to cinders,

He had not been in the camp more than a month,
before the return of a hunting party brought in-
~telligence, that a settlement of white men was
forming a few miles up the river. Gatlin, though

knowing it well, pretended to he much astonished -

and expressed great anxiety to see who they were,
and whence they come. As chicf he had com-
mand of a small band of you:rg men, and on the
next morning he started wiih these for the purpose
of making such investigations as he chose. Hav-

! .
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‘ing left his young men at some distance, Gatlin

prowled aboat the settlement until he finally met
one of the settlers near the great wood-pile, as de-
tailed in chapter 1. His object was not to learn,
for he alrvady knew all the localities, but he wxsh-
ed to make the Indians believe that he was truly
in earnest. Returning to his comrades, he inform-
ed them that he had discovered his wife; that the

~wretch John Barker, who had married or ran off

with her, was one of the new comers, and that
gince she had left him she had become the mother
of three children. The savage young warriors
urged Gatlin to simply shoot Barker, and take his
wife to the Indian camp. &Gatlin waved his hand
as a token for silence, and said, “ My wrong, like
a slow rising thunder storm, has been gathering
strength for years, and must not be exhausted by
one lead ball. I will torture Barker with every

pang of hnman suffering, T will then commence at

his toes and take him to pieces joint by joint, un-
til the operation kills him, and aftdr that I wil}
burn his d—d remnants to ashes. As to that wo-
man, [ will bring her away alive, [ will treat her
asl llixu, and L w hl then put her to death with my
own hands. Those three children shall bo shot to
death withsharp arrows. Tswear by this wampum
belt, that this shall be done.”

Gatlin’s objoct was to entice Mary Barker from
her home; hie knew that by so doing, he could

“tortaré Baviker and her hoth mach more, than by

B
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offering any violence. =~ His plans bad for some
time beenlaid ; he mfmmed to convinée lLer that
her sister Whom she had Ioft in Pen nsylvania, was
then among the Indizns. Being a ready scribe he
counterfeited a letter in the tollowing words:

“Drar stster Mawy :—T am a captive, The In-
dians have killed oot father and mother, and all the
family except me. I am to be Lurnt to death to
night unless I am redeemed. It is an Indian law,
if my sister lays her hand upon my head, that I
and my sister too are forever safe atter that. Wm.
Ga'lin was eaptured also, but has his liberty by
giving his ward not to go away; I pray you to

come WJth hiin to .nwht and we will both returnin

the morning. (/r)me O! come. Thiuk of the
burning stake!  MMr. Gatlin has happened to find

out your settlement, and is willing to bring you.

You must not let any of your folks Imow it.
Your sister, Sarau?

After giving his companion some instructions,
Gatlin went to Barker’s spring and took his station
by an old root. Tn the space of an hour Mary ap-

peared with the water pail.  Gatlin stepped off a

little and then advanced toward the spring in haste.
Mrs. Barker was so affrighted at his unexpeeted
appearance, that she was about to retreat to the
house, but he called to her with a kiud voice, and
without any explavation handed her the letter.
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She wad.completely deceived. - Tears gathered.in
her eyes asshe thanked Gatlin for his kindness.
Having no ground for suspieion, she indulged
none ; she had known Gatlin from childhood, and
had always considered him a very genteel person.
She inguired it her husband mightnot go at least
a portion of the distance to the Indian camp; the
vile deceiver replied that Mr. Barker must know
nothing of her intentions. MHaving agreed, accord-
ing to his suggestion, to steal out during an uproar
which he should raise by firing the wood-pile, they
parted, he to chuckle over the suceess of his vil-
lainy, and she to spend her last happy evening of
life.

Under a bed in the house, was a loose plank, the
existence of which was totally forgotten by all the
family except Mrs. Barker; by thls means during
the alarm at night, she escaped without difficulty,
as the door was nearly two feet from the gr ound.
She met (Gatlin but a few yards in roar of the
hounse ; he advised her to chan ze her shoes for a pair -
he had . she did eo, and he dropped one of hers
purposely ; a little farther on he dropped a hand-
kerchief which he kad carefully bloodied during
the day, and in drawing the handkerchief from his
pocket, he unintentionally dropped the letter be-

-fore mentioned. Having proceeded about a mile,
' just after crossing the river in a canose, Gatlin re-
marked : “ Marr, you had better pass for my wife,

while you are among the Indians.”
p4 o
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“ Why so,” replied Mary, m::md_en -
“ Because,” said the flend, “yOU

s can do morg |
Jou can jnst ‘

good by that means; and in iacy,
change the matter for & short time
wanted you once.” -

Decp emotion dnd Back sugpieion choked Mary
for a moment ; she thén safd s '

* Take me back to my own family.”

“You will never see them again,” ‘a,nswered,
Exatling. . . . .; : T ‘

¥ You know I

CHAPTER V,

Amnour the year 1710, the Tuscarora Indians be-

came displeased with the settlers in North Caro-

ling, and laid a deep plot to murder the whole
populatign in one night. The better to effect their
measures, they pretended .great intimacy and
friendship, visited the whites more frequently
than usual, and used all ordinary Indian methods
of showing attaehmént. The fatal day arrived
that was to be the last to many men, W(;tﬁen and

children ; nature seemed dressed in her most love-

Iy attire, and held ont to her, creature man every
pfospe'et of peace, happiness and plenty. In the
atternoon, twelve hundred Indian warriors ge-
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lected from the whole Tuscarora nation, armed
with the murderous tomahawk and ~ponderous
war-club, but without the usual war paint, moved
towards the unsuspecting whites. They marched
gilontly on, not intending to give any alarm,
and dispersed themselves over the entire colony:
about dusk, in a very friendly manner, they en-
tered the dwellirigs of the’ whites,'and " asked for
something to eat. - Food was placed before thém,
but they could not be pleased ; they faulted their
entertainers and seemed to be inclined to bé un-

civil. " In ashort time the far-sounding, deep-toned,

ominous war-whoop rang from lill to dale; the
whites sprang to arins and resistance, bat it was
too late. The whole country was illumined by
barning houses; the yell of furious savages wan
terrific beyond deseription; the startling ghrieks
of innocent victims in the agonies of death, wera
sufficient to have arrested the liowlings of the bot-
tomless pit. Fathers wore cut' down” and scalped,
mothers were slain begging for merey, and chil-
dren were thrown into the blazing rémnants of
their homes. - But few vscaped that dreadful night,
especially in that part of the ecolony nearest the
Indian encampment. A rendezvous howéver was
effected, and a check put to the massdere; a mes-
EEDEEr W58 d'esEatched to Sonth Carolina,‘and ih &
very short time a safficient force arrived to repel

