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© CHAPTER 1.

I R L. . ' T
IX WHICH THE HERO MAKES RI§ BOW TO THE READER,

v

.+ Ir was night ont the westérn prdiries, and the

. stats were glowing silvery #id'sbft i the szure

i arch. The gaury spray of’ clouds saihng at in-°

| tervals’ across the' quiet heldvens) obsenred not
the mild lnsire of the’ moon, nor cs.st a shadow
upun the wildernesd:

* A youth-of slende¥ figirid;’ chd in garb beﬁt—
ting the huriter afd backwoodsmisn, was stand:
ing with medltatwe bigw pon & gentle emi--
nence, leaning gra.eefliliy upon his nﬂe, wfmh
was of approved: meke uiid studied finjsh. His
featares, thong'h “nbt 'stringly “maseuline in
mould; were not uncomely, tibe “ithout the
prestige of thought, , His matuilty' of expres-
sion was notably in euntrast with Mis ‘dtherwise
yomhﬂll ‘perstnnel.’ - ¥Bib - 'éyed’ werd -sginewhat |
dreainy, impressing the’ pliysiognomist with the |
idea thint his imagination dweltin s world viigue
and impractical, far remo'red from the scenel of

 Below him, u-the ke of - the, hm, ihé waters

of “Eauigag' River’ wera*'ﬁowlng, while- 't Jids

laﬁ.‘f.he “distant paakq of ‘the'  Rocky Mouatains
 were visible, toiiming i, thiskr ‘atérh, unchitiging
j grandetir like overiasting puardioni of the narth.
§ ~-a° driny. 6f ' eternal” ompatiop. which thie.

i might’ of finite man ‘éafr ﬁeveiﬂoonqli npotl
| his'right, pminés tmfoIded “hey eceﬂery like an.
: endless ljanoﬁuna divérsified - b?‘strips of tim-
+ ber, awataps” of grash dnd sheablery. At 4

{

shurt distanes from the’ youth tha smoka of 8
blazing fire srose in & misty eotusm, foriplig
numberléss fantastic “wreathd ' aud’ phnhtom,
shidpds. A solitaryﬁ e wés stietthed Dosids
the biuming figots, sloching’ as: dbundi ugpaf-
ently, as if -dbimiciled "banéﬂth a shel g oof,
and conched upon thie Woftest  bisd:* “The- ﬁmﬁi
approached- the gpot ; 'at thie n&iﬁia ‘ol ‘his foott
steps the man sprang to his ‘fodt, tadting quick;
sharp glances  around- him. ' Ih a moment his
gose was fastened upon the intruder, -and 1]
reluxed his guardedWetchfulness: “With™ his
thven eyes he scanié(l the ‘gbject thist hed ex-.
citedhis biténtion, with sérdiiger Jndicitions dt
contentpit than curiosity, or alarz.” The -youth
advanoed, ‘nd beggmg Pphrion for the ihmion,
expréssed a Hope that he liad ot dmtnrbed ki .

'dreams, or awakened tils Foars.’

-Tho " porson & Whork ‘these words'were ad-
Qregsed; smiled, and ‘tuciing” hil back B arﬂlﬁl;‘
fowrd the’ youth, réphe& Wil sicasiically,
that ke ‘seldom” took the umﬂ»lh ‘¥ 'dheart} gb

“for Tear; $en Brion was & stranger to'if; ahd’ M

eerm:aly Béen nuthidg to excite’ buch an" oo
tion for a long ‘time. ‘" He ﬁ'utwﬁ.ha haditeo
wng béen 2 dofournér in’the' wesk 16 e Mﬁe& j
i triflel.” He thien st hisﬁué-r&é;

his’ dhmﬂdets, and siled”

mindoubﬁess “undersiood the sttedger :
ing, ‘Bt Without appearing” ¢ notlce i, nddea
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that' if his company wounld not be considered
particularly disagreeable, he would veniure io
take 8 seat by the fire, which seemed to him
very cheerful and inviting.

The individual who had styled himself Ben
Brion, replied that ho was at liberty to please
bimgslf in that respect, though he fancied that a/
stuffed chair, or s feather bed, would agree bet-
ter with his constitution than any accommodg-
tion he could offer. The youth answered to the
effect that he was not fastidious ; that a blazing
fire would suffice for a night so serene and tran-
quil. He seated h:msnlf,,plﬁck&w qxﬂe yio thcf
ground beside him, gd @n%a of tqrmn his’
sttention to Briok, refiified hi§ study of ‘the
heavens with an abstracted air. |

Ay first, Brion scarcely deigned io notice the
steipling ; but presently condescended -to honor
him with furtive glances, which, judgi by the
expression of hie faatnres, did not inerease Hig
esteem for hig visitof. He obviously considered
hir too poor in experience to be entitled to any
considerable share of sttertion from oné who |
had grown ripe in adventure, and won his
knowledge of: ;ha Weatqrn wilds through much
hardghip end dm

