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PREFACE.

 In the following ‘rom_ance, the writer has ettempbed to shadow forth sceresin the life of the

wwmwwww Western hunter, trapper, and adventurer. How far he has succeeded, the reader must judge.

Tt'is easier to find fault with a book, than to write ono ; ulthough in this réspecﬁ the author has
1o reason to complain, inasmuchk as his ¢ Suver Kxirs,’ and many other tales, have beén ¥e- -

may not be without his fanlts, and Gllmom and Buston may Posmhly be overdrawn; but if the
writer hag sueceeded in his design in any degree, and the indulgent reader finds a pleasant hour
over the pages of Brack BRaren,” he will feel himself sufficiently rewarded for his Iabor, -

ceived with much more favor than he had presumed to expect. The hero of the following pages - -
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CHAPTER T.
' THE OBAGE.
STOOD: leaning thoughtfully upon my rifle
The night was clear and beantiful. The
fleecy clonds that ooeasionally. floated across
the dise of the moon, obscured it for 2 moment

. only. The stars had a soft, silvery glow.

From the eminence npon whick I stoed, I

~ eould gaze over a vast extent of coimtry.. Be.

. River.

|

(

fore me flowed the Red Fork of the Arkanses
Upon my left, the distant peaks of the
Rocky Mountains were visible, Uponmyright,
were pmmes, stretobing far away. and lost to
view in the dim distance.

Not far from me the smoke of a u‘heerful ﬁre

went curling upward Near it were too appar-
. ently sleeping persous, wrapped in blankets, and’

stretehed upon the earth. “They. were the com-
- panions of-my: journeym@thmug‘n the West
I kad laid down to sleep in' the firet part of
the evening, but sleep did not visit my eyelids,
- and Thad arisen atlently from the earth without
disturbing them,. iz order to qontemplate the |,
- quiet beauty of ‘the night, until 1 gould slumbar
- better. ..
<. (Lwassoon lost in uontemp}aﬁon 'I‘ha plamd
e ak.le!i ther dmamy umophght the mghmg of .the

Tros ,+\"N

, mnmng river ; the geotle murmur oE the wmd

amid the roes, all conspired to make ; me mﬂecﬁ-
ive.

As stood in the indolent att;tude I have J
named, my attention was arrested by 2 moving
object upon the opposite bank. At first I wes
at a loss to determine to, what clasy of, nmmafmi
creptures it belonged but as. it drew neuer.<
all doubts on that/subject were dlspelled for,
from'.a stooping, itl arose suddenly to an erect
posture, and revealed t.he figure of an athletie.
Osage warrior. There was po time tglose; in :

{an instant my rifle was at my. shmldor. I

pulled ; " the Jock fell upon the cap, byt there was
no report ; my rifle had missed fire ; ;and _ag 1
threw it from me in- despa\r,l heard & trium-

| phant langh from the grim lips of the Osagu

A sickness came over mo; I gasped fnr breath,
and felt that my last hour had come. Isaw the

V

tsavage level his picce ; I saw the lﬁwpbﬁmsf

glisten upon the long, dark barrel; and knqw

his eyes were glancing slong the ¢ a’ig'ﬁ L that

bis finger waa upon the trigg: N
How rapxdly the though&y thmugh‘ the

of. the, mental ?1510!1 in- sa mmneta(l;gf )

mladqeda atand ont hqfare us in hol;j,

L
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our hours misspent come and stare us in the
face; all the good we might have done, but have
not, is realized with a bitterness previously un-
known ; we . exist an age in a’ single flash of
time I was not angry ; the evil demon that
somatunes rises within me was Slient

The muzzle of the warrior's,rifle covered my
heart ; ‘but he did not fire.. Like the cat that
‘toys with its ‘vietim before rending it, he dobbit-
less experienced a savage'delight'in holdmg mo
a moment in suspense so ternble. The suditen-
ness. of the whole transaction bad in a measurs
paralyzed ma. T knew full well that it was too

late to attempt to evade the vengeance of the.

Osnge, and giving myself up for a lost man, I
awaited my fafe.

But the painted savage never fired ; he fell
suddenly forward with the rifle snll in hls ha,nds,
‘ntid never-foved- again. :

- Wipisif 'the’ perspiration from my 'brow I
., wondeted at what I had seen, and could with
ﬂlﬁcu}ty éredit my sehses.  When I'had redov-

veied” ‘Sufﬁcienﬂy to do'so, T took my rifle from|

 “tib barth, 5ad witha heart fall of gratitude,
Blsag?ghredi bowards the fite where my%ompanlons

vfére"'élée ing; not kn"owmrr how to: account for |

fmtl[ had mtnessed
AB I ‘ag roached one of' the sleepers was

ne& as well as'T was ablle, what had
anspired.

) d you hear any véport when the orireizen-
gratp critter wentrdown ¥* ‘asked the trapper. -
! kot a Qound “Ha' foll as if ‘the Hamf that

¥ eﬂ hlm had stricken him down:* v

_ joh kel ot e lilely “to" gu; up i 3t‘ill
el bt trbinipit bhill'be Bowed,” sit
M w“e ing; his ‘voiod; and sliakfﬂg ‘his head’ ’myste-

umaly And then he added in 2 still Tower tone':

:‘i‘&"‘ ‘

BLACK

‘tracked, nor fonnd out ;

1 but nothiti’ ¢an’t be ne truer.

id! Gilluore, |

< Black Ralph is doin’ his work of death.’:
¢ And who is “ Black Ralph ¥ asked, my

| curiosity much expited.

‘That's what I can't say exachly ;7 replied
the trapper, almost in a whisper, ¢ bat he's one’
that deals out death in silence ; ons as can’t be
one as you caa’t keep
the run on; one asis seldom seen, but -often
felt; one deis sure deth to. the red varnints ; :
one a3 is allers near; and allers a great way off;
one as none on us can perfeetly comprehend;
one as it isn’t best to talk on a great deal  The -
Ingin eritters call hir the ¢ Forest Fiend ;* bus
[ can't gall him nothin’ better than Black Ralph. -

No sound gives notice of his somin’ or goin’,

and nobody’s any wiser than afore.’ N

Ts it a man you are talking of 7 T asked.

‘T bavn't never, heen llominated on that
subject,” replied Gilmore, I suppose ib
must be some kind of & “man, but what sort I

don’t know.” * . .
' Why ishe eatled Black Ralph ?’

“It's 4 sort of Hickiiame that he's zot by com-

'mon consent liks i* but the Ingine say he’s black

all over,'and ) sriconmion ugly in his parsonal ap-
peavance, lookin’ like nothin® airthly?’

" ¢Then ou really believe that this personage,
by some stranwe a«ency, k1l!ed the Osage wax, :
rior I”
ax It’s a sure thing. Tumi that varniint over-

'and you "It find: 9, small wound right in the region

“lof the heart. It's allers there when Blaek ‘
Ra¥pl is about.”

‘T shool 1y head douhtfully

-« You dont seacely crediv it,? added (x1lmore
Wa'll oross the
Red Fork and you. shall ‘see for (yaurself for -
geein’ is behevm

T s trie; Irephed “that T can’t acoofnt

| for-the strange manner ‘in- which thefsavage fell

forvardy appavently dead ; and-after:llit: finy

! :le sotne rizse of ' which weshall knowmoteangn j

ut it does not seem to me probable that e Has
felt the ‘powé‘r o it dread: foidonage:goul have
‘oon desotibing. "% lovept your offer:"" . We-will,
eross the Fork, and T can Judge for myself !
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THE ' FOREST "FIEND.

"By lishing together the-trunks of trees, we
formed 'a rude raft, upon which we crossed the
viver. [Ina short time we reached the spot where
the Osage had fallen. He lay upon his fuoo,
and his hands still grasped the riffe

_Gilmore turned him ovar, and there was no
sign of life within him. The moonlight streamed
down upon his swarthy chest.
the region of the heart was a small and. scarcely
poreeptible wound, from whichi the dark coagu-
lated blood was anwly ovzing.

‘I thoughﬁ s0," said the trapper, in & aubdued
tone. * That's his mark.”

¢That resembles the wound of a nﬂe shot,” I

remarked, as [ attentively examined the body.
 But 'it’s very strunge that I heard no report.
It is o quiet night; the running of the river
makes little sound, and the leaves acarcely stir.’

*It’s allers so when Black Ralph is abroad.
The red eritters fall down and die when they
ain’t expectin’ no harm.  No matter what they’re
doin’, whether they’re. walkin®, sittin’, or stand-
in,’ it’s all the same; they jump of a sudden
into the air, and fall down without a pulse of
hfa in ’em. [t isn’t one tribe, or two, or three,
" for that matter, but the whole red race that suf:
fers The' silont troad of this unknown oritter
18 arter ‘em by day and by night, in fair and in
foul. 'This ain’t the first varmint P've locked on
in the course bf my nateral life thatdidn’t know
" how he cum to his eend, and mm}dn’t give mo
satisfectry account on’t.

~ “Very singular,” I mused,

Tt aint nothin more nor less than smgnlnr,
added the trapper.

* What shatl be done with the body ? Somo
of hig ﬁ'iends may find it, and suspicion may be
- fastened on us as authors of bis death.” -
" e We'll'thiow it into the witér, and let it float
towards the mgWams ot’ lns ]_)eople, smd Gll-
more -

 "The. ‘trapper drew the manimibe form of tha
Osage warrior to the edge of thie water, and

0 sank aroﬁre ngmn. nnd went_

! of a red aon of ehe

. Directly aover

L 15
CHAPTE R I 1.
. BLACK RALPH. - :
T is now fitting that I shbuld . apeak more,
X partioularly of myself. A rovivg disposi-
tion had prompted me tojbecume a demaen
of the forest. : :
For some months I had roamed hhrouﬂh the
wilda of the West, meeting with many start.lmg
adventares, and by some good fortune making -
numerous hair-breadth escapes from the natural

‘| lords of the wilderness—the savages. . iR
Gilmore, the trapper, alluded to in the' fore-

going ehapter, and a young man b the. name of
Arthur Dale, had been cempamon of my, Wan-
deringz, :

I sojourned in the wﬂdemess merely fpom '
love of adventure; but it was not ‘so with A .
thur Dale. . s "

Six moaths previously, his nearest relah.ves
had emigrated to the far West, with the hope of
bettering their condition in a worldly point of
view. Among these friends were a futher, sis-
ter, and brother.
settle far up upon the Red Fork of the - Arkan.
sas River

Arthur had tarried behmd for the purpose of
collecting monies due his father .and others of
the emigrants. This-business had delayed lum
longer than he had anticipated, agd it was some-
months before he was, ready to folIow in the trail
of his friends.” I ‘had fallen in with him at Fort
Gibson, end since the period of 'our first meet.
ing we had been the firmest of frionds,

‘Gilmore was an old trapper whom [-had alao

accidentally met durmg oy paregnnatmns. A

strange kind of fnendsbip had been the  result'
of our coipanionship. He seemed to enberlj.ai

|for me' tho loke of ufather, while I, in truth
folt for him thevéspect of & Aon My hasty

and empulsive dmpos:t.mn hnd not, %?E gifeh hind
cavise of offence. R
‘Many misgivings had flled
thur Dile 45 we' neaved* thié
Fork: . He had confiden
friénids some two days befy
appointed: . No: signs of 4%

yet been found,

Their intention had been to |



2 and Heautiful girl,’
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¢ What prompted: youn ﬁ'iehds totleave a place
of security, ease and  plenty, for a wild country
like this ¥ I ssked, ohe.ddy, of youngDale: ;
-1 Might:I not: propound.the same. quastlpq w
you with equal pl‘opnety'? ‘he replied.' .
+ Quite the reverss,’ I answered. v
.fam:ly' s T enddngerno: pérson:but- myself
n*+Very. true.
rejoined. Arthur. B
S#Flora is fair, thea? - 7o
+ None fairer or+better,” added Dale; eameah
. Iy You cannot appnectata her until you know
hev. - Sha+is tdo precious a - trensurs.to: be ex-
posad to thé’ blood:thirsty eruelty of the -red
denizons of these wilds. [ am proud of her,
I i iwilling to own.  And- why am -L:proud bf
her,’ Seward P'-~it is-not beeanse she. s fuir.and |
: comely to look upon, but because she is yaod,?.
4Tt 185 just and 'praideworthy: piide,’ I.¥e-
Jdmed, + and does honor to your hedd and' heaft.,
Fortinate -is the. young mién who 'has a_sister) |
like her-you have se- -eloguently:- pm:ed 1
tiowiL-shall dream tonight of Flora Dule.”
*’é oot Yo' your dreams then,” said- Artbhr,
w:th a pleasant smile, ER
“Having d1gresseﬁ thua far by | way of mfro-
ipg T retnarks, 1 shall begin ﬁvhere I lat‘t off a’b
cloéé of ‘the ﬁ.rst ehapter ‘
hé'n‘ the body ‘of ‘the wretched Indmn I:afi
cor: swept from sk ht by, tba ﬁqwmv waters, w
:ggzssedpzhe Forg Weo ,fouud Arthur shﬁ
sleoping. mepmg myself in my wg.r ‘b.}anket
b n ina profoun& alumbsr D
i ,v,lslqns ‘of. slaep I atood face to
the 'bxawny savage, tha muzzle of hlB
‘ ;;nqe wore covered my-! ‘heart ; his gmingus,
‘ one& ‘more to.m_y SOTH ; and then 1;59
all hla members, a.nd the deadly

qred to recall 46 3. buk it came not.. ha
“1 bave o/ tagies followed, and when I awokte Iiwas pursu-
| fug +Black Ralphiessa: most forbidding ereature, -
My father-endangers s yo;mg - with:an:aspeet slmster, and darker than the chil- s i
dﬁen of Inds’ it S

K ?erhaps]f shall have an opportumty o prove

- BLACK iRALPH - ©

;. But why should. theface and figare of onesT

had ndyer looked apon, come and stapd bet'ore 4
e and give me so uuch pleasure.

The vision passed, and T wassad, and endéa.v-
Other phdn

. Gilmore. was:- stétmg hesxde e’ smokmg his

3p1pe, while Arthur was husﬂy employed in wasH*-
{pig hig il and wiping it dry: : '

et

Lt A very fine _piece of workmanshlp is that 3

smd the former rather contemptuouely, bk it
‘haéﬁ't seem mueh sarmee T reckor.

T wuuldn’t
| giveold Pivo - Shooter far it arter all’ said :mEl
done, nothmthstandm the silver ﬁxms on the

1 would here remark éhp,t Two Shooter wa.s
the trapper 8 dou"ble-ba.rre’lled xifle, ,aud in lns
estu:aablon, ﬂ:e best i in the whole world i
;t yet sald Arthur, good Eumoredly, whm hap—
pened to hear what. was not. mtended fox }ns 3

‘EBarA.

tortpec} (.‘rnmore, dnly
lwe A Breat while among - Lhe Ino‘m - warmints,
imt.hout s0me hrushes w;th em, accordm to my
énotmu, and I've seen some forty five wmtens iny
the course of my nateral life.” ‘

f ¢Y dont think youw'll find. me oraven- ‘m,artea
inthe hour of. danger, erephed Dafq, stlil umuf—
ﬂed by the trapper §sArCAsM. . ... ¢ o
TS (3 rayther. bard- “tellin’. what & ycnungster’ll
‘do -when be. hears the .ted- oritters; yellin’ lika
imad,’ rep}led Gﬂmore “I knowed. a..chap
‘onck a8 *Was, a\g_out. ;our size: that, thought. it
 would:be oncommon:pleasant. work to, fight the

:a&%’iﬂy mght.-wsmns cama ,mnd ;;mong varnitnts ; but the fust’ howl the eritters set 2

o 1. had- never: sean.sand

goindmade img;,umwl ander @ baggage wagon

{qt;p obion ?"; B NI SR
it | s fPerhopsd.. shall,; ,retqmed Ba]agg rgh

ghw mﬂ? mﬁer u;nhl I wus’ sorry *m mmﬁ akedl, being. des:rou%m,

;- { conversation.

sbock and all such Kind of fancy work? oo

o It woulﬂn’t. be stra.nge i you should ré -
‘ ‘A man dont engetto ]

' unformnabe has befallen my friends ?* asked

" eritfers may have. driven ’em awsy 1!'.’5 hard
 tellin’, but we must hopo for the best.”

., ried away by the vaimints when she was five

']

" place for fomales.

" swered Gilmore,  puffing industriously at his

THH BOREST FIEND, u

) my opinion that they’d better stayed ab}

* 8t. Liouis, where they were safe and sound, an&
* had enough to eat, drink, and to wear, instead
"':of ‘undertakin’ to penetrate intoan unknown
cuunfsry, to sncounter unlmown dangers and
hardships. That, I reckon, is putty near what
+ I think about the matter. I know the ‘nateral
sile iy good, and game is plenty, but ’taint no
It's different with wen;
‘they ean fight, and endure hardship, but women
a3 were reared in idleness and luxury, can't
-geacely bear the heat of the sun, and are ready
tofamls at the sound of a” hunter’s rifle; an-

lp1pe between each period.
+ “But do you seriously think that anythmg

Dale, eagerly.

‘The Ingins may "have killed ’em, or they
may not, accordin’ to' carcumstances, added the
_ trapper. ¢ They may ‘have concluded to go fapr-
‘ther up than they intended in the onset ; .or the

‘Perhaps you never hiad a dzughter? said Dale.
‘ Perhaps not ; and perhaps- she wasn’t ear-

years old; and perhaps I’v¢ never ‘séen her
* sinee ; “and perhaps I didn’t mourn for her, and |-
travel all over the w1de West to find her; Isay
perfaaps '

The old trapper paused, looked senous, and
then resumed :
ot Perhaps I didv’t love that g1r1 ‘and perha‘ps
it éhdn’t almosb break my hearls to loss her
' such @ way.’ \ B

Grllmom pauae&

‘I ;iever hea.rci‘ 3
fore.’ I remarked,

3 dom'

- 1 did not think it expedient to continue .2
conversation evidently so pamful to the trappeér,
and he smoked out his pipe i silencs.” - -

After our stomachs’ were suitably ‘cared for,
we mounted our horses and cont.mued our - -jour-
ney upon the river.

- “We're gettin’ pretty well toward the source
of the Red Fork,” said Gilmore: * We've: loft
Fort Mann:in our rear, and Bent’s Fort isawey
off in that direction. I reckon if there’s any
sottlement on the Red Fork, we shall find. it be-
fore a grent while, for the Upper Spring can’t
be more nor a half day’s travel from hera
Rather & dangerous country this, fora #mall
party of emigrants to settle in. The Cherokees
and other tribes are often met with heresbouts,

cumstances whatsomever, ' A red-skin will be a
red-skin, and ‘you can’t cha.nge lum if you f;ry
ever-so hard.”

¢ Be kind enough to tell me somethmg more
about Black Ralph,’ I asked, as we pioked our "

‘| way along ever the rongh and broken country.

 *Bartain, if it will be any pleasure’to 'yor;
but'l wasn't never good at story-telling. - ¥ e
member & lm;le mcldent that happened 450“*
War agro. !

> T -wag trappmg on-. & smail m&utary of the
Yellow Stone, arid had been' - pretby -sucoessful.
I had* with me 2 half-bred critter that ‘had
made himself useful on may oceasions. -F hired '

“' him by the month, and be-had a6 otlier ‘interest

ini the business. . Well, he used o hel
the - ‘tiaps, and ‘sométimes used to.
luekat *ém alono At length he ;m

timie, uﬂd conldn't gwe no aar.xsfactx:y

| ¢ Y himsslf. - /This- T didn’t' like vory wall
i1 didn't" give me 'no grest: oneasingss, beoante:
; dt&n’t mmtruat no: treaeher_y O_ne mamoo :

Al at once B0 mﬁﬁhwsiéh
hupé[red yirds ﬁpm 8’

e gaﬂopm"by, it

and they ain’t ovér and above peaceable in their. - ]
" | habits. . They ain’t to be. trusted under no car-
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a common hoss—that it wasn’t, by no means.
_ It was aboul twice the size of common anermalu
of that kind, end black as jet. This . tremen-
. dous oritter shot past us: like an. arrer, with his
. eass laid back, and his nose thrust for’ard like a
. reg'lar pinter. When I assart that it war an
ngly lookin’ beast, I dont express half that 1
_roly enn. . Butone thing you musn't forget ;
- the erittérs feet didn’t make . no noise, and he| -
", passed. clean by without anysound.  That was
. .oncoinmon ; for the feet of sich s mighty aner-
mal ouuht 0 make cenmdemble clatterin’, if not
‘more; <t
Now.I'm a comin’ to the toughest paﬂ: o' tha
story—the half hutman varmint that rode him.
He was near about as large for a.man as the hoss
* was for a hoss. - His dress I couldn’t very well
- degeribo; for he went by, as I was sayin’, as if

- the old: Niek. had kicked him in. eend, and I|.

_ain’t' by’ no weans suré but he had, He might

- have been dressed in bar skins, for that matter, |

¢ for 'he was binck and shaggy as a nateral. wild
. benst. Away they swept, hoss and rider, and T
- didn’t see 'em.no more, and didn’t wish to.. But
idn’t that halbbreed Tngin indervidacal . turn
': \%{e -about the gills, thougb? .1 expected to
- 868 i sink-into the nateral bosom of the gile.”
¢It’s Rlack Ralph!’ said he, and went right
¢ into theNand didn’t show his head, agin.
-+ "till -the next 7 and I couldn’t gxt. a word ouy
"‘O’ him. = . "y
i iThe fach is;-thig when an Ingm 5008 Black
: ,B.alph “lie thinks it's warnin’ -to biw that death
. 'ain’t & great way:off, and will soon be upon hivs,

+Tep-to one if he dont set, right down and sing|

Kigdenth song
‘grounds. .
dlay, hardly stirrin’ from cpmp. . The follow-

owever, he began to" drink whiskey ;

. and git ready for the. happy hunt-

The half-breed went mopin’ about

[

RALPH -

T weant derecﬂyto the spoh where I kept ’em
concealed. . The cuche wastore open, and not a
single skin was to be found. . 1 must eonfess
that my onregenerate natur began to rile up,
and I vowed to foller the eritter il 1 could
bring old Two Shogter to bear upon him.

T’m used to follerin’ a trail, and it warn's Iong
afore T was arter him. 7 VY

- Well, what do- you think ? I.ha,dn’t_ . gone
three hundred yards.afore I found the varmint,

flat on his back, and the peltries layin’ beside
him. I exa,mmed him, and found a siall hole
in the,left breast. Hewas wounded in the heart,
and it was the haody-work of Black Ralph. I
took up my peltries, and left him there, a8 I
had found him, wonderin’ how strangely people
would die.sometimes when death seemed a long

way off.
A CHAPTER TIL

_ PRATRIE wom . . _-
ILMORE had | searce!y ceased speakmg,
@ when a large buffalo made his appeas-
aues, about two hundred yards before us,
The trapper motioned us to stop, and We Tein-
ed up mstantly.
His horse understanding what was reqmred
of hlm, stood. motionless, while “Two Shootex’ ]
was levelled upon the shaggy front of the un-
tamed forest rover. The wbhip Jike crack twent
eahumg through the wouds, and the huﬁ'alo, thh
a faint bellow of pmn, feil down where he had
stood, ‘
¢ A capital shot I’ exclaimed Dale. -
D dont call that shootin’, replied Gilmore,
rather eontem ptuously
four hundred yards might perbaps | be styled de-
¢ent kind of d it bringin” down a critter

like tha.t. at’
_a_ o ]arge a ma:rk b’

_veive Two Shooter & comin’ to my shoulder, and

- The time may come when I can prove my good

~ speak on "em os I have in'this instance.’

. While we were roastmg it, the delicious odor

~ prairie. wolf, who logked ab us most . wistfully,
“howl.
"reckon we'd better content ourselves to- stay
“griced by bein’ in & great burry.’

| to/Arthur Dale'it was enything but welcome ;
*Souffin’ & candle at he'betng desirous to move forward as fast as pos:

his friends, on’ whose account ke was hourly
d yurds amtnohhm to :

THE FOREST FIEND.

pened to be an Tngm mdewx&ooal or any kind
. A great many

of 2 quadruped whatsomever.
of the  copper-colored varmints call me the
““Death Shot,” and allers’ think it prodent to
leep a civil tongue in their heads, or to keop
aut of the way when I'm known to be about.
. They know what to depend on when they par-

nothin® wont set 'em a howlin’ quieker.’

‘Tam tempted to.call you Neverfuil after
tbls, retorted Dale, smiling. L

It wouldn't be so bad a name as you might
think,” replied the trapper but; iny native mod-
esty wont permit me to trumpet my. own fame.

qualities by my works, and not be obliged to
. .The buffulo was soon dressed, and we regaled
ourselves upon the flesh; it was the first we
had found during our journay up the river, and
we did not et sparingly. Those familiar with
Western life know that the hump of a buffalo
s a delicious morsel, highly esteemed by the]
hunter and trappor.
ﬁttracted several small wolves, resombling the
‘ocoasionally entertaining ws. with a mowrnful
S O gettm’ 80 mear mcrht,’ said Gﬂmore, ‘I
where we are- i1l mornin’,

There’s nothin®

This proposal was very agreeable to mie, but

‘siblo, in order to learn something’ in relation to

growing more unedsy.

Woll" and among lns people Was & person of
some consequence.

Ho and others had been sent to Fort Gibson
by his tribe, in order to make some reparation,
if possible, for sundry outrages they ‘had ‘com- -
mitted at divers times, for which they hiad good
eause to suppose they should be punished by
the whites. How well he had sped on his mis-
sion, ¥ knew not ; but it was evident that his
reception had not been Just what he had hoped.

He hobbled and turned his horse loose, and
seated ‘ himself by our fire, with all the assur-
ance characteristic of the race. Gilmore re-
ceived him in true Indian’ style—-scarce]y no-
ticed him—said not a word.

Prairie Wolf helped himself to a hberal slice
of buffulo meal, ronsted it over the blazing fire,
and truth forces me to sxy he d1d ample justice
to his name.

When this interesting piece of busmess had
been dispatched, Gilmore tighted his pipe, puff- -
ed a fow mouthfalls of the fragrant weed, and
passed it to his guest, who followed his example
with Indisn gravity, and then, in turn, ‘passed:
it to me ; and so it wentaround. < :
We folt not a little urious .to know why he
had followed us; whether he had eome alone,..
or if more of his tribe werenear. We word:not

tkept long in- doubt. Some of hlsfﬂ dubad

been: elains by the mysterious being o fed Black
Ralph. They were found at various times; a
short distance from “their lodges, with a'single
wound in the left breast. In some instances
others had been near them at the time of their
death; but no sound was heard to indisate that

a death wound had beon dealt.. The vietims
‘were seen: to leap upward, and ihen fall hfe]ess
-upon the earth,

Upon looking hurriedly round for \‘.he per-

for _umally ‘kept some 0’ the stuff by me in b

! sioknéss, though. the half-breed . seldom

got. any of it T, loft-him in better spirits.than | 15
asual, and went to:look ‘arter my traps. Wheu‘ ]

1 igbt haok, ﬁhe French Ingin indervidooal warn’ 't

] be found. The idee aeemed to

; u;%gythdr foroibly thei, it wouldn’t be

" ﬁrpperrf»o g;: and look. at my ‘pile of pelmes.

We heaped up the logs, an& when the night
‘set in a cheerful bluze streapied ap; and gave
" air of ‘rude comfort’ to our lonely campmg

‘ 'ground As we aat by the fire, listening to the |
tales of Gilinore, we were startled by the. sud-
~den appearance of ‘4 stranger.’

~He’ proved 0 b ._’a' (herokee, whom wo had
mst nh Forh G‘ubson : He was ‘called Prairie

petrator of the - deed ‘no. hvm . beingconld be

ob;ect it yover 'pgaks for noth-
a8 can’t -

fml " For t.hé last,
1 have missed iny mé

josted, and toolk council together in GrdeE: md&’ﬁ

1
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vise some means of avenmng the daath of then' ‘

" warriors.

But all were at a loss. Their enemy was!
unseen and unknown. Many of them believed
him to be of no mortal origin. ~ All they knew
_of him was from hearsay, as those who averred
they ‘had seen him never lived Iong aftersward |
‘to desoribe his’ appearance.

. At last, a few of the most resolute of the
tribe had volunteered to go.in quest of tha mnys-
terious being so terrible to their race.,

Prairie Wolf waa of the number who had de-
voted themselves to this task. A feast was
muda, the war dance danced, and then the
avengers bade adien to their friends, toolz-their
muskets mounted their steeds, and left the lodg-
-ea of their people.

 Gitmore hoard this relation in silence, and
shook his head gravely when it was .concluded.
. <D¢.iyou. expect to find. Bl:mk Ralph,’ he
* asked, signifeantly.

- ¢Praivie Wolf is ealled brave in wal, he’ an-
swered " “He ‘never turns his back upon the

* enemy. - He never returns to his village - with-

out the scalps of his enemies to hrmg ap at the

- door of his-lodge.’ ‘

-+ You may be-a great warrior, bub I rackon
a8 how Black Ralph will live Jonger nor you.
_ Thosiine sun: as will shine upon your dead
. fadi, will- shma ‘gpen thah unaeeountabie cmter

~Acslight change passed over. the fentures of
the savage. . Perhaps to him there was. some-
tlamg prophetio in the words of the” trapper.
. %74 strikes me, red-skin, that you wont see.
the smoke of your wigwam nowore. - Bunthin’
‘gooms to tell-me that the silent .steps ‘o’ death
_-gre arter ye. It's my impression the sun wont
L xise and seti three times afore- there’ll be a hole
‘ jn-your left breast, jest over the heart.”
Praitie, Wolf made no reply. -
- 1t’s & proper easy.way of gettm’ ouh o’ the
wayorid,’ sdded Gilmore. - ¢ It's my belief that
"ithe’ éritter’ as.:goes under in: that Way never
"kpows Abat hurt im0

RAL?H

* Not big enough for him you're arter,’ re-
plied  the trapper ¢ You'd better pass the

night in gingin’ your death song, or you may.

be obleeged to go to the celerbrated huntin™
grounds withoutit.”

Wishing Prairie Woif pleasant dreams, we
sbretcheﬁ ourselves out by the’ ﬁre, and were
soon oblivious in ‘sleep.

£ T drepwed that night, by some strange in.,
eqneistency I dreamed of Flora Dale, so much
had the glowing words of Arthur 1mpressed. me
in her favor.

“We arose with the sun, and pressed forw‘ard
momentarily expecting to find the new settle.
ment. As we pmgressed wo found the way
more difficult, The river, as we neared "its
source, grew narrower, and we were sometimes
obliged to deviate from our course, making w1de
girenits around high hills, which seemed to rise
in our pathway continually. '

- On account of these obstacles, we did nod
travel vety fast, and were foreed to halt before
night ;. for both ourselves and beasts were
‘weary.

We cncamped on a tributary of the Retl
Fork, where we foundlexcellent pasturage for
the horses. They fell to exopping the soft grass
with an earnestness that betokened they had
lost nothing of' their appetite by hard travelhng

As soon asa’ ﬁre was kindled, I stretohed-
| myeelf beside it, and slept. I ewoke in about
an hour, and found my friends busily engaged
preparing supper, whmh in the wﬂdernesa is a
simple process.

The sun went-down, snd the meen came up.

.My friends ate in silence, and then sought
repose after the day s fatigued. * But I did not
foel inclined to ‘slumber. The beauty of the
mghb mvmd me forth to silent communion with

: nature

mgs ofthe stream.  Its sloping banks were cov-

musical urmar. which wooed mie on.
Sometimes it wound. thrungh an open wood

land ; -sometimes through' tl;i ot of furze ; and

Theheart of Prairie Wolf is very blg, saxd
thie-Trdian, gravely. : o

L

‘| sometimes thmugh dehghtful‘ Na.dows. o

- T paused, and felt that I'had been imprudent in

- #il the dog bhad ceased barking, api them

ins built of logs.

of' mte.rest diverted me from my purpose.

. passed before my vision, and r1veted my atten-
tion. -
_‘whom, graceful windings I had bheen followmg
_for the last three quarters Gf ap hour.

Takmg my nﬂe, I followed the devions wm&- By mmetrwa} ﬁgure
. that she was young and exquisitely fair. ‘When
. the memory of earthly thmgs fades away, the
' emohons of that moment will be tha last to lin.

ered’ wxﬁh tender vardﬂe, and its waters had a §
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*The emigrants should have settled upon this
tributary stream I’ 1 exelaimed, ¢ and not upon
the Red Fork. Here is an excellent soil, rich
weadow lands and uplands, to tempt the tillers
of the earth.’

I had scarcely expressed- myself in this man-
ner, befora. I was sare, that- 1 heard the barking
of a dog. \

For the first time durmg my solitary walk I
thought of the adventures of the previous night.

wandering <o far from my compavions. G
* The barkmg continued, and appeared at no

_great distance. At first I was undeeided what
to do, whether to go forward, remain perfeetly
still, or beat o eautious retrent. I might be in
the vicinage of an Tndian village or encampment,
and consequently in a position of great danger.
But this feeling of indecision passed in a mo-

ment; Lresolved to go forward. I waited un-

seautiously went.forward in the direetion whence
the sound had proseeded '
. Before I had advanced ten. minates in this,
( manner, I reached a small clearing, and beheld,”
. to my great amazement, some half a dozen cab-
'Through the chinks of gome
of these primitive.dwellings, o oheerfal Tight
was refleoted, while the smoke went curlmg up)
fantostically from the roofs. |
T was about to 2o forward to learn what kmd
of a &ettlement I had found, when 2 new object

" It was_a female figure that had ,suddenly
She stood upon the bank of the stream

Her attitude was one of perfect ease and 1e—
pose—one which lends sueh unrivalled grace to

The moonbeams revealed
enoug:h of her person and featurgs to assure me

ger. I folt myself the willing worshlpper of 2

|rude home

2

- *Flora Dale!" T said, when T was sufficient-
ly calm to do so, gaking a step forward,,

- The whale attitude of the maiden changed
and she was in the act of ﬂymg from me, when :
I added : ,

¢1 bring ttdmgs from your brother -

She turned toward-me wmh surpmsa ﬁepmwd
apon every feature.

‘Be not ‘alarmed,’ T cuntmued 'I am, the
bearer of gnod news. Ymu' brother is weli and

not an b v 's walk from us,’ '

‘You are a “stratiger,” she repl:ed tumdly,
“bat if you bring news from Arthar, you will
certainly receive the weleome of a (riend.’

“Had I not met your brother, I should not
have known that I now stuud in the presenee of
Flora Dale.!

The maiden blushed deeply.

+ And d¢ you recogmze me only fmm the nm—
ture he has drawn of me ' she asked.. f

‘ Beliove me, Miss Dule, I nevér ga,zed upﬁn
your face before ; but T knew well it could Be ‘
none other tban Flora Dale; for Arthur hasg
often desoribed ; you with the eloquenee of alov-
er; and he has not only described, but pmued‘.

: He 5 a partial brother, replied Flara, with'a
smlle, and I must repl ove him for his exaggew
ted notions of my merits. But' [ have neariy
forgotten 'to extend fo you the hOprtahty of oy
Let us hasten to mapaxt the good
news to-my father and bréther,’ - =
“Seek not ‘to detain’ me, Migs Dalé/- Tﬂe '
most acéeptable service I can render, will 'be 1o -
returti-and relieve the anxiety of Arthur in fe-
'gard to your safety.’

- “1t'is ot strange that he should havé tnisgiv-
ings in relation to us. "It is & rough and*dah-
gerous country we have travérsed, 'and’ wo do”
not by any means-dwell in security. . There ig
not an hour in the day when we can go forth'in’
perfect safety. The red men are continually
bovering about us, ready to- pillage and to. slay.
Several of onr yumbers have already felt, their
 power, and . their faces will be seen. no.'more
among us. The hills, and woods, and streauds,

A3

bamg L) dmnely moulded.

are pleasant to look upon but we cannot pos-
sess them in safety L
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“¢T foared as mueh,” I replied.
- meer the Cherokees.’ - X
‘Mueh too near,’ réturned Flora ° ¢ They
‘Bay tha oount.ry is_all theirs, and we have no ‘
right to . meke set.biements upon it. ~The con-
Bequences are "what 1 have said—a continued | ¢
foar of pillaje and bloodshed, nd ju fa.ct of ut

ter exte:mmmon.

¢ You are too

'ﬁhat ha says he will not do, while he hasa
weapon to wear, and an arm to wieldit. Many
.8re the sanguinary encounters he has had with
the Indians. Nothing daunts him, and he re-
gards the whole red race with the deepest ha-
fred.’

‘L caunot say that I differ from him in that
respect I hever could breuthe freely where
_there was an, Indlan For the life of me I can-
ot help {aelmg that a savage is lawful game ;
aamuch 80 88, the wild ~wolf, the bear, or the
bnﬁ'a.lu. Ttis no oredit to the dictates of my
hearg., when T say that T never behold a red mai
mnhout the desire to ghoot him down as [ would
some  hurful beast. When I confess that I
_kate them, I do not express a tithe of the bitter
. enmity, I feel for that race of pa.mted fiends
oalled Imhana

1 observed that Flom g&zed mtently into my
face as T.gpoke, and instinotively shrank from

. 4 me 88 she beheld its changed and ﬁeme expres-
.aiou. C : ,

. *Such a.feeﬁng is dreadful!’ she exe]aiu;ed

_*Yon are but too much like my father. Oh

- Why: should Jman burn with sueb, bu;ter hatred

# ‘\tzﬂwards his fellow man.’ ;

- - ¢ Pardon i ine,” I said, with so'ﬂié’"a;aperity, ‘I

-0 'not call Indiang my fellow men. - They ‘are
' demons in human forms, knowing neither, wer-
- €Y, mao-nnmmlty, or oue of the softer and bett r
 mpulses’ that sway the bosom of = white man
. ¢ have nat |pared them, neither shal! T 'when
‘ they erésa my path > -

course.
but absolute atreds, My resentments are not
merely resentments, but perfoct madness. My
passions have never been conquered by. whole-
some sgelf-restraint.
known no master but myself, and only the two
extremes of love and hatred. There are- ti
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* Again Flora ahra.nk from me, , anid sbuddered

at the expression ‘which my prevmus]y tranguil
features had assumed.

tBut,” I 1mmedlately added, with a smtle,
I must away to Arthur to be the bearer of wel-
ome news.’” - Bowing respectfuily, 1 turned

and hurried away, with my heart fall of Flora’
Dale.

T had walked over t.hat same ground a few

winutes before, with only a few indistinet and .
half rémembered dreams of her; lbu‘t now I saw
nothing savé her bright image. < -

Tt iz time that the reader should know t‘nat

T am, and éver wus, a creature of impulse,
My great fault is, and Aas been, that T go to
extremes in e/ things, and know no middle

My d\shkes are not simply dislikes,

I have from childhood

when T regret this peculiarity most deeply ; but

T cannot conquer it—it w as the fanlt of my youth
and wnst be the fanlt of my machood,

"Tho reader will not be much surprlsed after

this confession, that I left Flora as deeply in love
8s it was possible for a man to "be at first sight.

8ho was the same I had seen in my dreams;
and it was by my dreams that I knew her, and
not hy Arthur’s déscription, as T had said.

Yeos, I loved  Flora Dale—luved her ag I
beliaved no other living man could love,  Every
feature of her face; every intonation of her
voice ; every look; every gesture ; all her di-
vine aymmetry of form, was indelibly impressed
upon my soul ; never to fade, never to grow less
distinet ; never to become less divine and glori-
ous. - I was an idolator—I worshipped—I a-
dored; and asked for no fuirer or better divinity.

wrongmg my Maker; but [ could not help it;

oub shame or prevancatwn

o

You may Gall this madness ; you may eall it

it was so, end asit was, so I relate it, with-

e

St e

T

 ficad to take-me to my friends,

pines, T came suddenly into an open space

fully conseious of my posmmn

© giant’s strength.

i after blow, which he as often svaded, until T
§ was half frantie with raga,

E most frightful ,yells to mhm:date me, and hw
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CHA PTER IV,
~ THE RiDE OF DEATH,

B hatehet was glanemg about my head in all direc

tions.
If T pressed auddenly upon bim with the in-

. B 8 I walked ‘on T heeded not whither I
[\ went. Unconscmusly T wandered from | tention of erushing his skull at a blow, he as
the stream until its murmuars were heard suddenly jumped aside or mtreabed and I beat

no more.
lost; but T knew it not.