the invaders. In the midst of the earnage an In-

dian leveled his tomahawk at an old-lady who
B
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attempted to screen or hide two small children
under her apron; as the weapon whirled throngh
the air a boy about ten years of age leaped before
it, hit it with a stick and tarned it aside ; the exas-
perated Indian raised his war-club to ernsh the boy
to the earth, but with great skill the little here
parried this also. The Indian, struck with the
boy’s magnanimity, laid his hand upon his head
and promised to spare him and those whom he had
protected, upon condition that he—the boy—would
go and live with the Indians. The little fellow ac-
cepted the offer, and after attending his grand-
mother and the children to a place of safety, set
out to his new home. The chief named the boy
Brave, which centinued to be his name as long as
he lived. The tribe by which Brave was adopted
lived in Chatham county, and had their encamp-
ment on Hickory mountain. There were at this
time few whites in all this part of the State ; Brave
consequently saw no more of the pale faces until
he was fifteen years of age; at that age he went
with the calamut ot peace to the neighborhood
where he was raised. He desired to see his rela-
tions, especially his grandmother; he did not go
as & white man, but as an Indian chief. His robe
was a well dressed buffalo skin ornamented with
porcupine quills, his head dress was of war-eagle
quills hanging down his back, his moceasins were
of buckskin richly embroidered, and his necklace
was an otter gkin hung with eagle’s talons, In his
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hand hﬁrried a long spear and a bow tipped
with h“orh, and round him was girded the broad
belt of peace. None of the settlers knew him, so
changed was his appearance by age and still more
by his Indian dres. He inquired for his grand-
mother ; she had died more than two years before;
his two sisters yet lived, and were at a house a few

- mileg distant, Hither he directed his way; his

sisters, after a moment’s hesitation recognized him,
and poured profusely upon his neck the tears of
joy; they had long thought him dead, when s-u‘d~
denly Le stood before them a strong, bea‘ntgfnl
youth of fifteen. Scarcely had the joy of ineeting
subsided, when five huge Indians, in all the deco- -
rations of war, were seen approaching the house ;
coming up to the door, they laid upon the sill the
calamut and the tomahawk. Brave well knew the
mea—hi‘ng of these things; walking quickly to the
door he laid his.own calamut (which is a pipe of
peculiar fashion,) upon that of the Indians.; then
returning to Lis sisters, he inquired who in that
house had slain an Indian. They protested that
no one had, the family consisting only of them-
selves and an elderly uncle. DBrave frankly told
them that such declarations were vain, that In-
dians never made the proposal of peace or war
until they were positively certain of the grounds
upon which they acted; that the calamut and
‘tomahawk were laid at the door to signify that the

iumates might have peace, if they would surrender
B6



36 MARY BARKRE..

the murderer; and if the surrendei Was ot made
war was thereby declared against the house ; that
the time given for decision only lasted while the
chief smoked ' out- the: contents of his pipe.' The
elder sister, in great trepidation, confessed that
_two days before, during the absence of her uncle,
she had shot an Indian, whom sheé at the time

thought trying to enter:the hounse by stealth: she
added that she had sinee been convineed that the

Indian meant no harm. Brave replied that the
Indian law.was “ blood for blood,” that no palia-

ting cirenmstance could avert the doom, and that-

nothing shortof her death would give satisfaction.

* Looking at his sister for a.moment, and exhibiting

terrible agony in his countenance, Brave went out
to-the Indians and:gave himself np as the mur-

derer. Ie was cansed to stand erect, l}is\,calamut“
and tomahawk by his side, and - the ordinary pipe

in his mouth : two Indians stood before him at a
distance of ten paces, with their rifles pointed at
his heart. Proundly the young hero stood, deter-
mined te die as became an Indian chief; becom-
ing impatient he waived *his hand to the marks-
men to do their dity = Iis sister happening to

look out ana see him, with'a lond shriek darted -

between him and the guans, declaying herself to be
the: murderer. The chief raised his finger, the
gunners lowered their picces; he then inquired of
Brave who he was, and who was' the mmdeter

Brave replied :
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“T am a pale face by birth, and ‘an Indian by
life; this girl has rashly shot one of your men, she
is my sister, and I offer my life for hers.”

“ Where your camp,” replied the chiof, “and
wlio your people #” '

“ My camp,” said Brave, “is on the mountain
of hickories; my people the Tuscarora, But this
hias nothing to do with “bleod for blood,” ¢ let
vengeance be paid.”

“Were you,” said the chief, “in the battle of
streams ¢’ '

“T was.’ :

“Did yon see a pale f'che save the life of an
Indian #°

“] did the deed myself.”

“That Indian is the one whom your. sister has
killed ; as you offer ‘blood for blood,” and saved
his’ 31,e, you are free’

Brave and the Indians smoked the pipes of
peace; and during théir convetsa.tmn, the chief
informed Brave that his (Bmve s) tribe had bought
a captive white zirl, and that the girl had affirmed
that shié iad a brother living with the Indians.

Brave having arranged all matters, hastened
home to investigate tbe report about the white
captive ; he 1ma0"med there must be some mistake,
but-still he was certain the report must be true.
Arriving at the camp of his tribe, he found a
beauntiful young lady who said her name was Gatlin,
and that she had beon carried by a party of Indians
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from Pennsytvania. Brave knew that a white man
by the name of Gatliv was in the tribe at the
great Indian EBprings npear Deep River; filled
with compassion for the disconsolate condition of
the young lady, Brave resolved to visit the Spring
‘camp, and inform Gatlin that his sister was at
Hickory mountain. Early in the morning he set
out, and arrived at the Springs in the afternoon.

He was received with great courtesy by the old.

chief Hiday, and presented with pipes and food.
Brave was astonished at the extent of the village.
The great Springs were in a déep, broad valley
that terminated in Millstone creek ; on each slope
of this valley were innumerable tents arranged in
regular order ; on a steep blnfl in the immediate
vicinity of the fountamn, stood the grand tent of
the chief. To the east opened an immense pldin

variegated with small rolling hills npon which a

vast number of ponies were feeding, While Brave
was admiring this magnificent village, his atten-
tion was arrested by a sweet strain of rude musie,
and looking towards the creek, he saw a company
of Indian damsels advancing and singing the un-
noted ecarols of the forest. In their midst he de-
seribed one of singular beanty 5 she proved to be
the chief’s daughter. Her beautiful fignre, full
sniooth forehead, long, black hair adorned with
feathers, her sparkling eyes shaded by a witching
brow, and her deep orange complexion, all eom-

bined in singular harmony to finish one of nature’s
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loveliest pictnres. By her acquaintance with
Gatlin, she had learned a smatter of the English
language, and was consequently able to impart
some information. She told Brave that Gatlin was
not good ; that he at first had asked her to marry
him, and afterwards had confessed that he had a
wife who ran off with a man called Barker; that
a few days ago he had discovered that she was

“living but a few miles from the camp, and that

with a few warriors he was then gone to take her
away from DBarker; that he would be back ina
few hours with her,

CHAPTER VI.