. The. s;m:cly mpppr and mountameer s prone
pa pridg h;ms.e}f not. B httle on his "skill and
powers of a);qunqe,,gp,d o regmﬂ the ymave-
eesafnl, ineffactive and, poinitiated - in Lis wan-
,iqnn,g Jperilons. life, . mql Oth?‘ feahngs then
Teapect or, pdmirstion, . Brion might well draw
cemppmqua 911;1 Tpepsure his pbwsxcal menhood |

9nt1ugg n: mgmcuj,;qe darelopment or athletxc
graca.; J exgemu} appearance the two wore|
quitp at gmcea [presenting gesrcely an obsery-!
pble feature of similayity. The difference to 8
Shird, party wunld vhaye bee,n ‘very marked. -
Arthat mnot} .qmna Jwag much rivalry exiss.;
ing belawgan t gy;;;mus orgmtzed fur compautes, |
which often led to the rpost lajenteble results.
The Jparties kept 8 ;ep.lqus wamh of eacfl other,
tﬂﬂqrw;g to, pll the amanly arty of low. cyn-
ning - m!% haﬂe d e s rival spter-
'.I‘;l}qge A, qf interept. were in contmupl
operation, ulfimating not unfrequandy in bloody
remoontron and tessible reprisals. Belng in the
smploy of the American F. Company,. Brion,
ot unpeineglly, bagan 10 feel sugpicjous, of the
‘ gl;tth, Bod. query vylxe;het he was not in the
Qmpioy of thy. adverse-confederacy—s £0y 0B
his movemnts! Pel‘chgncﬂi Tlus .conjectuxe
was not calomlajed tosoften his projudices, s

may be imagined, becanse opposition wes thed
raging with great bitterness, aggravated by mu-
tual -acts of hostility. It was a very imporiant
season for those who were embitious, to profit
by the hunter's craft. ' It was early in May, and
the trapping eampaign Wwas about to open. Fhe
rival associations were hurrying to the rivers
and lakes where game, abonnded, each nervously
anxious to outstrip the other, and obtain all the
advantages of a choice of ground; and with
that ohject in view took every conceivable means

 to concgal thejr oFn gpo:mments, and deceive
sad re}ard‘,tﬁe ”b@ qite jpterést. .
.1 Briog, hay ﬁm@ﬁz "Fort Leavenworth to

complet,e some hecesaary transaction relating to
the American Far Company, was then proceed-
ing to join the band, which had started several
days in advance. Being made acquainted with
these particulars, the reader will be able to f'orm
A i:oléra’bly correct iden of the trepper’s position,
and thetrain of thoughts the appearauce of the

youth, under such circumstances, would be like-

Iy to awaken, We tiust do him the justice to
remark that he was not innately inclined to be
discourtepus- or yapicions ; buk lomg experience
in the ways pnd wiles of antagonistic parties,
bad rendered him koenly sweke to steategy and
covert desling,. Pishist, once. avpused, is.apt
to thrive on petty qcca,smns'and ErOw stronger ;

and possibly it was thus with the-gropper. He

exgmingd the ptripling more in deteil ; bat. de:
spite his nnfmx;ﬂ,ly doubis; was forced fo e
knowledge tp bis conggience, that he conld aee
noth,npg t.hat spvored of gvilin | his comely face,
Ho had serions thenghis of detaining hip, how-
ever, with or. vmhout his gonsent, and by adroit
cross qn;eal;;onmg, or pogmve menace, | draw
forth his purpose.

Bn; the. next moment. he was ready to blash

{for plenning euch.a violation'of wild weod hos-
pitality. . He sm:.ply congluded to. waich his
visitor, and if e shaved the. coxforts of the.firp
during the night (which he spemed disposed fo
do), ke would teke such steps $o fathom his ob-
ject as bia judgwent might snggest.  With this
intentiony hp stretohed himeelf npon his Hanket,
For p short time be jept bis face tmrned toward
the youth, . Anon his. sight grew ynskeady ; the
stanger;hecame confused with the fire, the trees,
the shadows in the heckgronnd, the skies and
the starg; and so, Brion, sank fato slymber.: -,

Upon awsking. in the - mosning, his first im.
pulse was 0 Jegk for the youth ; but I & Was mgt

1there. Near: m spot where J;he trapper had

Tl serperit rfght have wounded Hin fatally |
i while he stept; hdd not thé: friendly offices oF the

“spite - the' swamp of Beard that covered'it, and

, within' fifty rods of Hon Beion; b raised  1oud’
' férraing & seried of* Fadids ﬁvmﬁonﬁ with Indi:’

" motnteinest atg fulkFuny eliriptigs 16 the: firther!|
. gidw of the ahimsl, wnd pdeﬁng'*'Wei'“luﬁ ‘bedk

" shouting and yelling.