Fiora Dale.

I traversed many acres of tangled wild-wood ;
of upland and lowland, until T was completely
bewildered amid a labarynth of hills. . I rubbed
my eyes like a person awaking from & dream,
and looking at the maon, perceived that T had
~travelled an hour longer. than would have suf-

I listened to catch the ‘sounds of the stream
which I had wa.ndered from, but its murmur
was lost in the distance.” I changed my course,
“and went forward, reproaching myself for my
carelessness, and lmpatlent of the delay thus
occagioned.

As I urged my way throngh 2 thicket of low

where & small fire was- ‘blazing. The sound of
my coming awakened one who slept beside it.—
It was an Indian. He . sprang to his feet, pre-
seated his gun amd ﬁred before I had besome

charged his piece I felt a sharp pain in my left
side, and recoiled a step, but recovered my
‘presence of mind immediately.

Perceiving that [ did not fall, he rushed upon

me with uplifted hatehet to ﬁmsh his bloody
work.

All the dark passmns of my soul arose within
me on"the instent, and nerved my arm with a

With my rifle T ‘warded off the blow, and
zlmed another at his head, but with eat-like |-
agility he leaped aside and baftled me.

"I now pressed upon ki, dealing bim blow

])urmg this time the savage was nttering the

When he dis-|’

The true guide to my friends was the air only.®

- I kept on, with my
thoughts still clustering about the image of

Thus the contest lasted for threa quarters of
an hour, probably, and I had gained nothing,
The blood was flewing freely from my side,
while my face was bathed with prespiration, and
my lips were covered with form, Tike the mouth
of an over-ridden horse.

I perceived with joy that the savage was grow-
ing weary of his motions, and hegan to breathe
hard, and give other indieations of exhaustion
While exulting in this thought, his hatchet fell -
upon the three last fingers of the lefti hand and
nearly severed them.

The pain of this inflietion T did not heeﬂ and
indeed did not feel it ; but it mﬂamed me fo
the highest possible pltuh of fury. I guashed
my teeth with rage, and with & terrific ery and
a sudden bound closed in with him despite his
weapon, and all his adtivity.

He was a strong powerful Indmn, and it cost
‘me & fierce and bloody struggle to conguer him,
At length T lifted him from the ground in my
arms, and fell upon him with my whole we:ght
The fall knocked the breath from Yis body,
and for a time he lay wholly stuuued -and sense-
less. I placed my knees upon his broad. che&t
and with my knife cut my deerskin “hunting
frock into strips. ‘With these I bound his wrists
firmly together, avd then bis feet ; and those
thongs were not drawn lightly, for they raised
the veins like whip cords in & moment,

This done I arose from his shest, and respu'a-
tion began to go.on once more Wﬂlh dtﬂinuity,
and slowly. o

T pansed to consider the ‘best mode of von-
geance. At a short distance I beheld the In-
dian’s borse. - A horrible idea ﬂashed in upon
my hot and excited brain. =

I had. read the ;poem of Mazeppa, a,nd bu fear-«-
ful ride, and T resolved with %mon-mw ultd-

tion that my conquered foo should share”hii“' ate.. .-
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T aated upon t the idea as sud&enly as it had
been*n@uee:ved Tn a moment the horse stood
ready: "?qr .oy purpose, and & large and smooth
lunbed beéast he was. I raised the wretched
savage, and with scarcely an effort placed him
upon- the back’ of the aniimal ; then with the
thongs [ had cut, I lashed him there with hell-

igh ingeniousness. That task compldted not 8
limb could move, and there was not a remote

possxhlhty that he could by any means free him-
gelf from his horrible posmon
Gradually the consciousness of the savage re-
turued and in mute despair he abﬂmdoned him-
self to his fate.
. My work was not yet dcme I saw a stiek
*of pitch pine blazing upon the fire. * With the
Indian’s hatehet T split it info smail pieces; and
fastenq ther upon the horse’s  mane, tail and
“gides, mﬁh “akﬂl worthy of a better cause. Nor.
. did my. bomble cruelty stop here. T shudder
while I Isell, my heart sickens when I recall it.
I thrlmt slmdry splinters of the highly inflama-
. ble material into the flesh of the hopeless savage.
My. next care wag to set them all on fire, as
the reader-has already anticipated ; and that was
right speedtly aecomphshed
' Wikh s torrifie sport, and with an eye as fiery
- as the! B’tazmg pitoh-wood,-the horse dashed mad-
ly away*" bearing his death doomed burden. - As
he was ‘borne frotn wie like the wind, ‘one ory of
bitter ‘hate, ‘defiance and despair, was wafted to
 puy eaes from the track of his flight. = Tran shout-
iig to the top of the nearest eminence to soo
him go flaming upon his ‘colirse, and the piteli-

_wiod borned bravély, and marked the way of

the Indian’s last vide, with a red stream of fire.

- T watohed the meteor-like blaze, as it sped cn

" like lightning; and yelled till I was hoarse;. Jbut
" in a moment or two the darkness closed in upan
. the track of the ma.ddened horse and wretched
n&er v

. Did you feel no relentmgs—-—dul not your

hearh shrink within you at that sight ?
1« Not then reader, I felt no remorse, no shrink-

mgs, né réléntings.of the heart until afterward, |
.and:then God knows how keenly I folt. them,

told you of such a deed.

RALPH

Do not despise me, rea&er because 1 have
1£ [ go to extremes in
eruelty, remember that my soul may also be easily
swayed to acts of mercy. Ho who is more eruel

than the grave in moments of anger,may be gentle
as the lamb in moments of ¢almness and kindness.

Judge me mot - then, fellow mortsl, till you
know me better. If T confess to you my evil
déeds, T will not seruple to relate also the re-
deeming acts of my life. Were I like most oth-
er wen, I should have nothing to write, and
these chapters would not be before you.

"When the horse and the miserable vietim of
my rage which he bore, had swept from mwy
view, I endeavored to retrace my way to Gil-
more and Ar\hu Dale. 1 was more fortunate
than T expocted Io be. A walk of three guar-
ters of an hour took me to the stream I had
wandered from, and the murmur of its waters
sounded pleasantly in my cars. . In a short
time Ireached the camping ground of my friends,
the herald of good news to Arthur

Awaking him from .a sound sleep, I related
all that had transpired connected wnth my meet-
ing with Flora.

¢ Very singular that you ‘should recognise her
from such & meagre deseription as 1 gave y{m
¢ Notat all,” I replied. ¢ Youdescribed her
as the loveliest of girls, and a8 the lovhesb of

girls'T recognised her.”
Arthur smiled.

. «Did you tarry long ¥ : x

«I did not see her more than fifteen mmutes,
not wishing te cheat you out of the good tldmgs
2 moment longerthan necessary.’
" «But you left us in the first of the evening,
and pow the night is far advanced.’
© < I know it, I lost my way on my return,” I
answered

my features and person. .

Your face is baggard and, fnghtful, and you

* and cursed my perverted nature,

porson is covered with blood.”

“ nob quebtmn me.

‘lmown had better remain hidden forever.’

'haps the better half.

'You have not seen my whole nature convulsed

As I replied, 1 heaped more fuel upon the -
fire, and a bright blage streamed up, revealmrf | | may.
: iea.ves ,me as I feel that it will’ now, penitent,

;\'remorseful and dejeeted ‘But do not condemn
") me, suapend your }uﬂgment until you knaw me

" wtill hetier, I agg no more

~ Arthur started with an exclamatmn of ala,rm
¢+ Grood Heavens, Seward ! vgha.b is the matber i
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* IThave had an encounter with a red dewl '

I replied.

¢ Your features are dr endfully pale and savage
One might believe that
- all the dark passions of our nature were strag-
My dear Seward strive to

in their expression.

gling for utterance.
look move like 4 christian mon.’

T attempted to laugh at his assamshment bat

16 ounded unnatural even to myself. -

* You are wonnded ; sit down and let me ex-
I have some skill in sur- |

amine your injuries. -
gery,’ added Arthar.
I obeyed him mechanically, and he dressed
my hand first.
‘There iy a slight serateh wpon my. side,
I believe,” I said when that part of his taslt'wés
-dong,
‘He now noticed for the first time that my
honting shirt was gone. - :
*You have had a narrow escape,” he eon-
tinued. *Ses ! the shot has carried away a por-,
‘tion of yoor vest, | and passed close to the ribs,
but fortunately there is nothing serious about the
wound. Tell me all concerning the adven-
tare.’ ‘
_* No, Aibhur, T canuot now. I beg you will
exeuse . m The subject iy pamful The
fact is I have been angry, mad, if you will; it
-may be that I have been cruel, more cruel than
death iteelf. 1 begin to be myself again. Do
There are things that had
better be forgotten, than remembered, ‘or if not

+ T have been blind, returned Arthur. ‘I have
sern hltherto only half of your (,haracter—per—
Your features when -at
rest, give no indication -of your darker moods.
T have beheld only the lfunb whlle the lmn has
slopt.”

* T'rue, Arthur,” | answered, you are rlght

‘with passion, and I dévoutly hope you never
But the storm Ppassos qmckly away, and
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‘I judge you not—T condemn you not—for
" what have I seen or known to condemn.. Your
fave 2 moment ago told me that something fright-
ful had transpired, more than that I do not com-
prebend, and at present I will not question you ;
bat I warn you, Seward, and hope it will prove
a timely warning, that.if you would be ha.ppy
in life, govern these terrible outbursts of passion
that they may not lead to acts of savage. eruel-
ty. .
During this conversa,tion, Gilmore and Prairie
Wolf, luy sleeping by the fire.” The latter for
s0me rezson unknéwn, had not leff us for an
bour since the -moment of his first appearance.
His deportment had been very grave, as though
his mind was deeply ocecupied with importané
subjects. Of the mysterious personaga lmovm
as Black Ralph, he had said no
night of his advent among us.
We awoke Gilmore, and W
and on our way, accompamed ‘
venturer, towards whom my | fedlf
been very friendly, as the reader- may suppose.
We reached the new sett},ement after a ‘short
and silent ride, and I bad the pleasure of gazmg
once more upon the fuir face of Flora Dale. -
The fierce exeitement had - passed- away from
my! countenance, and given place. to an expres-
sion of moody sadness. I.raw. Flora’ tm:n pule
‘while Arthur recounted what he knew in rela.
tion to my recontre with the savage. ¢
* What would be the feelings of that. young

| girl towards me, if she knew what a demon slept

within me? 1 asked of myself, with a heart
full of misgivingg. How would she - Tegard me
if the deeds of this mg.,ht only were known,

T turned from her with a sigh of regret. , 1. felt
that T had forfeited-all claims to the 1ove of wor -
man. )
Had the warton barbarity of thm mght. been
the only deed of wickedoess I had comm;tted“
thére might be a hope of pa;don and-ameny
‘ment, I added, *but alaﬁ my whole life has -
‘been blotbed with . acts of mpdess !
Iher more ] gased wipoii‘thie foibutes beigm ;
-the more I listened to' ‘hér voide's the f‘motwl '

studxed the gracea “of her mmé; ﬁhé rﬂoria 1 dmlt‘ :




- nnd die without a cause !
O coitrge not, and I dont say they can. I,
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w1thm the pleasant hghf. of her eyes, the more |
deeply I beoame enamored. . ¢ Happy Arthur,’ I

thought, ‘to be loved by such 2 being.”

 About ten o’clock the following day. while T
wig visiting the different -cabins composing the
pew settlement, I beheld Prairie Wolf sitting
upon & log at a short - distance,. howlmg most
dolefully. ‘

‘The critter hag zeen Black Ralph,” said
Gilmore, who joined me at that moment, ¢and
he’s singin’ his death song. He's bound for the
huntin’ grounds of his people.” . ‘

. *Has'he really seen him I’ I asked, eagerly,
for 'my curiosity was getting strangely excited

-in relation to this vnknown and dreaded being.

“I’s my belief that that Tugin individooal |

gk Ralph as much as any critter !

ing, ‘replied. Gilmore. *He:

n’ better than sing his death

I'be a hole in his left brenst afore

“three days older. Mark what I

@y, ‘ind don’t forget it.” .
*" <.t oannot be possible. You are supersti-
‘tious, Gﬂmore 1 onnnot, for the life of me, be-
lieve much in this evil genius of the red men.
' No, no, old friend ; people cannot fall down

" sy there ¢s & cause of their fallin’ down in sich
. a sudden way, and the eritter 1 have mentioned
i that caise, und nothin’ else under the eanerpy
" of-the: Heavens a8 shines over our heads. I've
~ told"you that that onhappy varmint sittin’ on
* that Jog thero, will be' but a peap o’ dust and
nshes; afore the airth has been lighted by throe
. moré sung. ‘I dont retract. I am mlhn to re-
: peat it auy number of times. -
I smlled merednlously, and passed on.

G HAPTER V.
vt . 'mnnmmnmcm. L
'BOUIfmu o'elock of; the. same day 1

amdmn‘ithq pummit. of a hill in the vi-
; the aettlemepb I had “gone

RALPH

Flora. T f'eared she might read my thoughts,
behold in me the monster that I really was, and
despise me as I deserved to be despised. I
thonght to myself while I stood alone there that
I would wander away into the, wilderness and
hide myself forever. Who would miss me, who -
would care if I should. My friends, what few
I had, dwelt in ancther country. My mother
slept with the sleepers that wake not. My
father I had never seen; he had deserted me
when a child—a helpless child, with no one to
care for me—to tejoice if 1 lived, or to lament
if 1 died. Grown to manhood full of evil pas-
gions, with no one fo love me, no wonder I
deemed the wilderness a fitting home.
I stretched forth my arms to the woods: ‘My
thome shall be beneath the shade of your trees I’ -
1 exclaimed. ‘The gamée that runs wild there
shall be my food. . I shall not want.’
I paused and -looked upon the earth: You
shall receive my ashos when [ die ~ Wide shall
be my grave, hollowed by no human hand.’
1 stretched my hand to the skies, and turned
my eyes thither:
goul when 1 assume a new form of "existence,
and 1 will find rest among your stars’

As 1 finished speaking 1 beheld a figure stand-
ing at the foot of thehill. It was Prairie Wolf.

lay upon the bridle rein of his horse whl.le in
the right he held his rifle.

He was gazing intently at the glorious West,
as if wondermg whether the bappy huutmg
grounds were there.

like, T fancied I could observe somethmg like
humanity struggling up into his swarthy fuce as
if to tell of u soul within, Yes, even through
the dark eloid of pre_,u.dlce that covered my

. s:ght: 1 saw 8s much a8 thm, and eould not. help

cunfess;ng lt- o
‘.Prmme Wolf ;urned hnn from the West to
the| South, and lifting his Ieft ‘band from the

him softly that I ‘might, heax !ﬂq gmt&s .

s;mke in the hel'okee hum

“You shall receive my erring -

He stood in a {houghtful attitude ; his left.hand

Though a savage, and the victim of my dis-

brnile, pointed with his finger, T approached 7

R T e
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. even t6 the bravest warrior.

- timie it is not from my beart, it is. not from my

- self " It says the summers and the winters of

spirit of thy red child is ready.’

- stroked his mane aud looked mto hls eyes‘hs if
bidding him farewell.

1 aviaialFecsiled & sﬂéﬂ ind-fall.

THR: FOREST FIEND.

* They say that yonder is the path that leads|i
to the land of souls; bui the West tooks ‘more
glorious when the sun is there, and ‘methinks it
might be ensy to. find the way. The soul
must be a shadow, and. the happy hunting
grounds must be a world-of shudows. They
say there are trees and flowers there; and those
ar¢ shadows alse. They aay@t,here are broad
rivers, and bright eances to ﬂaat upon them,
and they are alike shadows. = They say there
are boautiful singing birds there, and they are
shadows like the rest.

They say the men there are brave a,nd the
women beautiful; but they are shadows all, Yet
all these are as real as though they were not
shadows ; and they are eternal also. ~ Strange
that shadows should be real and eternal. Wlho
knows all this? Hark! I hear a whisper ; it is
the whisper of my heart, and it belll me all this
is true.

And what is death ; is that a shadow also —
Yes, & very dark and dreadful shadow ; dark
But why do 1
think of these things. Why do I talk of the
world of shadows, and the shadow of death.—
Hark ! once more I hear another whmper ; this

head ; it seems like the: voice of lllonedo hida-’

thy life time are counted, and the ‘path to the
land ‘4¢ sgnls is open. The days of Prairie
‘Wolf are. fu]ﬁl!ed and his shout shall be heard
no more. in bittle—Minno, Monedo! The

* Prairie Wolf paused. He laid his hand once
nore upon the archmg neck of his steed ; he |

‘I am going to- the hunting gmunds, end I
shall need a horse to ride,” he-added ;*a horse
floet of foot, for the hunters thers nde fast:’

The Ind:an turned suddenly from the fioble

L riin’ ti: Yim, |:
hent over him, reised him v up; ‘but he was dead.
& kw! his robe’” ‘of sking from his ‘chiest and the |

2.,

in the left breast ; some deadly thmg bad ent.er-
ed his heart, .

The horse bent his head over the body of hig
master, snuffed the air, and uttered low, mourn-.
ful neighs, as of grief, I was touchedin spite,
of myself, *This poor Indian hos made his
borse his : friend,” 1. said ‘musingly. *Poor.
wretoh | you desired a horse to ride—I will send
your faithful steed after you.’

I drew a pistol from my helt, and was about
to shoot the animal through the head, when I
heard the voice of Gilmore, saying: '

- “Hold ! the horse is 4 good one, and yours is
lame. Don’tbarm him, be may be sarviceable.

‘As you will,” I answered, and replaaed athe
weapon in my belt. .

Gilwore looked thoughtfally at the , boﬂy of -
Prairio- Wolf. iy

T told you it would be go,’ he
the oritter is once seen, they can’t
They go out and don’t return no more. There 8.
a heap 0" mystery sbout it. The varmint lays
there on his back. The question is what laid .
bim there. Nobody knows, he feil down all
of a sudden. There is . holo in his breast; ;
what made it? Nobody: knows that exther—
Thoy say it is the work of Black Ralph but
who is he? that's the mya-tery of it; nohody
knows, T've had my. say #hid have dane now .
I am ready to go, for I don’t hkev‘ look at
that oritter as he lays there 80 m‘!'m like ~com-
mon’ airth.’

Gilmore took the horse of Prame Wu?f by, the
| bridle, and we turned slowly end thought-
| fully from the spot. I mused a5 1 Walkéd ‘ Oh
death, how suddenly thon comest:

When we reached the aet.tlement," ]

it the scene’ of the greatest. excuelﬁeﬁﬁ and
alarm.  Flora had gone forth as usu

not ret.umed _Arthur was out in 'purﬁ it

and the elder Dale was puttmg hi&'lon

| oxder, dnd' makmg other ‘preparationt to go oh
t.he trail, prqwdl ;5 Kis~ worpb fedi-'s“élioixltf“ﬁe
realizéd.” (o Wil
! I'Hﬁi’-éve to"ﬁvhisp’éf .

; ke Biﬂﬁk mph w:is m&eed*tﬂere-—-a hole
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" ¥y Bave earried her away,’ he said sternly,
" ‘and I shall not rest tili I find her. 1 will fol-
Tow them to’ the last—I wﬂl wash out| the i inju-

1y in blood,” What can' dountme?  What shalll -

change ‘my purpose Who shall bid me turn-
back?” Do not spesk to me; do not seek to
detain me a mothent, for the moments are pre-
cious. They are bedring my-child away ; butT
will dog them like the fontateps of death.’

* 1 said mo more, for ‘I knew that all words
wete useless—that action was necded.

Of my own emotions I will say nothing. Saf-
ﬂee it that I felt rising within'me ull the indig-
natmn mingled with alarm that T was eqpa,b]e
of fesling.

Flora, the idol T had so recently set up in

L iﬂy hé -to worship, was taken from us'hy a
' d;-and that was enough to inflawie-

nd raake mo eager fof pursuit. I
hand gently upou the -arm of Pale.

,Old man ,” I said, « your arm is geting
féeble, bt ‘mine is strong, T will go with you
Ey all t.hat is sacred, T will not leave you until

N Iom is Testored to your arms, or her death-be
o ’bitterly avenged T Bee ! Tam ready ; let us
away to the woods Tam yours f‘or the rescue,
more than yours for vengeanee.”

Ds,le paused ﬂ.nd {ooked stea,dﬂj: at tme. ‘Yed,
yo.u. :I;ra my mar;, he gaid, in a low determined
voice, S Xon s the onc I should have chosen
from a th “&nd men. There ts samething in
tyoul oFe: thu.t muh me; it's devilish, but T like
ltx i \

At that mpment Arthut m%uh, Bis appeamncq
breathless with, ekeltmn and black wnth dismay.

‘ S}%Q 8 gone, . he. arumla.ted thh thﬂloulty
The red hcunde have dmgged hm away. Lt.t
: us aljm, and aw'ty in puramt. ;

Be not ‘too hasty, said G:Imore ‘Al st
bé&;, 'cjimg'ot‘ . it; It wont do to pursue an In-
(i, Bs you would a’ Buffalo, . The ‘minit they

knqw yow're on ‘their trail, ‘they” begin_ to pla oy
?h“:dewrl .S""’”-?”‘ dgnt do ; it want's cmmzn

I‘ must; be _done by stralagem._ We must |

follow them as the cunnin’ catamount sometxmes
follows his prey ; silently, cautjously, yet swxftly

-4
ts_h caumon or there wont be nothin’ |

RALPH

Tam used to the eritters, and I dont advise

you:only for the best, because as I know the .

feelings of a father.?
“ Ydur advice is good replied \'Dale. ‘ JI

am not without esperience in these matters, for -

sinee our sojourn here, we have been contmu-
ally beset by the savages, and “have learned
something of their ways. \Nha.t wauld you e
gommend us to do ¥’

‘Pollow on foot, by all mieans, :md push.-
arter them night and day. When the trail is
onee discovered, T' am the man as'will go with
you; and it's my cpinion that Two Shooter 11
see some sarvice afore we get back agin to this
sprinklin’ of a settlewent  Death to the evitter
that this hit of iron looks in the face ; and there

aint’t nothin’ surer. When you' e ready, say the
word, and. I'm on the trail ; and you ean’s say
it too seon ; for my Auntin’ blood is up, and L
feel it fermentin’ in me like somethin’ hot and
uncomfortable. U'm gettin® »iled up elear from
the bottom of my onregenerate natur’.”

‘Lead the way,” said Dale, hoarsly ; lead

the way, and we follow ; but for God’s sake
hurrys  Dont delay; remember that it is Fiora
that we seek.’ :
- <1 could nt forget arter. seein’ her once,” ve-
phed Gilmore, shouldering Two Skooter, *She’s
the fairest gal the sun ever Jooked on, and the
srght of her has done my old eyes gomi o

By this titme the whole settlemént was gathered
about us,” men, women. and children. - The
men were eager for-pursuiti; but prudence re-
quired that they should stay at home .to. glard
the. hPIplms, onieg that loolked to. them: for pro -
tection. . Renben. Dale the ‘youngest son, tar-
ried* with ithe others, for ho was not practiced
in Tndian warfare, and cofid be more useful
at ihe gettlement in case of an attack. . .

¢ Four is enough > said Gilmore, “and: ‘pex-
haps one too. many, ho -added, jn:a lower
vome..,,

CAl hemg readg, Arthur g!mied us: to t.he
spot, where Flora was, laat«seenn B
‘The. eritters have been ‘here ! P cxclanned
lemore. “ There’s where, tgey trod down the
grass; and thare s the prmt of amoceassin in the

7
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sofs earth. Coma on ; they have gone this way.
Here is a limb broke oﬁ' She did it with her
own fuir fingers, I'll be bound. And see here’s
sumthin’'more ; it's the band she tied wup her
glossy black hair with, she threw it down most
likely that we might track her by it. -1 shant
foller this trail long you .may depend on't. I
shall find out what the eritters are drivin® at
goon, or my name ain't Gilmore. When [ can
- judge pretty well of the gineral direction of the
varmints, I shall go arter thein in a straight
line, and strike the trail, it may be many long
miles fiow this. An hour’s travel will tell me
~ which way they mean to steer.’
It was now pight, Gilmore strode om bifore
ug like a tall, @ik speetre. Well acquainted
© with Indian wiles an@ Indian warfure, it cost
him but little trouble to follow the trail. For
an hour or more we followed his gliding move-
ments, without uttering a word.

1 know what I’m about now,’ said the trap
per. - Their course is towards Canadian River ;
we'll. take the shortest way, and may be able
perhaps, to eut them off afore mornin’. It's
the Cherokee’s we're arter, or I dont know
much about Ingins.’ ‘

We took the advice of Gilmore and pressed
forward as fist as our limbs eould bear wus.

1 teit no fatigue, no fear-of danger ; I thought
of Flora only; and that thought gave me
strength.  Poor Arthur suffered much fear and
anxiety, and was deeply impatient for- the time
to cowe, when he could smke & blow for his
beloved sister. :

There was not a heart a.mong us that did
not burn to avenge the wrongs of Flora. At
break ofday, much to our satisfaction, we came
upon the trail once more ; after following it for
| a time, we found two trails diverging widely.

We wade a short halt to determine what
gourse to, pursue At length it was dee}&ed that
i ‘Gl]mOl‘B and yself ahould take the Toft;anc

e 80011
ﬁear'noon
“where it

lost m view. We kept the tta;l';
when Wwe reached Canadian B-lver,
aaemed to termmate and bafflo us.

¢ 8hall we cross ¥ I asked.’

Gilmore shook his head dubiously.
~ * They cant bea long way off,” he said, ‘and
its hard to tell: which will be the safest side of
the river. Itscems to me there’s some devil-
try aflodt, and we can't be two caunticus; throw
yourself down here in the bushes and I'll go
for’ard and recoanoitre. IfI dont retarn in an
hour, you may set me down among the lost ones.’

Somewhat reluctantly I luid myself down
upon the ground, and saw Gilmore glide swiftly
yet softly away.

One may be impatient for the lmgermg asteps
of his sweetheart ; he may be impatient for his
wedding night ; he may be 1mpat1ent upder the
lash, or the surgeon's knife ; he may be impa.
tient to meet his enemy, in deadly combat; but
not more impatient than was I as 1 lay prone
upon the earth, awniting the return of Gilmore,

In moments and under cireumstatices like
those, how inaction preys upon the heart, and
stings it into madness. How terrible it is fo@

the bold, daring man to lie'still, while the be-

loved of his soul is in danger. :

To amuse myself I counted the blrds a3 they
flew over ; I watched the sun as it wenb on at &
snail’s pace, 'and wondered if some modern
Joshua had not commanded it to stand atill: T
watehed a limb, broken partly from the top of a' -
sturdy sycamore, as it swayed to and fro with a
mournful ereakipg sound, and asked my heart
if it were nota requiem for Flora. I gized at
tke clouds that floated aocross the skies, and .
thought that all human hopes were like them
[ saw the branches moving softly in the gentle
breezes, and wished that no ruder wmds nght .
blow upon Fiora. ‘

Had my life depended upon it, I could have
lain there no longer. I sprang to my feet, ‘hot .
and feverish, with 1mpatxence +Iknew that sn
hout must have” elapsed since Gilmore Teth e,

| The position of the sun assured 1o that it dust
. ‘{be so; although it appeareei Tike ! tﬁméd'

lo‘ng :
hoars to- my anxious mind. :
-~ T felt lothto leave the- spot at once, so T

‘paced back and forth a quaiter-of an out long- '

er, as near as L could judge of time.

»
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1 will follow him,” T said, mentally, if it be
to death. I will never forsake a brave man.’
Though I felt uneasy at the stay of Gilmore,
yet 1 did not really helieve that any barm bad
pefallen him. I knew him to be brave, cautious,
'mtrnpul gnd more than o mateh for two Indians.
I walked rapidly forward. When T had gone|
about a hundred and fifty yards, I found the
river mude un abrupt bend to the right. In-
stend of fulluwing upog the bank, I kept a
strafght onward course, [ was soon made con-
* geions that T was in a dangerous neighborhood
for T eaw the imprint of Indian feet, and beheld
at a short distance the swoke .of many fires,
My heart fluctuated between hope and fear—a
hepe that I was near Flora, a fear of the worst.

"I advanced with more caution. ~ With the
power of a strong will, T hushed the tumuituons
heatmgs of my pulse, grew cooler, and firmer

a8 ] neared the plice of danger. I was soon
" ear enough to hear the soiind of savage merri-
ment ; and finally to look down upon the fires
" of o large body of  Cherokees.

The cause of their ﬁendlsh ‘exultation was
soon appnrent ‘1 beheld Gilmore lished firm-
Iy to a tree, stripped to the skin, while his eap-
tors wcra "busily piling fagots about him.

My heart sank. within mg, and my brain
gtew dizzy with the sight. Tor a morent [
leaned against a tree, for support, and ferven!ly
)vmhe& the earth might open at my “foet and

- yeccive me. w

Te: save thmore scemed mtpobm‘uk 5 toleave
Inm scemed cruel ; to stay and witness his for-
tures I could not.  What thén. conld T do? 1
could not go for ‘assistance ; for before my " re-
turn the awinl tmgedy would be completed

- But the savaged appeareﬁ in no_great hurry
‘ t/o dispatoh their prisonor. The faggots were
‘not placed. ngamst him, bub at, the dxstance of
two paces, in order that his death struggle might | -
:lengtheneﬁ out a3 much as possible,
The trapper bore ‘hirself bravely ; as yet 1
-had " heard: him . uther no words-of complain
r entreaties for. merey. I saw. ‘him Jook wistfally

RALPEI :

Doubtless he thought of the many tm]es it had .

proved his’ friend, and longed for another oppor-
Lumty to face his foes with it,

At a short distance from the trapper, T saw
another scene.  Some savages were howhng bit-
terly over the bodies of two of theu' warriors ;
that, was the work of Giilmore. In vain I looks
ed for some signs of I‘lom T conld seo noth-
mg of her.

The preparations. for terturﬁ were NOW e0m-
pleted. A borribly ‘bedeviled savage baught a
burning torch from the fire, and  deliberately
placed it to the breast of Gilmore ; a davk intchy
smoke curled npward.

By tewper could bear no more. 1 fe
drop of Blood boiling within me. Without a
moment’s hesitation L raised my rifle, took de-
liberate aim and fired. The exultant smile

his tongue never uttered war-whoop more. " He

fell across the pile. of faggots, and the buming
torch feil blazing- upon his own lifeless breast

Gilmore, for he recognised the well know:
erack of my rifle; but that expiession gave

top of his volee.

¢ Save yourself, Seward, for God’s sake save
yomnelf I Care not for me.’

disposed to profis by it.

rifle. I prostrated several, and shot two with

my pistol before T was over powered.
length kiocked down by a blow uponthe head ;

S0me fatal wounds

chdate er the same fate.

an Indian, wlm seemed to be wounded, alqvqy,

a.t Two Shooter, a8 it lea.n,ed agamat a tree. .

and with much dlﬂiculty approached

iaes

.

. of death.

! feltrevery | 7 - shout of approval followed his harangue, wh:ch

faded from the grim lips of the Cherokee ; and |

A swile of triumph flitted across the lips of

it last more nor a few hours at the most; it’s

place to one of alarm, and he eried out . at the -

- The warning came 00 late, even bad I been
Beforo a- minute had
elapsed, I was’ completely surrounded, and the
Lope of eseape cut off. 1 placed my back ngainst
2 tree and fought desperately with my Liubbag

amesorry for yow !

I was at

Dbut I made resistance “even after I was down, J.

| The light winds from the West plaged with the |
ﬁg_.,"htmg with my hunting knife, and dealmg

'scuttemng grey hau‘s upon hiz temple ; a tear
stood in edeh eye, buta faint smile was discerna-

Human eﬁ‘ort could do no more.. I was firmly ‘ble upon his lips.

: leem'ed ‘and soon stood beside lemore, a can- 3
While I stood there |

suﬁ'ermg the taunts and abuse of my captors, |

' may God give you his blessm as I do mine.
‘We shall have 2 hard time on't for the next few
hours ; bat [ hope Héaven wont quite desart
s, thou sl we'te but sinful wmen at the hest.

THE FOREST FIEND.

83

‘I‘he moment my. eyes fell upon hun T felt| worst tortures for you, and it wlll be terrible

my heart sinking within me, for it was the very.

sa.me[ had lashed wpon the horse, and sent
flaming away, as.| supposed, pon the long ride
.The recognition was mutual. Ayell
of unearthly triumph burst from his lips, to

shadow forth, if poss1ble some faint portion of

tho overpowering Joy and tnumph of the mo-
ment

He advanced grinning, like a fiend, spat in
my\face, struck me wpon the mouth and breast
and-expressed bis malignity in various ways. He
then turned to the others, talked a long time,
pointing ab me with frantie gestures. A loug

~was repeated, apparently by every squaw in
the camp.

‘He's tellin’ them about sunthin’ you've
done,” said” Gilmore, ¢the eritters are gottin’
oncommon savage. Ouar wanderin’s together
are putty nigh ended, and we shall go on our
Jlast journey together to-day. Bus dont be
down-hearted about it, my boy.; they can’t make

best to dio game, and let the varmints know
wo've got some o' the rale stuff fnus. You
tipped the critter over handsum and no mistake; :
it did me good to sce him go under in sich an
onexpected manuer ; but I’'m sorry for you, boy

“It can’t be helped now, old friend,” 1 an-
swered, ¢ As you say it will soon. b all over ;
and our ashes will be given to the winds to toy
with: “Well, letit be so; it may be as well in
‘the end we can’t die buh once, and who knows
but we may be better off

- Gilmore turned his facd inquiringly to mine.

"+ You talk like ‘a brave man,’ ‘ho said, and

for nothin’ but flesh and blood to bear.”

‘I deserve it in' some sort,” 1 replied, for T
have meted it out to othels, and now just Heav-
eu roturny it to me in full measure. I have
been a hard, passionate man, Gilmore, and T
am hardly fic to die; but I will strive to hear
it M.Ly God be more merciful than I have
been. "

¢ Even so, and the old trapper & prayer goos
with yours.  Bat look, Seward, they're bringin®
piteh-wood and splittin’ it ‘into small pipeos; T -
told you the devil was in ‘them. Perhaps you .
dont know what them are for; but you'll know
soon enongh.’ ‘ .

* They are to oruament our ﬂesh Wlth
phLd e

¢ May lmhtnm blast them I* exclaimed GlI-
more, ‘They a goin’ to truss you up like a
goose for a roast.”

I was divested of clothing and bound to- the
tree to which Gilmore was lashed. The faggota
which were already heuped, were removed a paces,
farther from wus, in order that our tortares might
be protracted to the last moment.

The Indian who had escaped the hornble
death’ to which I had doomed him in the hour
of my frantic madness, was most busy of all,
“The task of puttmv us to death, seemed ‘by'com.
mon consent given into his hands.

He ordered everything—the arrangements of
the dry stwks-—the manner of seouring wg~-
the pnepa,rmg, of - the inflamable wood, and in
short the exact mode in which the infernal rites
should. proaeed He was careful that the pitch-
pine should be properly split, of the best quali-
ty, and ablndsatin quantity. T obsarved with
a shuddbﬁ‘that‘ several firos werd to ‘Be’ Nighted,
before"the deremonics wou!d, be ended and o
suffermgs cease, :
The Indisng How formed ‘& mrcle around us,
and the deatli dance commenced Yvennowa
horrible faintness creeps over me whea I meall
that scene. :
‘The air was rent with yells, whieh foun(k a

T re'-

Dont Iook at the critters ; they've preparin’ their

thousand distant eohoel amld the sumundmg
hills. ‘ - oo
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The women and childrén caught up the bur-
den of that satanic song of trimmph, and made
it many times more dreadful.

Who can describe such orgies? No person
living ; it surpasses the power of human de-
scription.  They leaped about like - drunken
devils ; they threw themselves into all manuer
of uncuut.h shapes ; they gunashed their teeth, and
foamed at the mouth. Then a warrior would
dance up to us} tell us what he %ad done, and
“what he would do, call us cowards, squaws,ghake
his hatchet in our faces, and retire greatly sat-
jsfied with what he had done ; and so the rites

- proceeded. -

At length all was ready for the torture. The

snme savage that | have before called attention.
. to, approached me with his hanting knife.

¢ White men die like women,” he said, in his
.own tongne. They have no courage ; but In-
dtans- dic like men.’ !

* Another Tndian followed, bearing a bundle of
inflamable wood. ‘The savage grasped my left
« arm with his thumb and fingers and raised the
skm looking steadily info my eyes to see if I
ﬂmehed he thrust his knife slowly through that
- yortion which he held. The pain of the inflic-
~tion was  considerable, but I uttered no cry.
Thtough the opening which he had made in my
. flesh, with no gentle hand, he forced one of
the pieces of pitch-wood. ‘
_The sevage spectators shouted in concert, and
the operator proceeded with his work.
" Ishut my eyes and commended myself to
God. . 4 '
.- While he was inserting the knife for the third
hme into my arm, Lhearda yell of consterna-
tion from the Indians,and opening my eyes in sur-
prise, behold them flying in all directions, while

. one of their number lay dead, appa.rent]y, within |,

the area of the circle.

1 have alludedcasuslly to an abrupt bend in
..the river ; at it swepb back again to resume its
© goneral -direction, it passed between two mighty.

- ledges, some fifty feet high, which arched aver
_wntil they nearly spanned it like a bridge, form-
ing s frightful ohesm sbout fifteen feot wide at

RALPH

Directly over this ahyss through which the
waters went roaring and tumbling- and easting
up foam, 1 beheld in midair, a horse and rider -
of gigantic size. It was but a moment that I
beheld them, for the twain flew over the chasm
and. landed safely upon the other side, before
my lips could utter an exclamation of astonish-
mend.
when my tongue found its use ; 1 shouted mad-
ly in the excess of my adwiration; and Gil-
more’s stentorian voice arose in eoncert with
mine. [SHE FRONTISPIECE].

The lndians were seized witha sudden panie ;

seen them, not one, was in sight, save bim who_
had fallen.
< '"Tis Black Ralph said GHlmore,
rides ag though God had sent him express. Did
you obsarve how. the varmints run, crying Ma-
chinite, Machinito I’

Before he had time to answer, the mighty
steed and rider alightd et my feet as though shot

yisible archer.

T was free ; I knew no mere at that time, for -L

feil fainting to the earth. ‘When 1 revovered, T
and rider ; but they were no where to be seen.

head upon his knees.

* The critter has vamished;’ he said, with a
solemn shake of the head, * He went jest as be
come, and we dont know no more of Black Ralph
than afore. There's a heap of mystery abput
it, and T hav'n got no pbllosophy to account
forit”

¢ Did be say nothing ?".1 aalwd

‘Notso much as  word, He  pointed with
his hand off in that éu-ectmn, and I saw him no
more.”

1 ardse like one awakmv from & horrible

dream.
*I'vertaken the liberty to take the orpaments

from your. afs,”  added Gilmore, pointing to
the splinters ‘which he bad withdrawn during my

the top, snd the width of the streain below.

IIBGOHSBIGIIS!&ESS

v

Tt was rwht gallantly achieved, and

when I turned my eyes to- where T had last

‘and he 5-
i they give back and could’nt stand it.
1 us tuke a hasty look into them lodges 2s the

down from the clouds, from the bow of anin- -

I folt that my bands were severed and that

looked wildly about me forthe mysterious horse -

1 bebeld only Gilmore who was holding my .} oll the mischief we ¢an.’

: Saying this, he gathered up all the guns,|
fi rifles, and other things of value which the sava-

g gos had Ie& and threw them far out into the
g river. . -
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| lodges were burning' splendidly, sendmg up !
‘ leng eolamng of red ﬂame.

direstmn, and crosy the other trail. One tersi-
f bl danger has passed and God is merciful,
§ but there's more . jest. afore us.

| has proved qurfriond this time, but I should a
E lectle rather not ggve him a chance to save us
§ agin.’

THE FOREST FIEND.

‘Hurry on your clothes, my boy; ,dont delay,
for there’s no safety here. It wont be long
afore some o’ the varmints will be creepin’
back to sze what has become. of their things.’