Mary Barger was not only virtuous and sensible,
but she was a woman of the most determined counr-
age, and at the same time of the greatest prudence:

'she was a pure Quaker, a real Christian and a de-

voted wife. No combination of difficulties could
unnerve her energy; no chicanery could throw
her off her guard ; no wary foe could deceive her
by false alarms. When Gatlin, as detailed in chap-
ter fonrth, told her she would never see her family
again, she saw at a flash the whole maneuvre.
Her first thought was to refuse to advance turther,
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and to reproach the wretch for his villainy; pru-
dence whispered that such a conrse would be folly,
that her safer way would be to admit as far as
honor wonld allow.  She consequently made no
reply, but moved. onward with as firm a ‘st'ep a8
possible.  After moving on at a brisk walk for near
an hour, Gatlin motioned to the Indians to go on,
and stepping before Mary, said © stop.”

“Tell me now whether you are willing to pass as
my wife in all respects; or would you rather suffer
my pleasure first and then try the t01'tm"es of an
Indian vietim ¢ I will give you five minutes to
think; and I warn you neither let backwa.r?lness
nor presumption shape your answer ; your life de-
pends upon the resolve of this mome'ntn

« T want no time to consider,” replied Mary, 1

am with an old acquaintance, an honest man, one
whom my father has hefriended, one who once
respocted me, and one in whom I had all confi-
dence. I know thou art in one of thy old playful

. moods, and not at all in earnest.” -
“¥You play the game well,” retnrned Gatlin,
“but you cannot get me on thai hook. Those ten-
der cords upon which yon think fo play, have long
since been destroyed by the monster revenge.
No motive can or will influence me but my own
will.. I once asked you to have merey upon a de-
woted lover; you turned a deaf car; you _are”now
in my power, and I shall yield no entreaties. N
% But I rely upon thy honor as a maun, AN e

) ﬁmn
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“ Sing me mho such Psal
guickly.” - o

“But I came at the eall of
feast till 1 see her safe.”

“ 7‘ . . . . o ‘ . »
Your sister the d— she is not within five

hondred miles of this country.  That letter wag
written by my own hand. I say again choose
quickly.” .

“But would thee deceive
- “Bto
I say®

ms ; take your choice

my sister, wait at

an honegt—-
P your suasions, aad choose life op death,

66 ) L _ _
‘ﬁﬁh@n& Gatlin, I am in thy powe- for T por-
ceive I have no friend near except > Fatl p -
heaven. If thee is disposed to b my Fathern
caven. P arm me, and break
the bruised reed, I am unah’

I s 11 . & to prevent it; but if]
?IS ¢ i? iags" '“mve ® “onoice, I make free to tell
1ee that I will ne-

, «er pass as thy wife while life
lasts. 1 halve ‘not.hing against thee nor any one
else, brl}t T am not thy wife, nor will I say that I
thou may burn me, torture me, kill me with
aly thy malignant cruelty ; I have no fear of these
things, and only now ask thee to remain true to
thy promise, that I may have my choiece.”

Gatlin had not expected this firmness; therefore
murmaring out something indistinetly, he Lid her
follow himn, and led the way rapidly towards the
camp. Mary was conducted to a large, well furn-
ished tent or wigwam ; in it she found some im-
plements of civilized life, and some things that
deeply touched h?r heart with painful recollections
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of home. Gatlin bid her be seated on a finely or-
namented wicker chair, offered her water from a

curionsiy carved goblet, and proffered her the per- |
fumed calomet. In afew minutestwo Indian dam- 3

seis, with the royal feather in their long flowing
hair, and beautiful scarfs pendent from their shioul-
ders, entered, bearing the great Indian waiter, in
which were the well cooked products ot earth, forest
and stream. They seated themselves in front of
Mary, holding the waiter in their laps ; they tried
every imaginable means to indice her to eat, butin
vain. Gatlin approached and prefaced his request
by saying “ My Dear,” Mary suffered him to pro-
ceed no further; it was simply the eyes of a mild,
amiable woman that silenced him j but fromn those
eyes darted rebnke and power before which a reck-
less villain quailed.
wigwam stepped suddenly aside, and a tall young
chief entered carrying in one hand a huge toma-
hawk, in the other a long staff, upon which was a
taft of feathers; having spoken a few words to
Gatlin, both retired, leaving Mary and the young

squaws in the tent, and sevoral warriors in front.

and around. From the deep roaring of something
like a great fire, the hum of voices, the heavy tramp
of men, the stealthy word of command that iinme-
diately follewed the deparfure of Gatlin and the
chief, Mary became sensible that something un-
usual was at hand. In abount fifteen minutes a
richly dressed young squaw entered the wigwam,

The warriors in front of the
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and, to Mary’s great surprise, spoke very good
English. @ Without hesitation she informed Mary
that Gatlin had entered the death belt against her
in the couLcil of chiefs ; that they were kindling
the fire, and thatin ashort time she must die. Mary
with grea? composure motioned her to a seat, and
then told her that she was not Gatlin’s wife. and

~that her ¢wn husband and chi]dren ware not far
~away. She told the damsel all the circumstances,

and asked her to intercede with the chief, that the
white sett]‘ers might be sent for. The conversation
lasted so long that Gailin became impatient, and
entered the tent in a rage; as he approached
Mary, the Indian girl stepped before Lhim and drew
her finger across her forehead. He stopped, turn-
ed white %3 cloth, motioned the damsel aside, and
was abont|to accompany his commmand with force :
Velna—for that was the girls nume—drew from
her bosom‘ a whistle, and put it to her mouth as if
to sound an alarm. ‘

J

Wax left| Mary Barker in ‘the wigwam with Gat-
lin and Vélna, Juet as the damsel was about to
give the alarm to repel the insolence of Gatlin,

CIHAPTER VII.
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iléa;_z s;g;r;tdi;};i :;eflt;]r :i} ilc;f(;ha uproar that re"ign- .
; 8 g warwhoop of the
a.;ed man rang over hill and dale.  Gatlin darted
hfom the tent, and Velna motionine Mary to ag
place of eoncealment behind a couch of skins, fol.§
iiowed- him. A hestile tribe from the west siée‘of
tt‘he pilot mountaii, had approached so near, be.
tore the sentinel of the Springs had perce,ived
!thcm., that the old ¢hief h,adlbare]y time to cail Luis §
‘warrmrs to ranks before the ehérpe was made
T_he onset was like the bursﬁng ‘of: volcano : the:
diseharge of rifics, of which most of the Iudia’ns at
that time had a small supply; the twane of the
;(Tgadly bow, the whiz of the death-dealimzr toma-
il?w‘if; Ya;f“t]:e }u‘;c'(?sasam:t -_-ye‘]'l‘of the attacking par-
tys were truly terrific.  Mary could perceive that §
the spring party was driven back beyond the great
j:j:rt]; ;}:f“:;g}lieﬁs;:ﬂg of a .-Wigwam showel
many s upon the greund ; every mo-
ment she expected the one in which she was con-
cealed wonld be fired. The advancing {oe was at
the very entrance, when opening the back part in
order to fly, she discovered a white man, unknown
ito her and of powerful form, advance with a chosen
band, and with ten fold fary the combatants fon ffilt
and fell on all sides. ‘ i