' meryand: the ‘paetion With pebgier ‘form tysw
« Tubell; - and extetdel: {hé  Kand 6f flenitlip;
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slept was & dead rh‘fftleanaﬁé which 4o rmat-
have killed before' departisiy. - He had left o
markof good willy Brion ¢ottd'not but confess.

youngster prevented such & cata&frbplie.

. His simple ‘mornitg smesl’ despatehied; he |

canght hia fiomse (which had - bedn:“sidefied;

and. -allowed to feed wpon he néwly gmwn'

grasy: dt the distariod of & Hintidred yards' froth’
hig'bivouse) and resnmiod’ his wity i & western
direction toward the' Platte of Nebraska River:

Three' days passed ‘withott Beldging any sotable |
 adventare to the sturdy micdntdinesr. Oa- the’
\ sffernobu of the fourth hb siw o thavéller dp-|
| pronshing, monnted upon’ & lnige. sortel horge,
 thé proportions ahd movenieity of which were
- not*calculated to impresy:the, cheerver with
; very high opinion of hig-qualitiés. The gtlimal’

wah of ample size, but: presented various bony'
ouflities and angles, séemingly iudleative’ “of |’
scarcity of forage, or coustittetional nitregmng,
The: men riding- thid umsmpossesmﬂg Heast, is
wotthy w pnssixig déscnpﬁou.

His garb was strikingly fintaitie, sid’ wbultl
have eppeared’ to prevailing teste viry fncon-
gruons, being made up of an ddd’ miture of
sueipe and civilized apparel: ‘He was 'of low
statore, ‘bt of singilarly masdalitie deve]op-
ment, broad shouldefs and” prdin.fme chiest.’
Hig face had 2 good-hawmiored exjitession de-

the elk-skin eap dfawn low dpor hia brow.
There was the probtige of fun i his snall’ ayas‘
which’ Hid- & conatant twinklée. i riffe ‘was

slung across his baok by ailéater stedp! - Whet'
Warswhoop andput his Betst!toia’ galtop, pers:

crotis™effect. o' iade tho . dirkles sfdond ths!

o+ if. veconvgiteriby in ‘tﬂié abﬁhgiﬁa!~‘ sl:ylé

Fo biemvr ‘his whisd, Brion' dfsmotitited’ md
rest&i hisr rifle oo’ the pominel of Wi sutlille’ t6]
reesive hint vth e proouttion dee & Kig th
swmed chdrdtdr, “The stiatiger Stadidly dtow] et

Many sich miebtihgd traiiapie” off the' wide
préitiey-of the " Westl: VWhatéve™ festing'of ‘a1’
trtist Briont wes! dispikiit vo Bk st'fiiet, gave

acQuaintance was not comngeted with' any orgran-
ized fur compan;', it prr&éd Hivhself in bélong-
ling to'that roving; mdepend}mﬁ ‘cles, Krfown ds |
free trapperd, whose homes werd the' fngyritatng
ohd' préivies, and' whose pleﬂsufe W the ex-
citémient of du.né%r ' :

Buckeye—such was the rovers nnl—was in
good apirits, anilf enliveriod th way by hfs witti-
cisms’ and’ strangs ‘talled. | A‘t‘ﬂigﬁtﬁi‘i they en-.
eamped together quith amcufily, Biiai taking
considérable’ pains to' enlisk Bukéyb in his
bitighile of hnnters; but e 'Thtiidated tha he’
preferréd hberfy 1o ftio gald aud' afnthoriﬂy of a.
partisan leader,

Another serene evemng foﬂdwe Una’ble to
sleep, Wrion 16f We'Kiird - sohoh fo é&nie;ﬁplate
the dfarty béatitich'of ﬂle night, and muse upon’
the arduous duties wpon which he wik entoting.
The placil skiek; the melldw hgfht thie 1 murning
of ‘glistening waters, ﬁﬂﬂi-essed‘ hil consc‘icms-
nees’likie ‘plénsant vofcds, “Whiite' yleldmg to
the sobthing influences around him, and gaging
dreamiily at the veried aspacts, Bﬂbn ﬁ!mci,ad he
heard = slight ovément in'a group of young .
poplats at his right. 131scxphned in a fcfigol ‘of
severest watchfultiess, he whd alive to séunds
inaudible to unprattlied eard, Hb' s.d\faaiced

cautionsly toward the spot” whenicd this noise

proceededr Fa imagined, ad” ko "pai‘téd the
branches of the trees, o) stépp. :

thickét, he caught o vagné® glande of ani’ objeot
ifi rapid motiod beyond the" Bushes, d‘eeper in’
the shadow.’ It mxght have Bein'a huinan ﬂg-
nre, or it nugilt hwe 'beeh buii e raﬂ.ectl(;n ofJ
d cloud thrown tmhélexitly upnn thd opelt spme
‘With his rifie  vaadly fors instane uga, ﬂfmn i d"
forwatd, Ori the thiargin GF the Wool he pansed
ot exasilined” the Tovality, "He wltich sy
pitsed at Giling aﬂ Trdian ‘Hatfhét fitliking inte
# tréo néar hi He’ﬂ.te‘w‘i‘f forts" t’he llanﬂio