I.was not long in doing the bidding of Gil-
more, a8 the reader may suppose. DMy rifle
was fortunately left by the Indians in their hur-
vied flight ; so was Two Shooter ; and the trap
pet possessed himself of it once more with an
expression of pleasure I shall not forget.
© *It's been a good friend to me,’ he said, ‘and
I vould'nt Jearn to do without it. I've been in
many a straight place during my pilgrimage in

this great wilderness, and the eritters have thirst-|

ed for my nateral blood more nor onee; but
Two Shooter was by my side, and when it open-
ed its iron mouth and vomited its fiie at them
But let

warmints have desarted, and see if we can find
Flora Dale—Dbless her sweet face.”

- We ware nob long in examining tho lodges.
Flora was not there, and we turned away with
heavy hearts, though thankful to God for deliv-
erance from o cmel death, ‘ -

We had gone but a few paces when » thought
suggested jtself to me. I seized a° burning
brand from a fire, hurried back and applied it to
all the lodges successively.

“Good,” said Gilmore. “We'll do the eritters

The last. we saw of the enoampment the

‘Now, satd Gilmore, ‘we must away in that

Black . Ralph

JAsl followed the swits footsteps of the trap-
per,. I half forget the danger that environed us,
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in thm]% g of the strange events of the last
bour, T had been captured by those knowing
no merey ; I had been made ready for the pao-
rifice ; the fires were prepared to light, the work
of forture had commenced, when a horse and
rider shot suddenly before w} vision like a bolt
from the archer of God. The gigantic steed had
spanned a chasm, which seemingly no mortal
horse could master ; a savage fell down dead at
the moment of his appearance ; wy captors dis-
appeared as if by enchantment ; my bands were
severed like burning flax, and I was free,

But where was my deliver? He had vanish-
ed with his leviathan horse. Had he sunk -
down into the earth? or had he risen into the
olouds? Iknew not; and Gilmore could give
no aceount of if.

- But { was saved. How much that word ex-
presses ; saved-—saved from torture, ﬁre, a hell
upon earth.

Waus I thankful—did my heart run.over—
did my eyes fill with the warm tears of gratl«-.
tude ? N
Yes, for a period of time; and then my darkar

| nature arose within to goad me to acts of retal-

intion and vengeance.

The pain of my arm added not a little to my
savage mood. I vowed death to every red man
who should come within my reach. Such was
the resolution I formed as I went forward. -

" CHAPTER YV L
A MYSTERIOUS VISTIOR. B
XT -was night when we found the trail refer-
| ea to; and we followed it with nnaba.bed
vigor unul mldmght
* We need rést,” said the trapper, We mll
lay down, somewhere hereabouts “and try to,
sleep until mornin’, :
¢I foel no weariness,’ I replxed ‘ I thw];
not of myself. It is Flora only that i is ﬁrst in .
my thoughts.’ v
* You wont. feel tired while Jour, ymmg blood
is bot, of course, but you_set down; e minnte
and get cooﬁ and pee if yau c]on ; féél stiff .
in the joints. Rest tomght ‘ind you'll be ghle

to hold, out the lopper; bekidles we need day- -




" - g’most brings tho tears into my old eyes to

. ° s T .
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light to foller the trail, for'T parceive that it
igrows more difficultat every step. - Let ue walk
away in this direction, and we'll soon find 2
spot for our purpose.’ S

¢ Do you intend to kindle a fire? T have al-

" ways heard it was notsafe to do so in the neigh-| '
' kets he had taken ; T wrapped myself in ic and {{
was soon asleep, forgetful of all the dangers §

borbood of Indians.’
It isn’t allers safe ; but human cristers must
eat and drink and git their nateral warmth re-
stored. Perbaps you dost remember that mo
food has passed our.lips since mornin’. The
fact is we dont know what i8 afore us. We
may have to foller the ecrittors-several days, and
ghall need all our strength and courage ; and a
" hungry man hasn't much strength and courage.
Come on, Seward, here’s our chance. We'll
build a fire right under the shelter of this great,
rock. ‘Bring on your dry sticks, and we'll
have it lLlazing in no time. That’s your sort--—
now it smokes—now it leaps up into a cheerful
blaze. TFire is a usefal sarvant, boy; but it's a
 hard master. Jest think of being burnedalive!
Marciful God! what an else,npta we've had, 1t

“{hink on't. - T'd given up all airthly things a8
was dear to mé when I heard the crack of your

- rifle. “You can’t never know what a thyill of
*joy it sent through me when I heard it, and
knew it, and ‘saw the red varmint f%dl. But

. gfore the smioke had eleared away, I'd a given
worlds if 1'd had "em, to bave bad you a dozen
miles away. Misery likes company ; but that
gase was an exception ; I did’nt want none of
‘yohr compiny in sich a sorape as that”
-« Kubéwing os I' do your kind heart, T ean

" well believe it," I answered ; ‘and that brings
s to Black Ralph again.’ S
“Yes, and there we're obleeged to stop, be-

7 cause we ¢an’t get no further;” added Gilmore.

' 'You spoke of eating,” [ said after a short

‘pamse.” *Our fire burns brightly, but what have
o we to cook ¥ ) .
“+ You youtigsters are not so thoughtful as old
' Fellers likia’ nie; s ‘Have lived jn the bush all
‘- their’ ifétinie. * *When we lefs thé Ingin ‘on-
"fégmﬁdiénﬁ-‘ﬁida";jph ‘obsarved that 1 took a

RALPH -
up-a-piece of the choicest venison that I've secn
for many & day ; and here it is '

. The venison was -cooked, and a portion of it .

much, t.hough-I had fasted lopg.
This done Gilmore gave me one .of the blan-

that environed me.

heside me.

ed the introder attentively, 1 perceived that ¢
he was a white man, though his face was tanne
by'expdsure nearly to the complexion of an In- |
dian.. I judged him a man of uncommon size |
| and inured to all kinds of hardship. ‘Before
had time to scan h'ui} more minutely, he spoke
You should have extinguished your fire
young man, before you laid down to sleep 8o j
soundly,’ he said, in a calm; clear voice, An 8
enemy might have surprised you as easily as 1§
have done. :He who finds his bread in the wil-§
'derness, must be cunning-as a serpent. A i
ways be on the alert. - Never give an enemy af
chance to strike while you slamber.”
I made no answer. Astonishment kept mof
dumb, - C ‘ o B
*One of those red hounds of hell might havef
sealped you here; and ocatried .your- scalp to]
hold up to the eyes of her you love, before thef
sun had kissed the cast with his beams of light.
Brave men are you to seek for eaptive maiden§
‘or to follow the trail of the copper faved fiends |}
You and that old man there would sleep whileg
your, throats were being cut,” added the  stran '
ger; in tones of withering sareasm. _
.+ Who spoke ¥’ said Gilmore, rubbing his eye
between sleeping and waking. o
< Orie who might have scalped you while you

“ouphs of 'blakéts ; ix thém blankets -1 Tolled

5
|
3

| slép,” retorted the’ unknown contemptuously.

eaten ; but T canoot say that I enjuyed it very |

I slopt perhaps three hours before I awoke,
Upon opening iy eyes T perecived the figure of 4
a man sittiug thoughtfully by the fire. At first
I thought it was Gilmore ; but a second glance i -
assured me that it was not, for he lay sleeping

Phough, much astonished at whut T saw, my o
presonce of mind did not forsale me; I observ-

: nqt-,flpg'bup-g you de not.know me,. :There is
nothing on.thie wide earth that I -fear; T hear o,

THE FOREST. FIEND.

: “'What do you'ssy ?’ exclaimed the

. . . tra
sP““S‘ng;mmhly'to'his feat. - N Pper

* I might have .said a thousand things for th;a |
last hour and you would have been no wiser,’

he added, in the same tone., :

K ‘ D.Dn’t. provoke me,” returned Gilmore, seat;f—
ing himself. ‘I ain’t in exactly tho right mood

to be trified with. _
The intruder laughed scornfully.

‘ Trifled with indeed ?' he; said de;'isiveiy.—h
“Your head is sprinkled. with the grey hairs of

some fifty winterr, but you are a fool.”
* The band of divine proverdenco as is stretoh.

| od.ont over all of us, has within a fow hours
* saved me from death, and been marcifal to me
bat if it were not so- T would shoot you thrbugﬁ
the head,” replied the trapper solemnly.

*Bah! do you think that 1 do not know my |

man ¥ he rejoined. “Yes, you do think so;
but you are mistaken. What is a man good fo;
who lays down and sleeps under the very nose
of an enemy. I pronounce you ignorant of
woederaft ; and farthermore, 1 pronounce youa
coward.’ : ' :
1 will face you with a rifle at twenty yards,’
said Gilmore angrily. o o
. '*That sounds like Indian bravado,” replied
the intruder, with the same provoking gar-
casm. '
‘ ,*I can’t stand this no longer,” exclaimed Gil-
.more, enraged beyond endurance. ‘I've lived
in the wildeness some twenty-five years, offand

o, and no man. ever dared call me what you{ -

‘bave called mo this .night; and there’s mot a
man between Sb. Louis and the Roeky Moun-
tains as would think it safe to say half what
you've said within the last five minutes. I don’t
know you, and don’t. kiow your business ; and
what’s fmore, I don’t:want to; but- my adyiee is
mend your n;anners, and keep a civil tungue in
your head, and it may be. you'll live the Jonger
frit' Lo L

£ You speak as if there werethmga I _;défe,;

charmed life.. The steel Js.not. hamgered that:

|shioot me ; but attracted by the light
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[ed that-shall pass through my body ; the hemp
‘|18 vot sown that'shall hang me ; the fire-hiag not-
})e?n kindled that shall consnme my flesh. But.
if it were not thus, I should not feel what men

oall f?ar,- tis not & part of my nature. ‘T am
constitutionally bold; and circumstances ‘have
rendered me reckless. Dare me to call you a
coward, (;; what you will, and I will repeat it
any number of times, and suffor no harm {
doy eombi o ® poi harm.mbody
:You"re # madman,’ retorted the trapper.
| ‘And you are what I have said,” returned
the stranger. - '
) Quick?r t]mq thought Gilmore snatehed his
vifle from’the ground beside him, pointed it -at
the stranger’s head, and pulled ' the trigger.—
Th; lock fell, but there was no report.’ a
he trapper flung it from him, - toring
ho did o - o e ultering as
It is the first time Two Sh TV
me gach a trick.’ : O‘Qfer evor sarved .
‘Had you been s skilful backwoodsman, you
would havg examined your rifle as soon as you'
arose from the ground ; then you would have
Iearneq that the caps were taken from the tubeg
of both barrels. I did it while you lept liko
all'the seven gleepers put together. Tt wontdo’
you any harm ; perhaps it may learn you s les-
son ?f.’prudence and wisdom.” e
Gilmore looked disconcerted.
-* And who are you that would teach
nearly fifty winters ?* he asked. -
‘Qne_who has never harmed you' or yours,
and perhaps never will,” rejilied the introder.—
Who T am, or’ what ‘'my business ‘is, doés not
matter ; but my advice to you'is, big more on: -

4

your guard when you'revon the Wil T dnlled

you 2 coward ; I dont” think y6u "are- really 5

3 Y ;o roally g’
coward, bit I wished to show ‘you ;thaﬁ?-fsﬁi:é
were ‘wholly unprepared ‘for an ‘énem¥. - You'

grew angry, caught your ‘rifie and atbemptedids: -
shoot me ; but . of -
fire, Fihad fornd you: slbepiﬁg;’ialienlfﬁi’éf'dgﬁ:' |
from’ your rifles, st -dovn, ?‘and--:ywitehédas;be“side-‘
you for more than an hour.  You have wnly. to
imagine me:.a Chefokes or. Blackfdot to know

sha.l] wound me ; the bullet has not been mould-

the ,‘im‘pmdenceﬁ 301.1-. hﬂVg :hﬁeﬂ guﬂﬁy Gﬂ Dactige g b

;
. .
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. *You are not exaotly right, stranger, nor yeb

exaotly wrong, . I knew well what T was about,

when 1.kindled s fire agin, that rook, becanse I
know the habits of the Ingins. . The critters at
present feel move like-gettin’ out of our “way
than follerin’ arterus. . =~ -

. While the trapper was speaking, the stranger
arase, stood beside me, and said in.a low voice :

. * Flora shall be resoved. Be bold; show no
merey to the red men. Slay them withoiih re-
morse.. - They are wild. beasts, hell-hounds, dev-
ils ;. spare them not. When you are in danger

BLACK: RALPH: /

to my nature. Llnew full well that I should

destroy them without mérey when circumstances-

gave me the power of doingso. . »

* While I sat there musing, the deep darkness

that precedes the dgwn gave place to the first

faint blush of day. . The sun liffied itself slowly

from behind the distant hill; his bright, red’
beams came ereeping through the umbrage of

the trees. The vest foresta and mountains:smil-
ed once more in sunlight. Birds, whose notes

were pleasant in song, sang upen the. branches.
The murmur of the waters, and the murmur of

winds came softly-to the ear. Happy would

THE : FOREST ¥IEND. - . 4

)

* Two forty’s the eritter’ ’
wded th tmppor,
You may set that down, as the eritter’s proper
name, Mister Greaser,” 2iid the stranger.
Iteok Flore’shand, % - .
~ *Myname is'nt Greaser, by né means,” re-
torted Gilmore, with some asperity: ,
‘.Perhaps you mever saw a hoss afore ;?’
continued the other. . :
- *'Perhaps not I’ said Gilmore,
_ *"Tuint by no moans likely that yon ever did
either.of ye, jest look at that eretur! There, nowz

s

1 <It’s a k J; i i
aty. o TR the bunte emphal
- Will you eat? §.asked, pointing to the laat
plece of venison in our possession., . :
-faé;N q;;;easion, though [ took but a slight break-
- Where are you bound, and X
business ¥ - K -WIIIEF.S ™
We mado known to him what had happened,
and the nature of our business, o
‘Pm bound to go with yon,’ he exel&imsd"..
.wher_l ’we_had finished our relation, . “Thera’s
nothin’ guits-my- disposition . better ‘mor huptin’

think of me, and perhaps I shall be near.’
- ,.The unkuown ceased.. Before T had time to
reply, he was gone, T knew not whither.

yon seo a hoss as is nothin’ shorter than a hoss.
Two Forty come here.” ' '

‘dThe animal walked quickly to his master’s
side. ‘

e e o By

.Ing;ins. ‘ So\mehow‘ it comgs natural ; and it’s &
priverlege L could’nt be deprived on at no rate:
What say you old Fire-Eater 9 L

o g B T

have been the heart within -me bad Flora Dale
been beside me there. o
Alasi! she wesiwith those whose tender mer-’

i

- *A’strouge ryisitor,” T said, turning to Gil-
~ more. : S I

*..#One ag I should'nt want, much to do with,’
he answered With a significant movement of the
head, T '
«Did you ever meet him before ¥’
- ., Nover to my knowledge, and don't ‘care to
e acquainted with him. - :

. £ He seemed. to, wish us no evil, whoever orj

whatever he may be.” . ‘
. +T ean’t pay that I'm pleased with him,’ ad-
dé{,u:hé trapper, with, the same mysterious air.
¢ It;strikes me that the critter would. find it un-
‘posserable to Tepeab. the Loxd's prayer without
nistake.’ S R
«-’:;,;!'iﬁ%’& human enongh,” I replied, laughing.
* ~+He may be human, but its oy opi‘ni;m.he"s.
a logtlo too intermate with a certain old gentle-
man a8 has.a cloven foot” .
_ «Nousenso!  You have 100 much good sense
to entertein such absurd notions,’ I answered.
‘ ‘F,o;;\ ¥ tims gaoh of us, Wes busy with bis own
‘ p};;n;ighgg. Thdparting; words of the stranger
still rung in my qer ; and [ felt that they would
have an infiuence upon ‘me.  He had said that
‘Flora should. be regoued, but what knew he of
CBlort, AN

Yot T liked him hetter beeause he bad spoken

cies were oruel. . : E
Gilmore supplied the waning fire with fregh
fuel. My eyes :followed him mechanically in
his:movements. He out slices of venison and
roasted them as a hunter only can.. To gratify
him 1 ate; but hoaven kmows I felt not like.
eating. - - .
While thus employed we were not'a little:
startled by hearing the sound of approaching
feet close behind us. I

Our eyes were instantly turned in that direc-
tion, and vested upon the fignra of a man cladin.
¢rue hunter style. He bestrode a dark grey-
horse of excellent proportions, powerful and
spirited. o . , :
' ‘When he perceived he had our attention, he
reined.up his steed, caused him to rear and
plunge, - jump sidewise, and perform sundry -
‘evolutions. . BT
While executing these feats he held a rifle in

of the pnimal with the.right.
i «The . top of the morning to ye,’ he said,
ldoping lightly from his horse. -
- ¢ The#kme to’ yourself,’ answered Gilmore,
eritter you've got.” - » :
¢ Pywo'forty’s a game beast, stranger. There's

BN ER R

his left hand, guiding and direeting them otions "

‘shukin;gii'fié proffered hand. /¢ A fine spirited

¢ Rare 'up behind,” said the hunter.

The animal immediatoly fell to kicking vigor-

Gusly with both hinder foet, throwing them high

in the, air. o
¢ Kick up for’ard,’ added the hunter.
F'orth.witlh, the half human besst commenced
rearing in an extraordinary manner, \
~ “He stands s straight as a man,’ observed
Gilmore. ‘ A
“A great deal straighter than spme men; ‘oid
Deer-Killer,” rejoined the huhter,\slsippiﬁé the
trapper on the shoulder. | '
"My_name ig'nt DeerKiller, in the least,’
said the -trapper, with a seowl. . ’
- ‘Show us how this old feller’s hoss moves

over the ground,’ continued the stranger. ‘
Two Rorty laid back his ears, dropped his
head unfil his nose nearly touched the grﬁund
and moved off in that particular and ihdescriba:-

ble way peculiar to lazy horses,

‘ That's slander, - Leviathan ain't no sich

himself at the comieal appearance of the beast
"‘ Show ns how old Ramrod here, ’I} do when.

ho sees an Ingin* continued our new fricnd.
* My name ain’t Ramrod nor never was,’ said

the trapper, angrily. ; ‘
Two Forty instantly turned tail towards us,

varmint,’ said Gilmos iling in spi ' 1
armint,” said Gilmore, smiling in spite of XMPATIENT to atpne for whasscomed

‘.Stranger. yow've got a disergrecable habit of
callin’ me namesas I was’nt christered by, and
you'd obleege me by leavin’ it .off In ;r;garﬂ
to yout goin’ with us,
your hoss seems to have considerable diseretion

I UM "
if you hav’nt got none to #pare,” .answered the

the }rapper, in rather bad humor.
4 I'm grateful. for any  complerms SUNUPILIEI
e or any. complerment paid to -}
I'.vg _1: orty ; and it’s the same ag though you
aid it to me, I’ ad Buston and cpi ™
B o m called. Buston, and often sa-
* Wo are wasting time,’ I RO
o g time,’ I remarked
‘lca‘lly., * Let us be off,! o ‘}{_‘,gl‘lllpbat- .
- *Agreed,” said Gilmore, < Come Buster,” he
added, turning to the hunter. S AR
* Comin’ replied Buston. *Gio jt.old Gﬁﬁﬁdge

+

‘| Box.?

And we shouldered our xifles and taov L
i ‘ ' and mo
swiftly away upon the trail, moved
CHAPTER VII,

TwWO FORTY.

om
| unnecessary delay, I pressed forward :é fas:
a8 possible and soon found myself madvam
of my companions. .. Hearing the murmqﬁ&' a
small stream .on my right, and feeli‘né thirsty, I -
leftthe tail in ordor to taste its watens, -

Tain’t no objection; as

' her. name, and promised. her deliverance from{ ‘ ‘ i : 7 n o
- captivity.. - o S ;- |'nothin’ in the shape of a h‘\"ﬁ’? thaft"c‘m beat and rar away with all possi : A Ifound I had been decei 1 : .

e Ha had bidden ime- slay the red men witbout ‘him,” replied the now comer, jith a’sgti:aiﬁed‘ ! behi l,id.‘l.iko-j; N anii:al rl:oé;f;bi:igzpt::::i looklpg regard to. its noarness ; as.li:.v:m:;‘::;ﬁ;?‘
: f‘mmoraé;‘-qnz“hm&v;ieyé W‘“WFWWHE“’M am oo STt Tis e noble beast,” ¥ remarked, . ?rr:r‘:lpyf:i?“m:f{"f-')ur, couzse., T burdeditge
L C B S | wards it in order to roturn to. the, il before

s
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Gilmore and Buston passed ; in doing so I did |
not observe duo cantion, for the way was ex-
tremely ‘rough, and seamed - with wide, -rocky
chasms, Making an nnlucky step, I fell. Tknew
1o’ more, for sonse time, - Upon opening my
‘eyes, 1 found myself Iying at the bottom of one
of the chasms I have named. My temples|
were bleeding and so ‘wis my wounded arm
and bend. Still somewhat bewildered, I arose,
.and with gome exertion reached the stream for
whwh T had started. - '
' Sitting down on its sloping bank, I bathed
. myhand and arm in its cooling waters. I
~ then drank freely of the same and felt ‘much
revived.,
=+ What's the’ matter ? amd a voice near me.
.- 1 turned to -see who the speaker might be.
It. was 4 tall, lean fe]io%v whose fu,ce was not
familiar.
- *¢ 7 have got an unfortunate fall,” I rephed
siota little astonished at such an umexpected
meeting,
: ‘Falls ‘are common in, this regiom, young
taan ; sid he is Jucky who falls to rise again.
But’ whnt for Heaven’s sake are you doing hiere
alone T
" I briefly explained the nature of my present
business; He listened very attentively, and
‘when T méntioned the name of TFlora Dale, it
seemed to affect himnot a little.
"+ Captured by the Indizns, did you say ¥
" 4 And eamed I know not whxther, I an-
pwered, '
. For o few seconds the ‘stranger looked ear-
nestly’ into my face ss if to read my thoughts.
* And you ave resolved to rescue her,’ he
said, at length. ‘
* “Qr die in the sttempt,” I added. .
“*An’expression that did not please me ;mssed
o’w" the ‘face of thé man: before me.

on love thlﬂ Flbra Dale,_ perhaps ?’ hore- |

5 8 saui 6t that I loved the mmden’ I ro-

-t'urned dnly
s 1g Dot necessary’ that you shoul& Bay £0;

¥

Well, fa;ke it for granted, that I Tove her,

or do not love her, just as scems good to you,
Tt makes little difference.”

*On the contrary it makes all the d1ﬂ’erenco

in the world. Look at me & moment.’

+T see you.’

present wounded and bruised condition? he
asked, curling his nether hp eontemptueusly
+T fear no man, large or. small,” I answered,
wondering what all this could tend to.

¢ You perceive that.I am aman in stature, I
presume ',

¢ Tall enough to trim the Northern Lights, T
should think,” I replied. .

* You take it pleasantly, but it will be seri-
ous enongh by- -and-by. Look at my face.’

The stranger paused, and a most forhiding.
seowl appeared upon his brows, while the whole
expression of fiis face was sinister in the ex-
treme.

+ Nota very prepossessing v1sage certamly ;
it will probably hang you one of these days.’

“ Very good ; ‘according to your own. show-

will indit. I love Flora Dale.

“You!" T exclaiméd contemptuously.

¢ Yes, IV ‘

¢I must say there’s but a poor chance for
you, if I have scen the best side of your face,”
I replied, laughing. *No ehr:stlan woman will
ever fancy such a figure as yours.”

* I liave mado a solemn vow that Flora Dale
shall be no wife unless she be wife of mine, and

itis registered in ——"

¢ Hell,” I added.
T was going to say Heaven, but if it will
please yom better, T will alter it and sey that
my vow i registered i in hell. Little differenice
mll it make 10 me where it s registered.’
“Youare ‘an arrant scoundrel ! I retorted
growing hot with passmn

‘Fooll’

ymi speak the name of Flora,’
+ Do dot tem b me to slay you ‘on the spot

*I‘ean vead it upen your fm every tivie - you

W 4

speaﬁ kier name.”

{he crled i vmee of thunider. Tt needs ut a

’

' voice as terrible as his own. ¢ Cease, or T shall
. forget -that it is wicked to do murder.

*DoI not look llke a mateh for you in your -

ing T am one not to be trifled with, and so yon

. wretches like you could not shake my soul with

‘and listen to you, and they will - do your will as

. I'wil} beat'you with rods asa man: beats his
" - dog ;' and-afterwards I will tell Flora Dale what

e Boaatmg, m1serable eowa;d' How &are‘.

'THE : FOREST.. FIEND. a1

word more: to make me trample the breath from
your body, and give your carcase to the wolves.”
« Cease "your prating?” I exclaimed, in &

speak of not Anowing you; God in Heaven ! if

“you knew but half of what I am capable of do-
ing, your six feet and a half of bone and mus-
cle would ﬂhake like the lea.ves of yonder as-
pen. .

I the auger of the moment I had fargotben
my wounds, my bruises, my weakness, and folt
within me all the strength which my fiercest
mnood elways inspires,

“Listen to the conditions I offor,” said the
stranger, after a short pause, in which he ap-
peared to be struggling with himself for some.
thing like composure. *Mount your horse, if
you have one, lash your rifle upon your back,
and leave this country forever; do this; and i
swear I will not harm a hair of ‘your head.’

*Well, what if I do not choose.to comply ¥’

i you are fool enough to stay, I will not
promise you.a week’s probation upon the face
of the earth ; T swear it.’

‘ Damna.ble villain! get out of my path or I
shall not be able to control myself. To my
other orimes will be added the crime of murder,
Begone I say! begone?’

Thege words fell from my white llps in. tones
of thunder. The ruﬂian recoiled a step in sur-
prise.

¢ Mistaken idiot ; do you suppose fnr an in-
gtant -that I ean be daunted. A - thousand
terror. . Ask the winds to' pause in their flight
soon.’

*Hold I’ shouted the stranger in a voice
thick with passion, * or by my soul's salvation,

I have done.’

Tmade no reply ; T waited no longer ; the
evil demon of my nature was in the ascendant.
I leaped-upon’ the boasting ruffidn with more

Yon'

on its prey. . He was borne to the earth in an
instant of time.—quicker,  if that were possible.

With the ﬁngers of my right hand I eJutohed
his throat like a vice. Tighter grew my grasp.
His eyes started from their sockets ; ; his tongue.
protruded from his purple Bps, while his whole
system was shaken by convulsive throes. Gradu.
ally the strugglo censed. The chest ceased its
motions ; the limbs grew passive.

I dragged the body to the atream and thraw
it in. The water was not deep enough to cover
it; and it lay with its face upward, unmoved. , .

‘ Vain boaster !’ I eoxelaimed, ¢ where now .
is your six feet -of flash and bone :

Igaze& at it for a brief moment, as it lay
there in the waters ; then, taking up: my rifle,
turned hastily away.

T'he sun kept shining, and the ‘birds gang on,
a8 though no murder had been done. The
winds and the waters murmured together ; but
their pleasant sound was gone. The wilderness 4
seemed. to smile in sunlight, as an. hour. agu, "
but it smiled not for me. ,

T thought of Flora ; but now her’ name was
linked to the remembmnce of a erime. I walked
on faster and. faster ; but I could npt walk away
from that which seemed like a heavy burde'p,
growing hervier and heavier.

My eyes eaught glimpses of an objeot th;g
flitted from tree to tree, like a spectre, . What
could it be? Was it the ghost of the murdeped

| man?. Was.it an optical delugion? I strode

boldly toward the spot to.see if my magmam%;
was indeed playing tncks with me, T saw it
again, and it moved sway like & fmghtene(!
creature ; it was the figure of a, female -
Alwa.y$ ready to chey the dlptates ot‘ the mo-
ment, I followed the form ; but as it saw itaelf .
the object of pursuit,'it qmekened its flight and "
flew over the ground like » wounded bird urging
itself forward by the- pusistance of its - injured
wings. T ran-as fast as I was able,. - Like the
hmld hare ; like. the - hght footed -deer.;: G Tike
every wild thing that flies frnm"horse and ndgr
and huund 80 fled the. ﬁgure

ferocxty than ever famishing tiger ponnued up~
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ing a gla.nce behind, fell senseless to the ground.

I bent over her-<raised her—looked m% " her
face ; it.was Flora/ :

‘T lifted her “sofely from the earth, laid her
oxrefully, ‘gently, upon my bosom and bore her
towards the runninf® water.

‘Though I held in my arms all that I loved in
thie world, I gazed upon her with no unhallowed
eye. 1fesred to touch her too rudely—1I did
vot desecraté with my lips the pale cheek so
Aest my own—for Ty hands were stame& w:th
a new erime. :

“‘Though ¥ hmi le& the brook some distance
behind,. I was notlong in régaining it, and my
" burder’ did not weary me.

‘Hee. swoon was long aud death-like ; but I'
had the pleasure of seeing ber open her eyes at
lnst. - She looked t.mmi[y in my face, shudder
oll; and' closed them again.

4 Flpa 1" 1 said, softly.

* The full, datk orbs were again fixed upon me,
bt this time with an- exclama,txon of 3oyful
surprise.

* ¢ Flors, you are- aafe
wmﬂd give his life to save yours,’ I added.

A sweeb - srnile ﬂltbe& ‘over the pale lips of
Flora Dale; -~ '

* Q, sir, say agam that I am safe, she said,
with an éffrt. .~
"t A thousand t:mes, Flora, if it will please
ylm,’ I ahswered, :

- 8hé - toade ‘nd reply, ‘but’ eovermg her face
with hor ‘hands, wept fréely. - :
“ ¢Let Joui heart bé strong,, Flarz. By the
good assistance of Heaven; you shall soon be re-
stored to thé arms of your friends,’ T added.”

s

~She ndw stémed to be conecious for the first

fitie, that she wis.lyiog in my arms. She
gxemlg dxsengaged herseif b}ushmg a8 she did

4z ‘Whera have ybu been? What is your his-
Ebry %' Have you sufferod P I asked.’ '
. #'¢You ask'many questions at once,” she: an-
"~ awered, with & 'stmils, ¢ have been with those
d. not ; my hiatory is- short; and I have
d: Bnﬁ yon 66’ thatr I have escnped

soki God.r©

RALPH. -

¢ Go it, Catridge-Box I said a voice, and be-
fore I had time to turn, Two Forty leaped - the
brook, and stood panting before us, with his
master sitting in the seddle.

* You're a.mighty queer chap,’ said Buston.

while we’ve been racing-arter you for the last
hour. Mother of the pilgrims! but it’s a gal
you've piocked up! It’s posserbly one o’ the
*babes in the woods’ grown to womanhood. My
eye!l . Bhe's not a bad lookin’ piece o’ human

'{lesh.  She'looks about.as nice for a gal as Two

Forty does for a hoss.’

Flora reddened to the eyes.
reprove the hunter for the liberty he had taken,
when she st?upped me by a motion of the hand
S&ylﬂi’

o He means well.
way.’

Snﬁ'er him to have hls

were seekmg, T said, turning to Buston.

‘And you've rescued her all alone! That

'| warn’t fair, by no means.’
- One is with you who ‘

* No, I can’t take to myself suoh oredit. By
some means she eseaped from her capt.ors with-
out my help.” :

*And you mean to say that you found her
here in the woods arter she had got away from
the Ingins 4

* Exaetly.”

It’s mighty strange that two young ereturs should
find each other in this great country without

a regerler hound for sich & nice, young female.
¢ There ‘may be a chance for you yet,”  said
Flora, smiling pleasantly upen the trapper.
- «Yes, véry true, marin : the creturs may catch
you again.| But I can be of sarvice to you yet ;

‘| you shall ridé Two Forty, and he’s the best hoss

¥

livin'.’
“+¥ thank you, T am sure;’ repheﬂ Flora..
*Two Forty, you scoundrel ! make your ‘man-
ners to tlg) oncomrmon oretur.’
The aﬂﬁmal cboyed as well as he s was able

todo. il

e

‘Youre settin’ here as contented a8 a saint,

T was about to -

‘This is Mlss Dale, the young woman we -

* There must be some magnetnsm about that,

chart or compass. But it can’t be helped now, |
though I should a liked to have had a brush
with the varmints. I believe I could fight like

© whistle, which was- instantly answered.

¢ Yoir have not told mé your *adventz;res yet,

THE FGRESI‘ TIE, \TD

. * Now knéel to her JBSt as [ woul& xf T: was al

young man like that chap.”
Two Forty kneeled very gracefully, nnd
Flora, laughing, patted him upon the néok.
“Pvo e’'enamost forgot the signal 1 was to
-give if T found you,” said Buston, and putting
his hand to his “mouth, he gave a shrill kind of

Gilmore was soon seen approaching us.

‘Btir your stamps, old Two Shooter ! this
young chap has taken a prisoner !’ Co

* Two-Shooter; I’d thank you to remember i is
the nime of my shootin'i iron ; but where’s the
_prisoner? returned the trapper. ‘

¢ That’s her I’ rephed Buston, with a com:-
cal leer.

*Flora Dale, a8 I’m an old snmer'
the nime o’ natur did it happen P
- What the réader already knowa in relation to
the eubject was soon related.

Flora then mﬁunted Two ¥ I‘orty, and we movéd
away us fast as wé could. It was & relief to' mo
to leave the spot, and ['was truly glad when I
could hear no longer'the murmur of “the brook
where 'the body ‘of my Hval lay,« - :

Tt was a little ‘past noon wheni' we halted in:a
pleasant raving. * Gilmore and myself kindled a
fire, while Buston went forth to kill a deer.

When this. task was completed A seabed my—
self by thie side of’ Flors, -~
Pk Thls is'a qmet secluded kpot, ! s’he remark-

“ed‘

¢ f could ‘almost wish to live here,’ I rephed

¢ What ! and turn hiermit ?*

‘O nos T should want compation. " Flora
Dale would suit me best,” T-anawered, gaily.

-« Seo How vank the wild sage grows on yonder
lul‘ side,” she smd wmhout heedmg my last 18-
‘Tuark. v

"8 How should you hke living here, Flora ¥
LR vary well if ! the In&mns 'would keep
awﬂ.y | ‘

* ¢ You would px-ef‘er to be alone probab]y r

' By o means. I should wapt all my friengs
withi “me, and’ Tm) Forty to rxde

How in

Miss Dale ¥

‘in gingle file.
were ‘chosen, and I 'was' conidizcted rapldly aWny ‘
frém the sattlemeﬂb
ward “dll “night without stopping . Dreadful . .
night! waary and painful hotra ! A shiort: sw*;a -
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¢ That is the ﬁrst isuné ynu have called ‘me
" | Miss Dale to- day.’

‘1 beg your parden.’ '

¢ Granted, of eourse! for I prefer Flora to
all other names. %

‘Sodo I e ¥ %;‘; .

* Something dies! T heard the “erack ofv the
hunier s rifle.’

“You have mot yet bold" me how Fou wera
taken by the savages ¥ -

“Thiete- is but littlo to ‘relate ; 1 will tell you
now. Previous to youramval with_Arthur, we
had been so much harrassed o Tndians that

‘ I had not walked as much as uSual in the open

* After your- coming—the next day—I felt
melmed to take the fresh air that breathi¢s through -
the forest, near - the sett!emem The idea of
danger did niot oceut to me. l‘fgj,’lm joy T experi-
enced in seeing Arthur once more ba.mshed stich
thoughts. The woods had never looked so greet;
the brook had'never murmured so merrily ; the
wild flowers never looked half so inviting; the
b1rds néver sang more sWeetIy 3 the” breezes
never sighed o softly in my ear. - :

My heart beat in unison with all thmgs n.boﬂt
me-as [ walked slowly on. T sang and gathéred
flowers a3 Twent. Iwas'thinking about Arthur,
and: what a fine looking yotith he had grown to
be, when a’hand was laid ‘rudely upon: 1oy arm,
and another upon my fiouth. I would have
ctied out for' help but nosound passed my lipa.
T was in the power of savages. My'terror, it is
Tmpossible-to - deseribe ;' for the thought  of an .
Indian was always terrible'to mo. I'could make
but feeble resistance. I was lifted ‘upon the

‘I back of & ‘horse whoss feet were covered with-

buffslo skin, that his steps’ mughff leave’ 1o t.mek
to'indieate the way T had gone. - &
* My captors wére six 1a namber.

One book
thé horse’ by the - bridle, ‘while another - Fan
a!oag by my sidﬁ, the~-others: commg ‘nfter.

Thie' ‘smoothest &nd best ways

My esptors” préﬁsed for-

‘ was mnde in. the uiémmg Foud’was éﬂ'ereﬂ*', ’
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. me, but. you may readily suppose I refused it.
T was again placed upon the haerse, and we want
on as before.
We had- gone but a shorh dmta.nce, when,
greatly to my ﬁlrpnse, a5 you may .imagine,
~ we were join8® by a white man.. I recog:
nized him at ofice as one of otr setblers, suuppos-
ed tohave been killed by the Tndians some weeks
 previously. My heart grew heavier still ; for T
had reason to remember him.’
‘Waszhoa tall man 7’ I asked, eagerly
,.* Ho was of uncommon stature,” she replied.
“ Excuse theiiigigrruption. Please go on, Flo-
m,’ I added, quickly. .
 He had boon one not greatly beloved by the
R ohher emigrants, and his reputation as an honest
mon was far from envisble. He was usually call-
ed Obbome. w ,‘nt other name he, might have
passéd, by while among us, I know not. What-
.ever faintly lingering hope . of escape I.might
- hitherto have chermhed left me when I saw bim
. spproaching. .
. Qlense to t.remble,’ he smd R Your life is
~mnot in danger A word from me sets you at lib-
erty) .
¢ Then Bpeak f.hat word that. I may Feturn to
my father,” I answered. .
¢ Not so fast, it takes two to make a bargain.
There ave. cartam conditions to be obsarved be-
fore I give you your freedom.”. ‘
- .+ Those creatures afe employed by you then,
I answered
+T shell deny. nutlung,’ he rephed
will come to the point at onee. ..
- Flota paused, overcome by her emor.mns ,
.'Spare yourself the pain of telling me the
natpre.of the conditions he imposed,” 1 said.
¢ Thank you !’. she ‘answered, recovering her
gelf possession. ¢ Suffice it thut I rejected his
offers with scom and indignation. L. was tor-
tured with his presence during the long hours of
~ .thet day.
bt the:wife: of such a -man; who. could be?
; ;At right we encamped.” " An Indlan lodge, -was

‘But I

- :prepared for_ me. to sleep “in ; while Osborne| "

.watohed.at the door, and:the savnges slept near
- jt. . T laid.down upon the.rude couch prepared
" for me aand feigned sleep.

‘He menaced and entreated by tarns;|’

BALPH

"I knew but too well that T could not long be -
safe in the power of such d.man, aed resolved
to attempt ‘an escape. Thelodge wasbuilt part- -
ly of skins, arranged as you have often seen. 1
succeeded in detaching one of these from its fas-
teningsj I stood in the open air without the
lodge, and saw no one.to appose my fight.

Like one who flies from despair and death;
like one who flies from all that s dreadful on
earth ; like one whose only hope is in flight, I
ran from the scene of my thraldom.

- But I glided away cautiously at first, and my
footsheps sent back 1o sound to betray me.

What joy filled my heart as I threaded the
dark and lonely wilderness. I had escaped dis-
honor—1I had baffled a bad man. Yot dreary
wag the prospect before me ; for I might swander
many days without meetmg a human being to
aid me; ;and. I might perish for want of food.

that time. T thoughtwof and only dreaded pur-
suit. - X kept on and on; the dreary mght roll-

ppon me. More than once I nnagmed I heard
footsteps and was pursued. “When Liran from
you, Iisupposed I was flying from Oshorne ;
hence my terror.  'What followed is known bet-

driven me mad, T wmost earnestly pray that I
may never see the face of Osborne again.’
* Your prayer is answered,’ I replied.
need nol; fear him more-—he is bub dust a.nd

ashes., . - '

the solemn manner in which I had spoken.

* The man you have called Oshgrne will nev-
er hatm so much as a hair of your head,. Flora,
I answered.