rallied and advanced :%tmn f.l;a. whaieﬁ Sp..l’if}g ribe
e el advan w{.“ua a'msi’;m} ﬂe daring white.
g :)[til- ing tribe were in turn driven back, and

as the souinds of sty 7
if

- : ife becama more and more dis-
ant, av aged white man, hi 1
ant, au aged white man, his snowy locks resting
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upon hiST shoulders, and his beard cqual to that of
Abraban’s, entered the wigwam from the rear.
Mary wa}s about to speak, but instantly pressing
his finger npon his lip as a token ol silence, and
bending [til1 his beard rested upon her head, fie
said in allow voice, ¢ My danghter, fear not, move
not, spealk not, but follow the one that presents
thee this toler,” holding ont at the same time a
Clll;i(}lliil_‘j’li tormed stall, e guickly departed, leav-
ing I\fiar}% in a sitnation compounded -of firmness,
fear, and hope. In less than an hour, she heard
the BOllﬂl]IlS of *victory ; the warriors returned in
great joy ; a grand camp fire was kindled around
which the Indians collected to count their sealps
and pass ‘sentence upon the only captive they had
been able to take. Ie was alarge handsome war-
rior, in tlile full dress of a chicf, and bore himself
gs proudly as he would have done in the midst of
his own tribe.. Ilis condemmation was speedily
passed, end with the pipe in his mouth, he seated
himself upou the pile of brushwood, and calmly
awaited his fate.  In the meantime Brave, for-he
was the valiant white champion, was pleading with
the couneil ; his pleading, however, seemed to be
in vain, ﬂ01' a torch hearer drew near to fire the
pile. Brave instantly seated himszelf apon the
wood bedide the condemned, and said in a clear
and strong voice : '
“T call upon the g
bear witness, that the law of war has been violated,

great Spirit of the red man to
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When I was about io die in the place of my sister,

this chicf saved my life because I had done one of

his people a kindness. T have to night conquered
this same chief in fair fight ; 1 spared him, because
he spared me. Brave will never be guilty of ine
gratitude ; no, never; if this warrior dies, he will
die with him ; we have been fair foes ; now we are
firm friends; we will burn together. But proud
chief of the Springs, remember, that when yon
fled an hour ago, I met, and stopped the raging
foe; I now dxe in the bond of friendship ; brwu
on t/zejare ”

The fireman stepped fo:wmd to perform his
duty ; but the dark maiden, Velna, intercepted
bhim and forbade his farther progress; she beck-
oned the old chief to her, and falling upon her
knees, implored him to spare both the chief and
Brave. For some time he seemed unrelenting,
bat finally granted the boon. At this juncture,
Gatlin came forth in a frenzy of passion, and de-
manded that the decree of the council shonld be
obeyed; the stern warriors murmured their assent,
and soon a menacing shout invoked immediate
vengeance. As they were again applying the
cords to the captives, Velna, who had retired to
her wigwam rushed into the throng, and drawing
from her girdle a well polished steel dagger, de-
clared she would defend Brave and the chiet with
her life, and if they prevailed by force, she would
end her life with her own poniard, She demanded
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that Gatlin shounld come forth into her presence
having come, she ordered him to be seated. With
the dignity of a queen and a bearing seen only in
the danghters ot the forest, she spake as follows :
“ ¥ox in council, wolt in peace, and dog in war
why have you dared to plead against my request?
Your hends are stained with blood and your heart
ig filled with poison; too mean to lve with the
meanest of white men, too cowardly to meet a foe
in fair combat, and too selfish to feel for others,
you bave come among the red men,to stab in the
dark, to waylay your enemies, betray your friends,
and to defile the dauwghters of Tuscarora. The
daunghter of a chief needs no defence but her fa-
ther, when her own person is assailed; the dam-
sels of Deep Spring practice neither war nor the
chase; and if you are a warrior good and true,
the Great Spirit would be angry if I shonld speak
against you, DBut yon are not a warrior, the Great
Spirit tells me so; I feel power in my heart;
though but a weak maiden, I feel myself like a
great mountain rock defying the roaring storm.
I stand here in defense of two noble warriors, and
before the bright fire burns reund thom, my arm
shall fall and my heart shail be still; if they this
day fly from the burning stake to the tall groves
and broad streams. of the good, I shall go with
them. Remember forever, that Velna of Deep
Spring lives for the good and dies for the inne-
cent,” When she ceased, a loud yell of assent




MARY BARI{ER.

ranor over the hiﬂs, and wrth Brave, ‘dxe chﬂ,f and
her. father she returned to the tent.

Mapy; Batkeryifyom her wigwarm, watched these

proceedings with an.-intensity of, feeling indeseri-
bable ;. but when she saw the noble Velna prevail,
a gleam of hope illamined Ler own bresst. She
‘conld but think the hasty visit of the old man
betokened some good; Velna was. certainly her
friend,. and, Gatlm, her direst. foe, was publicly
thwartegl All- was now still -in the camp, but

Mary. was. unable to sleep ;. she feared nothing so
much ".s,the;‘.appem'ancg, of Gatlin. Silently and -

softly a young Indian chief.entered -the wigwam,
and held towards Mary a staff, which she at once
recognized as the pledge of the.old man.- Mary
hesitated. not ;. she arose. and followed her guide.
Tonhn, for . that was - his. name, placed his finger
upen his mouth. and pointed te something a httEe
off, which Mary perceived. to be a sentinel. He
then drew from his_blanket the robe, sandals and
head dress, of, Velna,and by signs requested Mary
to put them on. She did.as intimated. Tonlin

held ont his arm that,she should lean wpon it.- Thl_lﬁ'

guing forth as. the son ‘and daughter of the old
- chief, they approached the sentinel, who let them
pass w1thout a clmllenge. '

Hastemng off . in..a northwest dlrectmn, and .
crossing,the greek on a traillog, Tonlin assisted

Mar{y w1th all ;Ige minute attention and: delicacy of
a wefi bred: wentloman Thev had proceeded about
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a mile. when Blary perecived a man standing at a
fitile distonen from the puth along which they were
moving; a uearer apvroach showed the stranger

to bhe a,white man d-!]d apparently the man wag
. i 3 Sl
Gatlin. | Mary’s'Tast vay of hope fled; her bright

a,nhclpml),.s were elouded over; she. doubted not'
that the Indian™who was conducting her was an
accomplice of her encmy, and that a dark purpose
was in contemplation. She thought of home,.of
a kind Husband and of her own dear children ; she

" had nearly fullen with a desponcing heart, when

Tonlin, leaving her eide for a moment, apploqchcd
ﬂ'xe.ﬁftmngu-, and S‘}Cui\lﬂ”‘ in alow volce afew
words, he -l'etnrmx;, aud supporting Mary with
much care, pursued the silent journey. Gaining
lw high ridge that stands as a barvier between the

ver and creck, tho view was nmmnﬁcent A
long sloping woodland extended tow alds the river,
’rhe deep vale of whest bed showed itself as far to
the worthwest and eouthswest a8 the eye could
reach ; opposiic and tar off) some bold hills gave a

araceful outline 1o the distant view.  The deep

roaring of the river as it sped onward over light

cascades, the low ﬁlmpp‘:’r}h howl of the wolf, an oc-
easional scream of the panther, and the ominous
hoot of the owl, all conspired in connexion with
recent occurvcuces, fo jnpress Mary with sensa-
tions of i;zl pwz;t’uﬁ ~) ﬂfwf"e" jut when was an
RSS! io despair?, The

modest, havmless nairon wmay smltle at the rugt-
o

INnoceab woonsi ¢y o




Hp . MARY BARKEE.