"y t N

minate had not dlapse(f,‘ b ‘F § ]
ik itled imeo ‘the' Yielding' bar&‘ 8 mignn- -
tafneer Thoked for d’ﬁ'esh tral;’ b&t’w‘aﬂ l"oy; sonfe
mﬁ'e‘ unaucbéssf&l‘”uhﬁl gbing !{éﬁh
traer, he fouhd 8 gpiot ‘wilérs the” gl '

o ol

greased by a huimin f’t‘)éj’ éf{jy’
ﬁ‘q& edased; o -

or a fir rdds,

ol truce’if b :“EFEE% . -

. The dréuintarid patyleed ﬁﬂon greatly ;
Forjiub K111 i trdbll o erilf gmioutibed almods
1 Thatinids! X‘s'éaﬁdaﬂé [ riﬂge “*‘ t
he scanhed the comntry on either std aﬁ

place td goninlity whih b Joitned mrw*nw

1" Sola sed, bug'witkigat ﬂrﬁﬂfﬁé iy M&iuonﬁ

T it i g e
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ness. Some sound had reached him to excite
; his fears or euriosity, and put him on the slert.

s opr, duty tobe teasona.bly‘ eantmus and mefuL
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discovery. He reinrned to his camp fire thought-
fal, Bnckayu was sleepmg and *Fiash,” his

horse, was stending .close.by him, wmh ears;
. ‘erech and vigilant, Trained, like his master, to.

a life of peril, like lnm he had learned watehful-

“ Faithfyl.creature 1” mused Brion. «Expe.
rience has gmckemad his . senses, and made him
Il.ttle dinferior. to reasoning beings.”

- The partisgn {the, leaders. of those enl:erpmes
wore, phus calLed) pwaked the trapper and relatod
what had pcpqu Buckaye stirred the fire,
took & bite of tobmo, rubbed his forchead, and
gave aigna of upeasiness.

N 'There's s gropt differance in agrcumstunces,"
quoth he, ssgely. - “ Some things. are easy fo
explain, and gome isn’t.”

When he .had expressed this. sentnment, he
nimed a.Jet of ‘dirk colored extract at a bla.zmg
brand., . * Flash,”, hennng his msater's well-
known ?o;ee, came wp and placed his nose on
his shoulder, aaif soliciting oompamonshnp.,

“The, crotur knows me, stranger, and is rest-

less, when ¥m & good way off. We conldn’t
part, Flaah and I couldn’t. *Twould be a sarry
day for both of us if he should change owners. |
But I hope that'll never be. *Twould break his
hea.rt to have & redskin back -him. But that’s
nbthmg to do with the snbject ; and as I said
afo;e. in dxﬁ‘el;ent wo;rds, somie matters are.
mighty mysterious, and hard to get at under-
standingly., Therps strangp characters in ‘this
mld kentry, and oung don’t gllers know: ‘what’s

arter hlm. 'I‘he mteral reptiles of the sile have |:

a Ilaap ‘of euonin’, and it’s; never safe to shet
both eyes ot night,  We're tracked; that’s evi-,
dent énpugh ; but by whom, is another question.
Thera’s Jenger at onr backs, but which. of us
two is spo];e for, T can’t say. I'Iltell yoy more
uhout it axter we've passed. Fort Laramie ; that
ig, if we hoth should be alive then.”.

I wonld: b well to move off, lea.vmg oar-
ﬁx:e buming, I .SHPPOsY,”t ? rétmrned . Brion.. Xt

of_life, Tharea 8 sexiptural injunction hud
upon s to he wise as serpents.” e

“Ya pargon hed said that it cou]dn’t hgve
been mote 1o the' pint. I quw of avery quiet,
campin’ ground & fey miles farther, on, whore X
phased ‘a nig ht some, §nu;umslm ago. when, th,e
heathen m;:t,iles hmi nomehow got wmd of my,
moremm.

where they had ‘anticipated. passing an undis-
turbed night, was spon far behind. .'The spot

for their purposo, being sheltered by large rocks

bend in the river. Cae

Brion felt at home. The wide sky archmg
over him in unveiled beauty, with its starry
hosts ; the spreading prairies, the, distant moun-
taing, the ranning waters-and , fluttering leaves,
wera things that had voicos, and addressed him
with plessant language.” - The mountaineer ‘was
catirely satisfied with his mods of life, .He felt
no desire to be other than he'was. There was &,

new zest, making him more in love with his call-

~|ing. Yike Buckeys;:ke had been a free trapper,

but the strong inducement held ont to him by
the American Fur Company had (after consid-
erable- hesitation and rather against his inde-
pendent predilections) cansed him to accept the
post of “ partisan,” .or leader of the enterprise.
i{He knew it was & trying and diffioult position,
‘but trasted that be shouid be sble by his experi-
enceyn trapping and lmntmg to gwe satisfaction
to all concerned.