‘T he dead—have you slain’ h1m T

'« D not question me.  Suffer me to furget
or to Yemember that Justlce only has been done.’

ness of aomethmg terrible.”
al’

‘ 'Pra.y ot'r.en, Flora,’ I answered ¢ The yra.yg 1
of ‘the jnnocent are acceptable to God ; and

when' you address the Throne of Mergy, if you

‘ What do T hear,’ she- exclalmed struck by |

But thoughta like these did not- trouble Jme ab,

ed away, and the light of another.morning shone-

ter to you than to myself; forterror had nearly

‘You ‘
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should remember my name, and say ¢ God keep
him,” 1 might be better for me in the Jast day.’

~ ‘Goit, old Gatndge.Box ¥ said & voice near
us. Looking up, we pereeived the eccentric hun-
ter approaching, léading Two Forty by the bri-
dle, bringing a good supply of venison. Nor
was this all ; near him were Arthur Dale- and
his father, aecompamed by an Indian.

With an exclamation of delight, Flora ran to
meet her doarest earthly friends.

*1 thank the protecting-hand of God for this
deliverance I' said the old man, in a - tremulons
voice, as he embraced Flora and kissed her.

“To have lost thee would have brought my
grey hairs in sorrow to the grave, even as said
one of old. But He fempers the wind to the
shorn lamb.  He breaketh not the bruised reed.
A sparrow carinot fall to the ground without his.
notlce

" How T envied Arthur the pleasure of press-

'mg her so lovingly to his heart ; but it was the

dear tight of a brother,
" The father of Flora took my band in Ius
+ "¢ 1 would thank you if T could, young man,
for the assistance you have rendered ; but I feel
myself incapable of doing so. Imagme that I¢
have said rauch, and receive an old man’s bles-
sing." ‘There is Flora ; she must say to you what
I feel, but cannot éxpress.’
¢ Cho 1t old feller!’ said Buston,ina low voice,
That's reasonable and just.’
- *'The eonseiousness of having- served Flora
Dale, renders me sufficiently happy, and you

-'owe me no gratitude,” I ‘amswared,

Arthur shook me warmly by the hand.

“T'wo Forty is every inch a'hoss!” added Bus-
ton; slipping the bridle from the head of the an-
imal in question.

*T like him,” said Flora.

“#<He’s the only hoss this side the Rocky
i+ Mountains, fit to carry sich an opcommon cre- |
* Your words inspire me with the conscious- ‘ S ‘ '

God preserve us J -

tuiye.’

der, saying : iy

rod ¥

'The huater- paused, and then turning to'Gil-
more, slapped him good uaturedly on the shoul-

*Don’t you wish yon was younger, Old Ram- |
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¢ Ramrod isa’t no part of my name, replled
the trapper drily.

* Two Forty’s a hoss, and Flory’s an oncoi-
mon cretur ! ‘them'’s my sentiments, and if any-
body wants to fight on that pert%ckerlar subjeck,
I’m ready.’

But no person seemed &mposed to bake up the
gauntlet. )

Douring this time the Indian referred to had
stood at a short distance in dignified silerice.—
He was truly a noble looking savage, and I
eould not help observing him closely.

* Well, Bust-your-Biler, what kind of a spec-
imen of red human natar have you got ‘there ¥’
asked Gilmore, pointing toward the Indian.

‘That’s a oretur I fell in with while T was
gone;” he roplied, and approaching the stranger
Indian, he struck him upon the shoulder in hm
own familiar style. =

The red man tarned upon Buston with an in-
digpant cutl of the nether lip. :

But the rattle-brained hunter was not ahash-
ed ; nothing could abash him for a moment.

‘ How fare yo, Redskin ? Can you repeat the

catechism ! do youknow the Lord’s Prayer ? are
you in a state of grace? Do youknow whiskey
from bad rum ¥’

'The Indian shook his hesd and made no re-
ply.
‘Deaf as a gate post and in a complete state
o’ natar!’

The stately savuge remained silent. .

‘ Perhaps you're Chenango, the last of the
B:g -Reds, and don’t like to spesk to common
people 7! "

- Still there was no reply. !

* Come ‘here, old Brass.Eyes, and see if you
can make bim uoderstand !’ continued Buston,
turning to Gilmore. : ,
¢ My name doesn’t begin with Brass Eyes, :
any degree,” said the trapper. o

. Buston now addressed the Indian in & tougue -
which I eonld not understand a word of, and the - -
latter roplied in the same language.

“He tells mo he lives#hear the Great Salt
Lake,’ said Buston. .
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ot T‘we Pah Utabs are found vp in that reglen,
Gilinore remarked.

‘And tbey re 5’ dangerous set o’ Red akins,
take ’om ‘together,” replied the hunter. ‘But
thls cretar is an exeeption, for he come to me in
‘2 very civil sort of way while I was cuttin’ up
the deor I had - killed. Two Torty snuffed the
air, and grew restless, and I knew there was
sunthin’ about that be did’nt faney. I looked
up and saw this varmint.comin’ towards me.

¢ Mind what you're about, Copper Face!” said
T, catohin® up my rifle ; but the eretur laid his
" band upon hls heart to swmt‘y that no hurt was
intended.
Tnigin, and we ‘scon come to an understandin’,
He said he was a great friend to the pale fices,

and had been to Westport all alone to see "em.’
"t He's a noble looking fellow,’ said Dale.
“There’s one ‘deadly sin recorded against
him, T answered.
"¢ What is it ?' asked Dale.
“It is the uupardonable sin of a Red skm, 1
replied.
_ # Are you really in earnest ¥’
¢ T never was more in earnest !’

* What is the cause of your antipathy ¥

‘T cannot tell you ; I think it must be con-
stitutional.’

< It’'s very smgular, said Da]e, ‘but I conft.ss
that I have the same aversion, and esonot con-

quer it.? .
¢ Gentlemen, parmit me to introduce o your

partickeler attention,: ‘Brass Eyes, the last of the |-

Long Reds,’ said Buston, with that peculiarly
comiz expression which oharacterized all he
did.

“Don’t be a foolin® with the eritter,” said
Gilmore. ¢ The varmiat's proud, and don’t. like
to be talked about too freely:’

The trapper now addressed a faw words to
him in.the Indian tongue ; he then informed us
that he was"a Utah Chief, with & long name,
whmh., being interpreted into our language,
moans ‘War Path. :

1

.

1 ‘spoke to him in several kinds of |
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GHAPTER ViIiIl.
e THE DEGLABATION

W_ILL not-dwell upon the detalls of our
Xreﬁurn to the settlement. It will he suffe
2Nejent to sqy that we reaehed it without ac-
cident. In the soclety of Flora, the days passed
pleasantly. - The more intimately I “became ac-
quainted with ber, the more I saw to admu'e in
her character. |

On the subject of love, my hps hatl been si- .

lent.. - I-feared to tell her my passion. I wish-
ed that the sweet illasion, if illusion it indeed
were, might last, nor be dispelled too soon.
Sinee our return, the Indiang had been guilty
of no inroads upon the settlers, All had been
guict. Gilmore and Buston vied with each
other in story telling, and we listened to them
many evenings. Very many. things were rela-
ted which I am sadly afraid never happened.
¢ Parhaps you never saw adog ¥ said Buston,

on one ocgasion, ‘though 1 am happy to say
"A number of years ago,

you've seen a hoss. A
I had the good luek to own 3 generwine dog.—
None ¢’ your low bred common curs was Lion.

-\ He come of a good family, and his airly eddi-
| eation warn't neglected. .He was'nt very large;’

on thecontrary, he was quite small. To look at
him, you would'nt think him no more nor a com-
mon dog, because you could 'nt see none o hls
good gualities.’” r

* What could he do?’ a.sked Gl]mare, rather
contemptuoualy
¢ Ho could rum,’ rephed Buston.
t When he happened to see anythin' bigger

nor himself ! 1 s’pose,” added the trapper, ing

low tone of voice.

¢ There wag nothin’ could beat lnm at 8 dead
run,
antelope, afore they had run fifty rods.”

¢ An antelope !” said Gilmore, with a -shriig
of the. shoulders, ‘

“ There was'nt nothin’ that he eould'nt catch ’

continged Buston. *I've known him' to out-
run the wind, on a prairie, many a time. . He

=

He could catch a deer, or a -buffulo, or
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avelled on one occasion from Fort Walla Wal.
to Westport, and back agin in two days; and
arried & letter, waited for an enswer, and
jbroughtitto me. I used to grease him to prevent
e friction of the air from pullin’ his hair out.
He usad: fmquently to git up and run in
dhis sleep ; and I was often obleoged to tie him
ver night to keep him still ; for I feared the
retir would run himeelf mto & gallopin’ con-
umption. Every body that knew him said he
n to extremes. When there was nothin’ in
emekerler for him. to do, T sllers tied up one
llog ; but that did’nt meke much difference
ter all ; he’d go out o’ sight like a streak o’
alk.’
|« Did he dio s nateral death in hig kennei [
l enquired the trapper.
l ¢ hain’t got to that yet, Brass Eyes, return-
d Buston.:
- ¢ Don't call me that name no more,’ said GLI—
] more, sharply.

1
5
o
8

‘One day a curiou: accident happened to
Towser.”
| ¢ You ealled b Lion just now.’
| « He had f10 nemes—one for Bundsdy, and one
or week days. As I wae obsarving, a curious
pocident happened to Him. There was an awfal
thunder shower one day, and the cretur, out o'
i nischief, was a chasin’ the chain lightnin’ ; 1
ffay out o mischiof, because he was a well in-
ormed anermal, and knew very well it would be
o sarvice to him ifhe should catoh it. Well, as

*/Ibe was a ronnin’ with his head kinder up, he|

ilid’nt mind- exactfy where he was goin’, and run
Jjight &quare agin a small beach saplin’. I run
flo him as qulek as I could, and found him lay-
n in ‘two pwees—-»—-cut. clean in .two, from the
1p of his nose to the extremo end of his tail.
i © What did youdo then ?’ asked Gilmore. -
¥ flicked up the two pieces as quick as pos-
8orble, and clapped ‘em together ; bat unfortu-
a,tely, in the hurry and excitoment of the mo-.
ket | put the poor dog together wmng—two
egs up and two legs down ! '

HAppPET: :
'Nolb in the least ; it was a great benefit to

bim; for when he got tired o’ runnin’ on one
suie he could turn over and run on the other.

‘ What become of him at last _

‘ He got a runnin’ one day and mﬁﬂ nt stop,
and I hav'nt set oyes on him since.’ I've no
doubt but he’s a runnin’ yet.’

“He was s wonderful critter.”

Two Forty ia for a hoss.’

* You said his name was Towser.

‘He had three. names, said Buston, after
momentary. pause ; ‘two far week days and one
for Sundays.’

want on. |

‘1 onee killed seven Blackfeet, who attacked
me at one time.’

* How was it done ?* T asked.

‘ Why you must know I am mighty powerful
in the magnetie line; and when I see the var-

| mints a comin’ &t me, I throwed down -my weap-

ons and commenced makih’ passes atem like
all natur. I had’nt made at the rate of one

puralyzed.

Two years arterwards I passed that way, and
the bones were still standin’.  Their friends

of oxen can’t start "em as long as my will’s on
’em.”

‘ You'ro an oncommon eritter ! said the trap .
per. ‘

*I never pertsend to hohbla Two Forty as

other people do,’ continued Buston ; ‘when I -

want him_to stay in one place, I jest shet ¢ up
one eye, paralyze his legs, and there he stands
like a pillar o’ sal. Its.all done by the fluid
you see; and I've got a mighty. heap o’ the
stuff ahouf. my clothes ; but I'ean’t stop to ‘ex-

Tired of listening to the atones of the back-;
woodsmen, I arose and left thy T stepped

¢ Yes, Bose was-as wonderfal for a dog a8

apicee afore they was all asleep——eompletely'
I took out their eyes, put ’em in
my pocket, willed ’em to stand there forever, -
and left em, terrible monihents .o’ my power.

bad tried to get ’em away but could’nt ; & yoke

plain to you how the will and the fluid are the .
same thing, and I sllers charge a Ilt.tle sunthur’ Aot
| for-sich information.’

1 ‘D1d1 it hurt Ins speed any 7 queried the |

41

The hunter smoked s few whiffs, and then' ‘

i

into the open air, and found the ight quietand -
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beaatiful, A gentlej-west wind was hreathing
softly over the trees and flowers. The settlers’
cubins looked pleasantly in the moonlight.
 In the%ear of the clearing was a range of
. low hills, .covered with eotton woods, beach
and maple ; upon the left, at a short distance,
* flowed the Red Fork of the Arkansas river;
upon the right were the green meadows I ha.ve
before referred to; in front of the cabing the
small bBrook, also mentioned in another chapter
went murmuring,

I felt attracted towards the game meadow
which had delighted me so much on a previous
aecasion,

With sauntering, yet thoughtful ateps, I ap-
proached it. As I passed on, I could not help,
looking at the range of hills where I had wit
nessed the' death of Prairie Wolf. The whole

seene was recalled with a distinctness I eould | .

not well aceount for. I saw him standing again
by his horse ; saw him raise his hand, point to
the south ; hedrd him spaak of the land of souls ;
gaw him fall down dead,

;¢ Who is Black Ralph ? T asked for the t.hmp
' ‘sandth time.
.~ 'Who could answer me # No one, ami go the
mystery must remain a mystery still.

‘How rational it was that I should think of
my escape also, and other events following it ;
* the strange visitor ; the fatal meeting with Os g
borne.

I felt sorry that T had slain him, nobwlth
standing that T knew be deserved bis fate. No

" - man, when he is calm and rational, wants the

erime of murder on his hands. He may wns'n
a person dead, but the -comsciousness of bemg
his murderer would: hang like an insubus upon
. !ns soul.

. 1 paused in my walk to view the scenery —
’i‘he meadow lay like a smooth, green carpet |

before me, and the light of the moon fell upon |
two minutes in which to make his firsi and )

_, it like beams of silver. On. every side the
-woods and kills shut it in, and it wad indeed an
' ocasis in the wilderness. It was the same T had

. passéd through before I met. Flora for the first

emed dearer for that remem-
slowly along its margin; stop-

. tigie 3 and i
brance., I pdte

BLACK.

RALPH

ping a moment to contemplate the skies, and the ehme npon your dead face. Try to- mmgme
quiet scene at my feet. : K yoursnalf lying down here at ny.feet, with your

I had gone ‘about half the mrcumference off daad eshy face, turued towards Heaven—the
the meadow. 1 was passing a very dense growiify PI{WG you have thought of least in life.
of sycamores, when a man sprang from theiff Taunt on, devil’s bantling! you have the
concealment, presented a pistol to my head adva.ntage ; 1 cannot, defond myself; but were

and fired. 'The ball prazed my cheelk, and thy tl fwe in a fair field, armed alike, and face to face,
weapon' was so near that the blaze. burned myfiit would be different.”
bair. In a moment my cocked rifle was at hij ' “If 1 will yield up my prosent advantaga.
breast {jand spare your life, will you meet me in the

«8tir not, on your peril !’ 1 cned fifield, armoed as T am? Spoeak!’

The - man recoiled a step; the moonhghi y '.I‘ry me ; but that you fear to do.’
streamed down upon his face ; Osborne wu g: ‘ Swear thal: you will meet me in this meadow
before me. lto-morrow moring at sunrise, armed with 2

‘I thought you were in h—i1? I exelalmnﬂe at ﬁfl:y yards, and T will forego my preaent.
ed. : g, advantage.’

'It is by no favor of yours that I am nof Surprise for a moment kept Osborne dumb.
there,” he answered, fiercely. ‘I swear it !’ he said, in a lower tone, ‘and
*T thought I had left you a heap of dust ani; bnght and early will I be on the spot.”
a.shes but I am glad that the breath of life ry ‘ ¢ And you may bring one friend with you to
mained in you ; that I have not cheated thflsee fair play,’ T added.
hangman. No doubt but you have meritef T agree to it,” replied Oshorne, thh a gnm
death many times ; yet I thank God that I agfsmile. ‘It suits me well.”
not your wurderer.’ . - # ¢Go, then, unharmed, and remet b if. you

¢ Canting hypoerlte ! devil’s own | it is easf Hfull to-morrow, that I shall not be your murder-
to talk thus while you hold a loaded rifle to my | ler—only the means Heaver makes use ‘of to
breast !’ exclaimed Osborne. ‘Oh yes | you caffmete out justico.”
play the saint as well as the devil. Fire, ] *Please yourself with such folly, if you will ;.
you are going to, and don’t ]et, me hear your IjjjI care not, if you keep your appointment.
ing words ; they torture me.’ will not oblige you to wait for me'a second.”

" You' spyang upon me like an assassin,’ Lo T dropped the muzzle of my nﬂe
plied, ‘and would have laid me bleeding at Foul| borne turned s!owly away.
fect. There is no good reason why I shoul§ At sunrise,” I added.
show you mercy. How can you Afoagine for | ¢Aye!at sunrise; and don't forget that I
moment that I shall spare you. # Some, man § bave often killed my man,’ and the-tal] figure of
wany orimes, prepare for death.  Look up 1 Osborne was soon lost to view.
the moon, and stars, and quiet skies, for the lo As I retraced my steps, I could not. help
time. Say your adieus to all on ear’ohmt thinking that it might be I was taking my
‘wood; stroam and prairie. Send up a prayer 1§l last walk by moonlight.

Heaven, and be quick ; for] would havgit over] I found Flora standing near the door of. the
* That is mercy indeed ! give & man like nf cabin.

|
b
i

I

Oz

*You have been. walkmg, you are very im-
pritdent,’ she remarked.
- *It matters little what becomes of me,’ I

prayer! Fool! do you suppose =n old sinog
like me to make peacqwith offended Heaven i§

so shiort space ? - A year would not suffice.” answered. 'I have no father or mother to

¢ Time is fiying. Remember that in afew i weep for me.’ .
utes those very moonbeams at your feet wid +But you have fricads.’
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. ¢ Perhaps I have a fow,’ I returned, sadly: .
for at that moment I felt my loneliness and .
friendlessness most bitterly.

*You are sad to-night,’ she replied.

‘Yes, I 2m sad; T have been thinking of the
past. It is a dark sabject to dwell upon; but
such reflections are notural. Tmagine a help-
less child, that never received a wmother’s kiss,
or a father’s blessing. Imagine him fighting
his way up to .manhood, with no one to %ove
and care for him. ~ What can you hope from
such a being—what redeeming mﬂuence can
save him ¥’

‘The God that rules the universe, has said °
that He will be a father to the fatherless. Trust
to His guidanee, and all may be well. Per
haps you have a mother in Heaven who throws
arouud you the soft influence of her presence.’

“ Not so, Miss Dale,” I answered, * It is sel-
dom. that my perverted nature confesses the
| presence of an angel mother. My heart.is too
hard and-unrelenting to' be receptwe of such
influences.’

I believe the human heart is always suscep-
tible of spxrltual impressions. Bad indeed must
be ke who is forsaken by an. angel mother, or
sister.’

¢ It is o pleasant doctnne to beheve in, Flora,
and to one who is young and pure, it may not
seem unreasonablo, Were you to assure me
that you had felt the presence of your sainted

| mother, I would not quarrel thh your eredulity.

There are periods in my own existence when 1
firmly believe in the immortality of the soul.’

¢ You should. believe it ever. "There is & -
voice within you that speks continually of eter-
nal life, Seek first the Kingdom of God, and
you will cease to complain of the want of kin.
dred ; you will be able to stretch forth your
hands to the whole human family, and say,
“behold my father and my mother, and my -
brethren.” Nought but the christion religion
can satisfy the desives of the. humau goul, and
fraternize mankind.! = :

I made no answer, for 1 w:ahed to express no -
doubts to shake the trusting faith,.or dlst,ress, the
heart of one so young and muoc& SIS R
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We remained silent for a short space of time
#You spoke to me once,” said Flora, at
length * of Osborne, in a manner so at.range that
it has been ‘& source of pain to me since. I
" could have wished that some other hand hed—
-~ had—" . o

¢ 8lain him,” T ad&ed , ‘

“'TThen you did slay him !’ she exe]almed
clasping her hands as if terrified.

‘Do you regret his fate, Flora ¥’

. +.Xtis not that ! Oh it is not that “but the
erime is yours.’

< And that pains you ? 2

16 does—it does / T would that some other
hand had wrought the deed !’ and Flora eov-'
ered her face with ber hands to hide her tears.

+ Flora, dearest Flora! the sin of ‘murder is
not mine. ‘T have learned within the hour that
he still lives.’

* ‘Plora gasped for breath like a drowning per-
som. o o .
"+ Have you met bim ¥ she asked, in tremb-
lmg aceents. '
-+ Nay, Flora, questmn me not.. Suffice” it
t'ha.b he lives, and has the power to m]ure
you.’!
"¢ But T am glad for your sake, that it i3 e0.”

+ Think of yourself, Flora. Be eareful not to
venture from the cabin alone. If anght should |
bappen~—if I should leave you sooner than:you

- expect—I beg that you will think of me pcea-
smnallye‘.s one who was your friend, however
_ unworthy of that honor I may have been. Ina

paﬁmnlat mgnner do 1 request that you willbe- |

f the machinations of ‘Osborne. I will

" viof “frust myself to give “uttekunce to all that|’

rises up in my heart; thers is one secret I will
keep, perhaps it will die with me. I ocannot
sy ; it is herd to toll what the future may bmag
forth.! . -

Floru blushed,

* Something tells me that 3 you have met Os. |’

bome ; I hope nothing unfortunate will come of
it o -
‘You believe that God orders all things,
Flora perhu% He will direct all for the best |-
in this case.

“t listen to your g rrent!&* tones—ever hé hIessad

. |'memory-of that hour lingers yet. Sweet hbur!

RALPH

*Trast in Him, Seward ; your faith will no
be lost. * You will think me a strange girl, by
I feel sure that we-all owe a duty to Heaven
and that the trusting heart will be strengthened
and made better.’

© * 8peak on, Flora, your words are kindly andfi

irue ; they fall upon my heart as rain upon thef
pamhed earth, 'or as.the dew upon the grass. 1j
only wish that I couldbe ever near youmevet

with such a monitiéss.’

¢ You give me too much credit for uaodness
You will shhme me into silence by your flattery.’
© « T meéntiittito flatter you ; God forgive m
if T did—it was the thought furthest fwm nd
heart. I would that I could speak to you
Flora ; butit is the vast difference inour mora
eondition, that makes me dumb.’

- I dare not trust myself. to say ‘more now
but whatever may happen before another sunwet
do not forget that Edward Seward was your
friend——more than fiiend, if that be possible.

‘ and pressed -my lips to her hand
and 487541 so, I waé conscions that a teoy fel
apon’it.

" ¢ These ave strana'e words,” s]m sald ‘ but
Wlll nog: forget ’

1 was ready to depart ; but T stnll Imgered
lm,ew not why. I still held her hand and"
lid trembling in mine, I sank softly upon ‘i
knees beside ber.

¢ Dear Flora, I can keep the secret no longer.

Do not frown—do not despise me—I love you '}
¢ Arige,” said B Tlora, in gentle accents ; ‘such _:'

& posture’ does not beeome you\

has not offended you! *
*Do I appear angry, Seward ?’ A

I whited to hearnomore. - I canght Flora. tof
my heart, and expeneneed the happuest moment :

of my life.”
.me, and was no longer alone in the world. The
‘blessed remembrance.

The moon rode on in the gkies and the staa'a
looked down and smiled; - Never was night so

.J:x;-._*“

¢ Dearest, best of gu'ls, that‘. m bo]dness :
y

Thad found one heart to care for and love |

T .
GILMORE, THE TRAPPER,
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seréne 2nd beautiful.

- dreamily along, and the flowers nodded in the
lightly whispering breezes. ~ Flors was never so
gweet and fair ; her lips never smiled so pleas-
antly ; her hair never curled so gracefully about
her face; her voiée was never so musieal.
With a kies, and whispered words of fondness,

1 tore myself from Flora.

‘You're a brmk—,——-a perfecﬁ brick,” saul a well

‘4 known voice, as | walked away.
“How long have you been here ? I asked,
somewhat armoyed.
i *Long enough to see what I I:ave seen,’- he
replied, with provoking coolness . ¢ Courtin’ by
i moonlight! courtin’ that oncommon cretur!’

*No harm in it, I hope ¥

“That is as it may be ;
a ely one, youngster.!

* Whore’s Gilmoré b

< He’s comin’.! - '

‘ 'The trapper made his appearance.

T wish to speak to you both,” T said.

*(lo shead ; we're ready, repliod Buston.
o We]l come this way. It’s what gentlemen
eall an affir of honor.,’

A fight ¥ said the hunter.

‘A &uel 7 added Gilmore.

* You are both right.”

* What weapons © -

‘ Riftes I’

‘ Rifles, of course,” said Buston,. * Pistols
amt fashionable here. They mlght do’ ‘among
il your.fine gentlemeh, but they’re of no account
A ith us.’

* What's it all aboul;;? asked the trapper,
a,nxmusly

I gave them an account of what had taken

phee between myself and Osborne, I had not

mentioned his name to them before.
i ¢ Then you must fight the eritter ‘2’ said Gil-
i imore thoughtfally.
.§ ‘Tt cannot be avoided,’ T answered.
‘: -#There’s but one way to got you out of the
i scra,pe, he added.
¢ How is that ¥
‘Let me take your plape

e acnpg
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'The stream murmured

hard to tell ! You’re|
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*You see you're a young man, Seward, and
ifanything unfortunate should happen, somebody
~-1 wont say who, might feel bad, and never
know no happiness arterwards. - Not so with me, .
by any means. The best ‘days of my nateral
life are over.. If I should go undér, there
wouldn’t be nobody to weep for me ; and you .
see it wouldn't make a groat deal o' difforence
in the long run. I'm a8 willin' to die. by &
rifle ball as any way, pervidin’ my hour has
come.”

‘Brass Hyes!' exclaimed anton, graapmg
the hand of the old trapper,’ you're a buak! s
brick, and nothin’ shorter.” '

- I took the other hand of the well mo aning old'
man.
¢ If to be a brick, as our eccentric fmend has
called you, means to be all that iz kind and
generous and noble, then do I agree with him
perfectly. Not for a world would I expose you
to danger. No, no ; your grey hairs are sacred ;
they shall never come betwéen me and Osborne

_ {to save me, or to slay him, or both. I were in-

deed unworthy the name of & man to permit it. ’
¢ Good! youngster ; you're a screamer 1T
back you agin any critter as’ is at large at this
present time, -But let us come to some kind of
an - understandin’.
you, and you wont listen to it on no account, -
whatsomever ; that’s _'gest as it ought to be.
Now I can prove to you in two ininits that I am
the individooal as oug‘ht to have the prxverlego
of dein’ the fightin’. Sich things come kind o
| nateral to me, you, know, and I like ’em.” T
can't say that it alnt }morally out'o’ jint tostand’
up and fire a.t your. felIer cretur, and run the
1isk of losin’ your own wind’ st the ‘same time,”
I wont stop to decide that question. I want
to fight this infernal Osborne, myself, Florry
Dale is an oncommon cretur, ‘and I should’nt’
want ber to meet with no disappointment..: THI'
take my iifle on my shoulder airly in the momm ¥
or jest at sunset, or jest a9 it happens to bé‘,’f
and go whistlin’ to the place o' meotin’, *I I
should’nt come back agin, lot Florry keop T
Forty, and use Him well for L& ”mastqr 8 Bake.

¢Ah, my friend, that ‘will not z}o
4

| That's aboutall T've got to- say?" &

\

Gilmore wanta to fight for .
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his was than" the fite that’ dieth uot. Better to sleep
d d the ob]ect of lts thong
: For a moment surpnse chained my tongue 1;;} ;1:: :;?;Iosb::ne ! ’ mmmﬂy’ fro th Suﬂ‘al: o Bottr 10 sy
| I bad ot loked. for &0 mieh Ay How heattily 1 wished the 13“9{' at the vergo  The readef Tiay pérhiips deer me ‘?eak and
heart. ] had undervalued thosé rough spoken, of the Rocky Mountains, and even to a darker' cowardiy, to indulge in sich’ thoughts ; but|friend ! if T kbew that Oshoine’ wtﬁiid gend two'
f happiness 1} wouk and cowardly 1 ari not, . It s natural for{ balls through 'm beatt, T would* ﬁot‘ ﬂ)tfext h
1l meaning men.. . i The moment that the eup 9 o v ‘ iy yb
Yﬁt: }v:hank you for these u:ﬁ‘ep;: :fl ‘ f;:*::;:) 2;: i:;d:een pl:ced to my llpsi,! 111t wasttkegm::oge man to think of such subjects when death seem§ word, dor suﬁ'el;l ymidm ig;k:e Ty }}1 09,, I an-
estly and -sincerely, bu ; wa for I mlght all on the ' 4 near. swered, earnestly and with fesling: '__’,)_
E;;Ttit:; % have agreed to fight Osborne.” y I g:zhfi :.3 a)_; l’m y new-horn happiness behind. 1 To shy that I feared to meet Osborne wéuld| ¢ Are you a pretty good shnt?’ Cie |
feel bound to keep my word.. 1 shall meet i © T knew that it was hard_to die under any do ‘me great’ InJusuce 3 for' there ig’ nothmg *Toleérable, Y@ﬁ have seen some of my_"
t guirise to-mOITOW mornjog. Al I ak in umstances, but I felt that it was still harder eraven in my nature. You may dall thls avowr. shomng )
:haﬁ you will go- with me to the sP];t ;nﬁl :e; (::‘;] e ond le,ave Flora—much harder than to
If all, te
that all is conduocted fairly.

alegotlstlcal Jbut T ‘affirm that it is ‘mot; my| ¢ Yes, I saw the Iugm fall downadeaﬂ all of a: ‘
to think of her wlnle I | have fallen before I had spoken to her of love. A own heart acquits me of the charge. Hard sudden ; and I've seen you Iblaze away at wﬂd:
Flora .1 did not cease

I eaid in wy beart: | would it fare' with him to-day, who should call | eritters with: good suecess

d. i fo.’ + Man-is born-to affiietion. e is blown to B pea coward, although wy nature has lost some-1 ¢TI will show you wbat I can dé ié1r‘ 370\1 thmk
bed i - d twice as muﬁh an ds. - Hislifeds i k blood  of| best,” : :

‘ IfI dont tell her that and tw and. fro like & leaf upon the winds. thing of its firé, and ‘the hat’ ‘quick blood - of | best,” T replled
more, may I be eaten up by catamounts,” an- 2 thing of chance and chanlgle T‘%fh:;h‘;ﬁ ‘youth has cooled into the - sober cutrents of |

’ des him. -manhood.

swergl iustosum quite a erittor ? said Gnlmore gegms - in, his grasp eva

¢ Buaston y ?

d try | seqks for haPPmess, he ﬁnds it not 3 he i pur- Istepped nto the cabin’ and had”, ;he ood‘ ‘
P N‘JW my ﬁlends’ I shall he down }:1!111 be | suing a shad ow.’ ; % in the possession of his senses, without askmg if | fortune to find one. without awakmg Arthur 1
to sleep Before the sun i3 up I B 1 My thoughts grew ccmfused an& mcoherint, 8 % he has - within hlm the gorms of an’ immortal | oy followed the mpper We mlked b .
ready ¢ Before i length. conl lifo? Thisisnotall. Hewill ask if there is'a three quarters of a mile from the se!tlemenb i
- ‘We wont fa.ﬁ rephed the trappe" ; "1 Butsleep cane. noh Tike a fnend to set nzs e God to whom he ' is aceountable for £Ixe deéds fore we stopped Gllmm‘e ﬂmn hghted"\ ];é
the sun rises wo shall bo beside you.” T ad- | upon my heavy Tids ;. it”came as an op prossive done’ in the body ? ' .| eandle ‘and fastened it upon & maple hmb He '
e A_nd remember secresy is the word,’ T mghtmare——-to make me more t}nserable - T do not sPeak of man ai havmg tl. ese] thei paced off two hun are dyaréls i .
ded.” ' T arose and sat by. the fire. 1 asked myse? pecuhantles when he is “convulsed with 3 anger ;| + Now, youugster, see 1f you can snuﬁ' tha”l:
¢ All unﬁerﬁtﬂﬁfl, b°Y=’ ‘answered Gllmore. where [ might be to-morrow nlg'ht ak that hm’n' for then'he gives such thoughts to the winds, candle ¥ . .
" Thus we parted f fcr the night. E Is man an immortal b‘:“g’ zdestmed to survive and rusheth to death as the horse to battle 1
P C f the bo 0 o I '
ol GHAPTER IX. | the :::ltgc::;:nt oy eyg; gell upon pocsket I hegrd a gentle tap - upon” the d or

the consequeuce 1s, néthin’ ean sﬁand afore me*;
and live. Dot you také, my’ ey

‘My excéllent’ dlsmtereste& ngf sacnﬁex

*Get a, caﬁ&le, xf You can ﬁn& swhha luxury
in these digging” = S
Where is the person who ean- lay down to die

L Thats rather too mee shootmg ’ I replletl -
* Nothm hke trym ! St.ralghben up and let

Blble lylng llpO!]. a EhElf I WaS lmpe,lled to ; ! erei »

} lo's cabin,’ 1 od B ‘G!lmare said avoite. Resolvmg b do the best. I could r took ﬂe-
\ T\\gf HEN I mmmed . tD%e SI‘;B Waa; stretch forth my hand sad tq,ke it. T gpen N *Isittime ¥ I asked, as I ‘opened: the door
% %-\' Airthur had not yet retire

dehbemte aim and ﬁred R
the book, and these. words et Wy gaze'— ‘N By no means ; I thought I’d come to see| You've missed it! P’ aa.ad Gﬂmore S
: sxttmg by the ﬁre, wmungior m: he| ¢ There is hope of a tree 1f it be cub dcwn i ynu duce ‘more, and perhaps you'd think better | . We hastened to examine the b - m fr ont of
:_ + ] have been guxious on * your aocoun 'had| that it will spront again, and that the. § Pder #on't  The faot is I've been talkin’ with somé!| which the candle was burning, ‘
gaid. ‘1 feared your Jove of star- %azmtg dan- | branch thereof will not cease Thoughf@i raot f o s settlers ‘sbout this' critter you ‘call Os|  <TIt went about two mqhes wide of the mark '
carned you too far from the cabin, and into lone | thereof wax old -in the earth, and the “steck By . They szy he’s a dead shot. He ¢on | Not bad. Let sliver again.’ )
8‘*"  You must lesve oﬁ‘wandulng anE‘ aJoonv thereot die in the ground ; yet through the scent § & snoff & candle at two | hﬁndreﬁ yards, or splitai T reloaded and fired again with better sue-
50 often You dre. well aware that such m of water it will bud, and bring forth boaghs like § { ball ontha edcfe of a kmfe, and think nohhm cess—the ball pa&smg within . an mch of the
hght excarsions are not rafe t life were|a plant But man dieth. and wasteth; ‘; F‘j:; of‘ it ” i blaze,
. Prubably the boundane‘s I0 m:'t live until | man giveth up.the ghost, and where s k;; d dﬂ - Tt can't be belped,” said I
e.et ng e m;vg:e:heu m“lll:s arnved | the wawrs fail from the sea; and the floa -
my bnna comes, an

iy ng 1 3 a 1 m&ﬂ lleth Oy !1?

nsemh fot : till the heavens be no more, thﬂy fobudy He bas fought duelsafore ; and rifles
plled ,Arﬂlur T a s’ said L | shall not awake, mor be ralsed 0‘1'3 of tht.;! are terrible thmgs to stand up afore, and be|

- ¢ It is time to'lie dow;x to OZZfo::a:Ee, Blaging | Jeep. n RS paﬁfeorly s!;eady’ It requires mdrve, man.
" We stretched. ourselves d sleep ; but| 1 laid the book aside with a sig ‘ Now’ you knéw I'm a good: shot. Two Shaoter
ﬁre- Arthur was soon in adpm:c;m;evzr slt)) ’busy Death'then is a sleep Well, that i 1s betF” never requéB fire, and T never ‘misy my mark ;
notﬁo with me ; my mln w |

o
s

_EHE DUEL.

K

‘I'm not -used to shooting by moonllght ;T
*They say he’s a quarrelsome, unprmelpled do better by daylight.” ‘

cntter. and bis death would’nt be no loss to| ¢ Never mind, you're, gainin’ upon ﬂ;.

*T've tried twme now its your tarn
*My. narves are not over and above m"ea(f .
to-mghb but I dont cafe if I try, my hand : at. it
once:  Come,. Twn Shooter, look it that blaza v
The old trapi)gr brought the ’breaeh of h;g e
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rifle -to his ahoulder, -with;the - muzzle. de-
oressed, He raised it-steadily; the instant it

> upon tho wark, he fired. The candlo
flared, fiickered & moment, and burned up again. ‘
* I'might have snuffed it a sizteenth of an inch
closer,” eaid the trapper, cooly, as he proceed:
ed to charge his empty barrel. o

The scandle which burned faintly at ﬁrst
streamed up brightly. Gilmore stood perhaps
four feet from me. While I was preparing to
fire again, & ball went whistling between us, and
the light of the candle disappeared. Every
person who has heard a ballgo hissing by them,
know what » peculiar ringing it makes.

7 said that a rifle ball went whisfling betwgan
the trapper and myself; such, 1 believed it to be
ot that moment, but what' was very smgular. I

 heard no, sound to indicate that a gun had bean

Full of gurprise and curiosxty, we hasteried to.
 eXxatnine’ 61;1- target. ~About balf its dmmeter
belew Gﬂmore s shot, Was another, which'in its
pnaaage haal severed the blazing wick close down.
" The tmpper gréw pale as he laid his ﬁnger
upon the spot where-the ball had struck.
"< 1f the devil ain’t at large this year, it’s my
humble opinion he’ll never visit the airth. You
obsarve that two balls have gone into this tree;
Dt they havis't made but one hole, though it
has gone half its thickness below the other. Tlhe
question is tow did it get there? Do you know?
Do I know? Does anybody know? It was
fired from a rifle! But whose ifle was it?
. Who fired it? I'mi dumb-foundeéd and used up?
- Say sunthin’l  Put your finger in my eye t
Prick me thh your huntm kmfe, and seé if I'm

wake ’
"+ Tt's certainly very mysterxous,’ I repl:e(i

' *‘ It's Black Ralph or the | devd ! said Gil- |-
- | the trapper. .

L% more., .
* < Or'both.”
. When rifle balls git to. ﬂym a.bout without
any powder, it's time to give up the business of
huatin’ and trappm It's hard to tell where

balls will hif when they git to be tlieir own |

masters. 1- guess we'd’ bett.er be a. tmvelhn

'RALPH -

¢ By no means. I am not at all disturhed or
alarmed, although I frankly own that I am
astonished beyond measure.  Light the caudle,
and T will try my luck for the third time.’
The trial proved successful. The wick Was

Gilmore had peformed | the feat.

¢ Capital I’ he exela:med ‘Do as. well a8

that to-morrow mornin’, and there’ll be ome

scoundre] the less.’

- We. shouldered our  vifles and returned to the
I was :sxlent and thoughtful, and [f} -

settlement.
the friendly trapper was oppressed with gloomy,

forebodings.

The hours of darkness rolleei away. Before
the sun had reddened the east, we were : on 0. i
way to the meadow. Gilmore and I walked 1
along together, while Buston followed, leading |

Two Forty.
¢1 thought T wouhl take the cretur along, as

pilly for breakfast,” said’ Buston ¢1 never got

nmer was waitin’.

word wes given, for
perttte *

What became of your ant&gomst 7
He died of a broken heart!” -

grass,

instant ho stepped from the thicket near us
He.was not alone. -

visited us at mght.
gurprise at seeing Inm

¢ I'm sorry to see the eritter here.
He wont do us no good. ’

eye fastened npon.me for a moment ; after t.haﬁ
he appeared to notice me no more, .