Ting of a leaf, but let réal danger arise, and her
spirit is the last to quake, As Mary lifted Ler eyes
from the impressively grand but threatening world
below to the silent moon, as she through the pure
blue vault of heaven sailed amid the twinkling
staf, her courage revived, and she moved on with

a finer step. They had not advanced far into the

lowlands before her Indian gnide appeared ap-

prehensive of ddnger ; he moved stealthily along’

with great eaution; and .motioned. Mary to walk
“elose behind him: gaining the shadow of a large
tree, Tonlin exchanged robe and head dress with
her, so that she appeared to be the Indian and he
the lady. She could by no means divine the ob-
jeet of this maneunvre, yet she falteled not ; though

some danger evidently threatened, onward went

this brave woman, her gnide following close 1n the

-rear. They had not advanced more than a few

hundred yards, ere a keen shrill whistle sounded
behind them ; Tonlin sprang forward, beckoned
her to stop, and before he eould unsling his toma-

hawk and raise his rifle, two powerful Indians 1

gprang npon him, and a powerful voice, in good

English, cried : ¢ Mary, run backwards for your
life 1”

But before she conld even start a taIl form swept ' §

by her, and joining in the tremendous struggle
which Tonlin still mdmtamed, soon ovelpoweled
and slew the two Indians.. The unknown cham-
pion then said to Mary, “8it still, good mother,

“most.”

“sounding like a door.
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¢ill we return.” Te and Tonlin then took up the
lifeless forms of their foes, and departed in the
direction ot the river. Mrs. Barkefr, thus left alone,
she knew not where and by whom surrcunded, re-
mained, in silence; she knew’rot whether the
Lonquerms were friends or enemies; she knew not
but that eternal dishonor or instant death awaited
her; but with calm confidence she resigned her
safety to “ Him who is able to save to the utter- -
Soon Tonlin returned unattended by his-
comlade and exchanging dress with her again,
conducted her towalds the river. They soon ar-
rived at the river, at a point where the stream

‘making a bold sweep westward, forms a large

bend ; they stood for a moment upon a bold pro-
montory of rock that projecting far into the river,
‘perhaps or iginally caused the cnrve j then descend-
ing by a pathway on the south sule of the ledge,
they Waﬁ{ed 1ound its base upon huge fragments
of stone tntil they arrived at what seemed to be
the mouth of a cave; advancing in total darkness
they groped along until Tonlin tapped something
Very soon the rude door
opened, and what was ery s surprise to see with-
in a congiderable room or vault illuminated by a
bark-wick candle, and near the entrance the white-
haired old man, who visited her in the wigwam!
On a roiigh table of stone lay a Bible with two or
three other books;“on a projecting crag hung a

) hroad-erimmed Quaker hat; on the opp;/a'i-be-ai(ie,

L2
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near something like a fir plice, wi ere. h 0 G
ceol\c;_ng utensils ol D fualiion,

a hand on each of thei hends, suid s @ My *%;iit. ol
1 feared you were :«.m'n.. I knew an enony ;
your way, and I sent my fuithinl Huutish to give
you timely notice.”

Toulin replicd in Indiav, o tha Mfaz'y knosw nok

what he sald’; but tears streamed down the old
man’s Wwrinkle d fuce as lie replied :

“Tonlin, thou ari a good huy, but niay be thy
resistance hag gone oo fap, ma,y an Allwise Be-
ing bless thee and uu.ue thy steps.”

Tonhu taking the dress of ‘his sister, the roble
Velna, dbpalted aund meeting with Sunfish, whe

waited his return, the boy wus dressed ss an In-
d:an 1)*a1d(~n and the two entered the Granp mth
out suspicion.

So 800N next morhing as atlin ahcuvuec} that
Mary- Barker was gon L, burning. with rage and
thirsting f'o: vengeuuce, he calied a counneil of
warriors; he knew not in fact what betame of his
vietim, but determining to tura hor absence to his
0w advantavo arose and said ;

“ Chict and warriors, you were last night at-
tacked by the Pilot t:'lbu; they slow your brothers
and sons and they exrried off my X\;Ii; Barker,
my deadly foe, eansed (his; he is ],: ed with
theni; ho was thh them ltkt,,mez ity 1 osaw lLim
and ‘zhouid have kitled hiny, Liad not a umotm"ﬂed’
aside my tomahawk. Allow we then with thess

“let foe 1' il foe.”

MARY RARKIR,

'

wmm wairriors towaich, pursao and kill that hase

dog”’ THe war oomzm] immediately gave consent,
for 1118}7 were as mueh ‘inpmwd as Gatlin'g they
helicved what be had said, and their creed was,

Guatlin ;u‘ cordin aly doy ted to wateh round the

‘p]anmmn; of the \\}me ottlers; intending to”

satisfy hiinself whe thier or not Mary had 1‘oturned
and if so, to seize Mer by fn?‘(,e. e \;\'a:_s soon sa_t.
isfied that shio hud not returned ; he then contin-
ned to harrass John Ba ]wl bV every possxb“ie
means; to humi‘nn him by strange ‘zppewmnces,
and finally to kill hin aud his children” He was
near Craven sud Lis Gompanion at Cortis’s bmneh
as they reterned home, and in order to imohten
them, uttered the oy they heard at that time;
one. of 1nv~ warriors ran round and hung a bush i
the road near the sehool house, which the terrified
whites thonght to be an Indian and Mary ; know-
ing they had no loaded arms after the c}lseharﬂ'e,
Garlin and an Tndian stood before them in the
alley which confirmed the ghost. ' ‘
In order to gain an opportunity td carry off the

“children, (m lin sent an Indian with a fire brand

on & long pole, thinking tlhiereby to draw the at-
tention of the %Hlm-«, W}nle Lie should execiits hig
purpose, and at the sding time to still further Im-
press them in the heliet of supernatural q,o"ency
Perceiving his purposo likely to fail, one of ‘his
followers atealthily entetred the house and c.),rrier!