- When he resumed his way.on the ensaing
‘morning, the ‘glowing stories. of Buckeye, con-

trapper’s existence, made him half regret his
engagement. Before noon he overtook the band,

provided with pack horses and mules.

] want.no sich cretars as them,” said Buek-
eye, pointing to the Jatter; with'a contemptuous -
‘expresgion. - “And asfor beggage, a real trap.-
per needs nothin® bap s gun, huntin” knife and-
traps, Them men.are slaves bo-their meles and
packs.. . No, no! T couldn’t think of sich alife1
‘Give me Klash and. thig trusty ‘weapor, and the
gky for my roof,:and the-prajrie for my flook,
with nobody:t0, d.wtate what I aha»ll or sha’n':f.,
do, and I ask no more.”

- With . this -pithy. cpitome-. 0f hm sﬂntiments
Buckaye. shouted ' “ Hi! hi}"” performed some-

{diffeult feats.of horserenship,: then. abafing:

somewhat. of his aqmman ftiry,-joked the slow:
paced brigade .unmercifully, -contrauting their
encambered ma.mh with,his: own- nuframmellod; i
unbardeged movements. In Brion’s estimation,
there was_top-myeh. trash in gich bedinage to

: hg;e i¢, altopether-agreeable.to” the moderately

The paitied 'iii,ohhwd el horses, a.nd the fire

mmgng party. - Flash, in returt; received cnti-

referred to' by Backeye proved a fitting -place

and trees, and hemmed in by a. crescent-shaped'

cherm (for him) in the atmosphere of the wil-:
derness ; while the certeinty.of danger added:

cerning the ploasures. and excitement of a free-

" wishing for'an opportunity to “show the red-
consisting of sbout seventy-five men, amply:
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cisms nat complimentary to himself or his mas-
ter; but which were borne by the latter thh
perfeet. equanimity..

We cunnot here make the reador acqua‘.m’oed
with the vafious individuals of which the band
was composed. There were French and half:
breeds, a few of Mexican origin, the greater
nuraber being Americans: from frontier towns,
There was alse & Texan adventover, & Kentuck
jam, a. Virginian, and a young fellow from Mag-
sachnsetts. Many were veteran trappers, while
some were fresh on the prairies, unpractised in
the arts and expedients of bunter life. . Thus
far on their march all had -gone well. The In-
dians had not molested them, and grass being
sbuandant, the horses and- mules were in good
condition. “The young and-anschooled in the
kind of existence opeuing before ‘them, feared
they should. rench the &istant theatre of opera-
tions withont incident ‘or excitement, or adven-
tures worth relating when they should again
reach home ; but the wiser héads shragged their
shoulders, - intimating very plainly that danger
might come before they were ready for it.

They passed Fort T'mramie with nothing to
break the monotony of their march. 'The'jabi-
lant spirits of the youmger men began to flag;
continued travel had slréady taken the first
starch of greenness out of them. Seeing how
smoothly things were proceeding, they grew less
vigilant, ridiculed the precautions of Brion,

skins what they counld do,” hosasting in no mea-
sured termsof their ability to teach them eivili-
ty. Buckeye, who contiiimed ‘with the band,

heard all this bravado -in silence, feeling more
inclined to feed then- vamty tha.n to rebuke thelr
folly..

One morning, one of those who had been
loudest in his threats, and’ Hind smeered most’ at
the nightly cantions of -Brisn, was misgad from
camp. ' Believing that hé ‘woiild soon return, fio
uneasiness was folt on his- account: but not
making “his appearance, several -of his friends
started: fo look for him. - Afters short search,
his Lifeless body was found s fow rods from: the
encampment. It had 16 wound—nae- sign of

mortal injury visibie' to. causl ‘eyes; Vet tha

suimating splrit hadl “gowe! - The thmightless
‘braggarts ut - first werb shocked, supposing’ their

comrads had: met his-dvath by violenice, bat.dis |

covering no extermal hutt; they chenged ‘ttisic

“What do’ you callanatm-al deuth ki aaked
Buckawe:

A young Missouri:m, by the ‘hame of Head

16y, replied-thst he .supposed apoptexy mght ba
thus called. -

B apoplexy,_then apoplexy's & ‘eatchin’

diseaso, ahd 'more’n one.of y&'ll Yo down with it
afore you reach the tra.ppm gudunds ¥ gaid
Buckeya, mystermualy o

“ Yon ré not talking to boys. but to nien i
retorted thé Missaprian, lomly

“Pm glad you've 'told tne, for ‘T shouldn’t
bave mistrasted it,” was iths {nstant re;oinder