'versed together epnﬁdentmlly for_a mnment

‘towu‘ds the aettlement" . ; .
F i A

Dunng the time they were thus: angaged Osborne

Osborne wss, no whera in mght huls in. an |

The parties appmached I gsaw the stl:anger s §

He and lemore now lbepped aside aﬁd eou-.

severed, although not in- so perfect a manner & }

‘The youngster ain’t got no sins of any eonge-
he might be- wanted if you should take.any blue B quence to repent on.
ft tion last night, while you was aIeegm’ !
into but two or three sich scrapes myself., . I H
kept perfectly cool, and, let iy as soon as uh; :
shan’t forgit it very S00%: for I bad a tearin’ ap- |

Gllmore, who now approached,
The sun was rising when we reached the ap- 0

pointed ‘spot ; and the dew was yeb upon the |

A latge, powerfal ngankwas .

with him. I recngmaed in him the stranger who §

1:éould not disguise. my [ TB“S“’“

s Tt is the same as caught us napping,’ said | will shine direetly into my face. I'm mot 301“8

I
|
| .
i

THE FOREST TFIEND. .

Hghted his jnpe and n to smoke. ' I turned
my back upon him aﬂ%ookad toward " the spot
where 1 bad left' . F ora. At that very momont
she might be dreantiny of me. T looked towmrd
tho edst. The sun was fairly ehove the Towest
range of hills, and glowed fiéry red. 'The dew
upon the branches of ‘the trees glistened like
‘tiamonds. The lark was up already, ‘and the
robm was Smgmg his mornmg sang o

Pleaamg sounds fmm ﬂawmg waters and sigh-
mg winds mluted my ear, ,

How joyous and smllmg were all things that
fell beneath my vision,

How dehghtfnl it would be to mect Flora there
on such a morn, I might’ never mot her in
thls quiet meadaw.

¢ Have you said your prayers?’ asked Gshorne,
ironically.

*Save your own soul I retmted Buston

He worked out kLis salva-

- ¢ There's enough of the devil in him to damn
Y dozen men, rephed Oshome, conhemphuous!y
‘There's anough o’ the atuﬁ" in him to shake
you out of your moeumhsﬁebr to strangle ) you
like & dog,’ returned Bulston.

- *Or to gpuff the candle of your life,” saui«

¢ Is arranged at fifty yards,’ he added.

* That's a long distance,’ answered Osborne.

“You'll find it mear enough.’ rephed the|
trapper; significantly, - S

 The ground was measured.: oﬁ'

" OThe prineipals wxll take theu- plaees, sald
" ¢T can't stand t.hefe, said Osborne, ‘ the san

to be shot i that way.’

‘The gronnd was measured off in another di-
reetmn We took our plaees The rifles were
loaded and plq.eed in our hands. Lo

“ Be perfactly oool,” said G—lenre, as he gave
| -me the deadly weapuna ¢ Dont be in too much
{.of .a hurry about firjn'.. . Be st.eady, and your
mhot- ml.l tellwhen you.do fire,’.. . . o

before the day had expired. .

| trayed you. Why did you noh qeuﬁde the whole
tomg ¥ ‘
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*If T should fall, ‘tell Flora that Y blessed ber
with my dying breath.’ :

- I glanced towards my nntagomst

He had thrown away his pipe and stood there
straight as an arrow, and calm o5 a statde.

¢ Are'you reaﬂy L sald. Buston. )

¢ All ready.’ .

‘I will eount three, dnd when I pay three
ﬁre L

¢ One.’ .

I thought of Flora,

‘ Two.’

I rawad my rifle slowly

¢ Three.’

Both of our rifles craeked st the game tlme
Osborne over-shot; and I heard the. bal.l whistle
over my head. 1 looked quickly towa.rds him
|to see if he was hit. He stood for the. space of
{half'a minute without moving or speakmg He
then staggered @ step and fall.

. The danger was past. . ..

* He’s got it? said Buston

4 Good 1 exclaimed. G;lmore.

The stranger raised hiwa up, and seamhed for
the wound. It was'in the left slde, near - the
heart.

¢Leave us,” said the shmnger I mll take
care of him. . He wont waunt care a greah whxle,
pmba.ﬂly )

I rel;urned thoughtfully to the settlemel;g 3
but my companions were.in high glee. : ::

L

- L met Flora, and her smiles dispelled a-por- \

tion of the gloom the adventures of the morning
had left upon my wind. -~ - o,

¢ have discovered your secrat ; sa.ld Arthux,
S Gilmore hmbe

¢ From motives cf kmdnass,’ I repl:eﬂ <If

I had fallen, you would have. reproached: your-
self, and made yourself lmhappy, begause you
were concerned in it

*But T would. ‘have. msxatad on takmg your

place.”

“ It would hdve been of no avall I should

have remained firm,’.

Flora overheard this eonﬁersatxan, and I waa
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compelled; to velate all that had ; happened in re-
lation to the meetmg wmh Oabqrne. Sile gave

‘woieer . ;. 531} AR

! What J.f you haﬂ been k;lled d ‘
* Leaving Floma. would have heen. the b;ﬁterest

ingredient in the cup of death,” I an&wprad in.

the same tque.. . -

CHAPTER X,
AN ADVENETUBE, :

HOUGH the events of the mornmg stlll
Thung like a dark~cloud:over my mind’s
horizon, the evening that follovﬁed pﬂssed

&way very pleasantly. - -

- Story'telling was aghm resnrted to. Dale re-

Tatedt thor following: | :

"¢ Tway the first-man who' felled atres i thts
gart of -the' ejmntry, ‘snid the oM man:’ Tthas|
been my fortune {0~ expericitve some hardship
in trying to make a home heré in'the mld&rness.
Lt was rather a bold-push for a man of 'my-age,
to venture -so far -into the backweods, I know;
“but T am oonst:tuhonnl]y bold. Nothmg can |
“dguiit the. - “Ax-for bears;’ Tndians and parithers,
X care but little about them. But I ought io
think of Flora; T suppose.’ * The- poor glrl isn'

-used to siteh a'life.” «I--wish it wasa place of |

greater sacunty on her account, heavest: knows,
{I€T ever Teave here, andit is niot at all uilikely,
it will be'to get her oat-of harii’s way.. -They

R may 'tHeré aré-excellent lands near Salt- Lake, up

.4iere where’ the MoFmon: setﬂement is. - 1f one
was once there with thein; Ho would be cﬁmpm
‘ ;ativ‘ely #afe.’ . But' I'am getting’ away ‘from my
~atory: - “ Yo 411 know; or Fc:mxght; to;in order
‘b undefstand’ what T atn’télling; that T am pas-
smnat.ely fond of hunting ; and it is not always
“sife toba. out alone. ’ Thmgs havn't changed
~niticH- for thiel bister sirice"w have boén. Here -
#Oin ‘thie-whole, thiey. rathier prdw worde.  Excel- |
lent hunting grounds are: ‘t.hese - There “are’a’
Verdat ‘mﬂhy*iﬁeanvemenees, it s~ true “but one
gets in & measure acoustomed to them. “There
“ja-one thing abodt ity e are Tiot frabled with
any neighbors ; _thab i exgep{'. thia Thidiania,

‘| knowing 28 a man. -

. BLAOK .RALPH

woods,,and nothmg suuﬂ me bet{er
| Jou Jknow, is. a hllﬁ l&l’g

ness.

| He-ean scent. an Im;ha.n a3 far as he can & ‘bllm}i
bear or a pa.nther

But there are wﬂd ammals
about a3 much to_be’ drea&ed as the’ Iu&l,ans

pe by ot

venture with one 'of those ‘animals I never shal
forget
to feel tired and somewhat dlscouraged ‘withal, |

The sun was ]ush blddln“‘ the western wﬂdern
good mghtv Whlle T leaned upon my

| The night was: faui}g upon me: 01& Bo;;er Ta
quwtiy at my fee :

T started from’ my revene, for I ws.s som
miles from here:
7+ Comis, Boxer, s tima to ‘oe going tuwm
the settloment.””

Boxer. sprano' up and wagrred his’ t:m! 8
mueh as to g8 o o o
+T'm ready 1{’ youare” G0 i f‘

I shouldered . my kifle; and’ waiked smft:ly i
along the margin’ of 4he-:lake.. I had” goma
about twexty yards whep; a alu;mk . loml andf] .|
piercing that it made me shudder, was horne; tof] l
my- ears.. . It come from -tha. other side. of the
lake, and xésembled . .the shrill, startling ery. off
a woman in distress; but. more pitepys and; ho;:- J.
rible far.

préssed as blose ‘to e “ay possnble This was}
uncotnmon eonduet for’ himy fon o wag not

oasily fnghﬁen%d ¥ am- willing to oven ‘that Tf
was 1ot perfectlyuumove& my=31£ Thatahnek
sent the blood tmglmg t the ends nf my *ﬁﬁgers. ‘

e "‘ZWe'Il,z‘Iiéiii@"ﬁiﬁﬂ"bf"?fﬁtitiﬁg;'if"ﬁ‘séd fo take

I knew very well- “what'kind s - thrbat that im

i Q

| my rifle and dog, and pass the whole day in the T
Boxer, ;

;eeu t,he ,l;or;ata.nh _

“There are few a,mm,%la that he. fears, | and
e has been very. useful 1o me, first; and Iash— '

Now I cannet say tl;nt ];am ;
.| afraid of a red man, but I give ¢ them p!en
‘| room when T can.

V’ bk -

The panther, for tnstance, is an ug]y cuistomer. i
full of cunning snd mahgmty,f' T ha& an ad-

I hadl been hiinting all dav, and began
for T-had not been very successful. 1 stood on

the margin of a small lake, which lles about %
snuth-west from here. It had hp,e‘h a fing day ll

muzing, tha*beams of the smkmg sun oceased to 5'
gild the peaks of the far distant moun{:ams —

Bozar utfe;ed alo?v d;soontentqd whme, and .

THE FOREST FIEND.

earthly sound came from. I had heard it be-
fore, buat not often,snd never when alone ; and
1 hyd beard old hunters affirm’ that they eould
sm,cees['ully imitate the screams of a woman.

Not knowing what' else to do, ¥ quickéned
‘my pace, hoping, thé distands botween me nnd
the animal being -so. great, that I coald reach
“the seftlement in sefety. But I had gone only

4 few steps when I heard the panther set up o).

frightful - yelhng. exaetly oppome me, a8 be-
fore. © ¢
“ I mode a ‘full stop,” as’ the school ‘master
‘used to say, to consideirwhat to do next.
* We'll try it once more, Boxer,” I sid to
mv canine companion, and then ‘pushed forward
ain, Thistime perhaps I wens twenty rods
efore I hontd the "savage beast ery out again;

. and he seewed to be a litile ahead of me.

-4 This would’nt, of -couxrse, answor, because it.

‘ could’nt be a great while before we should meet

b that rats,
1 turned again and walked fa.sber than ever,
but with no. better sticoess, and with hardly so

. good ; for the creature was obvidusly impatient,

and. was resolved to make the cirenit of ‘the lake.
T thought at first that I would now walk away
from the lake as rapidly as possible; but-a mo-
ment’s reflection g;ade me abandon this'idea ;
for when the panther had onee gott,en ‘upon the
gide of the lake whers I then was, he could en~
sily overtake me ; henee my only charce of es-
cape seemed: o be in keepmg the water bebween
‘ns. :
"-’I‘-here ‘was no time to lose ;" 5o Iich:mged
my. direction ‘once more The lako is about
three ‘miles long, and there was a pretty: good
chance for & rany: so- I started and ran about 2
milp or morein‘a way thatshowed that I was in
‘a hurry, Tassure you. During this time T heard |.

‘not & single soutrd';i and ‘that silence was ‘more
“omihous than' any’ thing else, because I could
-nottell where my enemy was, and I feared he

'might come upon-me of 4 sudden. But when
'L had gone the distince I have named-—and 1
wasn't long about it—I heard: the. blood-

*thlraty animal ery out. agam and _on this ocea

Hon it eame from the extyeme end of the pond;

»
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he had nob changed “his conrse when I did, -anfl
the truth that he was gaining on me ceuld. nét
be concealed or lost slghr. of: ,

‘When the water was mo ‘longer between us,
how long would. it take him to ovértake me-Pem
Not long certainly. What was to.be done now?
I knew not what to-do, and so I kept:on asfast
a5 my-limbs would sarry me. o
My particular sensations it will not bef neced.
sary to attempt to describe ; if any of you have
been in o similar situation, yo'u‘ know somethin ¢
about it ; otherwise you do not. A man may
be brave, and’ a good hunter, snd all that, - yet
not feel exaetly comfortable with -a cdtamennd

after him. " Buch a-state of things gives one an

unpleasant sensation of being torn in pieees and
edten alive. - If ‘you imagine for the shortest

possible space of time that I didn't run, you

labor under = mistoke ; for Two Forty could’nff
have done much better, SN}
* On 1 went, and on eeme the panther, of course.
All at onea he shuel;gd again ; but that wasn’t
all’; his terrible ery was answered. by ancthér
of Liis species in the opposite direction, which
was direotly before me. - .So .there was danger
bebind e and danger beforeame. ' Well, what

\did T dothen? I stood still for the space..of

four minutes,

During that 1ime adreadfol hor-,
ror of heing eaten by ‘panthers seized-me. .1
fancied I heard .the- oracking-of. the dry sticks
and leaves; their low angry growls; the goakh-
ing of their terrific -teeth ; that I felt-their hot

breath ih wmy face ; that' they were tearmg ‘my

flesh ;: that:the bunes were being-ciushed.« .
-I shuddered. with : unmitigated horror... A
Yiappy thought darted through my  brain.. I
would dlimb o tree!: Yes, I couid ahmb & trae I
and.be comparatwely safe. - : :
* But there wes Bozer, my old "ﬁ'mnd aml ‘B0~
pinion ; “what was to become ‘of him 2 Stiodld

T desert him who'had never:deserted ‘me ?Ome

whio would fight for me 'to-the Iast. gasp:of 1ifé:?
Would that not be a ‘base and: cowardly action?
Poor Boxer 1. db-'seemed_ to: me -eelfish: and
eruel to leave: him: His' ﬁghting blood mow
seemdd 'to be getting aroused. R

‘He began’ to walk nronu& ‘e - makmgfthe
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hair stand stmlght vpon his back, and enuttmg
Jlow, threateming growls. ‘ )

+ Are they coming, old Boxzer? asked L.

-Boxer wagged 'his tail, and looked anxiously
mto my face as though- he understood me, and
‘Tknowhe did. .~ .

4 Arethey near " I asked agein.

He put his largo mose upon’ the' ea.rth and
mouffed as if to fodout.

A very-tall sysamore stood close behmd me ;
~ bubat s little distance, were others qu.uta 8
~elovated: -

* Take: to the water, Boxer,” I said, pomtmg
to the ‘lake ; *into the drink ~with you, old
feiend, and I'lL look out for myself.’

* TThe creaturs seamed to comprehend me in a
moment: He walked round and round the
‘tree until I had got wp some distance, and

didn't appear to take it hard that 1 was leav-}

ing him,
Hark! what was that? Boxer heard it;
it-'was the sound of an-animal in rapid motion:

X heard i, distinetly ; and on it came, bound af- "

‘tor bound, clearing a goodly space at a leap.
“The dog continued to walk round the tree, occa-
‘sionally looking up to see how it fared with me,
‘and how fast L ascended. He wagged his tail

_-a8'ifto encourage meto persevete ; and seemed
7’anxious-on my account more than on his own.

¢ Into the water, Boxer, good fellow I’ I éried,
- I’tn eafe enough now.’

" Boxer ‘made the vircumference of - the tree
once more, then sprang out into the lake, and
_swam geveral rods from the shore, taking a po-
/sitionwhere he could see me -and watch my
movements; keeping his shaggy head just above
‘ water; which ho did with little or no effort.

All was silent again ; I heard no bounding
_ -sounds ; no cracking of the sticks ; no rustling
1of the: leavas. There was something dreadful
:to meé in.that silence. - - ¥ dont know why it was
‘dreadful to me unless T was impressed by way
“of presentiment ; for 1 believe when danger is
fyenlly impending, the person in jeopardy is

- -often made-gensible of it in a way he eannot
account for. Man is-a-curious creaturs, I as-
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moment the moon came up in full orbed splendor
and looked mildly down ugpn the lnke and the
‘great forest. I was glad to, see it for 1 need-
ed light on the subjeet, sorely. -

Bat where were my enemies ? I will tell you
where one of them was ; he came down with, &

more among whose ‘branches I was lodged. He

down like a cat. He was a monstrous beast,
and ugly enough he locked as he lay there
lashing the ground with his long tail. Baint
Peter, what an enormons paw he stretched out ;
and what & tongue ho displayed. And that
‘'was not all; he exhibited two rows of terrible
teeth, Did I bave a peculiar tingling sensa-

1 not, or what was it 7 |

I knew there was strength enough in one of
those paws to rend a dozen men in an instant
of time ; and how easily those large jaws could
erush the bones. :

<1 will fix you, my lad,” ‘said I to myself,
for T felt quite secure up there. Before I had

lash ‘my ftrosty rifle to my back, as you

gaged it examined the priming, and satisfied
myself that it was in first rate order,

About in the.centre of the animal’s breast,
there was & amalt round white spot. [ rested
‘my riffe upon & fiinb, and took beautiful aim at
 that spot; and anice mark it was, but my nexrves
shook a, -little, despite all my gelf control, I
did not pull the trigger ; something seemed to

| tell me not to, and to restrainme.

Boxer who had hitherto been perfuctly qmet
now howled f\mously,fof a ‘sudden.- I looked
at him and perceived that ke was gazing mtent.-
ly-and: anxiously npward into another tree,
fow yards from. that which I had. olimbed. I
turned my eyes’ in that direction. also, Good

-gure you;: sud- T bave found it so.” Just at‘-tl;aﬁ

"

tremendous bound, within two rods of ‘the syea- -

gnuffed the air. a moment, and then crouched -

tion in my flesh abous that time of night, or did
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was the other panther! & 'more ugly looking

monster, if possible, than - the  first. His firey
eyes were fixed upon me with a peculiar long-
ing, savage expression; and his paws were
plaged in the attitude of springing. It wasa
critioal moment. I felt for the first time the
full sense of the imminent peril of my position,

I had hitherto. lost sight of the fact thata|

panther is the most agile and cat-like of all ani-
mals, capable of climbing a tree, and of leaping

from one tree to another.
.But the horror of my position did not have the

offect to unman me; it aocted like a powerful
tonie, although if you conld have scen me at
that instant, with the moonbeams shining down
apon my face, a pale visage you would - have
beheld. Strange what s habit the blood has
of receding from the face in & moment of dan-
ger; where does it go, I'wonder? But it’s
about the panther I'm talking.’

| phatically,

L ought to, eﬂpeclally when he is excxted ; it re-

commenced olimbing, I had been .careful to | ninds meof the deadly fangs of serpent ; such

will readily suppose. . After I had located my-
self firmly batween two la.rge branches, I dison- .

e #_;sé;:r,::—,gﬁ-mamzxmm St

; possession (which I cannot account for) I pulled
i trigger, upon the panthier.

Hoavens! what a sensation I experienced !
what a shiver of horror ran through my frame, -
Crouchied upon a short, stout limb, that extend-
od out towards -my- place of fancied seourit},

¢ Go it, Bricks,’ said Buston, somewhat em-

<If you never saw = panther’s tongue, you

venomous creatures as I have read 'about,
and sometimes seen. Beeing an Indian eom-
ing at you full of ﬁght and fary, is nothing to
 that.”
* *Pleage dont keep this cretur springin’ so
long, old Guopowder,’ 1ntermptad the hunter.
I will not dwell upon it longer; for I feel
| myself incapable of describing the scene, and
my own sensations at the time. - At'the otisis,
when all appeared. lost, with a wonderful . self-

"The very second
| that I fired, and I may say simultaneous with
f the act, he made & mighty bound  straight to-
wards me. His long body struck upon the
| limb upon which 1 stood, broke it shoit offelose

[t my feet, and then went crashing downward
! to the earth.’

‘Did he atop when he got down'z" a.sked
| Buston.

“ When he, reaehed the gronnd, there was'nt
| lifo enough in him to shake hls great bedy with
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* You might put it all in your eye, and not

have it hurt you, I spose,” added the hunter- -
“What next ? Explode, Gunpowder "

‘I took a long breath!” resumed Dale, .

*From your heels up’ards, robably,’ -
tinued Biuston. P pone v com

*I took a long breath, thanked God—'

¢ Stop, old feller ! you’d oughta waited a bit
*til} you'd disposed o’ the other varmint. My
father used to tell me never to crow LT got
out 0’ the woods, What diffirence would it a -
made to you which o’ the varmints had you for
his supper ¥ - o

¢+ Not much, certainly,” replied Dale, good-
humoredly, * but T always think it best to be
grateful when the Fathor of mercies seems to
befriend vs ina part:cular manner.’

* If bavin’ two catamounts arter you is bein’
befriended, I should’nt care ‘about bein’ be-
friended ; that’s a merey I should’nt want to be
the father on,’ amd Buston, geriously.

¢ The other panther, ‘when hie saw the fate of
his companion, uttered frightfal yells; and tore
up the ground with his long claws, and old Boz-
er made a trlumphant splashmg in the water,
and barked gloriously to celebrate my sugeesy,
¢ All understood ; Boxer was takin’ a bath™*
while you was ‘talkin’ an airin’ above, Proba-
bly he never had his feet sosked so w gmoe
he was s pup.  Wasn't his general henl tl:er
arter it?
+T should’nt wonder if my hand shook a htﬂe
when T poured the powder into :t for the next
charge, put the ball—* ‘
“Wonld’ntit do jest as well to load it up all at
once, and notkeep the other cretur waitin® at the
root of the tree? If-it will be any help to you,
we’ll imagine you’ve got the ball drove home,
and are all primed and emked bnt l’d a&ma
you to take a short aim.’

+ Yes; I was all ready to fire ‘and-’
¢ Let sliver I’ :

‘No, I did’nt! you are wrong there. Al .
at once the creature leaped all of fifteen foot -
into the air—a few mighty. spasms shook ins
frame, and to all appearsnes’h Was dead.’’

% gingle. convalsion.’

1o the air again,’ added Buston:

¢ You did’nt say whethr. ;l; glown ot
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‘ That ‘was an overslght he did come down
and vever leaped again. ‘1 looked e:m:estly
" gbout me for the cause of whab I had seen.
Onee 1 1magmed through & vista in tho trees,
T saw what seemed to my astonished eyes like a
horse end rider ; bub that could ot have been ;
it was more - hke some dark and swxfhly
ovmg s‘hadow, thau ‘Teal horse or real rider. It
Linelt.ad qway like a ph:mtom or a dream, upon
the miargin of the lake; and T saw it no more?’
", * Had you ever heard of Blaek Ralph then
: added Glmore, earnestly. :
<1 had-heard that there was suc}l a.bemg ;
tbat he had been seen, man or devil, or what.
ever he is or.was, riding like the wild huntsman
over mountain and plain, through wood and
Ahrough wild. I could not beheve the animal
wa.s really dead nntil old Bozer springing from
: the water, ﬂew ot him and eommenced tearing
‘ haix b mmlthfulls . ‘
011";};:! was' tge vyork of B!aek Ralph added
Gx!more 3 : and when e hawe all saxd that. we
more :
9?‘?; igezuwwh you,' rephed Dale ¢ 0£ course
. I wes perplexed | and eonfounde& I examined
* the. beast as he lay upon ]ns mde, ,and ,t‘ound a
small wound--’
+Inthe Iaft. hxea&t v addad ,the trapper.
; Exa,et,l ” I}'. was like the wpund of a rifle
ba]l but animal had received its death in
* gilonce, . fir there had: been..no sonnd that i
~oopld hear: to indicate, .that.a, xifle.or any “Kin
of fire arms had been used.”
;¢ That's rather an onreasonable, story, beggm

g'qur pardon for the liberty I take in @ajym, gc,

- gaid Buoston, with;a comiosl leer. .. 4,

* I’erhaps he mever. owped &' dag mt;h sthme

names, * yetorted Gilmore. .. . i ;
The huater knosked the ashes fro;n hts HIPB,
and comwenged flling it qgam in sxlgmee. ,

fl.f‘f". GHA;PTER XI
L S JHE ; WARNING. -

HE t‘oﬁowmg conversation, between Flera
Tamd mymélf “dbevrred i fow: days ufter the

svents related i the last chapter. -

RALPH"
flers Have resolved to abandon this port of the

wountry, and proeeed towards the Great Salt

Lioke.?
¥4, it 8 so.
terprise ? P

What thmk you of the et

A

Does he think to join the Mormons

et

Ttah I;ake

long way there, Flora.’

t6 go with my father.’

¢ And leave me kg _
"+You can go with us. }
sta Yo L
?Sure cnough, why should T stay? T must| 1
goto protect my gixl; to die in her’ defenee, if a;;

N

‘l.lll‘e
lglzﬁal;? a8 I .just said, and my heart fears l‘o; |F
the result. Sinee 1 have known you and 10;& ‘l
you—and Flota, 1 have !oveﬂ you from the hrs
-1 have felt that there was snmethmg ‘that ‘L
mlghtbe worth lwmg for. "When upog tba;
bright, elear mgbt 1 became g0 bold, an i;lt
$0 many strange things, and among others h 8 %
I loved. you, ] . felt .more.. than ever that. t ere
was. so:nabhmg thiat might render life pleasant
and happy. » T.nm selfieh ;% d6 not wisk youto
‘he; exposed to.danger; for fear T:may lose. )!(m;i
when Jife sould. become a burden. . Befles ‘w
upon the many ;vﬂs\ that may hefall you i jour} :r

o.Utoh Laked. -
nf’ 3:‘;%;% thonght -of it ; but t'he same hand
that keeps-me. here ean. pl‘es&l‘?&[me& there. ,The
gettlers believe we Bhaﬂg dwe!l in compamuve ;

gfety there.” iy
iE‘Iy do.nobi  But- i;hera us 8’ spat thﬂ.t [

| should. Yike. to. -find,. ,aomawhm in the W‘d"
- worltf’ ' f R

. ¢ Deésoribe it; Seward.” .

¢ Well, listen. The spot “that I refer lu
‘would be-something like - this. Tt should.be i§
*|'the deep tangled wild-wood, far from afl-habits

. Yohr father* hag “informed me, that the sob

tions. There should be great hills on- slde

¢ That it lwill be attended wnth some danger d
that’ you will 1mprove your ‘condition but {itile:

" ¢ Why do you ask ; yotr know he does not.— 4
They think of forming a settlement on, OF hear,

v 'I‘hah’s close by the Mormon settlement Ih B

i Ah yesl it is a l(mg way H bﬂt I am w:llmg ,

'W'hy 'shmlﬁd IyO“ ‘

But it s a long and weary pxl- Jj !
: seented thyme .and the wl]d S&ge Shmlld luxu-

* ‘themselves into every nook and érinny, and

fig

' sof't voice ?* Would it not b proper to suppose

' ¢ None at all,’ replied Fiora,’ laughmn- s
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but one, and on’ that s1de there ‘shonld be a
narrow and delightful entrance.. The hills that
embogom this spot should be covered with trees
of noble growth. I will not name-ths difforent,
‘kinds, but they should all be green and comely.
You perceive that the' place would be a deep
valley. A small- erystal’ stream should pass
‘through it, and find its way out - somewhere, 1
- don’t know how; bub its banks should be luxJ-
uriantly verdant. - All kinds' of flowers, herhs
and grasses should bud, bloom; i grow upop
its - banks; and ‘the ‘clear, sparklmo‘ waters,
“should’ make a dreamy, murmiring sound, as
they went onward.  Fish should be there also ;
nice, speekled troufs, perch, and shmers "The
valley should ‘be heautifally clad in’ greén, for
I should want no winter there, and hirds whose
gongs are sweetest should smg mthout gettmg
weary.

* Not far from the stream there’ shou]d beé a
cottage, and the graceful willow and the sweet

riate in ‘the gemal goil around it. Creepmg
vines should rim’ over the roof, and insinuate

hang upon every projecting corner. This same
#pot should be'a'garden of Eden. "I would be
the Adam—and-~and Flam Dale should-—
should be my Foe” :

Kind reader, would it not be vrell for you'to
‘believe that I' spoke’ the last: words in & very

also that 4 eertain young’ person blushed?
-+ Go it, Cattmdge Bok v ©

I dropped Flora’s hand “gnd tumed toward

the intruder with a scowl of displeasure, My |-
- eyes fell upon Buston and Two Forty.

‘I beg tha oncommon cretur’s pardon, he
‘said; +I" did’nt expéot to find yowhere; but
f,here s no tellin’ Where folks It be found Ixémlﬁhr
‘days. ~ No harm done I’ Hope ¥’ -

“If ymmg Gun Flint here, amt o ob_]eebmns

r m going to make you an offer, marm
*No ob]eetmns in the’ woﬂd Go' on.?

¢ Well, T'was goin’ to say to oncomiton F‘lor- ‘
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clean to the Great Lake, or to the end of the
world, if she wants to." ‘

¢ A kind and generous offer, truly. 'Y thank
you and will consider the subject. T should

ot like to: depnve you of your horse, 50 good
al one too.” -

‘ That's the very reason why I want you to
‘have him ; he's the only horse livin™ as igis fit
to carry you on his back. He'll nake nothin’
o” your light figure, and I raly beliove the cre-
tur likes to have you ride him. Two Forty,
you see; is an oncommon hess, and you'ra an
oncommon F}orry, now you understand iy
meanin®,

“ You flatter me, and I am pleased thh it,’
auswered the maiden, and she forthwith stretch-
ed out her hand to the bunter, who seemed,
a}most afraid to touch it with' Ius hard, rongh

| fingers ; hé did manage, at Tength 'to Juist touch

the fair little' hand ; but'he did it so respectﬁﬂly,
and appeared to feel it such an hénor, that I
could not help forgiving his intrusion, and show-
ing that I took lns oﬁ‘ers kindly as Well as
Flora.

I will now pass over a penod of time. The
reader will imagine that we have left the’ sett]e-
ment upon the Red Fork, and are én route for
the Great Salt Lake. There were about tiveti-
ty of us, cbddren and fomales ° mo]u&ed The -
baggage wagons are drawn by mixles and
hotses, and make’ guite a.- pmtureSque appear-
ance as they wind along on their devmus way '
Plora rides Two Forty, and Baston i is never a
great way off, mounted upon the animal whlch
former!y belenged to Prairie Wolf. =~ -

I shall not enter into the details of h‘a.veﬂmg
in “the Weit. They are well knownto thode
who have read Trving's ‘works; nd followed
Bonneville and Fremont in their wandenngs. "
~Long is the way, slow’ aﬁ& toxlsome our inove-

But T am writing my a(lventures and the ad

ventures of those most mtxmately eonngcted
with me ;_therefore I shall niot relats the hm-
tory of our Journeyings from day to day .
Wo have passed M. Rahor,’ the' Spamshﬂ

ry,uhgre, that T ) \quuld 1_&1: 7 l;elr nde Two Fprty

Peaks,” Bent’s Fort’; we have gone throygﬁ: the
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" young man.!
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South Park, the Old Park, and the kind reader
will now find us comfortably encamped wipon
‘White River; at its junctlon with ﬁhe Rio Colo-
rado.

If you look for me you will ﬁnd me seated on
- the bank of the last mentioned river. Atmno

great distance from me you will perceive the |’

smoke of our fires curling up through the trees ;
~ you will observe also that the sun is just setting
and his last boams aze seen n upon the tops of the
mountains,
" I em thinking of Flora ; Bow could I live
without - her, and how dear she grows to me
every day. . . . - And
it happened as | eat mmmg, that T hea.rd foot-
gteps. I looked up to see who came, and the
strange visitor at mghtr—Osbeme 5 . socond—
stood before me.
b gazed at bim with profound astomshment
* Again we meat he said, slowly.
¢So it seems.’
¢ What do you here #"
 Whatever pleases me.
* What you would not dare do.’
.+ A'That cannot be true.’ _
- *'Why not ¥’ .
~ *Beoauso I fear not to do what other men
uda.re. z .
-+ You hava AR excellent opinion of yonrself
young man.’
¢ 'I.‘hat concerns nobody but myself What is
your business with me #’
‘1 have come to warn you of approachmg
danger
¢ Judging from the position you occupied

"

" What do gou do?' .

.when T last met you, I should suppose you|

"would not be the man to warn me of danger.’
" Judge not from appearances, in all cases,

~+Ig Osborne dead ?’
+ Ogborne is lwmg
- +Is it possible 7"
. ,;.“I have sald AN
" “%Vhat is your name ¥
it You are inquisitive, young man.’
k. What i is your name ¥’ :

of approaching danger.
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¢ think yon said you had come to warn me
I am ready to hear
]

you’ . Lo
“+You dont geem to be in'the:best'. _of _bumor.’
‘1 doubt your good

*As good as usual
faith.
¢ That is natural.
common of sins.’

* Why do you speak of. lngratlt.ude ? What ‘
do T owe you in the way of gratitude P
¢ More thanyou are aware of, perhaps You
should be- grateful thdt I have sought you to

‘ Ingratituﬂal ia tlié most

tell you to be on your guard—-t.hat danger is .

lurking near you.’

- ¢ Convinee me that such is your object, and. I
will not eease to be gra.tefnl but as 1 have seu&
T doubt you.”

“ Well, doubt on; I like your frankness.”
¢ T wich I @uuld say that I like you, or :my
thing about you.’ o
+ No matter whether you like or not.
me’ - L o
+T have got along thus far very well without
any of your help, and I dare say I shall con-
tinue to.’

¢ Very good ; be as mdependent as you hke H
it is all the sawe te me. 'What I wish to say to
you is this ¢ Before the sun is twenty four hours
older, you will be in. great danger ; perhaps
death will be' the result; perhaps mot; it-de-
pends much on yourself. If you heed what I
say to you, it is .very probable that: you will
escape; if you dispegard my - counsel, them are
two chances.of death to ene of escae.”

g that all P70
- *No; Florais alsg in peril.’

4 Flora v ‘
¢Yes, Dloral ~'Thas name' geems tu dlﬂpel
%;a pathy.’

Forrester—if that mdee@. be your: namau-I

| beg of you to gpeak to me more plainly, if you

really mean what you 2y, and have the remo-
test wish to befriend me.” ‘
T uttered these words with great earnestness,

. *You m may_ call me Forrest)er, for want of Y

bt | 3

hgfom me. .
‘1 have houehed t‘ne nght ohorcl at hat ’

".name of Fozsa.®

. frankly, if you would be believed. Mystery I

I omn
" ]live without you- bebter than you can without

-words ¥

T e R e M B e

Sin i er

and, Iooked searchingly at the tall, powerful man.
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said he, with a am;le. “Therd i 13 magm in ﬂha

¢ For me there -is, stranger, T eonfess
L Well, T think no worse of you! for that.
There ia magie in her eyes also, as well as' in

her name, and a dangerons kind of magic

jit is.”

“You wander from the - subject, I roplied,
pleased in spite of myself, at the trlbute he
had paid to Flora’s beauty.

¢The nature of the ifmpending peril, I may
not divulge. IXtis sufficient for you to know,
that it is near, and imminent; and that by ob-
serving due caution you can meet it, and over-
come it.’

* Let your speech beless ambiguons. Speak

like not; and I have always remarked that
where there is much mystery there is much de-
ceit. A stranger comes to me and says, ¢ There
is danger near you,” but refuses to make
known the nature of that danger; mow how
much importance ought to be. attacbedtohls

‘Your reasoning is false«—your inferences
are wrong. If you love your own life—if you
love Flora Dale, during the ‘next twenty-four
hours, be continually on your guard. Let the
whole party keep together. Do not leave them
for a moment; nor suffer Flora to.’

"#Tell me one thing. How do you know
FloraDale? Where have you met her . -

- ¢ You have asked two questions ingtead of onie,
young men ; suffice it that I - have seen ker,
and know her; that is emough for your pnr-
pose and mine. Wil you do as I have direot-
ed?
b1 T.dont know; I wJ,lI see.” |

' Youaro self willed and obstinate. T have
a mind o leave you to your fate,-—-»let you die
as the fool dieth.? Ty

*T came into the world like a fool, and to-be
conistent, should go out like -one.- What do
you say to that ¥

| he stranger changed color and bit his hp

L+ “Was your father hke you ? be asked ab"-'

| the pale faces. -

- ¢ Tdont know. My father and I were stran-
gers. L never had the honor of his acquein<
tance. What more would you say ¥’

‘He died when youw were an infant, proba-
bly.

*You say g0.”

*No; I asked a question.’

* You'll have to answer it.”

¢ Then you dont know your own father ¥

“Cease to question me. My father was a-
villain whoever he was,’ I roplied, with much
bitterness. f You were speaking of some gmat
dangor Have you more to add ¥

No; you scorn my friendly counsels.’

< Give me some - proof that you speak truly,
and T will follow your directions implicitly, and
will henceforth class you among my friends.’

‘Listen, you number twenty in‘all ; before t.o—
morrow night there will be but mneteen of you.’
¢ Where will the other one be ¥’

*No matter ; ; I bave' said. Twenty now,

nmeteen to-morrow. Thmk of it young man.’

" And the man who oalled bimself Forrester, °
turned abruptly from me, and walked away.
Oneo he pansed as if he would turn back, thert
he guickened his pace and was soon lost to my
view.

I st still and mused on. T was not in the
best of humor, I acknowledge. Who was For- -

‘rester? What did he want? Had he spoken

in good faith? Dont know ! Can’t tell. I
shall see. But I have bubt little faith in this
stranger, though I have oftén thought of him
since the night of our first meeting.

I recalled his words, and repeated them in .my
mind ; yeb they gave me but lttle uncasinéhs,
I walked leisurely towards . the' encampment.:
War-Path, the Utah Indian, met- me. - Thig’
friendly savage had not left us since we first
fell in with him, near “the settlement ; and he
had. acted in tha capa.cﬂ:y of gulde dunng oul:
journey.

He had learned o few words of Enghsh and
seemed much’ pleased With his” mew ' friends,
Thad also applied myse]f to the
Pab-Outah language, and conquered & portion of

rupt.ly

{its haxd words ; 50 We couId now get along to-'
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gother very well, in the way of conversation.
_War Path wag' aecompamed on this cecasion by
an Indian who bad joined us a few days before,
and of whom I knew but little. They were
" talking earnestly together.
‘ How is my white brother ?’ said War-Path.
*Very well. How is my.red brother;. and
what is he talking about so earnestly I
‘Tam well, and T was talking of the bad
Manito of the woods.” |

. *.And what of the bad Mamto of the woods,
md brother ¥ .
< ¢ All my brathren fear hun I was thmkmg
what g great honor it would; be to kill him.

* Yow cannot kill him, hrother. He ndes
: upon the winds. He comes and gues, and deals
out'death to the red mah, -and you cannot see
him - How then can you slay him ¥
- ‘War-Parh looked at me senomly, then at his
compamon
¢ He thinks.Ae can ]nll hlm, whtte bmther,
he, replied, pmnbmg his ﬁnger at his red friend.
¢ Let him try,’ L answered “Tt will be the
hardest day s work he ever atterpted.”
. 'War-Path smiled, shook bis head &oubtfully,
and passed on.
“¢ How are you, stranger " said a voice.

. 1 paused. wondering «hat new adventure was
befare'me The fignre of a man leaning upon
alung tifte, * was the first ohject that met my
sight. At first I thought it was Osborne, for
the-figure was about his height.

5Dld you speak ?
*T reckon ag how 1 dld ' was the- rejoinder.
*T am happy to see you
" +Them's my feelin’ s’ was the reply. * Aud
bere's my hand for you to shake; and though its
rough and hard, its an honest one.’

. The franknes of the stran ger pleased. me, and

I shook. the proffered hand with right good will.
* This is a strange wild country,’ he added.
‘Do you like it?

. ¢ Do Llike it, stranger! as I loved my moth

er’smilk, when a babe. . It’s 'a glorious coun-
try, and I could live in no. other. Have
you seen any of the keathen creturs in your

Wanderm s

o parbickelar system o’ finishin’,

EALPHf

“T'have met them often I dare ‘say ‘you

have had miny adventures with them!”: . - - ..

¢ My name . is Baptiste L, Roy; -and when
T've saidithat you'd ought to have knewn sunthm
abeat 16 ’

¢+ It gives me pleasure to S&y t.hat I lmve‘
often heard of you. Gilmore has mentmned.
the.name of La Roy, more than onge.’

¢ Is Gilmore near these diggins, stranger P

“He- is where you see the -smoke curlxng up
through the trees yonder.”