Cod
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off one child in its sleep, The child was carried
to the camp, and lest it might escape also, He kept
1t in his own tent. Velna no sooner perceived
tl'lis than she determined to liberate the little eap-
tive in spite of preeaution: she was aw‘are,' how-
ever, that it must be dene secretly or else her
purpose would fail. Approaching it ono day.when
Gatlin with the rest” was gone to the chase, she
asked the little innocent if it knew where its fa,ther
a.nd mother were. It answered: “ Buggar car-
ried mother away, and father’s at home I‘;t

“ Do yon want to see them % asked Velna.
- “Yes, but I can’t,” answered the chil 4 |

“ Do you like Gatlin ¥ inquired Vema.

“No; he hurts me,” roplied the harmless ttle
creature, the tears beginuing to roll down its
eheeks. E |

Velna wiped her own eyes, and kissing the child,
?old it she would carry it to its mother, She told
i to keep awake that night, and she would come

—‘to th‘e wigwam after a good while, and thump with

her finger ; if' Gatlin was ‘awake, which it counld
tell by shaking him, it must neither speak ner
move, but it he was asleep,.to get np easy and
come out without speaking |

Late at night, Velna approached the tent in
breathless silence and thumped with her finger ;

then waited in an angnish of uncertainty. Ina

minute or two, the fair haired child came forth and
. 'l \J . . . .
stood before her ; she eaught it ap in her arms and

1
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Lssteliing away, gdve“iﬁ {o-Brave-and Tonlin who

cartiad it to the bld than'and itd mother in Asrbn's
cave.’ - e e
"~ Gatlin did " not riiss the'’ chiild “till ‘moriing. HoF.
did'hie'then speak conderiiing’ the loss 3 he' suspis
cionad intrigue of somé kind ; ho believed that
some one in camp was' the -agent by whom his
dedighd were frustrated ;' butwho that pérson ¢onld
bé, he"could by no.means diving, uniéss Bravé was -

hs onie. This'belief was'soon fixed, atid* by the

resétved, cold intércourse  hé maintained with the
white warrior; Vélna readily pereived the cori:
plexion of his thoughts. - Withiout delay; she taxed
ler ready and active mind to leatiy his intentions;
in"cidler to frustiate therii ; by the agency of her
brotlier, she learned’from ‘onie of Gatlin’s ‘band,
thit raurder Whs inténded, and 'that thé chabe on
thé following day was the'time appoifited,’ She
forthwith advised Brave to-depart; justly’concéiv:
“ing'that his sérvices cotld no'mord be aviilible,
as hé " would be' 60 elésely watohied, " The’ white -
chief'obeying her’ adrionitions, Annonneed this'int
tention to depart ofi‘the fiext day s 4nd'in'lesd thad
an hotr, Velna learned from' her fajthfal epy, that
(atlin had gons out with & ‘thosén’ band, ‘with in-
tention ‘to waylay and kill Brave.  Velia iriformed
ihé chief of his danger; and advidéd hini to take a

 cifeuitous rout, which'hé " did, not through’ fear so

much 8¢ poliey. G"@tlil;i_“ again’ ﬂ-ué’ﬁ'éted‘; ‘deter-
mingd t cairy oth‘his desighs dgainst thd Batker
o | |

ke
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fa.ml]y to the uttermost ; he tasked every resource
of vengeance. He accordingly made powder to
blow up the wood pile ; he made a most terrifie
:s{pe(_',tre of skins, which monstrous fabrication three
ndians could carry ; he then shaped a block of
wood and armed it with claws in order to make a
track unlike any living creature,
. For the purpose of torcing credence to his fiend-
ish appearances, he wrote the letter purporting
tobe from Mary in heaven. Then pllaciug‘the
powder under the wood, and having all other mat-
te.r's properly arranged, he played the part spoken -
of_m a former number. The children which were
seized at the door, were carried to the camp as the
former oune, and placed in Gatlin’s wigwam. These
?vere-taken from him and carried to Aaron’s cave
in the same manner as the first had been, Gaﬂin’s:
wrath was now at the highest; he determined
therefore to seize Barker himself, carry him to the
cal}?p_and, have him execnted immediately, With
thr.ee chosen companions, he went to John Barker’s
a little after night, and peeped throﬁgh a crack to
see ‘with what the lonely inmate might oceupy
| himself. Barker at the time was 1‘ea§ino~ from a
Iarge Bible, with a loud tone in the mamﬁar of the
Friends ; he finished the chapter and leaning his
head upon his hands, indnlged the following solilo-
quy: “Onee aronund this hearthstone T was happy ;
my Mary and my children were with me : ,they::
loved me and soothed my sorrow ; they pitiéd my .

SR
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distress and cared for my sufferings. The Tord
hath sorely chastened me; he hath taken from me
all earthly comfort; I have surely drunk the cup
of sorrow, and mourning shall finish my days. If
I have knowingly injured any man, 1 am ready to
vestore fourfold. May the Lord’s will be done.”

« You are a base scoundrel and liar,” said Gatlin,
rushing into the house with his comrades ; “ I am
come to drag you to justice.”

« Thee speaks harshly,” returned Barker nothing
daunted : ¢ Surely I see W. Gatlin, an old friend
of mine, and right glad am I to find in this forsaken
house, one true as theeis. Thyself and these, I
suppose thy guides, I bid welcome, and hope we
may have mutual comfort.” ¢ Youarea bigoted
hypocrite,” returned Gatlin; you are a liar, thief
and ranting fool ; to night you die ! seize him ! my
friends.” .

Barker waved them off with his hands, and witl
a look such as comes only from a good man’s eye,
then meeckly said: - '

« These charges I undersiand not; thee knows,
W. Gatlin, T have always been an honest man; I
have neither touched the person nor goods of any
man, and in the manner of my sect, I have tried
to serve my maker.” “Your scct, the —— !
snoered Gatlin ; warriors, I say seize him.”