L platn bncugh L") any one i hik senses
that this maen’ d:ed of u dideade of the heart or
brain. “What elﬂe contd kill him? I-seo no
wounids nor braises, or Wy 'signs of ‘& strngple;
and you'll find it bard to erowd your- mysteri-
ous nongense down’ our throats in the way Fou
think,” :

“ Singe you're so wme, it gint woﬂh'whlle_ to -
telt ye anythin’ more, bacavise it might. hurt ye.
T’ve knowed folks to be injured by koowit’ too -
much, An acquaintance of miné was ‘bﬂged to
take to his bed gest on aceotnt'of his pineral
informah(m," answmad Bucke)‘e, with qaiot
sarcasm o

* A grave was dug beneath' a sproading poplar,
in whlch the hody wad de’cantly interred.” The
earth wat smoothed, and & fire ‘built over the
Spot to provent the maﬂng—pla&a ‘'of the mortal
remaifns’ fiom being ‘distarbed by the ng.twes
Dm-mg the day’s match there was ‘considerable
discussion ‘yelative "to”the man's dwéasefbnt
'Bnon. Bnckeye, and' & fow others, stnd.lis‘psly
avoided thetopid. "TFhe Iatterhadi\ﬁénd ‘ren-
dbted himself anpopular by the'singlar opinion
he Had' ‘alivanced relative o the' sibjees. “Ho'had
lost among a certain clas who hed” frevivusly
been dgspused to think highly of his wiséom and
experience, ﬁmt reprite which Lie had guined for
shréwdsibsk "dinong thens, - They - ‘doubisd his
mental’ Houndneis, regarding' hid ‘a3 wéak' snd
superstitiont. ["Whdre befors Bl ‘prebelics had |
been welcome, he was riow nfet Wilh' boldness. '
and tidiente: : Snsois,” coveit” jokes, snd un-
ﬁ-:%hdly‘lnnuendt)ea,passed froui mot!zth to mouth
et his expense, B

 Stich "dexiofistratiohs ' the slm‘ﬂy tm;i]&‘ér a1
‘ot deign to notice, He smoked his. pipe énlm-
1y, converssd with ' t,ha véﬁeranﬁ of t'?m brlgnde.
praised the good'‘gualizies of - Flﬂh aliil ‘made
‘Becastondl Fcdhhoiteris excufifors Tu advance.

‘minds, .ahd coneludad he had dled a nntuml
death. - i o

Tviwed xfemma by te mbré ébsm-mg thiat
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Brion was. more thoughtful and. tﬁzclturn than
usnal, though they could very naturally atiribute
the factifo the. gxrcumtmcﬁaﬁ the ragent death,

Fhe: next Lamp wos. choagn with: puueulaw
caré, “and unwonted precautmns weze, ‘had in
semng,]aﬁg rd,. al:hq latter, two. in nomber,

Ee}gavmi ot midnight, when, Headioy and
oneo ;ands took. their places, mth iny
smonons to be wglrm The M.wsourmu heard
Brign's orders with mapifest impatjenco, and
demanded to knoynf he suppoaed this was his
ﬁi‘st ,e;zpenanc& onthe, ;:xames of the Wes& .

hp.ve lmd some expeneqqp ;n the
borde;' tmms,” smﬂ I;ha monn,tameer, mlld]y,
“ but, yan,havg of yot grown gray with the vi-
cws;tndgs of g:hunter's ht,‘q, “You're iw & Tegion
nOw,,, whem ong hour is. no type of what the
next w;ll ba. T}nngs nuexpected lgs.ppen here.
Therp are spvent.y -four of ns, well, and in fight-
ing condition ; but in the morning it isn’t impps:
sible that one. may be missed from the ngmber of
his mess.. I have k.nown 5 band like this to_be
rouwd: a.nd gcattqred in.g, slpgle rughl;,” .
g‘,bp Mm urien turn.ed, his:. back upon Bnon,
and mademoreply, . .
The fq!lowmg merning . ptovad cloudy and
dark, therefore “faverable to repos¢; a circum-
stancy, of which the weary adventurers n.va.nled
thamnelves by, sleapxpg goundly to a. later hour
than, thsy,qha.d heen aceustomed. DBrion ab
lengp;h appused, them, and the, camp . -Was. goon
astir., wilk, active,, grepamﬂom for: cooking.
Hegd;gy’wgp found sleeping near.the fire, and
© heing, | awnkaned. by the, clatter around. hin, gs-
surod Buckeye, with.a sizister, smile, that. he
Tiad pacaped; the. disense, ealled apoplexy,- in.a
WOR gl;mannar 'The former glanced: quickly
aver.§ gmnpp of men, replying. that he hoped
it. bgd, j'p{eﬁ pe>well with his comrade, Sqme
onp said.sy, . S

" 4 Letp. ask him.. Where is he ’!'?