‘Tt can’t be possible ! I've known him ¢ ever:
since he’s been - in the wilderness. I’ve often:
been in at the deask with him ; though he has

i go infor
the eye.’ ‘
‘ 8o Gilmore has told me.’
*+ There aint nothin’ Like death in the eye,

though there is some very clever chaps who go:

in for: the bridge o’ the noge gystem, and don t.
like no other style o’ finishin”. A
* Do you invariably shoot them in the eye ?’
¢ Allers, when I can see the heathen ereturs’
eyes; if I can see ’em, why then, I'do the
best; I can, though. it. goes- rayther agin ‘the
grain to finish ’em in any other style.’
- *There is one thing L wish to ask you,” .T:
enid,  with ‘considerable earnestness, * Have'
you ever heard of a being called Black Ralph,-
during your lobg pilgrimage in the woods ¥ -,
. La:Roy apprnaohed me ‘and lald hls han&
on my arm.

* Have I heard of Black Ralph 1 Can aﬂy

human eretur wadder up and down' this- great’

wilderness for yedrs, and not hear of that onae-
countable eretur? ~

¢ What do you think of him ¥’

“ Tnat’s a hard question, stranger; I'd rather
you'd ask me sudthin’ else;’

* Would you lilke to - bring old Ironsxdes to B

bear upon him once ¥’
¢ Hush ! stranger, I+ wouldn't no more Ievel
this shootin’ stick at Black Ralph, thap I'd

put wy hand into the fire that’s blazin'. out ‘

yonder where your friends are. And why éhould
I wish to barm him? Has he done me’any
hurt ? No! Am I any the worse off for. h:m?

dreaming of
‘Biaak Ralph ; 50 the night, wore. a.way
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ills Injins, its true, and I dont
i-for they dont do but little

of the earth. With your

moke a pipe with Gilmore.’
kibg; weking and sleeping ;
end: Osborne, Forrester and

leave Tl go
- Sjeeping an

¥

-.-—-
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was up m thq morning . befor& my eom-
X panions. . . "Phe first rays of the rising sun
blushed faintly in the east.. The birds
were singing merrily, Thinking. T wis the only
person stirring about the encampment, I stepped
forth to jnbale the refreshing air'of morning.
T was much surprised at beholding Flora at a
short distance from the encampment. I hasten-
ed to join her, and the next moment stood by
her side. o ‘
¢ You are sbroad early, Flors,’ I remarked.

*Yos, I thought it too fine a mormno' to be
lost.in sleep.”

But you. ave. imprudent.
move so far from the encamp'ment
hope you will be cautipus in future.’

"¢ Are you given to presentiments %!

¢ Not, often, but there are moments when T
seom to foel the approach of danger. No long
er ago than last night I experienced one of
those mysterious inflaences that warn us of the
approach of an evil bour.”

It is -nottl safe to
Tet me

Mo be frank with you, Seward I experi-

enced the same nndefinable feeling of 1mpendmg
evil. T wonder what it can be?

- T wish T dould tell yom,” T replied, but
that T cannot do. Let us walk upon this bank.
What & romantic spot 1’

. *You are violating your own mg,xuns, gaid
Flora, with a smile. ‘We are going from the

| - encampment.’ l _
¢ We will be careful not to wander. far. Wxth

thee, Flora, it seems to. me that- the whole
journey of life would be but a- pleasant. stroll
through delightful groves, and = land of per-
petual flowers. How much real happiness can

T perceive in the sborehousa of the futare, I
shall call you mine, and you will be zeAr me:
ever. . There is -only one thought that chills
my happmess—the life on eaxth is too brief a
period for the enjoyment of love - like mine.

‘Would that time could be lengthened into eter-

{nity. But death steps in like 4 grim and fell
. destroyer ; and- 80 my Flora. a,nd I, mast. pass

away.’ :
“You sare wrong, Sewa.rd There are low,
svwet voices that whisper unceasingly into my
car of a life to come. Call notdeath a destroy-
er; he comes like a friend to emancipate the
soul from its éarthly slavery. Our loves, s%p.ll, B
not puss . away with the fleeting breath; they
shall be renewed in » world of eternal hlessed-
‘ness. The voices that T-hear " hourly and daily,
tellme this. Did you sever hear the voices,
Seward ? - They are »best. heard in the calm
hour of early morning, in the . quiet- noon . of
pight, in the &till, whispering twilight. Itis
glorious to listen to them, for they seem to'be
the voices of my guardian angels. Speak not.
thon of the shortness of time. _If we have loved
truly here, we shall love truly where the sun’
never sety, and where the trees and ﬂowers,
bloom eternally.’ o

* The voices have told- yoa so?’ I sald with
a smile, pressing the fair lmtle hand of Flora, in
my own. ‘

‘A thousand times, Seward ! .

¢ You cannot talk of 'the vmees too much; _
Flora. T like to hear you, -I have heard few
preachers that T Jiked better.”

*Look I’ said Flora, suddenly changmg t;bg
subject, * yonder.isthe Indian that Jtﬁ;ﬁed us &
few days since. He seems thoughtful LA .

T followed the direction.of Flora's eyes, and, .

| bebield the Indian, to whom T have before altud-

ed, standing on the bank of the river. . _
We both paused and contemplated him some-
time in silence. :
¢ A curious race of bemgs are t.hese same
savages,” I observed, thoughtfully. ‘
‘ Have you conquered your dlshke f.o them ,
yot ¥’

¢ Not in the least. T do not, "
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 *They are not to blame for havmg ared s]{m,
Seward.”

T dont know about that,’ I repiied ¢ Just
look at that creature ! What can you see about
hlm that looks Auman ¥

" He does not look tike us, it is true, yet there
_ is something human asbout him, notwithstand-

" ing. But he is not like War-Path.’

¢ Very true he is not so noble.’

¢ Then you will allow that there is somthing

noble about War-Path.’ .

* But very little, however."

' ] gee you are resolved not to gwe the poor
- réd man any eredit for his goodness.”

¢ Never mind; let us rest ourselves upon
the bank. Here is a moss dovered stone, that
invites us to sit.’

We both sat down upon the moss covered
stone, and in a short time the thought of In-
dians, and denger, were effectually dispelled from
our minds, or at least from mine. ‘

Perhaps we had remained there half an hour,
perhaps twice that time, for we gave little heed
to the footsteps of the old man with the grey
locks and the scythe.

"Flora’s smiles were pleasant to look upon ;

her voice was aweet to listen to ; the river made
. adréamy sound, the birds thrilled it merrily ;
_#0 time went on. How long. we should have
. sat there ‘and talked .and smiled upon each
_other, I know not; a scream, shrill and start-
Litig;, from Flora, cuusgd me to spring sudden-
l§m my feet, and as T did so, I pereeived the
Indian of whom I have just spoken, in the act
of fallmg and he was not three feet from us.
“He had approached us it would seem unheard,

.In his right had he grasped his hunting knife,,
the ﬁugers retained it after he had fall-

en to- the earth. Before I noticed him farther,
- X was obllged to turn my attention to I‘lora, for
she was feinting with terror.

I strove to reassure her, but it was some mo-
ments ere she grew calm enoun-h to expiam what
she had seom.

"1t appests, as she sat upon the bank and

gazed down into the water, she had seen the

shadow ‘of ‘the ‘Tndian reflected there mth groat

| there.

| distinothess, and he was in .the aab;_ of stnkmg
’ m ifeless hand |

with the deadly weapon,- whi
still grasped, when she ‘utt
causéd me to epring to. my fo

“Fear nothing, Flora,* I
Tcould. “'The savage is past’ doing you an
injury. Justice is even nowmeted out to him.
Black Ralph is abroad!’ ¥

Flora turned and looked at the body. T .

pointed to & small wound in his left breast. -

* Behold where the life cozed out,’ I said.

« T pereeive only a Iarge dmp of blood l;here,
rephed Flora. .

Yot death found sn entrance there. That
dark drop of blood fows from a wound that no
leech on earth can heal.’ ‘

*Teannot realize that he is dead,’ returned
Floga. * 1t ishut o moment since T saw that
strong, tawny arm upraised to strike. What

a strange thing is death! how suddenly it -

comes.”

¢ Strange enough iy death; but o death like
thig is passing strange.’

¢ Phere is much that is wonderful about this
whole transaction, Seward. ~Why did he wish
to aim a blow at my life ? What canse had he'

for such an act? I know *him not ; and to' my”

knowledge have rendered him no evﬂ ’
+What have I always told you, Flora? have
T hot assured you many times that red men are

a treacherous and faithless set! I have always

hated them—I hate them still—and with 2
hatred more bitter and nerelonting will T regard
them in the fature. TLook at him as he lies
A moment or two since he was a lwmg
creature, mth o heart full of hate, cunning,
and mahgmhy He would have slain you with-
out cause. But God in his justice sent an un-
Enown and unheard messenger to lay him low,
and T thank’ Hin for it. He is merciful ; hence-
forth the name of Black Ralph shall be dear to
me. T will picture him a good angel, ever hov-
ering noar those in danger, to shield them from
harm. No longer will 1§
tertor and dread ; but to me it shall be a ploas-
anit sound ;' for he has saved an exlstence dearer
far than my own.’

clothe his name with |
| allers fiod sunthin’ to talk about.

t Injin! ‘W
| for? &
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. Flora Iooked trustingly fnto my face,: and
tears of gr:mtude bedewed her cheeka.

¢ This segmed 1ncred1b]e, ghe murmured at
length. ¢TIt surpasses belief. ‘What hand sped
the. soul of thiz poor savage to its long home.
Touch hlmw—-rzuse‘ him up—dash water upon
his face—see if he be really dead ¥

¢ Nothing can shake him back to life ; all the
water in the sea would not revive him. That

~ dust will never hve again.’

 “And this you' say is the work of Black
Ralph ¥
. ¢ Yes, Flora.’

¢ And who ishe 2 ' '
*That I cannot tell you. He is one that

comes and goes with the silence of a shadow.
He dispenses death, and the stillness of the for-
est i5 not broken. He speeds a soul—if an In-
dian' has one—and mystery still covers him
like a mantle. This is all I know of the  Forest
Fiend.’ : :

‘ He seoms a fiend indeed,’ added Flora.

+Not a fiend, Flora.?

¢ And why not ¥ -

* Beoause he saved your life.”

* Very tiue, and yet I know not how it was

“done; I wI‘l try to be grateful to him neverthe-
Jews.”

“¢To-day you namber fwenty ; to-morrow you

i ‘will number but nineteen,’ I said musingly, as 1
- gazed at the stiffening body ; and T repeated it |,
: apein and egain, until Flora asked what - it
i meant.

* I 'was thinking of something that has passed !
I answered, quickly, not wishing to exeité her
foars by a reeital of yesterday’s adventures. .

The stranger had spoken sooth ; the sign. had ‘

been given.
“Go it, Cattridge Box I’ said one whom the

reader: wﬂl know by this time. - )

¢ Gro it yourself, and see how you like it,” [

| - answered,

‘Allers court-
If you wag both
tmvelling from sunrise to sunset, I s’pose you'd
‘But what in
the name o' matur is this? Git up, you red

‘ Allers at it,’ added Buston
in', the oncommon eretur.

"Wlhiat "én_airth . are yo laym hpre[

T don’t much think that he w1ll rise at your
bidding,” T said.

¢ Sure encugh, youngster He’s got it in the
left breast. Its my opinion the devil lives
somewhere hereabouts. It's dangereus to be
safe anywhere in these parts.”

At that moment Gllmore, Dale, Arthur and
La Roy made(t }]611‘ Rppearance.

*Brass I Byé what do you think of this?’

*In the heart,” said Gilmore, looking atten-
tively 4t the body, ‘right in the heart. The
silent and onheard cretur is doin’ his work.”.

*That heathen eretur has been called’ taatmk'

his toes up in a sudden and onexpeetad manner,
prepared or onprepared,’ said T Roy. '¢ He
has lost his hold .on el things of & sublunar
vatur, I hope his mind had been proPerly ex-
ercised in regard to the futur state.”

«He tever hed no mind to brag on,’ added
Buston. < He's jgot sunthin’ now that he can'l:
get up nor down—sunthin’ as he’s sure on.’

‘Poor fellow !’ said Arthur, ‘1 wxsh him a
happy journey to the land of souls.”

«1 don’t wish the Ingin indervidooal 1 no worse
nor that,” added Gilmore.

‘T wish all the creturs were there, and i
there’s any hurt in it, I'm willin’ to be for-
given,” rejoined Bustou, *Them’s the nacur of
my sentiments, Brass-Eyes,”

¢ can’t account for this,” said Arthut to me, ‘
in a low voice, after T had stuted whu,t ha& taken
place. ¢ There is something’ strange nn& awful
about it. Just think of arresting the course of
life so suddenly as a death like this ‘indieates.—
Alive and well one moment, a Iump of . clay t};e:
next.’
© As we all moved from- tshe spot I agam salcl
to myself, “Twenty to-day, nipeteen to-morraw
The stranger had not spoken’ false]y As he
had predmted 50 had it happened

-As we walked towards the ﬁms of our en—

campment, I glaneed backward to tha scene of

the strange tragedy ; War-Path wag yomuutlamg
the body to the waters of the Rlo Celomdo. -
 During that day’s ]onrney not,_ mm‘i of us, I

beheve could help thmkmg of the ,ggtram:dlv ) .':

nary heing called Black- Ralph.
5
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" 4T wish to talk with you,” said Arthur, after
all had become guiet in the encampment.

‘ Tokmg my . rifle 1 followed the brother of;
Flora
«Don’t go far, smd La Roy, “T've seen signs
of the heathen ereturs to-&ay -

"+ This way,” added Artlmr, “ The moon will
be up soon, and it will shine pleasantly upon
yonder hillside.’ :

" 'We strolled on and oonversed upon the many
étmnge thmgs wo had seen and known in the,
wildernees. After wo had gone some distance |
we sab down and talked = long time upon various
interesting subjects.
. We_were upon the point of rising and. leav-
mg the apob when I was conscious of receiving
& stunping blow upon my head.

1 knew no more at that time. “Dark, dreamy,

eonfused images went swimming 2 and whu-lmg!

before my eyes. I must have remained uncon-
goious for.a long time.

When, with & puinful effort, I opened my
B eyes, Arthur waa no where to be seen.  Spots
‘of blood were dlatmctly percewed upon the
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to ride. The motions of the horse made my
head ache more bitterly, and X yms conseious that
the blood was trickling down over my forehead.

‘ Ca.ught at last,” muttered Osborne, and
Black. Ral ph bimself cannot’ save you- You
had better be saying your pruyers o

-« Poor Flora ' T snid, mentally “ Poor Flo-
ra? and then my éyes folt as though they were
hot and burning,

QOceasionally the moonbeams “revealed tlm
foatares of the Tndian,'and I beheld the lines of
ihate and malignity pictured thereon. 1 was
used to seeing ugly faces, but hismade me shud-
der, noththstandmg

. We rode on_ without abating our speed, and
my snffermgs were most intense,
fevers seemed to be running riot in my veins —
No water was offercd to gool my tongue. When
the morning dawned, I was a long, weary way
‘from my friends.

“ You are most to. your journey’s end saul
Osborne. ‘There remains but one more jour-
ney for you, now.’

“We now descended into a deep and danger- '
Several times I was.in danger of §

ous ravine.

ground.. Two, figures stood beside me.—
I looked at the taller of the tWam ; it was,
Osbomel I glanced at the other; he was the
veiy same I had lashed upon t.he horse, and |
doomed to a cruel death. A grim smilo of |
: tnumph ﬂltt(.d across the features of Osborne. .
"' *Dqg you realize it 7’ he said sneeringly. -

i made no answer. . My tongue was parched
and éh-y, and refused to utter a wor&

‘You. do not speak You are daunted then,
B last.”

1 igid my hand .upon my head for it aohed
hombly

" «Ydealt that blow,” added Osborne.

given with' nght good will.
yon baffied me, twice’ have you wounde& me ;
“but that is past and over.’ :

My bands’ were Dow ﬁrmly bound together.
A" liorse was led forward, and X was lifted upon
his back. - Ogborne and the Indian then mount-
‘ed the snimals which had been placed there for |

Tt was

t1'6 purpose, and we all moved. away at a buisk | -
' txot, the former leadmg the beast T was forced

Three times have!

losing my seat, and being thrown upon, the rocks.

‘Upon one side of 1 et
tuing, and towards thosé our course was directed.

When we rteached them, I thought I could go ::
no farther ; but I was mistaken.. Between the f

jinmense fragments of rocks that seemed to ob-
ing.
through. 'The Indian entered this rocky defile,
Last.

possage hefore,” said Osborne significantly.
open space embosomed by the mountain ranges.
dbout us that is 1mpregn;}blo

fnenda will find you here?
* T would have spoken, but I could mot.

The sun was now high in the heavens, aml

 strength, and not been rendered deathly sick by

A “dozen

this ravine were high moun- H

struet our way, thele appemed 8 DArTOW . open-
A horﬁp and rider could with difficulty pass j

T followed him next in order, and Osborne came

i « No humsn foot save mine has explored this k

We emerged from this parrow way intd an
i ter, even a§ the rich man sighed when he beheld
¢The hand of the Almlghty has flung a wall |
Wh;ch of your §
R | . stomach, and that your bram is dreadfully raok-
“ed and dlzzy

¢« Sullen I’ he cried, ﬁercely, ‘sullen as hor1!’

streamed his light down among the mountains
gloriously. 1 was taken from the hLorse and
placed  upon miy feet, but my limbs refased to
bear me up. K sank upon the grags, and eared
but little what my fate might be, providing it
were foon over, and I were released from pain.

The Indian;took his hatehet and trimmed the
lowost branches from a small eotton-wood. -
When this was done, he produced several strong
thongs of deer-skin. I was then stripped of my
clothing® T submitted to all with the dogged
-apathy of despair.

Had T been in the full possession of my

that r:mkmg pain in my head, I would have
resisted and fought.to the last.

I wos new. dragged ‘to the cotton-wood, and
placed against it. My hands were carried back-
wards and lashed so firmly that there was danger
of the hard thongs cutting through the flesh.——
My other Limbs were next tied to the cotton-
wood with equal rigor. .

While this was being done, Osborne looked
on with a swile of satisfaction, .

*If any person, by the merest chance should
find their way to this spot, at the expiration of (i
a few days, they will discover a skeleton laghed
to a cotton-wood ! said Oshorne ; and mounting
his horse, he rode away, followed by the Indian,
leading the animal I had ridden.

- They were-goon out of sight, and T wasalone
~—left to starve—to faint—to perish in-the sun.

T'was cut off from my friends; human md
eould not reach me.

Indulgent: veader, attempt, for a moment, to
imagine yourself in my position. * Endeavor to

fancy yourself in the heart of an immense wil- |
~ derness, doomed to the most cruel of all deaths.

Strive to picture yourself exposed to the hot
rays of th‘é'sun, and sighing for a drop of wa-

Lazarus afer off in Abraham’s bosom. Imagmd

alro that you feel a deadly sickness at the

¢ A fearful sxtuatxon, truly I’ you. wﬁl doubt-
less exola;m.

I
'
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The hours went rolling heavily onwa.rd My
limbs began to. swell and pain me harribly. -
The sun shone fiercely upon me and: burned
my skin.. I made frantic exertions to free my-
self, but T could not move an inch, so well had
the work of my enemy been done.

I cast my .aching eyes towards heaven but
the sun flashed into them as if to burn them'
dry. 1locked down to the earth ; 3, ond . thep
the thought _occurred to me that T should never
have decent burial, but he eabcn by birds and
wolves bo[fore my " poor body was cold perha;?p. _

~What would Flora, say when she learned that
Thad suddenly disappeared and could not he
found. Perhaps she might, in an'eyil moment
think T had hascly deserted her. Buk no;
that could not be ; she knew me too well to do
me §0 much mjustme She would doubtless
conclude the worst had happened, and would
mourn my untimely fate many a.long yoar. . =

How my temples throb! My brain seems
actually on fire! What a ‘blessed. boon one
single drop of. water would be. I ghall taste
water no' more, Gracious If I‘ather: of men! in
thy infinite mercy proportion my, strength to the
immergencies of my day. 1 am weuk; tlmn
art strong. I am finite, evorlastmg years aya
thine. T shall go mad. This fierce sun, js
scorching my brain, My sufforings. oVerpewer-
ed me at length, and msenslbﬂxty put.a temgo—
rary end to my sufferings. -

I knew there was an mtcrval in_ wl]mh a.
thousand incoherent thoughts and strange m;a,-
ges went. whirling before me. Ihave a faint
remembrance that as I bogan to revive,. I falt
the horrible sickness and faintness again.: - e
Tknew I heard a friendly and, well known
voice exclaim :
*Go i, Cattridge-Box ! (fome on, Brass—
Eyes. -I've found - the eretur tied to a tree,
parfectly safo; won't it make the heart of'
oecommon Florry glad I’ - ‘

How my heart leap>d within !he; ‘when t,liia
tones of that voice fell upon my car. How
fervently 1 blessed the well meaning old b
ter. Tears cameto my aid—the first T had shed -

~and they moistened my burning eye-balls,

)
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. -'Bxl'iug water; stir your stumps !  Be lively,|

the" poor boy is in an onbappy state. His
tongue is as diy as a stick. The Lord be mer-
cifnl to us all! What a trick o gerve & human
cretur,’ added Buston, while he severed the
thongs that were imbedded in my flesh, with rap-
§ and dexterous strokes of his hunting knife.
" ¢ Tha critters shall smell gunpowder for this,’
daid Gilmore. <Open your mouth, my boy ;—
“‘heré’s water, fresh, clear sParkhng water. Hurry
- tp Brass-eyes! turn the precions fluid down
. tiis throat ; *twill do him good. Now give him
sunthin’ out o’ the bottle—-—-a, good dose of it.
" There, he opens his eyes.’
+ How hot the boy’s flesh is,” replied Gilmore.
* It makes me feel oncomfortable to look at him.
Tt puts mo all aback. You'll have to hold old
- Mwo Shooter, to keep it still, arter this. Yes,
this hollow bit of steel will have work to do,
and ‘the critters will take blue pills. Can’t
‘gome pious indervidooal give me a chance at the
varmints, about this hour of the day.
© “Be‘calm, Brass-Eyes ! govern your religious
feelm s. The time ’Il come when we'll stand
up shoulder to shoulder, and send particular
conviotion among the Ingin indervideoals. The
‘spirit o’ propherey has fell on me like a stick o’
timber. Wao shall seo what we shall sec”’
" Gilmore. carried me in his arms to ashady spot.
He put my clothes on me with the gentleness of
one who cares foran infant. He bathed myhead,
face and hands in cool water, from which I
"pxperienced the most grateful sensations.
* Buston placed the hbottle again’ to my lips,
vgind T managed to swallow a eons1derable quan-
t:t.y of whmk&y '

While Gilmore was thus engaged thh these |

kmd offices, T relapsed into a deep ‘and refresh-

ing sleep. Ifaintly remomber that something like

8 dream, ceourred to me. © Tho form of my saint-

‘ed mother stood beside me. Swoet sometimes,
* are the vagaties of sleep.

| sight.
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CHAPTER: XI I I.

BUSTON’S STORY:.'

OPENED my eyes. * A change had taken
X plswe in the appearance of things aronnd

A tentbad been raised over me,

softly, whde I slept, and I. found Gilmore’s
blanket wrapt about me. No person was in
" The pain in my head had subsided, and
T no longer felt the deadly sickness at the stom-
ach. It was near the hour-of sunset, or sun-
rise, T knew not which.

As 1 lay there, the entrance to the lodge was
darkened by the figure of a man. Forrester
was again before me. He hesitated . a moment,
cast a furtive glance behind him, and then en-
tered.

* *1 find yousick and weak,” he said. * When

last I met you, you were well, strong, and bold,

What are you now ¥’

‘T am helplesa to-day; but I may be bold
and strong again to-morrow, I answered.- * What
wore have you to say 2’

¢ You have donbtless forgotten what I said to {3 .

you three days age ¥’
* Forgotten your words

geot them,
‘] warned you of danger; yon scorned my

counsel. Leok at yourself in a vessel of water,
and mark the result.’

‘Yes; you did speak of danger near, and 1
immivent ; but ¢ould you not have done more® |
“ You speak like all the rest of mankind-—not |}
grateful for a little—ever reaching for more— |
Had you followed my coun-
gel, you would not have been stretched upon B

ever finding fault.

this couch of pain.’
‘But you were so ambiguous in your lan-

uage !t

< Xf I told you one truth and you beheved‘
it not, why should I have told you another. - If
you would not heed my advice in one t»hmg, why |

should I suppose that you would in another ?

“Very true; but I like not mystery, a8 [ told
you then.’ .
*Go'on.’ o
* There is one question I would aak A
CAskit’ S S

T wish I could for-

L
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“If you knew what would happen, why did j.

you not save me ¥’

* Lt the future answer that.” o

I do not comprehend you.  Who are you?
Why do you seek me? Why, do-you wander
up and down these woods? What am I to you,
or what are you to me ¥

¢ Do not trouble your head about those mat
ters. Try to get well. Seek out your enemy
snd glay him ; hate Indians, be bold, and strong
of heart.’

¢ That’s singular advice to give a sick man.’

¢ It’s the best I have; receive it, or not, just
o you please, 1am not particular about such
matters, 1 take care of number one; you must
do the same.

not, and I forbear.’
*Bpeak the truth, and I oare not,” T an-
awerad.
‘1 geldom speek falsely,’ he said, proudly,
¢ There is something more I would ask ¥’
‘Well?
tAre you my friend ¥
For a moment, Forrester was silent, and gave
me a searching and earnest look.

‘Bofore God,” he replied, seriously, ¢I
know not whather I ‘have been your friend or
your gieatest enemy I’ ‘

¢ That would seem singular, returned, in-
terested in the stranger, in spite of myse]f
‘ Shall T see you again ? .

:If you live Iong enough, you wzll be hkely
to.

¢Indeed I’

.* Adieu for the present.’

¢ You have no more to say, then ?*

* It would be useless to say more. You are
headstrong.. We may meet again soon. Be
careful of yourself: and Forrester turned and
left me as-abruptly as he came. -

He had been gone but a few minutes when
Buston entered the lodge.

© *Where is Arthur ¥ T asked. ‘
© ¢ hope he's in some safe plame ! he rephe&
hesntabmgly. o -

1 would give you advice to direot |
your course in future ; but you would heed it/

FIEND..

‘I ean't say I bave.” |
*You know nothing of his fate, then T
‘m sorry to say I'm parfectly ignorant on
that subjeet. It wont be well for you to think
much about him at present. Try to get up
agin as soon as you can ; that'll. be better nor
anythin’ you ean do. You' ve had along sleap

‘How long have I slept?

‘You went to sleep at dark ; it's. mornin’
n(}w.’

I foel much botter.
our frienids ¥
- *They are on the way here.

Wherg are the rest ,fof
' You will be

goes down.’ .
* How did you find me ¥’
‘We stumbled upon a tall, mighty queer
chap, who put us on the teail.”
* Is it possible ¥’
* It isn’t more nor less than possibie
* How did the stranger sppear T
“ Jest as though he was in a great hurry, and
bad. got to go in another direction, post. haste.”
*Did he say much ¢
¢ He pinted out the direction, and \‘.tﬂd uy, ,mot
to let the grass grow under onr -feet.” ~Just 2a
he was turning away he said : *if yoi ‘don’t
find him there, I shall find him i in another plaae,
and you can tell the young gal so. With that
he Jeft us, We didn’t have. time to ask who
he was, or where he came from.. We followed
his d:reetlons, and found our wav into this curi-
ous place, where we discovered you tied safely
to & cotton-wood.’ : _—
¢ Where is Two Forty P o
 That oncommon horse ain’t a grest way. oﬁ'
you may depend on't.’
At that moment Gilmore appeareti I felt
truly glad to see his friendly. face. Hoe came
and sat down beside me, felt my pulse exam-
ined my tongue, &c., in » manner that ovineed
considerable knowledge of the healing art. h
“You are o, great deal ‘botter,’. satd e,

“ You'll be abls to give the varmmts then' due
yet my boy § :

.

*Have § yeu seen or heard fmm hlm P

likely to see oncommen - Florry afore the sgun + E



fsartam, and ‘as will take place sooner or later.”
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* Osborne I' exclaimed the trapper, with a
sbart of astonishment. I thought you’d ﬁxed
the eritter’s final accounts ¢ A

“He lives! v "

+ Tt was lnm, then, that left you to roast and
starve in'the gun? ©

" %16 was ; ‘thanks to your timely aid.’
. ‘The man you call Osborno won’t never diea
pateral death,” returned Gilmore, earnestly.
" He'll gtep out of the world in gome awful and
_ onexpeahed idnner. Tt ain't often T prophecy,
but when I do, you may set it down as sunthin’

"¢ Go'it Tsalah I' said Buston.

* When I say that Osborne will die with his
moccasin on, T don't exaggerate in any degree,
- added the trapper.

*Speak your ‘mind, Brass-l]yes
strain your nateral piety.’

‘T'vo often told you that my name wasn't
Brass-Eyes, or any sich nonsense; and I'd thank
you to bea.r it in mind,’ returned Gilmore, inan
offanded tone.’ "¢ 1'vé stood it as long as Teould,
snd 1 can’t stand it no longer.’ )

‘Explode, Guopowder I”

o ‘It‘ you want the priverlege of standm up|
aﬁ)re Two Shooter, you can have it.’

“ Tt wouldi’t be'a very comfortable place to
stand, T reckon; but in caso of necessity I
should’nt be' afeared to stand there.’

¢ Tt dan't's my natur to quarre] by no means ;
but I know of a capxtal spot for anythxn of that
kind,>’

‘ ‘I hope it isn’t a great way from here old
) lﬂ.réup

" T'm the'man as is ready te' go to it at any

_ minait,’ roplied Gilmore, cons:derably exdited.
" Inow t‘hought it time to mterfere

e My geofi friends,” I said, “cease to cavil
“about trifles. * You will” probably have ﬂghtmg

euough to do before you reach Utah Lale.’

* nght, ‘said Buston, ¢ There’s no good

‘reason why T slfould fight old: Brass-Eyes " As

“long’s the heart's in the right' place, why should

we mind about names. {Jne name’s a3 good’s

mm!shﬁr. R \ ’
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“Before night the rest of our party joined us.

and that she proved an excellent nurse.

" The reader will understand this, and why
Buston said that' ¢ oncommen Florry wag a
Great Medicine.’-

tery, and cast & gloom over us all.
‘I shall go and seek him,” said thie elder
Dale. . I will never returnuntil' 1 obtam some
knowledge of him.’

* Did you ﬁnd the spot where I 'was tnken ¢

I asked.
¢ I have reason to suppose ;s0. [ found a

spot wet with blood, and gome signs of a strug:
| gle, but no more, rephed Dale.

‘T think ke must be lwmg,’ 1 angwered.
*Hlad he been slain, you would have found his
body. I wish I was well, that I might go with
you and share the danger of the undertaking.’
* Btay where you are until perfectly recovered.
A fow stout hearts will go with me, and with
the blessing of God I hope to'be successful.
Flora will be your nurse until strepgth returns
once more to your limbs ; then’ 1t will be yours
to proteet her until I rejoin you.’ »

Dale departed, accowpanied by two of the
emigrants. Gilmore and Buston remained be-
T hind to protect those not able to go on the trail,
and who naturally look to man for protéction.

- Under the gentle careof Flora, in a few
days I was able to be about arram, thoug’h my
strength was not fully restored.

Had our minds been at ease in regard to ‘Ar-

| thur, time would have glided on very pleasant-

|1y Many hours did I sit by the side of Flora,
‘'and listen to the wild tales of Gilmere and Bus-
ton.

the silvery moon, and.at others.in the. guiet

| lodge, during the mild hours'of evening, while

the howl of the wolf and the hooting of  the owl
was heard in the distance.
Once, when']. had. recovered suﬂimenﬂy, we

i 'Y ashort time 'good  umor wes restored,

pages.

I need not say that I was glad to sée Flova; i

But the fate of Arthur still remamed 8 mys- 7

sat pear tho, door of our rural habitation, and -
Buston related the following, which I feel wonld
be deffauding the reader to withhold from these ¥

G
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 Many. years have gone by, said . Buston,
‘since I began to wa.nder up-and down between
Westport and the . Rocky Mountaing, = You
can’t find -many spots in this great counbry ag
itn't well known to me. - I could call every riv-
er by name that rises among the meuntams, and
goes fowing towards the big, blue sea. As for
Ingin ereturs, I Lnow the whole race of ’era,
and I can’t say I know inuch good of ’em eith-
er. The Blackfeet and the Crows are the great-
est blackguards of all the painted varmints,
T've guffered a great deal by ’em, fast and Jast.
Once I was trapping on Madison River. Tt
wasn't a very gafe place to trap, and I knew it;
but ad game seemed to be abundant thereabouts
¥ detarmined to try it awhile, bit or miss. Sd,
I found a enug ovt o the. way place, not far
from the river, where 1 built me a little hut,
which would answer my purpose very well while
I staid there. -You don’t sco such a place .as
that often, I tell you. vOn one side there Was a
grent rock, ag blg as four of it, which sarved to
congeal me fromthe Ingins.  On the other three
sides were thick and alm ost 1mpenetrable thick-
eta of furze and other kmds of wood, ' I wsed
to be very oarefal about j going about too boldly

3 during the day ;. for T knew it wouldn't be pru-

¢ dent like.

R be stirrin” the. least.

‘Sometimes we heard' these startling reci- .
tals in the open air, beneath the bright sun, or §.

So when I wenf-to set my. traps, T
took that. part of the day when the ereturs would
I was very successful for
a time, and got quite a pile o peléries. - Well,

oue morpin’ L went to look at my traps, and found
that some of em had been stolen and carried off
by the varmints. T said nothin’, bat set all the
rest o’ my tr aps in, another place. Ididn’t slepp
that night quite g0 well as usual, for T knew the
éreturs had discovered that s white trapper was
somewhere in. that. nelghboxhood I got up
bright and early in the mornin’, and went to
look at my traps agin.

It was with the greatest dlﬁiculty that Icould
rest.ram my, nateral piety, when 1 found some.
more of Jem. gone, Now you must know, young
ster, t.bat a. man thmks a great deal of hlS traps,
aml don’t }1[;9 to 1ose em, when he 8 been to
the trouble to carry “em 5o fur. I tried to be’
EX] patlent as 1 eould, an& set em agm, hopm to
have better luck '
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- ¥ looked about. a little and found tracks in the
soft alrt.h—-—tracks made by the varmints with
mcccasms on.

To tell the truth, and nothin’ but the truth I
didn’t sleep so well the next moht as I did the
night afore.  f eouldn’t help’ thmkm about my
s;tewatwn. all alone there. in the woods, The
Blackfeet might surprise and kill me any hmo,
and I shouldn’t be no wiser for it till I waked -
up and found myself dead. ‘

"The idee of dyin’ in that style aint pleasant
it isn’t like standin’ up and fightin’ for life, like
a brave feller; there's a vast'diffsrence.

It allers struek me that dyin’ in one’s sleep
was a kind of sneakin’ way of géttm tmt o’the
A world. a

Tn the mornin’ I 'visited my traps ag usual,
and found two more of ’em carried away.

“This wont do- for me,” said I, *I didn’t
bring wy traps all the way up here; to. have ’em
stole by the tarnal Ingin indervidoonls.”

I went to work and set my remaining traps
in rather bad humor, and said some hard things,
I reckon, about the varmints. - When the night
comne agin, instead of going into my hut, L. sta-
tioned myself in a thickef, near where my. traps
were set. I had a double barrelled riflo at that
time, that could be depended upon'under:all
carcumstances. . Bosides this, I had a brace of
regular liorse: pistols, such as is used in the Uni-
ted States sarwice, by the troopers.; These were
tremendous things ata short distance, and, would
make a proper ugly hole jn & ergbur’s. gkin. . I
loaded up my two shootin” sticks with oqcommqn
care; and put my pistols in prime order, detar- -
'mined to gell my life at a dear bargain, if the -
Ingin.indervidooals happened to findme. .Tlaid
down flat in the thicket, and watched the traps.
I didn’ mpke much noise, I tell you, for I un-'
derstood | wooderaft, though I say it myaelf a8
shouldn’t say it.

I laid there hour arter hour, aml all wa,s na
still as death, The stars come out.l;m;l o plea,s—
ant like, and tbe moon shone down ,upon | ma as
though. it was the oniy friend I hwd on t.he auﬂ?
I chan’t forget ¢ that night very soon, for T had,n
great many eurioug thonghts about tl;mt tune ;l

“had heerd people say that the planets was ol
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mhabxted by & gome kmd o’ human natir; bub it
didn’t seem to me possible that any kind of 2
varmint whatsomever, conld manage to tive up
there. 1 made up my mind as I lay there, that
thexe wasn’t a single indervidooal livin® upon
any of the heavenly bodies. The stars and the
moon was made to illumernats the airth durm
the hight, and. for nothin’ else. 3
" But that's neither herg nor thera. My views
of astronomy mayn’t be nltoget.her mterestm
.- While . I was., alsudym sbout the moon and
sta_:rs, and all sich nonsense, I heerd a noise not
_a.great way from me. I thought at once it
must be one: o' the varmints, and so I opened
my eye tight.” - ‘
* What does that mean ¥’ asked Gilmore.

" *Keep cool, Brass-Hyes, and I'll tell you all
about what happened. As I was obsarvin', I
opened my right eye tight, and kept up s terri-
ble lookin’ towards my traps. - The sounds
thet" I heerd ot first kept comin’ mearer and

nearer, and seemed to me like somethin’ walk: |-

in’ cantiously. Well, on it come, and pretty
suen {1 bad the oncommon sat:sfachmn of seein’
a; Blackfoob standin’ nghb over otie o’ my best
traps. S
i The entber stooped down an& epring it-with
'Ei‘ atiok/ then took it ip and was turnin’ to look
foi g¥e, -when I reckoned it was time to
ﬁtnp lmh.. faimed at ‘the critter’s head, and
ifs iy opinion that o rifle. ball never went
- throtigh' an' indervidooal's upper story easier
i.han that ‘sime ball did.’
* -The sinful varmint dropped. the trap all of a
: sud?len, and foll ‘Back without.so much : a.s “half
's groan.” Idont think ‘the red feller ever real-
ized ‘whit ‘seint Inm off to the happy huntin’
‘ grountIB. Tt wns good enough for him, for its

awful wicked to steal fraps! T waited & few|

minutes to see if any more of the . oreturs were
near, and then ‘dengged the body and threw|
it .into ‘the river, When I had done this T
: set mj traps, and took iy "place agin in the
i.hlel}et “It" was ‘all of an hour afore I wos
dlsturbed agm. At t.he explratlon of that tune
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dervidooal made his appearanca T was nearer

to this one thanT had been to the other. °

'He sprung the trap just as hig predecessor
did. Ilet him turn fairly round with his back.
to me, then T couldn't restrain my rehgmus
feelm % no longer.

T jamped to my feet like lightnin’, and it
right down'behind him, chucked the rifle 'agin
the back of his bhead and let drive.
tipped over like a brick, and didn’t give me so
much as a crooked word, or look. His face
wasn’t in a state for his{friends to recognize him
you’d better believe. I throwed him into the
drink, just as Thad done the other.”

¢ And you killed the whole trlbe in that way,
I s’pose,’ said Gilmore. :

« No, I didn’t, 'Fwo Shooter ; you shall hear.

When T had dragged the Ingin's body into the
driok, sunthin’ seemed to tell me to go towards
my hut and see what was goin’ on in that di-
rection. 1 obeyed the in'ard promptin’s and
crept softly back.
When I got very néar the door, I began to
think that T wouldn't go in, so I sat down in
the thicket a little way off.  You perceive. that
I had fired twice, and ¥ was afeared the noise
might attract the attention of other Ingins who
mlg‘nt ba in that vicinity.