The rude sons of the forest still hesitated; the
man was so meek, so calm and so peaceful in the

panoply of virtue, that they refused to touch him.
ohl
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Tonlin whispered a word to Barker, and imme-
diately all of them started to the springs. Accord-
ing to usage and by command of Gatlin, Barker’s

arms were bound with a bark-rope, passing from

grathn, stamp.ing violently on the ﬂoor,l ordered
;T;n to cut him to pieces, and as they moved not
at this command, he raised his own fomshawlk

H

but ere it flew to perform the bloody deed, some

;}Ine eanght his arm saying “ hold, not so yet ;” and
1e noble Tonlin was in the midst. Gatlin ;,rlare'd

upon him with the fur : .
of . .
hpsky voiee said : J ob & tiger; and with a

[3 1A l |
* Warrior, what do you here, why have you fol-

lowed me, and how dare you stop my arm ¥’

and boldly replied ;

“The chief’s s i,
lef’s son goes where he will, and com-

mands Gatlin at this ti ite b
it O 1s time to do our white brother

By this time Tonlin stood by the side of Barker

66 : : . |
cmermtxd strippling,” retorted his opponent, “ you
not over me; instantl s
! _ y leave this pl:
you die as you deserve {” T e e

- “Ileave not,” said Tonlin
ther, e

“till we all go toge
» e-
and think not to assmne too much authorit; ?

raé}at?m stt_apped back and whispered to his com-
himes b, ;I‘clln?n perceived thoy were about to attack
m, but before they had time to advane }
bu , e, he dre
g?}r;; 1h;s gla?ketd the great war-head dréss of h;:
ither and placed it upon his head: b i
: ced it u before this
g:ﬁ .known.emblem of authority, the,comrades of
" lin re.cmled, and perceiving the odds would be
against him, he smothered his reséntment, and de-

manded that Barker sh
: ould .
couneil, be led before the war

one elbow to the other. The river was to be crossed
in a canoe at a point where the water was very
deep; as they were gtepping into the unsteady
trough, for Indian canoes werd hollowed trees,
Tonlin, who warily watched every motion, saw
Gatlin and his comrades unsiing their arms and
anite their blankets. He was aware that this ma-
neuvre boded some evil, but he knew not what 3
he therefore seated himself by the side of Darker,
at the same time slipping his hunting knife from
his belt ; he held it in his right hand. Abont the
middle of the stream, the steersman dropped from
the stern of the canoe into the water, then seizing
the side as if endeavoring to climb in, he quickly
overset it. Tonlin at once saw that the intention

was to drown himself and Barker; as they struck

the water, by a skilful thrust with his knife, he cut

the chord that bound Barker’s arms, and both, be-

ing good swimmers, reached the bank before either

Gatlin or his crew could overtake them. When
the wretch came to land he apologised with appa-
rent sincerity for the accident, and threateuned the
steersman with punishment; Tonlin affected to

believe it an accident and acéepted the apology.
So soon as they reached the camp, a council was

~ ealled, and as Barker was accused of the greatest

b
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erimes, and no one plead his cause or bore testi-

mony in his favor, he was quickly condemned,
.Gailin demaded that he should be burned in an
hour, and after some hesitation the conneil assented.
Barker was about fo speak, when Velna came forth
and motioned him to silence ; she was arrayed in
the full dress of a chief’s. daughter, and bore in
her hand the wand of poace ; mlldiy but firmly she
spake :

“ Great chief, and brave warriors; the white
man has always given bad counsel ; well you know
that no man must die according to the law of our
fathers, till another moon. The great spirit looks
upon the pale face as well as the ud man, and will
not allow noble chiefs to do wrong. Sixsuns must
pass by, before our white bmthe: dies.”

The council confessed that Velna had spoken
truth, and deferred the execution for six days;
‘meanwhlle Toulin pledged his wampum belt for

the safe custody of Barker.

We leave John Barker till the day of trial, and
return fo Aaron’s cave. On the night 'ﬁmesud
when Tonlin had retired, the old man seated hlm-
self by the side of Mary, and with much kindness
said :

“ Friend, I pity thy distress and feel for thy sor-
rows; tell me Who thou art, and how thou came
to the springs.”

“ My name is Mary Burker,” she replied; ¢ the
wife of John Barker; we came from Pennsylvania

and settled somewhere in this conntry, and by de-

MARY BARKER. o1

ceit one W. Gatlin took me to the springs.”

“ What was thy father’s name?” inqu_irefi he
with tears in his eyes, and hesitancy in his voice.

Mary answered ; < hisname was Aaron Moftitt.”?

«Didst thou leave him alive ?” inguired the
venerable man, -

“ No,” replied Mary, © many years ago, wicked
men conspired against him because he was & good
man, and coming to our house in the night, 'fhe):
tore him from his bed, carried him off and killed

i ..'U
' I%he old man after a moment replied ; ¢ Wouldst
thou know thy fzxtlllell‘, though changed by age and
affection ¥ o

T should know him anywhere,” replied Mary,
“ 5 plain scar on lis face, if nothing else would be
proof enongh.”

“fam, answmed he, * Aaron Moffit thy father,”
at the same time exhibiting the scar on his f'ace.
Weo make no attempt to describe their recognition,
or the conflicting emotions that followed, they may
be better imagined than described.

The next day Mofiitt narrated to his daughter
his adventures after he was dragged from bis house :
“ My enemies intended to kill me not a m.ﬂe from
home, buf before they proceeded that far, they
met & band of Indians who bought me for a war
vietim at an approaching festival. For three days,
I was compelled to waik at a rapid rate between
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two stout warriors; on the fourth, we arrived at
the great camp, when I was eyed with no less
curiosity than pleasure. When the great day ar-
rived, and all the tribes had assembled to honor
the great spirit of the Western waters, according
to usage, if any captive was in their possession, he
must first be burned. As I was the only one, I
was fixed to a stake and the brush wood piled
around me ; then came forward the oldest chief
to pronounce my doom.”

“ White man, said he, you came in power from
the rising sun ; you offered peace to our chiefs,
arms to our warriors and bread to our children;
none of these have you done. Yon told us lies,

cheated us in trade, sold us fire-water, and dugup

the tree of peace. The thundering ot the great
spirit, the roaring of streams, the howling storms,
groaning trees, and rumbling earth, all call with a
deep and rovengeful wrath for your destruection.”

I knew pleading was in vain, and said nothing;
but as the chief turned away, he discovered this
sear on my face, and asked how it came there. 1

told him I received it in defending an Indian at

Polland, and by that means saved hislife. * Ugh--
sogger,” murmured the chief, ‘I know you well,
your name is Moffa ; you saved the life of my son.”
He then ordered me to be nnbonnd, and lead te
his wigwam, and thus youn perceive, my child, this

~ good deed long since done, saved me from a horrid

death and the bloody hand of murderers. After m

e G e
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supplying my wants, and allowing me time to
refresh ‘myself, be dismissed me to seek iy friends
and home. But alas! I knew what awaited me
should L ever return ; Itherefore traveled onward,
I knew not where. In the midst of my uncertain
wanderings, I chanced upon one occasion to be
standing near this very place when I saw two In-
dian children, a boy and a girl, attempting to cross
the river ; when they were near the middle of the
stream, the little girl slipped from a rock and fell
into a strong current; the boy fearlessly leaped
into the foaming waters to rescue his sister, and
after making efforts worthy of a man, he raised her
head aboye the waters, but he was unable to ad-
vanee oreven to maintain bis position, At the

“minute they were both sinking, a powerful wolf

dog that had accompanied them in their expedi-
tion, but had loitered Dehind, plunged in after
them ; before he could reach them, they had both
sunk, but instantly diving, he brought them up
and started to the bank. The children were too
much exhausted to hold together, and the noble
dog was unable to grasp them both ; the little girl .
floated away from him, and uttering a loud how!
of despair, he started to the bank with the boy ;
perceiving that the dog would safely land the boy,