H Sa!.'@. Bpngl;ﬂ T8 waerant,” said Headley. -

‘ Sewm; yoicés.eallad. to the party referred to.

At; that moment Brion came, up to thp group
Wlﬂf RXYW m?ﬁ {m" £oed .

" Fittle gppd will it &0 to.calt hiza—be')l mov-
er, ANSYer 19, higman call pgp.m 4" ha. md, ina
Jow, measured tone, .

Bygry. facqms fized ¢ om tht\ partiwlxﬂu an
1 TR .-

quiﬂl'& gonel?he aﬂdgd.

“ Gong whare ", asked Hoadley,.

.- 4 Whepg elre, Al &Q’“Hm mmmrm ﬁi@
mmpnof the.deadit” he aopwered, sadly. -

“The Missourian's cheeks paled, whils the Lun.
ters end trappers gazed at each, other in silerce,
“ His] body lies yonder; he foll .at his post.
And perhaps,” ho continned, looking steadily at
Headley, “some of you can tell what he died
of 1” CoL

“p disense of the head or hem * muttered .
Buckeye, lond enough for Headley. to hear.

. Brion’s men now gathered. about the remaing
of the -unfortynate young man, seeking vainly
for the wound that sped. him hence. Hvidently
he had fallen where he hed-last. stood, siricken
mortally, nor had mﬂved & limb thereafior. I:Im
immortal part:had, beon. dismissed from his cord:’
poreal iabernacle without o struggle or paiafh)

pontortion. The face was ag ecalin as if he-
slopt ; the Iips wor closed, as were the eyes,
expressing no dread gr.horrory or consciousness;

of suffering; and the.ghastliness of; death was§ -

not written upon any. of, the features.
When this spedtacle first presented, an inter
val of silence followed; which anon gave place

to hurried queries ne one could (or wounld) ap- .

swer. Conjecture beenme rife, and speculation
and hypothesis united to selye the mystery.
Buckeye; Brion, and.other veterans in wood-
crafs stopd aloof. Heedley, who made preten-
siong " to-some knpwledge of surgery, conducted
the examination-of the body, assisted. by others
of his sympathizers. Relnectantly he relinquish-
ed. the search. Perfoct -obscurity covered the
case; & tiuth he was loth to admit,.for he
pnded himself on his perspicacity. - .

#Well, air, what: are your conclusions¥” said
the partisan, as Headloy tarned away and passed
the spot where he was gtanding. '

i There iz no evidence that he died of v:o-
lance-—not the least. It is & puszling case; but
his sudden decessg must be atfributed to some
hereditary predisposition to— = .

& low laugh. from ‘Buckeye mtermpted the
speakar, and sent-the blood ko his fave:in & man-
per indicative of considerable’excitement.

% Qo on,” paid she pestisen, quietly.

« Not, -another word 1" exclaimed Headey.

“Upon-some. people common sense. is thrown .

gway, and sound réesor, predicated.-on experi-
gnce,-is just so much Greoks:. Suymnhon and
ignoranee go togethen. sir IV ¢ :

A slight smile: cuxled. ans hps for&mo

j m while Buckaye strokedl his long beard and
shmgged. his shonlders; woparding to his habit.

. %You decidp, if.¥ understand you; Mr. Head-
ley, thet Minten died by some lwmking disease,
v

.
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whicli carné o & sudden and fatal crisis’ Iast
night ¥ fesumed the Partisan:

“The Missoutian bewed stifly. - - -

« Yon do not anrd tobe explicit, Tabe 17

-+ Congestlon’6f the bra:m, perhaps " papliod
Headley, ill humoredly. .

« O perhaps some diffkiley about’ ‘the heart?”
s¢id Buckeye, with affocted Humility. -

Headley darted i angry 1ok et thio offeridér,
for nothing' upset‘ ‘hig- menta} - equilibritm so
quickly ag doubting his kmowledge, or r:dmﬂmg

- hiis opinions, He whs’ spacially mifzllible in his

medical wisdom, his fathier having been'a couris
try doctor; with'  Iirgd prastice:  Toward Buck-
eya, within the Tast'two' days, 'te had Hegun to')
entertain a positive distike, which thieatbned #
g0 on gathering’ stretipth antil it hiscame abso

lnte enmity and ' hatred... The trapper’s miatter- |

offaet assumption’ of superior skill’ iit wood- | e
eraft had in the first place piqued Ium thien kis
obstinate refusal’to bnw to his juﬂgment in the
inapprehensible “cases of which.-we have been
trenting, completéd his antipathy. As we hewe
takon care to inpress Ihupon thé cortéors read-
er, the youhgerandlews exporienced portion of
the band syinpathized with Headley; while only
the veterans -appeared to deenpy nentral groumd.
Naturally. superstitious, sothe ‘of - the' trappers

were' ready {0 beliove ikt Hedven frovmed on |

thele enterprise; snd was memif’esting its dlsap~
proval by thie:eisititions of déath. " Gléom and
discourngemeént settled Tipon’ thie couténarices of |
such, and they resiuhed ‘thew mardli'with & sl