1 éat there with my rifle across my knees,
thinkin’ about it a long time—perhaps an hour.
I didn’t feel ‘in the best of ‘temper, becanse T
couldn’t keep the traps out o’ mind. ~ Just then
I heard & slight rustling among the leavés.: I
looked steadily towards the spot ‘where it come
from and presently I saw a human cretur. - He
walked direotly towards my hut. As soon a8
he reached the door I knew him. Tt was a
woyagenr whom I had seen in various places,
undér “vavious circumstances.  He was half

was. He was allers found hangm’ abiout some

ner of mischief.  If he knew where there was
whxte trappers or hunters in the vieinity, he

wad sure to go and see ’em, and portend to be
a graat friend to ’em, find out- where thexr pel-

triel were, whether they had any eacfws and
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o’ the Ingin tribes, puttin’ thed up to all man-

r.
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‘ When he had found out? all
he wented to know, he wouldn’t fail to play
~If he couldn’t

what was in ’em.

some ugly ‘trick with ’em.
- manage *em alone, ke'd bring down ‘a Igt o’ the

varmints upon ’em, and ten to one, if some of

the whites wasn't murdered on the spot.
As good fortune would have it, I had got
pretty well posted up in regard to this eretur,

for he had played off one of his tricks' on me;|
t but I was fortunate enough to escape with my

life, and that was a great marcy.

I never could think of this treacherous var-
mint without sayin’ some kmd o’ wicked words
and I had resolved more :;or onee, to settle his
final accounts, When I saw the anermal T

¢ ocouldu’t restrain my rel:gtous feelin’s on no ae-

couirt whatever,’
“@o it, Bust-your-Biler " said G1Imore
*I'm gottin on as fast as I can ; so dont in-
terrapt me.
* The halfbreed cretur Stopped at' the door
and Hstened ; but he couldn’t hear nothin’, of
course. He next tried the door to see if it

1 was fastened, - Findin’ it wasn’t, dont you think

he had the impudence to push it open!

Well, arter doin’ that, he seemed to zrow
bolder ; first he looked in, and then he walked
in, ]est as though he was the lawful owner and

yerpneter of the consarn, I had managed to

| keep down my airly piety "l that minit; but
il when I see him doin’ that, I give right up to

i my feelin’s.

I arose from whers I was sittin’

and walked arter the varmint in donble guick

time, to use a military figure of speech.

T met him face to face in the door, and you

i probably never see a cretur looked so astonished.
i 1 had one of the horse pistols in my band
f and the way it was loaded up was no man’s

.} business.
French and half Ingin, and- a rascally foller he

As soon as he saw me, he began a long per-

] larver, and tell me how glad he was to see me

and all tha.t kind o stuff,

¢ That sork o’ nONEENse, d%) * work on me,’
said I, * and with that I held the pistals. about
a foot from his stomach, and let him have it in

the bread basket. He jumped up and yelled

‘a8 though sunthin’ had hurt him, ancI couldn‘t

| sition.

7
seem to git over it.- He rolled round on the
ground like a mad cretur, tore up the airth with
his hands bit at everythmg in reach and put-
himself into all manner.o® shapes, and in . fact
acted as though he had the redellious colic.

‘ Go it, Cattridge-Box I’ says I, ‘It'll do you
good in the long run.- You need suntbin’ ex-
traordiner to change your wicked natur.’

I let him kick round a spell, jest to gwe him
a chance to prepare for the new country he was
goin’ to.’

¢ Very kind in you,” said Gilmore.

“Of course I dide’t want to injure the var-
mints etarnal prospects in the least. When &
human eritter is layin’ aside his- airthly natur,
what has he to cheer him but-his etarnal pros-
pects ?  Nothin® under the llght .0’ the sun.

‘ Well, dont keep the critter in pam, added
Gilmore.

¢ No longer than is good for his etamal con-
sarng, Brass-Eyes.’

-* He’s been kickin’ about ﬁve m;mts P re-
torted Gilmore. -

“That’s but a short time on the very Tast
end. of a human cretur’s life ; but I'll finish him
offif it’ll be any accommodation to you, soonck
nor. I meant to in the first place, though I
mustn’t do no violence to the facts of the case.

When I thought his mind in a suitable state,
and he was wzllm {0 go, from this world o’ pain
I jest clapped “tother pistol to the place where
his nateral briins ouwht to have been and blazed .
awny. It scemed to change his whole' disper-
He laid down on the cold airthuas quiet
as though nothin’ had happened. He's never
been known to interfere with other people’s
consarns since ; and I believe that was the last
thing that ever odeurred to him.' ao
¢What did you do.then? asked the trap-
per. S ..
- “ Gathered up my peltries, took my traps and
started resolved to git outo’. sich s da,ngerous
neighborhood as quick as possible.”

‘Did you have a hoss ¥ :
“Of course I had; = freo tmpper is mnever -

without a hoss, unless ke meeta w1th terrible -
bad luck, s 3 . ~ ,_'wf
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‘Two forty carried me along way afore I eon-
cluded to malke any stop. I eommeneed tmp‘
ping agin in. the nelghborhoud of Saptin’s, a
friendly : infonsive - sort 0" people, liven’ upon
the Yaller Stone, and .its tributaries. Isetmy
traps on: Tongue River, which runs along near
the ba.se of the Black Hilly, and I believe
takes its rise amoug 'em somewhere. .
Well, while I was there, T did sunthin’ as I
never 'did afore; L fell in Jove.’
. “Who w1th Buston ¥
-¢The gal was ‘half Mexican, -and. half Ingin
and a handsomer cretur you zLeveg set, eyes
- on. Her fa,thar and mothet were both livin’
with the Saptins, I Aid my best to please *em
all, and suececded ‘But I had arival, and he
was one of the. chiefs.of the tribe, . He looked
on me with an evil eye, as you may suppose;
but I wasn't afeard of him, by no meavs, thnugh
. he_give me some ugly looks. . The 014 folks con-
sented, and I was married to my Ingin g.xl in
true Ingin style. .
"¢ Half Mexican, you snid Just now,’ inter-
yupted Gilmore.
¢80 she was, Brass-Eyes, and it would have
done Jour eyes good to see her, ahe was stch 2
pwhur of natural heauty.

often think of it when I look at her.. She)
proved a rale lovin and good wife while 1 had
_her, but.that wasn't long ; for she mysteriously
- dtsappeared one day, end I've never seen her
_since, from that time to this; and thah was four
+-" years ago yosterda
R . Whgat zn mrthskr)ecome on: her ? asked the
trapper , )
¢ Can’t tell you CAlLTY "know is thnt she dis-
' nppeared and 'that chief also dlsappeared and [
wasn’t geeh no. wore among his people. . Ishan’v

mnever forget my Ingm gal, though I may wan-|-"

* deroverall paris. o’ theworld. 1 never. git' up
in:the wornin’- without thinkin’ on her ;. and I
never goto bedat mght without hopm that’ no
harm hascome upon her.’. . . G

-¢ What was. your gul ealled ? mterrogate&

Gllmore. L

She was as much |
like oncommon 'Florry, a3 she could be,and I|-
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B%tlzon. gravely. - . That, was her Ingm name.’

" “'hat’s becanse .she ran away, 1s'pose?

L “No; she was allers called the Rugin’ Try.'

¢ She dide’t, prove to be the kind of Tvy that
would cling to your affections,’ added. Grll-
more.

4 She' was the Runmn sort,’ returned the
hunfer, with a sigh.

* Did you own adog at t.hat. pertwnlat penod
o' time 7' asked Gilmore. -

¢I did, Brass-Eyes; and he had three names
two for week days.; and one. for Sundays I
alleys run to ext.remes in all things. Bus 1
never could keep a,nythm s great while ab a
time, more's the pity.’

‘ [t appears,’ added Gllmore, ‘ that you've had
arunmn dog and a runnin’ wxfe, and a run-
nin’ hoss !’
have pext.” -

down your nateral plety I shan’t never for-
git the Runnin’ Tvy.’

of the Ruanin’ Ivy, and I to. dream Fiora ,
Gentle reader, whose dreams do you think
were the sweetest T ‘

i s

CHAPTER XIV.

SURROUNDEI}

( Buston.
¢ What's the trouble 91 asked.

o Trouble enough,’ ‘he ‘answered, hurridly.
“We're surroundcd L

¢ Surrounded by mount.ams, I replied, with
aamlle. '

* By the Ingms

. *What kind of Todians i
<1 dont exueﬂy know ; ; Utah's I should
think.”
. Whnt Teads, you to suppose we are sul:-
‘rounded by savages E ’

+I’ve seen’em, and 1sn’l; tl_lat enough?
S Where, erlmore P

¢ He's.tryin” to gét a ehanee to bnng Two
Shneter to bear on eome on Yem.}

¢ Bhe was ez;llea the Runmn Ivy, remmeﬁ

! gailied out with Bushm i

What in-the name o’ naturwdi you i
‘Don’t be hard, old Oattmige-Bax ‘Keep, |

the night ; Bustonbodream
S0 we parted for the. mg © Plorry anid u ﬂlousan d Ingm lndervxdooa]a

i

{ anybody can do.

:
£

ggé

4 finger:

AR wakened earl in the mornmg hy
My 3' i watoh a little while.
i ace ns here.

{1 our position in & small cluster of trees.
H the place we occupied, we had a'very good
| chance to scan the mountain ranges around us.
" B My eyes wandered anxiously and nervously
i olong their steep and broken sides.
i a wily enemy lurk among the thousand Yiding |

b mighty frﬂbments of rocks, Tent—heaven only
| knows how-mby some. temble convulsion of na~{
ture; yawmng eha,ems preclpwes of a dlzzy
' depth ; gorges :deep and almosb ma.ecesmble to
b unpractised feet.

I lost no time in “arming myself and then :

THE  FOREST FIEND,

" You: seo that spur of the mountain on

your right ¥’ said the hunter, pomtmg with bis

¢« Yea?

* Well, airly this mornin’~half an hour ago,
perhapq——[ seo several of the varmints runnin’
rom place to place, and peerin down upon us.
I went and  waked Gilmore, and he see the
same.  'Wo kept kind 0> quiet, and it wasn't
long afo'e we see some more off in that direc-
tion. We then begun to wateh putey olose, and
found in a short time that they woré all around

r

us.’

<If there were no females with us this would

“not be such bad news ; it is for them only that.
I'fear.

Tl ﬁght for oncommon Florry and the fe-
male creatures as long as I ean lift s hand. I'm
not the man as gives baek when danrrer and
death looks me in the face.’

‘ Thank _you Buston.?

‘Td stmnd up . alons between oneomuion
. * And you'd fight nobly, tob.’ i
‘I'd do my best, young max, and that’s all
Keep behmd the trees as
mych as you can. Don't seem to be suspicious
of anything wrong. There, this is a good place.
for observation: Let us set down here and
I dont’ think they can

We took

From

1 followed the directions of Buston

Well could

places they afforded. -. There wers beetling oliffs,

‘Look !” said Buston,
‘ Where?’ .
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¢ Ho.
neanng us.’

“It's a scout, probably. He’s 4 comin’ to see
what we look like. [t be well for him not to
come too near.” f

*Now { can see his shoulders.
he’s reconnoitering, sure enough.’

* That's the varmint's intention, youngster.’

“Have you warned the rest of the enuamp-
ment of the inipending danger oo

¢ Gilmore'll attend to that. - He isn’t the man
as will negleet anythin’ as consarns the gineral
safoty. They’ve all got their orders afore this
time. It wont be long afore you'll sse all the
men as can lift an axze, busy at work. Seal
they're at it now. They'll build a fort as will
hold us all afore night, if the creturs don’t come
down upon us; and there aint much danger o’
that, because they don’t likee fair fightin®, . Tbey
prefer to fight behind troes, or to make. their at-
tacks under the cover of darkness.’
¢ After all they may be nothing but Root Dlg—
gers, and do not intend any acts of hostility.’
. ¢ They're led on by & white man,” replied Bug-

ton ; ‘a-white man-ag stands more nor six’ meh:
es in his shoes.’

*+Qshorne ! T exelaimed. 1
* Porhaps so; but I dnn’t know. lemora :
and ¥ eaught aghmpse of a white face ‘among
the painted dovils, and that’s all' we know ahout
it. Just Jook at that feller, now I’
- *‘Iam observing him. He seems determined
to find out whatkind of a state of defence. wo
are in. He sees the pettlers at work:” - .
*And it don't please him, X dare say.’ .
¢ What should you call him ¥,
A Usah? ‘
* Where iy War Pafh ?’ T
‘He'went, with Dale.”. .
* And where js the trapper and gl‘nde, called
La Roy, whe joined us.at. White River.? ,
¢ He shouldered oId. Ironsxdes and- Wentg lns
way. He said there ‘Wad a voice calhn hun,
and he ‘must obey it.’ ’ ‘

- bmve man! I woul& he were thh us.

I see a pambed f.ice. It seems to ba

By he!wené !

Bl

Poor Arthur ! .

‘ Away there. Do you see?’ l

¢ He was a fine Iad ! answered Buston. ¥ ami '

"Lit will make gad the heart of oneommon Ii‘lorx‘:pr

v
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¢ That Indian is still coming towards us.”.

"« He’s makin® for that precipice jest afore him.
, When he reaches that, he’ll have, a good chance
to see all that's goin’ on.’

+1 wish he might tumble over it and break
 his confounded peck !’

¢+ He'li be careful not to do that The creturs
love. life as well as a white man; thongh some
of "em'die better. Thav's a darin’ varmint. Cuss
his ugly picter! If it’s only a little nearer.”

‘He is a daring fellow, sure enough. He
stretches his long neck over the precipice, and

"looks down. And now nearly helf his body
hangs over the yawning abyss. Wouldn't a ri-
fle ball reach him from here ¥’

- Au that very instant there was a sharp report

‘The Indian scout swayed to and fro & moment,
grasped spasmodically at the surrounding bushes,
and then went whirling down the awful height.

* “Good heavens! He’s gone!” - -

“Go it, Cattridge-Box!' exclaimed Buston,

with a yell of delight. '

_«Hurrah fer Gilmore!" shouted the sturdy
settlers, who had been observing the progress
of ‘the scout for the last five minutes. * Gilmore
forever ! )

Hark! All along the rapged sides of the
‘mountain ranges, from gorge and rock, and beet-
Tling oliff, there breaks forth a yell, as if hell it-
self had cast forth its inhabitants, to give vent
to their long pent up curses.

7 The helplass children and females within our
eﬂeampmenh heard the terrifie outburst; some
grow deadly’ pale, gome fainted, and others

- goreamed with terror.

“That was a. capital shot,’ smd the hunter.
*T'wo Shooter never did better. But it was on-
expected and the red-skin didn’t have time to
think of the happy huntm grounds twice afore
"he was off.’

+T should like to get a good chance at one.’

"~ +You'll have a chance afore many days, my
lad. Wa shall have fightin ‘enough to do for a
I can see another cre-
T won-

© week to come, Look!
Ctar. If Ps only where Brass-Eyes s,
" derif he sees him 7’

‘| ball,” replied the trapper.
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. +T thiuk he could.. Two Shooter’s great on
a long shot.’ : ’ ‘

¢ Gilmore’s Lard to beat.” ‘

‘He ocan’t be beat. e’sa dead ghot.. When
you' gee old Brass-Eyes run his two lookers |
along them ere sights, you may know that sun-
thin’ is goin’ to be rubbed out, and that  imme-
diately.. 'It’s a little too fur to fire, but I've a
mind to try the eretur. By aimin’ high, T think -

. the women and children could find a place of

SArns. :
«You’ll have to do it qmck then, for hes e
making off with himself.” -
The comical old" ‘hudter was in the act of
bringing his rifle to his shoulder, when the well
known crack of Two Shooter came once more -
{0 our ears, S
. *The devil sieze Brass-Eyes !’ exelmmed the

my shot. The red ’un has tumbled over.’
¢ You were a little bo Jate that time, my good |
friend.’ 5
¢ Jest half a second The varmint tipped ;
over kind o’ graceful like, and I ° spose it won't ;;

I might posserbly ﬁmsh up his snublunary con-

%2 but thoge who ventured within reach of our ri-
| fles were sure to be the sufferers.
. their balls fell near us, and once, one 'struck a

§ the bark, its force: being spent.

d1sappmnted hunter ;’ he’s cheated me out 0 ‘

make much difference in the long run who set- 3?

tled up. his airthly consarns - There's one ene- |,
my the less at any rate. Moses i in the bulrush-
es! how they yell up there I’ .

‘The figure of Gilmore was now seen ap- |4
proaching us.
ag usual, but more serious. éf:
¢It was handsomely dome,” said I, ag he i

joined us. : :
«Two Shooter never wastes good powder and |

« What's the prospect?’
‘Bad.’
‘Do you apprehend much mischief from }

i strength and not neatness was the sole desider-

He appeared calm and collected i

4 at all,

; old irapper, who was busy at my side,

them.’
«Tf a single one of us lives to tell how T shot f4

them ~two critters, we. shall fare better than IE
have reason to expect. I don't want to excite %
anybodly’s fears ; but we’re in a desperate con-
dition. There is hundreds of them varinints bo
a mere handful of us.©

“* What shall we do?’

e Could he reaeh hxm, thmk you 4

‘Jest what they re dom thete try to make

_:. level it towarda the rock. .It wont be long

| of his person was exposed: This he did not
E appear to be aware of, so he came on.

THE FORE

the place as strong as possible.
Lelp ‘em. "

We all -set ourselves to work mght; earnest-
ly to crect a kind of fort with ramparts where

Let,’s g0 and

comparative safoty while wé were able to fight
for them.

The enemy did not suffer us to proceed
peaceably with the work, but annoyed us with
an incessant firing. As thay had but a few
rifles smong. them, most'of their shots fell short]

Several of
tree 1 was cutting into ; but it merely wounded

Oceasionally a settler would put down his axe,
seize his rifle and blaze away at his persecutors.
Sometimes these shots would have effeet ; though
not idvaribly; for the enemy was not near
encugh as a general thing for dead rhots.

The work of fortifying our mountain embos: | u
omed home went on rap1d1y A kind of fort
formed of the trunks of the largest trees we
could find, was soon erected. In building this,

atum.

Soveral times we feared the savage would
make a general attack in order to defeat our
purpose.. ' ‘ ‘

But the mogt they did was to creep as near
as they dared, covered by a high roek, or under
shelter of trees, fire, and not show the:r heads

sald to the
‘and
when he gets mear enough, I ghall fire at him.’

“{ can see one approachiqg,’ I

* Well, keep. your eye on him, and pertend |

: not to see him all the while:”

I watuheel the red skin as he gradually drew
near.. He w‘a.s advancing under cover of & rock ;
i but it was not large enough to conceal his entire
t body, and at almiost every moment some portion

' ¢ Ag'goon as he fires; you take your rifle and

ST FIEND. - &1

afore he'll pop his head up; when he -does
that let fly and take him rzght bet.ween the two
eyes,” said Gilmore, .

He reaehed the rock.
The momeﬁt ke fired

The red-face came on.
I saw him aim and fire.
his head disappeared.

* Now’s your time,” said Gilmore.

I levelled my rifle towards the rock.

* Be patient; his head will come up soon,’
added the trapper. /

I was patient, and the head came up as pro-
dicted. [ fired, and the head disappeared.

‘He's got it,” paid Gilmore. ‘I wish all the
reptiles were sarved in the same way. It would
be better for you and Flora.h-m would be better
for us all,’ '

Several incidents of a similar character oe-
curred during the day. ‘

I would have whispered many words of com-
fort to Flora, but there was little need of it ; she
wag one.of the calmest and most hopefal among:

. Tnstead of needing strength, she was ablo .
to speak words of consolation to us. She was
& little paler than ugnal, butI noticed no oth-
er change. The yells of the savages did mot
seem to terrify her ; and the sound of the firing
did not discompose her nerves. '
‘Tam wore inured to this kind of 1if than '
you imagine,’ she said with 2 smile. ¢ Do pot:
make yourself miserable on my account. There
is One who is able-to- proteet us in all places.
Let us not forget His name.’ -

‘I am a sinfal man, 'but since you. &esu'e it

I will endeavor to direct my thoughts. to, Him.’

* Do it, not because I bid you, but. because
it is your daty, Edward.” .. s

¢ Ishall try to obey you, Flora.’
* Promise mb one. thing.’

‘I wﬂl—-—two, if you wish.” R
¢ Do not expose yourself‘ to danger unecgsaa-
rily.’

‘ Since my life is valued by you, I will not.’
*Do you know I have been. thmkmg of
Arthur ? :

“Lsaw you weep. to day, a.nd though you

O

!

were.. What js it that you have been t}.unkmg
of him? : : u
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*That he may. still beliving; I dreamed

that be was last might” .
< ¢ 'There is mueh in dreams,’ 1 rep]ted hopmg
to encourage her by my seeming fuith.

<1 know there is, but you do mot think so.”

¢ Didn't I say so ¥’

*You did ; but you know why.  As. I was
about to-tell you, T dreamed of seeing Arthur,
and be secnied well, and. in no danger: You
will think meweak ; yet I have felt less uneas-
iness since on his account.

¢ It makes my heart glad to hear this from
-you, I answered. ¢ Your. dream will prove

sooth, I doubt not.’ '
.+ He was a good brother,” added Flora.
_+ A noble fellow.

-when we meet.’
' Happy indeed,” said Flora, with a sigh.

It will be 2 happy day

CHAPTER XV

BKIRMISHING

“gtate of defence.

A eompleted and the menwere employed in build-
ding a kind of breast-work around it. This

was olso built of the tranks of trees, arranged

thh strength and order.

- Tf driven from this wooden rampart, we conld
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EFORL night we were in a tolerable
The structure which
-was to supply the place of a fort, was

RALPH -

¢ Poor galI” be added, *perhaps she’ll be
own.’

* Let us hope so,” I replied.
and pray that it may be thus. As you have

place thun this and escaped.’

man bein’ to forgel; it, answered my friend.
* When do you think they 'will attack us ¥’

the time.’
¢There’s one thing that we musb think of

¢ What's that, boy ¥’

* Let us hope E‘
2
observed, you and I have been in a strmghter £

"« T've got to mark here the éritter made with
the burnin’ brand ; and [ shall be the last bu. |

+1 should’nt wonder if they did to-night. In’
fact they'll be skirmishin’ aIl mght»-—-perhapsall

< What we shall eat and drink, provu]eu we

should be beseiged for any length of time.”

likely to: forget that.

out ; that's what they mean to do.’
we bave will last us with economy?’

ext.’

' fetreat to our fort, and keep the enemy a bay

.- there.

- * What do you thmk of this work ¥ Gllmere

asked.” :

+T think it will do us good serviee.
~well and strongly builé.
der us from fighting a good battle.”

« 8o wo shall, my boy. We've heen in one
hght place afore ; but it was'nt much tighter
.We stood beside each oth-

nor this, arter: all

It is
I gee nothmn‘ to hin-

the narrow defile by which we entered this place [

and return again 7
venture to sy that the human eritter thatunder
takes that, will go on.a forlorn hope——and you

need’nt expect to sce him come back agin.-—

roughly expressed, accordin’ to my; nateral abil-fi

¢ An old backwoodsman like me would’nt be §;
There has'nt been n |!
minjt in the day but I've had my mind en’t. Tf3
the eritters can’t fight us out, they’ll starve us !

¢ Not much more nor t.hree days at the long-|:

er then; and we’ll do it agin. Only a single
Ny thread a.eparated us from the gateway of eterni-
ty then, 'T've thought'about it a great wany!
tlmes gince, - and wondered to. myselt' thint a

youngster like you, eould be so cool in the face |-

- and’ eyes of death, Perhaps you ‘wouldn’t be
_go-willin® to dienow, my ‘poor boy, There’s

Flory, you know,. to think about.’

ities. - When it comes, to that, my’tlad I’Il be}

the man ag will go.”. o ,
- ¢ We ghall gee. a,bout. that;’ I answered
¢ I've made up my mmd to it, if worst comes
to ‘worst.” .

*Bus few persons’ would be requued to de—
fend 50 parrow a'pass’. ‘

& thought of half of us being roasted, in the way
3T won't say that it can't be -done, but I'll| "'_

The kind old man paused and w:ped h:s eyes P
| with the sleeve of his hunting ghirt.

.

b

;
i

spared. . God knows how to take care of kis |

: , woii't be no more nor half or two thirds on us
‘ How long do you suppose what provisions |:

at the deepest and darkest hour of the night, ;!

| goin’ to be agonized, but ‘some other onfortu-
| nate indervidocal.” - '
Them’s the natut.of my honest ‘senterments, ||

?

|
l

p Lord willin’ and the weather permittin’.” -

4 We ean set our mipds to rest, and say mardly,
* Let me ank you one. thing more: ])o yml ;
think it possible for eny of us to pass through ‘-

THE FOREST FIEND.

I know it, but when that's done tbey wush |’

be outwitted. We are. ecmmanded te be cun.
ning a8 serpents and that's what we most do to
git along with those Ingm indervidooals.”

. Our whole party now took possession of the
new structure,‘ and forlorn as our condition was, |
we felt a sensation of relief when we found our-
selves surrounded by those strong, thm:rrh rude
walls ; but it was not on ‘our aecount that ‘we
felt relieved-+-there were helpless Dnes with us
for whom we cared.”

“How much like the Runnin’ Tyy she looks
whispered Buston to me, looking mgmﬁeant]y at
Flora, while she busied herself in performmg
woman’s offices in the new dwcllmg

¢ Poor girl !* said I, thinking of the dauger
that surrounded her.

. “Have a stout heart,’ said the trapper, I
dare gay there won't be no more nor hailf on us

killed, and a few burped at the stake ; and it's |

kind o’ consclin’ like to' think on at thls pertic-
erler period 0’ time.’

* Consoling ? N )

“In eourse it is. I say that perhaps there.
rubbed out, "and leave tho prodationer state.—
Now we.can’t tell who'll go, or who'll stay,
because it would make us oneasy if we did.—

it may be him, or it may be hér, or this one; or
that one, or tother one, and it leaves us a hope
to cling to.’

‘T can’t see it in the llght you do. The
you hint at, makes me shudder.’

‘ But you must’n$ thick it's yourself that's

‘T think we shall fight some before any of us
will bef roasted,! suid a settler who had been lis-
tening’ ajetsﬁiwely to the conversation.

* Them’s the nater of my own' in’ard senter-
ments,” responded the' trapper who stood near
us:

e W«hgn it grbws & llttle Ga,rker, resumed
'.Buston, +T ghiall go out snd teke a sealp, the

83 _
< You'll have to chmb for 1b retorted Gll
more )

‘Perhaps go, Brasg Eyes We shaﬂ haveé

- | more knowledge on that perticerler subjeet arter

we know.’

When the shades of evening beo'an to gather,
Buston loaded his rifle with great care. He then
sat down and smoked a few whiffs of the frag-
rant weed with his usual careledsness of manner.
He then aroze and lefs the fort, for such T nmst
eall it, for want of a more appropriate name.

Our horses were all fastened within the breast
works, with the exception of Two Forty, he
being allowed to nip the grass mthout close to
the rampart. -

‘ Two Forty come here ; I-want to see a you
2 minnit, and perhaps more nor that time.?.

Two Forty pricked up his -ears, and pime
briskly towards his master.

¢ Doyou feel willin’ to trot. me mund thls
"ere boller square, old feller ?

Two Forty rubbed his noso. agamst,Busbon 8
arm, as if to signify his willingness to trob.his
master anywhere he might want to go.. © -

+ ¢I’d recommend you to go as if you'd been
somewhat kicked in eend,’ continued the trap- -
per, vaulzing upon the hiwhly trained animal..

* What in the nams o' the Bible at‘e, you.
goin’ to'do?’ asked Gilmore. \
S Keep down your religious feelin’s, Bra.ss
Hyes. The Lord willin’, and the weather per-
mittin’, I shall ride out for the gineral benefit of
my in’ard constity jop. You'd btter git your
shootin’ irons in-opiigr, becauge it is’nt onpossi-
ble that there mﬁ)‘ Hgra chance for you to go
into the red mggers li‘k’ﬁ bmtdm matmai, afore
long. - Eov o
- ¢ Like bricks, you mean? 7

¢I don’t mean mnothin’ shorter,

Go it, Two Forty.’ :

And Two. Forty sprang out of tho éﬁﬁosure :
like » wild and maddened  stéed that had Bever -
champed the bit, or felt the welght of the sad-
dle.

* What mad trick is the rattle-headed mtter
tryin’ now, I wonde:?" excla!med the: trupper. .

‘He won’t never diecin his' ’B’éd‘ U'éﬁt' aea ﬂiét
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onacccountable varmint go. The Old Nick’s
in that hoss, or he never entered any eritter on
the airth.

Away sped Buston without saddle or budle,
Wlmopmg and yelling like an Indian. With
increasing speed he swept around the mountain
enclosure, followed by & continnous fire from
the enemy ; and answermg eries of derision and
defiance. .

Ag ho dashed on like a madman, guiding
Two Forty with his feet and hands, he seemed
to form a part of the animal, and govem hlm
by the will only.

« T'yo seon a great deal o’ ridin’ in my day,’
gaid Gilmore, ‘but I never see(l anythin’ like
that afore.’

« Except once,” 1 replied.

- ¢ Right, boy; when Black Ralph Ieaped that-
chasm !* »

-+ It. don’t seem possible that he can live to

RALPH

ly to be expected from one of his years, follow-
ed by myself and sett,lers Buston dashed past
ug, and we fired several shots with good effect,
judging by what we could see, and the yells
which eaeh fire oconsioned.

was a long time before he fully recovered.

turn-coat for the space of a second,’
trapper.
his foraging cap.

coolly. *That’s happened afore, more nor onee;
but a man can’t die till his time comes.
fix the eritter as-fired that.’

Gilmore was as good as kiis word, He ﬁred

derness go down.
How often, since that time bave I recalled

make the circuit of the valley,’” as the savages
kept. raining their balls after the fearless hunter.

" But Two Forty bore ‘his master mobly on-,

wa.rcl despite the leaden shower.

-.Much to my amazement, he aecomphshed
B t‘ha giroumference of the valley unharmed by
powder and ball. Suddenly Two Forty turned
1o retrace his steps, influenced, doubtiess, by a
well hnown sign from his rider ; but instead of
going in a cirole he flew off in a tangent; and |
away he went, climbing up the spur of a moun-
- tain where the ascent was less steep and dan-
gerous. DBofore we, had time to reeover from
the new astonishment, which this bold maneu-
yre oocasioned, he was within rifle distance of
the enemy. Two Forty suddenly became motion-
less as stone, apd instantly the report of Bus-
ton’s rifle antiounced thab the objeet of this
daring act was aceomplished.

The moment the rifle racked, the horse turne&
 and made for the fort. Asa. natural conse-
© . .quence the Indw.ns rushed from their coverts,
and many of them vame whooping after the
rider and his steed.

.4 Now's our chance 1* exclaimed. Gnlmore, and
bmﬁxshmg

dutﬂ(l fxﬁm the anuloaure, Wlth a speed scarce- |

the strange scenes of that
Even in the calmer sleep of riper years, have |
they passed and repassed vividly before me.
Yiave. seen the tall form of Gilmore, terrible in |/
' battle—the first to fight, the last to fiy ; and I}
have seemed to hear the erack of *T'wo Shooter,’ |
and have started up to see the keen oye that
1l:(mk such fatal aim, and knew how to send o}
 bullet home—/ome to the heart. 'Mhis is not |

—mounted uvpon Two Forty, flying over prai-§
ries, up mountains, speeding over every danger- !
ous ‘place, dealing death, returning in safety—
cheering all hearts once more with his broad i
huamor.

Gllmore—-Buston ; you will not be forgotten
if God should lengthen out my- life. to the
years of antedeluvian ages. . You have gtoa
' by me in the hour of danger; your f d thoug
rough words have ‘comforted me-
of extreme peril. . . e

But there is one ‘other vision gt,\hal; wﬂl neve
fade, and it is easily recalled. Tt is the visio
of & youthful msiden—fair. as the d%ellers in

»f Two Shooter’ over, his head he . the*Moslem prophets’ heaven—=firm:ssthe firm- | o tak&

est when the nerves of st.rong men: aretned,

For & few moments the hullets went smgmg i

T wish I could jest put my eye on that white |
said the |3
As he spoke, a ball whistled through

«Tig'nt the first. time, by no meaﬁs,’ he added, 13

and I distinetly, saw a dusky son of the wilder-

Iﬁ night, Brass Eyes, said Buston,

§ to surround us afore mernin’, or I ain’t o judge |
4 of red-skins,’ '

all : I have sten Buston—with my dreamy eye i |

‘i We 100k our places silently a$ thé breast-wmk
1 and with anxiety, looked eontmually foward the
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calm as the ealmest, when the ruddiest cheek
grow pale : ingomparable Flora.

Iam digressing from my subject.
membrance of the past bas wiled me away;
forgive me gentle reader. .

We stood there in the moonlight, and fought

g 2z long as our bolls conld reach the enemy;
about our ears in danaerous promm}ty One of ¢

1 hut when they retreated to their mountain fast-
the settlers was wounded in this rencontre, and it

nesses, we returned to our furtification, where
3. we found pale faces and anxious hearts awalting
Tiwo Forty was grazing quietly close to the
rampart, perfectly unmoved by his late ex-

a3

ploits,

the rest sleep,’ said Gx}more. “for we shall all

have
T

4 can sleep while damger 1§ nesr.

el of strength.

T will take W‘Ltﬁh first,” said T,
ta me of sleop.  look ab these belpless ones,
.and listen to those distant chouts.”

¢ It’a on aseount of these same helpless ones

1 that T want you to get all the rest you can,” re-
peno& of my life.— 5

phed the trapper.
* Nona of us'll be likely to sle,ep much to-
‘ They'll try

*I should’nt wonder,’ answered Gilmore;

‘but we'll be ready to meet em and trust in

Providence.’
Not one of us laid down to sleep that night.
Every one was ready and willing to do his best.

1 dim and shadowy mountain sides.

&fk hOl_ll'ﬁ £

Hour after
hour sped on, and xno sound disturbed the re-
 pose of the quiet air, save at long interyals,
hen the deep ‘and melancholy ery of the wolf!

28 horne to our ears, or when the night-owl

ent forth his dismal hootings. Where were-
' sleep set its silent seal nypon
Were t.hey dreaming per-

d of sonls?. g

é rose upon every side of us the
{ The foe bad crept down from

: he clefts of the reek,” thmkmv

The re-

A nEmtam number of us will wateh, while

‘T never
Do not speak
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upon them a deadly volley, which seemed to dis-
appoint and enragae them. They had hoped to
find us unprepared. Tor a time tho firing was
incessant, and the Utah's held  their own very
well, conm&ermg that Tndians are not good fight”
ers, suve in the woods. . In one respect we had
the advantage of them; our shots told a tale of
death, while theirs tattled harmless, as a gen-
¢ral thing, against the logs raised for our pro-
tection. Several of the scttlers’|wives made
themselves useful during the engagement, not
unfrequently loading guns. Before morning
the fiving ceased, and the savages fell back to
their moundtain fastnesses,

Not feeling inclined to sleep, lost we might
afford the encmy some advantage, wo naturally
began to ¢onverse upon various subjects relating
to Indians, and their mode of warfare. The
name of Black Ralph was spoken muore than
onee, when a settler by the name of Gray told
the following story :—
¢ Before I settled upon the Red Fork of the,
Arkansas River, T ‘was in the habit of trading.
with the Indians. T have made wany journeys
from Westport and 8t. Louis, up as far as Fart_
Laramie, and I huve heen as far as Fort Wallah
Wallah, visiting the various tribes of. ];ndlana i
with whom the whites were on trading terms, ‘

. During these excursions, I usually joined
some fur company, as it would bave becun very
dangerons travelling alone. The articles of -
merchandise which I carried would bave proved
too. tempting to the red men; I should have
been murdered in-the first dark pass, or in fack
anywhere.

About a year and a half ago T lefs Fort Lar-
antie in company with a party of trappexs em-
ployed by the North American Fur Company
My objzet in going so far was to trada with the
Nez Perces, Shoshonies, Bannecks, and oﬁhe
friendly tribes living near them.

When we reached the Sout‘h I?ass I’ Was fa-
ken sick. T awoke one mormng,affer a troub-
led sleep, witha dull, haavy pain it the bauk of
my head.and Ilmhs - ;

My neck was .stiff my tongue, was dr and;

L

H

}

fparchetl and my kin was hot aud ffavemsﬁ
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- T arose and washed my head in Smld wateg;“
and strove to shake off the impending sickness
Pt it was too frmly fixed upon me to be shaken
off 50 easily, When I bad walked .aboub )
ghort time, a gloomy, desponding feeling tovk
posseesion of me, and I went into the camp-and
laid down. . o d
The pain in my limbs ard head inereased,
and Ifelt a burning heat in all parts of my
frame. I had a fever upon me. The trappers
ate their breakfast ag usual, and prepared to go
on their way. ‘ o
" Come, Gray,” said one, ¢ he lively—it's time
to be moving.’
© ¢ can’t help it,’ [-replied,ina
{I’m sick, and can’t go any farther.” ,
¢ He's got a regular fever,” said ove. * I,b n
be a long time before he'll be able to t.ra,vel.
« You won't desert me? I said, with some
antiety of manner. . o
My companions looked ab each otherin &i-

lence. S .
4T would be an act of inhumanity to desert

feeble voice.

s sﬁpilose some oue of us must stay,’ re-
plied the leader of the company, ab ie_zngt;h..
7 “Who will it be ? is the next question,’ added
a;n't:t;m:v‘ill reward the man liberally who stay g,’
I said. B |
After considerable conversation which l. could
not hear, & Freneﬁmap, who had acted in ﬂ.ne
capacity of voyaguer in our passage up the B{EIS-
souri, volunteered to remain with me, for which
gorvice I was to pay him a stipulated sum.
Now I liked this follow the least of allof thom.
Tﬁere was not & single feature of his; visage thap
was not ugly in the extreme. He in fact car-
ried one of those villainous faces which marksf a
mian &n ATent rogue wherever he goes. With
such a face he could mot conceal his character—
or dieguise it for a moment. He was no_favor.
ite among the trappers. They seid Jittle to him
and he kept himself sullenly aloof. .
. Thelieve every one of them was rejoiced to

(.

1
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Such Sl the person who was left to eare for

‘in;.«i,' during the weary and dreary hour.s of sick-
ness. A poor companion indeed, even in heulth.
He scemed more willing to tarry than I could
haveexpected ; but there appeared to me, t.o bea ‘:
most diabolieal smile upon his sinisterlips all} i
the while. B

He produced an old black pipe, and sitting

down where I lay smoked without interruption
for an hour, favoring me occasionally with a
glance from beneath his matted and heavy

brews. - ) .
* Do you know much about fevers?" I asked.

¢« Moudieu! I know all about them,” he an-
swered, with a hoarse laugh.

herhs ¥ ‘
+ Le disble, I know all about roots and herbs

too. Have you got uny tobaceo ¥’

package of goods, but 1 eould not.
«It’s in that,” Isaid poiating.

¢« 'l hélp myself,’ said ho ; and in an

beheld the valuables contained therein.
expression of his face.

may use ag much of it as you like.
eral offer.

strange attendant did pothing but regale him-

side o side, he smoked ; if I uttered & moan of
distress, still he smoked on unmoved.

cooked a'great slice of meat, and. abp‘;:yglracions-

ly. The odor of the roastéd meat, sndithe way

he ‘had of eating it made me sicker hawever.
‘While I lay there tossing wupoti:the

eouch of fever, a carious idea sugy 1"

to my mind. I resolved to co

Jie still as possible, and impress.

:-find smy kind of a protext to get xid of his com-
any. ‘

the belief that T was asleep. 1 hi

§
3
3
2]

T attempted to get him some tobaceo from my '

A grim grile was the only reply to that lib- ture of different kinds of roots and herbs,” I said

. | with affected composure.
My fover increased during the day. Butmy

i grew fiercer in its expression, and he shook his

! Indian merchandize with a greedy eye. This

much he cpuId geb for them if

¢ Have. you aby knowledge of roots and S in bis possession.

i on, when I thought it was about time to begin

: 0 wake up. ¥ did so with a well counterfeited
tostant 5 start and a moan.

his great red hand was tearing open the pack-
age. His eyes sparkled with pleasure, as he L and commenced re-filling bis
. | great assiduity. ‘
T could not help shuddering at the singular

| must be an end to this, or to one of us before a

¢ You'll find a lot of the weed there, and you great while.”

‘ ¢ from his mouth.
self with smoking, and it would seem thathe en- K

joyed it amasingly., IfI turned restless from [ g want you te go and get it, and prepare it for

sleop firgh.

| ing me.’