‘and knowing that the girl wonld speedily drown,

I plunged in after her at the peril of my own life.
Thongh aged and fecble, I rescued her, aud after
hours of nursing in this very cave, I so restored
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them that they were able to go home. That boy
~was Tonlin and that girl was Velna. From that
day to this, I have reiained here, unknown to all,
except these two children, Sunfish and the old
chief ; they have supplied me with food and I

have taught them much of our language. Last
night when Velna heard thy report she believed
it, and forthwith sent Tonlin to-inform me of thy

presence in the camp, requesting me to come and
give thee such assurance, that thon mighest with-
- out fear accompany Tonlin, when he should find
occasion to lead thee forth. But thy deliverance
was well nigh frustrated by the attack of this poWQ
erful tribe, and had it not been for the white chief,
Brave, our tribe would have been congnered. He
had already retired from the ranks when I met
him ; he was surprised to see me, but when I told
him that a suffering white woman was in the
second tent, and that Gatlin bad bronght on this
attack in order that the Spring tribe might be con-
quered, so that he could then obtain Velna, the
chief’s daughter ; that noble chief waited for no
more, but with a resolution and power never sur-
passed by mortal man, he drove every thing before
him.

When T came back, I placed Sunfish out to
watch, and in less than an hour, he returned and
informed me, that two Indians eame down to the
river, and after remaining awhile went bhack.
Having no doubt these were spies sent out by

LR T
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Gatlin, for I thought he saw me when T was at the
camp, [ se"{lt Sunfish round in another way to in-
form Tonlin and Drave that spies were out. The
man you saw on the hill was DBrave, who came
before you to reconnoitre ; it was he that gave the
whistle and cried out for you to run baek.” |
Mary and her Father remained for some time
in this cave supported by Tonlin and Velna, and
as the children were successively stolen away from
Gatlin they were sent to their mother and grand-
father. Velna determined that Gatlin should be
condemned in public council, and to effect this
much maneuvering was necessary, as well as a
great deal of caution. Gatlin constantly affirmed,
that Mary was his wife, and that Barker had now
stolen her & second time and married her ; he also
declared that a young chief who had been missing
for some time, was slain by the same means. The
time fixed npon for averwhelming Gatlin, was that
on which Barker was to be burned ; one difliculty
still remained, and that was to prove 1o the great
couneil, that Mary was really John Barker’s wife,
and as yet they had no means to effect this. Finally
Mary thought of young Spinks, who knew the

‘whole matter, and Tonlin undertook to find him

out and bring him to Aaren’s cave. This he effect-
ed after-several days’ watching, and then by a
messenger informed Brave at Hickory mountain,
of the time. Oune important point still remained
to complete the arrangements, viz : to obtain proot
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from the Pilot tribe, that Gatlin instigated that
assault. The noble Tonlin took that mission upon
himself, and with infinite difiiculty, succeeded in
bringing over a chief, whose assertion could not
be doubted, , -

On the day appointed for Barker’s execution
great preparations were made, according to Indian
custom, for display and torture ; a high stake was
erected in the midst of the camp, and a large ring
of brushwood so formed, that the vietim micht di:‘
by the heat rather than the flameos. Barlin’was
le'd forth in the midst of yells, hisses and every
k.md of insult, and slowly but firmly took his posi-

~tion of death ; after he was fastened, Gatlin asked
flind obtained permission to take off his lower limbs
joint by joint to the knee.
- As he stepped forth to accomplish his bloody
purpose, Velna appeared, unlike all other Indian
mgldens, arrayed in a most superbly ornamented
d;‘ess, with the wedding foather in her hair; every
one was mute with astonishment, while many look-
ed with evident discontent. Bowing to the'grand
go_nnci], she called upon Gatlin to stop; but deter-
mined to execute his design he heeded her not, and
had alieady taken Barker by the foot. V,elna
drew from her robe the great eagle signal, rushing
forward with twenty warriors at her side, (for that
number was compelled to follow the noble virgin
npon the appearance of that signal,) she arrested
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Gatlin’s hand, and bid him stand back.” Maddened
to desperation, he was about to slay even the
onmw’s daughter, but the. warriors ¢losed around
her erying, “ wansa VEiLga ’~—sPARE VFLNA. She
then appealed to the council, and moving respect-
fally forward, declared herseif able to prove that
Barker had not killed Mary and the children, Gat-
lin defied her to do it. Raising her whistle, she
gave a sharp call, and in a few minutes Mary ap-
peared with her children. The Indians were con-
founded, and Gatlin frothed with rage. The conn-
¢il waited till the affecting scene of the family
meeting had somewhat subsided, and then de-
manded what more Velna had to say. She then
declared that Barker did not steal them away ; this
Gatlin again defied her to prove. Velna and Too-
lin affirmed the part they had acted, but Gatlin
vefused for their evidence to be taken ; another
shrill eall and Drave with twelve powerful war-
riors, came vp and affirmed npon his wampun helt,
that he had assisted. The old ehief of the Springs
declared no warrior must dare guestion the word
of Brave. Velna then offered to prove that Mary
was Barker’s wife, and by another whistle called
up Spinks and Aaron Moffitt, the gray old man.
Their evidence settled that question beyond all dis-
vute. Velna next declared that Gatlin had insti-
gated the assanlt made by the Pilot tribe to prove
which, the chief of that tribo was produced. Ton-
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lin and Velna related all their procesdings, while
the whole assembly listened in astonishment. The
chief was greatly affected and asked his couneil
how he ought to proceed ; all the warriors answer-
ed that the whole affair should be disposed of as
Velna desired. :

“Then,” said Velna, “let us feast Barker and
all his family for six suns, and afterwards send them
home with the belt of peace, and once every moon
i will go to see them; Gatlin I leave to my war-
riors ; as for Brave my father will honor him.”

Instantly the warriors bound Gutlin, and tied
him at the stake he had prepared for Barker; the
chief then turning to Brave, bid him ask any favor
and it shonld be granted. “I ask a great boon,”
- responded the white chief, “in a few words.”

“ Give me the noble Velna.” The old chief seemed
a little confused, and asked Brave for what reason,
he demanded a chief’s daughter.

‘“Because,” said Brave, “I am a chief; I love
Velna and Velna loves me; I saved her life on
that night of the Pilot charge, and I assisted her

-in saving a good family.” “The great Spirit wills
Brave to be my son,” responded the chief, and
joined their hands. | :

When the week of feasting was over, the Barker
family, Spinks, and the venerable Aaron Moffitt,
were escorted to the white settlement, and a treaty
made which was never broken. Once per month,

A
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Brave and Velna visited Barker, nor was this
friendly intercourse evar broken off while the par-

gies lived.  Many years after a son of Brave re-

turned from the far west to see the descendants of
Lis father’s friends, and a worthy son was he of his
nohle sire.
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