: . B your trouble.”
When poon .came, he replenished the fire; E
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this inward impulse, and have reason to snppose
that I succeeed in feigning a pretty sound sleep.

But Tkept one eye . upon my kind nurse, you | .
¢ may rest well assured.

When my breathing became deep and regu-
Tar, like the respiration of a sleeper, he began
tolook at me more attentively, and mutter {0
himself,

As I apparently kept oﬁ; his conntenance

fist at me several times; then he looked at my

was not all ; he got up and handled them over
with évident satisfiction. He was thinking how
they were fairly

Near the package lay my loaded pistols. 1

shall never forget the demoniac expression of .

his whole visage when he laid his hand tpon
them. He was In the ot of cocking the weap-

The fellow threw down the pistols instantly,
old dirty pipe with

¢ This never will do,’ ] gaid to myself. ‘There
* You told me you knew something of the na-

Hé nodded assent, without taking the pipe

-* Well, if you know a.nﬁi:iﬂg good for fevers,

me. When I recover, I will pay you well for

¢ I"ll‘gb,’_ hepgeplied, ¢ but you'd better go to
Bifore you wake up, Il be ready
for jfmf" r I
* You probably would,’ thought I.
* Do not delay,” I said,  for the fever is burn-

Rather unwillingly the féllow got up and left
me.” mad ‘been gone but a short time before

‘went out. He did not ngtnrn.

. T was greatly astonished to see such a chaﬂ;gé"g
in his manuer. '

¢ What's the matter ' T asked. -
**I've scen Black Ralph !” said he.
*NoV
“¢But 1 have.’ . ‘
¢ Then probably your last hour is near,’ I re.
plied, wishing to impress him with that belief
a8 much as possible. * No person ever lives long
after seeing him.” °

‘8o the Ingins say,” he answered.

‘ How did he leok ¥

"¢ Like nothin’ huwan,” be replied, shaking
his head dubiously, ‘He rode a monstrous
horse whose feet didn’t seem to touch the ground,
and he went like & messenger of Satan hims
self.’
¢ Is he.a mortal, do you think ¥’
‘He's a devil,” he answered, with an expres-
sion T'shall remember to my dying day.’
‘They suy be' always appears to those whe
have been doing wrong, or meditating so
great ertme,” I remarked.,
The malignant villain iized his s
eyes upon me as i to read the silent o
of my mind; but his faco was as wh
winding sheet. ) ‘
*I don’t affirm that yon have been gu
any wrong,” I added, ‘or that you have medi-
tated eny crime. Lam only reforring to the In-
dian notion:of his character. If T were in your
situation, I should prepare for the last- Jour-
ney.’ : . ‘
He produced his pipe again, and attomptod te
smoke ; but he did not appear to enjoy it. He
threw out a few whiffs, then held it in hia hand

until it went out, .

How it rejoiced my_heart to sée this sudden

change in his appearance. - Perhaps fear would

prevegt him ‘from carrying ont Lis design of

murdering me while I slept. Full of this ides,
“1you will know

did. :

% 1 talked to kim in the

way 1
About an  béitt before sunset he got up-and
Night set in.

I felt very sick, but thanaged to get soma étioks

ho returaed pile aind trembling,

'and made 2 fire.

i -
ot ey
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The waters of Sandy River flowed on, within
gun-shot of me. [ crawled down the bank and
drank freely ; for my thirst was intolerable. I
then made the best of my way back, and laid
down by the fire. '

The deep dranght of pure water which I had
taken had a good effect. A gentle parsplratmn
sppeared all over my body, and in a little time
I was wrapped in a profound slumber, for,gretf'ul.i
of my late companion, BIaeL Ralph, and every-,
thing else. T

The sun was shining, and the birds were sing-
ing when I awoke.' The first breathings of 2
delicious morning cooled the fever of my tem-
ples. I looked about me; the Frenchman was |
no where in sight.

What 2 sensation of relief I expenenced when |
I found that he had not returned ; for I lmew I‘
- was fully in his power.

I arcse, feeling somewhat better, tmugh stlli
feverish and sick.

Prompted by some xmpulse, I hardly know

valked slowly down to the river a‘gam

ing off my garments, plunged info the

‘waters.

el sensation of relief I experienced ab

ent. My blood ceased to boil with

i my .brow to throb as if the veins

of my forehead were bursting ; my tongue no
longer felt parched and burning in my mouth.

The fever had taken & fmro:ablc turn, and
the crisis had past, I felt like.a new man. The
bath eperating so fa,vorably. staid in the water
3 long. time. :

. -1 came out at last, and w}:ule I drew on mwy
elothes :4ried to feel grateful for the meray that
had been shown me.

- L returned to the camp, toek my rifle, and
walkad until I began to perspire.

L.

I shall always remember what | sz

RALPH ..

Tt was the body of the Frenchman. I re-
coiled with an exclamation of “horror. 1 had
not entertained the remotest idea that any dan-
ger was really near him, though I had striven
to excite his fears. k

¢ Btrange are the ways of Providenee,” I mur-
wured ; as I strove to overcome the repugnance
and dread which ¥ felt, and approached the body.

Upon the left side dircetly over his falwe
 heart, was a small hole, abont the size of 2 com-
mon rifle ball.  Death bad knocked there and
. found an entrance. :

I sighed as I looked at him.
« Poor wreteh !” thought I, * you were -unfit
to. live, and as unfit to die ; bnt God is just.’

Deeply impressed, T left the spot, while the

name of Black Ralph was assoeiated with all ‘E

that was strange and terrible. '
Ina fow days I was sufficiently recovered

honies without accident.

CHAPTER XVI
FINALE.

HAT'S agood story,” said Buston.

( * A capital one,” I remarked.

ub1qu1ty-—-exmtmg in all places at the same
time.’ )

Gilmore. ‘He’s & critter as ean’t be tracked

i nor found out ; one as deals out death in silence |

one as it isn’t best to speak on too much.

. *And yet it appears to me,” Lanswered, ¢ that
ho never does any real hurt; it is those who
meditao “treachery only that need . fear him.
To the whites he seems a guardian angel.’.

- Just 9s I turned to go back, I saw alarge huek .
* Ipoking at-me with ‘the greatest apparent eari-,  your hand, boy,” and the old trapper g&ve my ¥

osity. - I immediately fired and wounded him ;

but.the wound did not prevent him from run-
I followed on a4 | Buston, !
. % Just as our good friend Gilmore &oes, she

ning several hundred yards.
my leisure. '
he foll, I saw o human, hody, cold stiff and dead,

. lying upon the ground

-Before T reached the spot. where

“Them’s the natur o’ my feelin’s’~ Give me

:hand a hearty shake.

answered, with her usual kindness of: _manner
Do you give me yow: hand on that?’

‘ nexghborhood of several large rocks.

to travel, and reached the country of the Shos- |

Tt illus. £

2\ trates the charaeter of that unknown :
and strange being called Black Ralph. Itwould |;
seem that he has indeed the singular faculty of |,

© «Tt’s just as I‘ve to}d yon from the fir st,” said ‘:

AR

¢ What thmks ONCOIMOn . Iilorry ? azked |

THE FOREST I‘IE\TD

‘ Both on ’em, if you wish ; aud you shall | ‘%plte of alI T could do the bullets would go whlst '

ride that oncommon hoss as long's he's able to
trot out any human cratur.’ )

Upon the following day our fortifieation wags
strengthened by additwnal labor, and. conmd-
erable skirmishing took place.

I observed t‘.haf, a constant firing was kept
up from a eertain quarter which was in the
This an-
noyed the men very much while they were at
work. DMy own temper, as the kind reader
knows. " was not of the mildest kind, and T be-
gen to grow disagreeably excited ; in short my
evil nature got the mastery of me. ¥ resolved
to put u stop to their sport in that particular - di-
rection, ot give them a chance te fire with some
affect.

Accordingly when the night set in, withoutj
‘T exposed to a new danger. '

making koown wy purpose to any person, [
watehod for an opportunity and glided from the
encampment, as I believed, unobserved.

Anger often makes men 1mprudent and it
sometimes makes them cunning and cautious ;
and tho last was the case with me,

Perhaps few persons are aware how much one
resoltte man can accomplish when he taxes
every faculty of sonl and bedy.
form wonders.

Strengthened by the fixed pu:‘posetl felt with-
in me, T erept towards the rocks which covered
the fue. I was’ protected from view by the
stinted shrubbery, and a rank growth of wild
sage, as well asby the broken nature of the
grmmd

T went on slowly but boId]y, und dragging my
riflc affer me. I had a large hunting kuife in

He can per-

‘my belt, and an exeellent pair of pistols © good

witha ball’ and  sure fire.!

Now in the hands of many persons these would
have been almost harmless ; but not so with me
—for I hed the courage pecessm y to use them
—and courage will renaen any man formidable,
if you give him anything like 4 fair chance.

T should think I was all of two hours in go-
ing two hundred yards up the mountain side.
T was careful during this time to keep out of the

ling over my hend most musically. I rosolved
to see, if possllble, something of the strength of
the enemy, and I cherished a secret hopo that T
might meet Osborne—or rather that I might
see him, '

T felt myself in the right mood to encounter
him then, and the thought of merey or pity was
not within e,

iT worked my way onward with eatlike. cun-
ning. T knew well that I was performing an
act of daring which few men would attempt,
however cxperienced they might bé in Indian
warfare.

I was now quite near the nearest of the ene-
my, acd the halls still whistled over my head. .
And often the shots of my friends from the en-
eampment struck near and around me ; thus was

I reached a large and broken hedge, from
each side of which the red foe was firing. Noth-
ing daunted, T crept onward with adt]atlonal
caution. T could now hear their voices distines
ly when they spoke in an ordinary tone

A few minutes more sufficed to take’
the place where the ledge terminated b 'bﬁy‘
forming a covert for the enemy. Lying
-my face, I drew myself to its edge, and Tooked
down upon tho heads of about a dozen Tndinns,
The ledge of rocks formed o fine bulwark for

 them. Hdvmg fired they would instantly re-

treat behind it, and remain in perfect seburity.

Tn the attitade Ihave named I observed their
movements sometitie, T heard the: leaves ‘rue-
tle behind me. Alarmed T turned: firy “hesit
quickly to see what new danger menaead. -

* Hush!’ whispered a well known voice.

* Good heavens, Buston! is it you ?' -

* You may bet your life on it replied the
hunter, in the same fone. ¢ Come on, old Brass-
Eyes.’ ‘
¢ What, is GHilmore eoming also ¥
‘Yes; he would do i, But aint yoma -
brick, ﬂmugh r R Co
Then turning to Gilmore

* Hurry up, old Two Shooter ; here s" 4

range of the firing as much as possible ; but in

for a sprinklin of death.’
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Hist 1 whispered Gilmore.
~ For several minutes we all looked down in
silence upon the unsuspecting red men. We

drew back and gazed enquiringly at each other .

in the moonlight.

¢« It’s best to have a shot all round,” s2id T ;
“if it proves our last, so be it ; and may heaven
protect those we leave hehind.’

*Two Shooter’s ready,” replied Gilmore.

¢ Let each one select his Ingin,” replied Bus-

ton. ‘ '

*And let the pistols do something eaid Gil-

more.

*And the knife” 1 added, with pecaliar
emphasis,

¢ Knife it is!” answered Buston.

‘ There wont be no great chance for it,” re-
turned Gilmore.

“You've got a terrible ugly look abeut. the

eyes,” whispered the hunter.

Once more we gazed down upon our enemies.
;Some of them were loading their guns, others

vere telling of their daring exploits at different
es and places ; and a third party was engaged
ing a buffulo’s hump.

Fach of us selected our man. The fellow
-:Wms heart T covered with the muzzle of my
'nﬂe, was pouring powder into his hand, while
_ _Gﬂmure, I ohserved, levelled at one who was
- relating many acts of bravery, with violent ges-

ticulations, and 2 multitude of words.

‘Are you all ready?” I asked.

 *Allready I’ was the whispered response
-+ Let them have it then,” I -hissed from be-
tween my fixed teeth.

" We fired simultaneously. ‘The Indian who

was pouring powder into his palm, fell
backward with it still in his band ; the fel-
Jow who was-reciting his bleody deeds, left off
. in the middle of his story; the one who was
roasting the hump,' fell aeross his own fire.

Gretting upon our.-feet, we ran to a spot where
. the ledge terminated less boldly, and leaped

down among the Utahs. They were stenck with
a sudden panio, and fled from ws. .

* ‘We followed and shot down several with our
p1stols Their yelis attracted the attention of

i
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others who came rushing to their 8id.  Each of
us grappled with a foe, and our hunting knives
werd soon reeking with erimgon gore.

The first one T met hand to hand fell beneath
the well-directed blow } not so with the second ;
for he was a strong active savage, and he strug-
gled hard’ for tbe mastery.

We both foll to the ground, and tugging at ;
But T
proved the stronger of the two, and when I
arose I was grim and bloody, and my knifewas .

each otlier’s hearts dealt furious blows.

quivering in his heart.

¢ It'stime to go I’ erfed Gilmore.

done enotigh for one night.’
" Go it, Cattridge-Box !

same instant striking down a savage with hv
clubbed rifle.

Heedless of the warning voice of Gilmore, T .
sprang at anpther Utah, and with a dextrous -

movement buried my knife in his bosom.

The trapper and Buston sprang forward tomy
aid ; for the enemy hegan to press upon me in

great numbers,

Though mirthful on ordinary occasions, Bus- |

ton was a lion in battle.
back.
dragged me away.

¢ Now run.for life!” he exclauned

I hesitatéd.

‘ Think of Oncemmon Florry I” gaid Buston

The enemy gave

The wordsacted like a charm upon me, and ;

I ran for the fort with a ‘speed that defied" sue-
cossful pursnit,

discharge of fire arms.

The enemy had surrounded our fort during our !
absence, and we were cut off We made a |
short halt, loaded our rifles, and with loud shouts !
attacked the enemy in the rear, with the fixed |
determination to force our way to the encamp- ;

ment, or perish in the attempt,

This bold maneuvre took the Ltahs by sur- §

prise.

*We'lve

Give ’em death I o
shouted Buston, in hislond rinrring tones, at the 3

Gilmore, seized me by the arm and

We had accomplished haif the
‘| distance when we were startled by a general |

Not knowing our numbers, thay prohably sus- §
pected there were many of us. - They gave way, j
and we reached the fort in safety, greatly to :
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the joy of our friends, who were getting extreme-
ly anxious on our aseount.

¢ T¢'Il learn *em a good lesson,’ sid the trap-
per. * They know now what kind of eritters
they've got to deal, with.’

. *Oncommon Florry is looking -at you,” whis-
pered Buston.

T looked up and met the gaze of Flora. She
averted her eyes instantly, aud a faint blush re-
ligved for an instant t.he marble paleness of her

face.

‘ You’d better wash your upper story a little,
and your hands too. Your present appearance
aint JL,St the gort to please the ladies, by no
means,’ added the hunter, ‘

As Tpassed Flora, to do as my frlend gug-

_gested, she placed a small pocket mirror in my

hand. T glanced at it and "veturned it instant-
Iy, for I was startled ab my own looks.

In a short time the firing without ceased,
and was not renewed till the next day. At the
urgent solisitation of friends, I laid down and

. slept soundly. T awoke grently refreshed, and

endowed with new hope and courage.
¢ The provision is gettin’ short,” said the trap-
per, when we were alome. ‘I've made up my

wind to get cut o this place to- nwht hnd kill af

buffale.”
. ¢ That's easier said than done.’

¢I know it ; but there’s riothin’ onposalble
Who would have thought that you could have
done what you did last n{ght, and live through it;
and yet you did live through it; well, what
we're talkin’ of seems hard to accomplish, and
yeb it may be done.  It's a parallel case.’

‘I will go with you.’

* That's what I was afeared of ; T'd rather go
alone.”

* What did you say? asked Buston who
joined um at that moment.

‘' We were spoaking about going through the
deﬁle in quest of food.’

‘MTwo Forty and ¥ are ealeulated for that
kmd o’ business,” replied fHls hunter. *We'll
take the job off from your hands.’

- *Fix it just as you please,” said I, “only do
ot expose yourself unnecessarily.’

There was considerabile skirmishing d\irmg

L4
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the day, resulting in nothmg very 1mpormnh to
either party. C

A dark, stormy night set in. The thunder,’
heard faintly io the distance at first, now broke
over our heads in terrible volleys. The light-
ning's flashed along the heavens, and the rain
began to descend in torrents. A tree, not far
from the encampment, was struck and shivered
from the tops to the roots.

¢ ¥t's a fearful night,” said Flora. -

¢ Yeg; the demon of the storm and the thun-
der rides triumphant. See! that tree is on fire.
What a flash that was !’

* It lighted the whole extent of the mountain
ranges, and I saw distinetly the faces of our
foes,” answered Flora.

‘The eritters are afcared o' thunder. In
times like this they think the Great Spirit is ae-
ary,” said the trapper.

* Perhaps now would be a good time to strike
a blow," I added.

© “On such & terrible pight_as this?' asked

1 Flora, with faltering accent® Somehow it

seems wrong bo seek the lives of our fellow mor-
tals while the elements are in such fenrfu] eom- N

i motmn

¢ What we do is in self defencs, I’lora. -
Buston now drew Gilmore aside, and theyl
conferred together in a low tone. I heard the
latter say * I'll see to that,’ and soon he left the
fort.

Flora and mj}ﬁelf were left standmg alone at
the door of the same. ,

* The storm abates nothmg of -its fury, I ob-
served. i

“On the conbrary it raues with greater vie-
lence. What a fearful cmsh that was | It
shakes the mountain ranges, as it goes echoing
among them. Think of the power of Him whe
is-uble to govern even the elementa in their
fiercest moods.” T >

At that instant & blinding flash illaminated
the whole valley, and the rue‘ged elevations that

"fenced 1t in,

BN | thought. that ﬂash revealed tbe ﬁmn‘e of
a man,’ remarked my fair and br&we companion,
¢ Of an Indian, you mean.’ v aoft Li
¢ A white man, Edward. . Look towards the
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spot where I am pointing, and when the next |

sheot of flame lights up the valley, you will per-
haps see him.’

I followed her dircctions, and beheld distinet-
Iy the tall form of Gilmore. He was half way
up the mountain side.
Buston.. When I found him, he was painting
his faco with various strange pigments unknown
0 me.

¢ Where IS G1lmore going ¥ 1 aske& anx-
lously

+To gltf an Ingin dress,’” be answered. I'm
bound on an oexpedition, and must have one.”

‘ Bat how is he to procure one ¥’

- ¢« He'll strip one of the dead ones, and if he
san't do no better, ke'll use the knife.’

“That’s 'a dangerous undertaking. - I st
“follow him. The lightning "will reve'd him to
the enemy.’

¢ 8o it would you, if you should go after hir,
Stay where you are. I’ll risk Gilmore where I
Wmﬂdn ¢ 1l yself.  He'll be back in the

 ‘eoitrse ‘of thre quarters of an hour. The var-

"Uiitt are kind o’ bewildered now ; the thunder

and lghining puts a damper on tbe:r courage.

~ # You intend, doubtless, to pass th: ough the
defile to-night?' -

¢ You've guessed it, my lad, Two Forty
ami T are bound to shine.’

‘“When he' had finished paintiog, he took a
buffalo skin and cut it into several pieces.
These pieces he bound on to the feet of Two
" Forty. He was thus employed. when I returned
%o the side of Flora.

% ¢ have been watchmg the bold trappey,” sho

_ tmd ¢ Yo is walking direotly into the face and
“eyes of the “enemy. It is a pity that such a
'bra.ve min shoald throw away bis life.’

Again the lightning flashed, and sent its
broad glire of light along the mountains; but
Gilmore had disappeared.

“ T failed to- see l;um that time,’
“Flora. - '

¢ He’ll 'be more .cautious how hé advanoes,
' probibly, as bo approaches them.*
" The next time I saw the brave old trapper tiy
the - llghtmngs red lamp, he wad fighting with
"tlie enémy-—one man too many.

re[liarked

I turned to look for|

¢ Who will follow ¢ T cried, and seizing my
arms, was rushing from the encampment, when
Floralaid her h:md guietly upon my arm, say-
ing 1—

« Btay, Bdward. The old man is victorious.
The last flash of lightning revealed him standing
uobarmed and alone. There, thut flagh revealed
hin returning to us.’

Flors wasright. In a short time the trapper
made his appearance, bearinga small bundle ;

it was an Indian's dress.

¢ Threo cheers for Brass-Eyes !’ said Buston.
¢ Go it, CattridgesBox I”  And three a3 hearty
cheers wentup from the fort as ever arose amid
the din of a terrific storm.

that they were not of the naturul eolor, the blade
in his Lelt was of the same sanguine hue.

terpart of a Utah Indian.

He mounted his famf)us steed, and with bis
usual—-—-

¢« Go it, Two Forty,” sprang, from the: enclo-
sare, and soon disappeared inthe deep darkness.

Gradually the reverberating thunder eeased to

storm had passéd.

The following day the Tndians were unusiu-
ally quiet, and we jndged by certain movements
which we noticed & general dttack that was mfd:-
tated sometimo during the coming night.

wens on quietly until about one o'clock. At

lighted by bright fires which streamed up one af-
ter another, "and .,u.med to dance abnutm a
wingular manner.

CThat's the work of whtte man,’ said Gil-
more. Them lights are-esused by pitch-pine
torches, and they mean to burn us.’

T doubt whether they can meke these ma-
terials burn,” Treplied.

* Bome of these trunks was putty. dry when
we placed 'em here, and if-they hadn’t a been,

it wouldu't have  taken s great while to dry
them in the hot suns we bave hera.© They in-

I glanced at Gilmore's hands, and perceived ' judiciously within the ramparts, and everything

Buston took the dress without a-word of in-.f

quiry, and soon returned to us the exact coun- ¥l the heroje determination fo die with them, if 4il

E onr exertions sheuld prove vnavailing.

i deserves a passing noties.
bty five years of age.
breaL over our heads ; the lightning grew fainter i ouptivity cmong the Crows, having been taken
and less vived, and long before mommnf the B

The usual precautidns were observed, and all £ gursions near Larawic lem 1

that hour the mountain ranges were suddenly ¥
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tend to come down upen us in a body, throw
their blazing torehes on to our fott, and all
around .  Ifthey sueceed in setting it on fire
we ave lost ;- but you'd better believe that some
of the varmints wont live to see the sun rise to-
morrow mnornin’, o

“We will shoot them down like dogs " Tox-
olaimed, *if they make such an attompt.

*We'll do our best, and n'obody ean do bet-
ter nor his best. :

" ¢If these helpless ones were not withws,” 1
replied, turning, and looking upon the emigrant
families, ‘I should ecare little for yont‘u.r red
flends.’

The emigrants—ten in all—were stationed

in the shape of fire-arms was made ready for ac-
tior. Some-of the wives of the settlers took

their places by the side of their hushands, with -

I observed one female in particular who ex-
hibited great courage and spirit. The history of
this female was somewhat singular, and she well
Bhe wag about twen-

She bad formerly been in

by them nesx the Wind-River Chain of the Rocky

i Mountaing, whilo on her “way to the great Salt
| Lake, with 2 large party of eiigrasits.
i mained among this wandering

She re.

g, maranding peo-
pie for the space of two years, when ghe es
eaped from them during one of their long ex-

Having some idea of the locality of Fort Lara-

mie, she endeavored toveachit; bat unfortunnte-

| 1y lost her way, and fellin with the Arapahoes.

§ She passed some in"(_i,ilths with that tribe of In-

dians, but finally esoaped from them also, with

| the intention of fiuding her way to Bent’ s Tort.
- Aguin her eyil genius prevmlt.d

Possessing little practical knowledge of that

portmn ‘of the country, she failed to accomplish
| ler objeet
* reaghed the eettlemont on the Red Fork of the

but after many days of suffering;

Alkansas River.

lWhen I joined the settlers, she had been

k

with them several montls, but I knew littls or
nothing of her history, uotil her heroie condudt )
attra{:tcd my attention while we weré beseiged
athong tlie wountains, ihnmﬂl her extraordinary
beauty had often exeitéd my admiration. She
had domicilled with Mr. Gray, and had won the
esteem of every one by her sweetness of tem-
per, ond many acts of kindness.  Bud she al-
 ways seemed to me to be laboring under a set-
i tled sndness, which nothing could dissipate for
Lany great length of time. Ehe always passed
among ug by tlw name of Alice. Between her
and Flora a very stroang and sisterly affection
sobsisted, and the dangoers they had recently
experienced had sirengthened i,
© Flora and Alice were standing. near me,
watching with painful interest the fires dancing
meteorlike upon the mouatain ranges.
“You had better retire within the fort,” I
said, takm:v ahand of each.

 Flora had better do so,” maid Alice.

¢ I prefer to stay here,” repligd Flora. ¢ The
feeblost hand can be useful where there'is “a
will.  Thave foresight enough to perccive that
those burning brands will be hurled among us;
and I can extinguish one of them as qulckly '
as the strongest among you.’

¢ Very true ; hut the théught that you arg ex:
posud to dan"er, will be suflicient to make me
miserable.’ -

" Well, let us go in,’ said Flora, and she and
Alise 1oft me to my unspeakable relicf.

Before twoo'clock, the fires of our enemiex
were approaehmg on everyside. It was astrange .
and startling sight ! Soon from the base of the
mountains hﬂf way up their Slde, the Iurid
glare of the: ﬁammg torches, fell upon grim and
painted vizages moving steadily towards us.

¢ That's the work of Osborne, “‘émd G:lmow
¢ Cursos upon his renegade hearb! o '.l.hat s what
they’ve been so busy about all day

‘There ave hundreds of them,’ I remmked

¢ Yes, boy; it'H soon be all over w1th us

* And Tlora ¥

¢ Will be spared,’ a(]&ed Gilmore
by Osborne and for him.’ :

At that mioment the ob_;eet of my solf
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approached and 1aid her little hand upon my
arm.

¢ Bdward, T have a request to make,’ she
said, in a low earnest voice. ‘

¢ Bpeak on my own girl,” I answered, pres-
sing the fair hand to wy lips. .

¢ It is that T may not be taken prisoner.”

¢ Not while T Zve, Flora.’ o

*That is not what I mean. When you
see that all is lost, be more merciful than our
enemies—put an end to my existence with your
own hand.’ ;

‘ Impossible ! How could Bdward Seward
lift his hand against one dearer to him than his
own life ¥

‘Hdward, I entreat of you, by the love of
merciful heaven, to listen to my request.’

¢ Promise,” said Gilmore, in a- hoarse voice,
‘while tears flowed down his weather-beaten
cheeks. Thinkof Osborne—save the dear gal
from dishenor.

¢I solemnly promise " I exclaxmad -with a
.choked and faltering voice. ]

.For a single moment T held her to my heaxt,
‘snd Xissed her cheeks, her brow, her lips, as I

believed, for the last time on earth.

¢ My blessin’s on you, gal,” said Gilmore, in

" g broken voice. *I'li do the deed with my own
hand afore you shall be taken.’

'Flora gently disengaged herself from my arms
and liisappeared within the fort.

+They come,’ added the trappe r, ¢ and their
torches blaze finely. It will take every woman

. and childin the egeatnpment to put them out,
' ‘when they begin to fall among ws. Hush !V’
The stillness that had reigned hitherto, was
- now broken by an nniversal shouz _
¢ Tt's o war-song,’ said Gilmore. And higlier
and louder swelled the shout, :nd the chorus
of savage voices. It rang out among the gorges
with terrible distinctness, calling wy innwmnera-
ble discordant echoes. '
* Be all ready, men " oried Gilmore. ‘Don’t
fire, a man of you, *ill you henr Two Shooter
- speak, then fight *till you drop down dead.”
"+ 8o letit be,” answered Gray. * There’s not
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On came the burning brands, swung alofs in
savage hands, forming a gircle of flame around
us.  More fiereely arose the battle shout.
hearts seemed to stand still with expecta,tlon

The cirele of fire narrowed, and the wall of several places, despite all onr exertions ; the

flame grew momentarily more dense.

gamson

iron. !

ing cirele.
held the bureing wood, and the
faces that they Jighted toward us.

streamed from the muzzle.
and the hard that held it, nevor held itamsin.
[ustantly we poured in a deadly fire. Many
burning brands fell to the earth. '

The Utahs wavered, and I heard avoice well
known cheer them on.

{ Oh for a shot at Osborne I exclaimed the
trapper.

With a flendish yell they . rashed upen us.
As they reached the rampart, wo-gave, them a

moment,

cried the tmpper ¢ Give "em death ! borl their
brands into their faces! fight like dewils, alll’

While Gilioro was speaking, a shower of
burning torchcs fell aroued us, and upon the
fort. L saw the fomales rush from within and
commence throwing them over the rampart with

number.
‘They are scaling the breast-work |
them back, men!’ I shouted. and leaping for-

perately raged the battle for a. few moments.

| e man here that fears to die in defenee of, Jhis

*ﬂm Lo

time, fighting with the strength of lions.

Though we fought with super‘ﬁumau cum-age,‘

Cur ]

‘The enemy were within gun shot, but Gilmore |
stayed his hand, and Two Bhooter lay quietly §:
across the breastwork. How deep aond death- §;
like was the Awsk that had fallen upon our little {7

“ The trapper stood immoveable as a man of

More denqel and narrower still grew the ﬂam- :
We could see the red hands that |
bedevilled |

There was a moment of breathless, fearful sus-
pense. The eyes of the enemy woro visible. Two |
‘Shooter leaped to Gilmore’s shoulder, and fire [} )
A light went down, }

- dreadful moment of carbage and honm——

' during.

instant from the work of slaughter.

séeond volley ; ; ‘but it checked them only for s l{ sround her, fighting with his right.

¢ Now it is hand to h'md and man to man? { 1op your promise! Good bye, boy !
. you, and give youan easy death.’

' Lrapper.

| ing down all before mwme,
a heroism unequulled ; sud Flora ‘Wasrof th

B breast-work, and from - the fort, and hope aban-
Beat 8 doned every heart ; but I still fought my way
i towards Flora.

ward, beat back three with as many blows, Des- |

| 2 mighty steed and a mighty rider.
Our men scemed to be everywhere at’ the samo | was seen in the red glare of the burning tim-

i bers, it was grim and terrible to our enemies as
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it was not possible in the nature of thmgs that
we could hold out long against such overwhelm-
ing numbers. Some of the enemy had already
scaled our breast-work, which was blazing in

fort was also on fire; one of the settlers was
killed, and several of them desperately wound-

e¢d. The smoke blinded us, and the burning!

spurks and splisters were countinually falling
upon us.

£ Kill those mthm the breast-worlk 1" shonted
the trapper, and every one did his' utmost to
obey.

The flames were now spreading in every di-
rection, and some portions of the bresst-work
were defended better by the fiery clement, than
we could have defended it with our bodies'; but
the cnemy were pouring in, and the fight now
went on within the ramparts,

I looked about for Flora.

me. |

She. stood mnear
Hor eyes met mifle, and she said, in that

¢ Remember your promise !’
. The words nerved me on to deeds of desperate

« Allislost P said Flora, as  ceased. for an

At that instant & white man leaped over the
rampart, followed by s dozen savages. He
sprang towards Flora, and threw his loft arm

‘Wo're lost !’ ‘ Remem-
Grod bless

shouted Gilmore.

I heard ro more, nor-heeded the words of the
1 saw Alico struggling with a savage,
and the ruffian arm of Oshorne around the waist
of Flora, 1 fought my way towards her, hear-

The flames roared and le‘i.pecl up from the

All at once, over the flaming ramparts leaped
‘Ag his face

| heart.
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would have been the' vnaage of the arch ﬁend'
himself. .

As he thundered de)wn among us, he dealt
fatal blows witha weapon which he wiclded mth
bis right hand.

The Utal’s gave bacl, and he rode them down
in spite of smoke and flame. Suddenly his eye
fell wpon Osborne.  With a shout of exultation
he spurred his gigantic steed, which, with & tre-
mendous bound and snort, cleared the space be-
tween them and his vietim. The instant the
hoofs of the animal struck deep in the soft and )

‘ bloody soil, the tall form of Osborne eank down

to rise no more. .

Alice was still in dangermf'or an athlatic say-
age was in the act of striking his knifo to her
The eagle glance of tho strange xider
was apoen lnm—the steed dashed forward and

Jore the fatal weapon had tasted the blood of Al-

ice, the Utah's broins were dashed against the
erackling timbers of the fort.
~ But the fearless hand that dealt the blow
seemed suddenly paralyzed; the unknown threw
himself from his horse, and with a ery of joy
clasped Alice to his bosom.

As he did g0, a deéafening yell of ¢ Black

, Ralph *and ¢ Machinito,” Mackinito I’ rent the

air, and the Utah's fled in every direction.

““Go it, Two Forty ! Carry double I’ said a-
voioe, and Buston cleared the rampart with a
flying leap, and a female clingiog to his back,
With his clubbed rifle he st.ruck down one of
thie retreating enemy.

*Go it, Cattridge-Box ! the day is ours !” ad-
ded the hunter, as he dashed after the fiying foe
at a mad rate, with his. fair companmn still mouht'
ed behind him, - :

Tn two minutes from that time there was not
an enemy in sight. .

“Thank God!” said Gﬂmore, t‘ervently

I held the fainting form of Florain my arms, ‘
while our strange doliverer was using all the- mgaps -
in his power to recover Alies, who had relapéed
into a deep and death-Jike swoon. | 0 ¢ -
“This igthe * Runnin® Twy," smd Buabfmf a3y
be returned;"and a sprightly looking girl Jumped

hghtly fror the back of Two Forty R
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‘ai_’ﬁ;mced bride,
-Great Salt Lake with a large party of emigrants.
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*If you could only find that dog with three
names, you'd be a made man,” refor tetl Gilawore,

with a smile. ‘
< 8he didn't rrm away on purpose, Brass-Eyes,

by no means. My old rival took her away by

‘violence ; but she escaped, and bas lived among

various tribes sinea.  To-night I had the good
luck to find her ; hut T had a hard chase to over-
take her, a3 she didn’t know who I was.

loft the Utah’s with right good will.’
Our unknown deliverer now appeared, lead-

~ ing Alice by the hand..

* ¢Tt's Black Ralph !’ whispered Gilmore, but

_the words reached the stranger’s ears.

“Torrester!” T exclaimed, involuntarily.
+ ¢You are both vight,” he replied. I bave
been Black Rulph and the Forest Fiend. You
will know me no more as Blaek Ralph. The
reign of the Forest Fiend is ended. Many:
years ago I loved this maiden. Fhe was my
We journeyed' towards the

We wore attacked by the savages. Most of the

: émigraﬂts were shain, and I was lefs upon the

ﬁ ‘cmly the stiffening bodies' of many of my Tate

p Gémp:mmns

field for dead, ]
. When [ recovered my consciousness, 1 saw

I survived that terrible encounter,
but the fate of Alice I never knew. I swore

“vongesnce against the red men, and you all

know how well T have kept my word. By

means of a kind of explosive which makes no|

"report, L have been able to do my work of death

in silence. Often bave I hovered about the
white trappers and traders, to protect them with
the tervor of my name.” T have always pumxhed
treachery, and befriended the innocent.’

Mounted upon a steed of great power, [ came
and went unseern, and unfeared ; for T took the
precaution to wrap my horse’s feeb with buffalo
skin when I approached my victims ; and some-
times T suffored them to sce 1o a few hours be-
fore T wrought my work of death. It is throngh
that my name became a word of terror among
the red wen! One of their numbers wonld:
drop down dead of a sudden without visible

Sn, |
‘when she found out, she jumped wpbehind, and
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comse. They would raise him up. A small
wound would he found in the region of the
heart, bearing every appearance of having heen
inflicted by a vifle ball. But no tound had
been heard—no wharksman had been seen!

Who among them could answer! Not one,

woods and wiids, and their hearts were filled
with awe.

only to myself

ger, and then swept away. like the wind. Ma-

ny have felt my vengeance.
red man rest in pesce. I will pursiv them no
more with my hatred, fdllow them o more with
unrelonting fury. The work of vengeance has
been more than fulfiled ; and the wrongs of
‘Alice avenged.
love of her beside me, shall my days flow on
like the current of 2 peacefal river.

preéenb with good actions.  All the acts of my
life while I hive figured in the charaster of
Black Ralph, I do pob attempt to justify, but
many of them bring with their remembrance no
pulses of remorse, for T often laid aside my ns
sumed character, and as a simple trapper or hun-

‘ choif scouts, punished the guilty aud pmteuted
the weak and helpless. T have ofren been near
you, Edward Se_wuid, since you left Westpot,
and you have, let me hope, Leen benefitted by
my proximity.
‘quiet bank of :the Red Fork of Arkansas River.
Prairie Wolf gave up his breath on the sloping
hill-side. - A savage cessed tolive, of a sudden,
on the banks of the Rio Colorado. Al of them
were mortal foes to you; hence they died.—
Had I not bave been near ‘you, you would have
fallen long ’ere this by the band of Osherne.
But why have 1 been thus interested in - you,
you will probably ask'? Listen! I will revesl
a secret. '
Yam yéur fczther 5 bratfzer 1

My name i

| heriting all the fiery impulses of his nature, and
| oIl his generous gualities of heart.

Whenee, then, came the messenxer of death' )
E fought him?

They said that some evil demon infosted their |
| zun a3 he was in the habit of eharging it, noth-

They knew, end conld conceive of | ing codld have saved you; for be wis a dead shot.

no explosive, that eould sond a leaden ball to a §
human heaxt in silence ; that wasa seerct known §
Coneealed from view by rock | A
and tree, and hill, T sped the unbeard messen- f 433 bat not one without an adequate equse.
t | might hzve slain Osborne many times, but that
| T had nb right to do, as he bad never injured

j me.

But now shall the B

} brother’s child, to warn and save you in the
¢ hour of peril.” ‘

Henceforth, blessed wuh the §
E ship exmted between us 7' [

The past

et us all strive to forges, while we erown. the X mysteriously ; also by a ring which you wear,

| ol is briefly- explamed and Jou ea answer the

ter joined parties of white trappers; discovered §

An Indian fell dead on thel
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trui_”yL Florrester. I loved my brother, wild and
erring though he was ; is it strange, then, that
I have felt an interest in his child—a child in-

‘Why was you Oshorne’s seecmd when I

*In order to favor you. qu T loaded his

* And the warning I think I ean now under-
stand.”

* Many of my movements have been mysteri-

The most I could do was to be ever
rear you, when I discovered that you were my

was united to Flora Dale; Forrester to Alice ;.
' Arthur to Gilmore’s daughter; and the heart of
the old trapper was glad. -

- Buston and the Running Ivy participated glo- |
riously in the festivities of the occcasion, and the
former cracked his jokes liberally at the expense
of his friend * Braﬁs-Fyes

Two Forty is still living, and ¢ Oncommon
Florry® still has the privilege of riding him. :

#* * * * #* * - .

Hark! I hear the voice. of Gilmore; and
there i3 joy in its tone. I.zee the face of For-
rester, and it is radiant with hope.

Black Ralph is no-more ; bat his name will
long be remembered with awe by the red dwell-
ers amid the western wilds. And here eo0Imes
Arthur with his bride upon his atm. Thers is
z ringing, mirthfal gound.in my ear; it iy the
voice of Buston.

Gentle reader, adien, and mny blcssmg, and

‘How did you diccover that suck a relation-
* By means of certain papers which you ]ost‘

upon the middle finger of the lft hend. Now!

question, of-—
* Who is Black Ralph?
‘ But when I wash this dark paint from myE
face, you will know him no more. My Ahdet
recovered, my hostility towards the md man :
dies.’ S ‘ f
Reader, I have little more to relate. M ¥
story is well nigh told. I have only o add that
Arthur, his father, and the settlers who accom-
punied him, returned to us in sufety on the fol-
lowing iday. f
But how Arthur found a white eaptive among '
the Indmna, and made his escape with her, and |
by her ssitance, and how she proved to be Gil-
more's long lost daughter, and how she becarme
his bride, I eannot stop to explain. The indul- ;
gent reader will be kind enough to picture it all ;
out inhis own mind, and try to imagine the l
happiness which these pleasing events prod uced. |
We all journeyed to the Great Salt Lake in
safety, where 8 triple wedding took place. I’

that of Flora ‘go with. you through the devmus
windings of life.

TIFE END, .
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