* lenmess that boded Wktle good to Bﬂon's*schemes

' -:. S vt
., CHAPTER I
THE TNENOWHN YOU’I'H mu&e &rmﬂs.
Tas party moved élovil on; ﬁnon ani Buck-

.“'.ff oL

eyd remairing Geliind wit Wo ‘men to ses th

body of Minten conaignéﬂé’lts Kiidred elements,
sind ‘all traces of tHe g grave obliterifed to prevent |
its "subseqient “exbioiation" B Javags hsnds.
The' smiple hmtial was 800 totnp lotbd. ' Buick-
eye'was'in _the het of Ugtting fhe Fsgots t]mf
bad Beeh heaped on the spot by 'the partisan
order] when'i Hogs
jiig ¢ & gallop." 'His hueiied pa.ce broug}:l lnini
quickly to the'sldé éf the mofiné: e

observed His advance with & clmosxty thiat ccm.iﬁ
not be disguised; T}ie”}lde 3
youth Who sougit bfs’ fon plj{g
banka of tht Kangis,

Biion’ feltdlsposed to stlidy the‘yonng ‘stédn:

 his appedrance w3

smen Waa dbscricd agproach- \

ger ciése&éﬂ & noqced that h1s chin was, gnilt-
Tess of ‘bieard, his eyes Jarge, vivacious, and

sparkling, his face dack, but comely. Although

clad, as has befors beeil stated, in befitting gaib,
extremeiy neat, snd Brlon
thoughlt & triffe foppist, " This ides’ wns sustain.

 od somowhat, by the fact that hiy feet and hauds
" | were: smatl, thio first ¢nomsed in close fittingmoe:

cagons, orna.menﬂed by Indien skill, the latter
covered with' gloves of soft leather, long enough

40 Teach above the wrist & third of the way io

theelbow. His small, elegant rifle was fastened '
mgﬂmousiy to the ‘saddle on the right side, in 3
manter to be instantly available when wa.nted.
A biace of! silvet: thonnted plst.ols peepod from
holsters st ‘the pommel, while the ha.ndle ofa
da.gger ftaghed in ‘the sun ai his-slight waist,
He sat his horse with gmce, and therefore with
" And here we are broaght neturally to
spea.k of the quelities of the animal that bore the
 youthful FHder. He' Wa.s lal‘ge and black as ebony,
so that the thounitdinger, and ‘trapper could not
but addrirs his model proportlons Their atten-
tion was divided betweé!; the steed and his mas-
ter, though too proud to confoss by ontward
mamfestmon how mlich they wera interested

and puzded or at ledst not whils the eyes of the,

youth were upon them.
4 Good morning, messieuts,” he said, with & an
deceht not pﬁrelyAmenean,yet clear and distinet..
% Yes, it lya very ‘good moroing, but I shonld
like it better wera it Jess cloudy,” auswored . the
pamsan;, with more courtesy than on & former
occasion
. T giidpact wd ought to be pleased mth every-

o thing Providence sendg; not to be 5o, seems like

finding fmlc with one with whose dispensations

‘| wé'have o ¥ght to meddle," wag tha mmedxate

‘rejoinder.

« T confess, good. youth “that your raasonmg
-has the BaYOY of' truth, Amflam nowremgmfed
that T &’ prob‘ably under some ob].lgatlog 10 -
you. . I found mear 0. oft awaking the  sext
ilorhing ifter your visit, a'dead serpent of a.
venpmous 'kmd which ‘was doubtless slain by,

ind,™ added Brion, .
‘ '“Ifi ihat tnﬁmg dof confess o‘bho-atmn whyi
yon ;arﬁ',gnght The créiire, was about’ to.do,
,you injary, end fbrtuual;ely ‘it wad iy
,power to- despa.tb‘h him. before ke fixed g fangs.”
4 Por which gervice I sm daeply indobted. If

¢ ‘my recephoﬁ‘was notab thiss time entirgly cordial, "
!‘ ,and miug!e& wiﬁi axstruséfmjtmat 0 atone for t];e.

present,”

‘sdme Whena oppormmty 8
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Brion spoke with some wa Qi\d bowed
quite low; for the youth desplta kis slxght fig:
tre and smooth face, had 6n air that in some
strange manner commandgd reapect, .

The stranger’s hotse at that moment snuffed
the air with aﬁ‘nght l.remb!ed remd and ma,de
8 sldalong bound.

o quict, Brave, be qmst, I 560 nothmg ]
foar,” said his master, soothingly.

“We have just buried a compade here; 3 it 1s
the scent of death that terrifies him,” said the
partisan

The young rider colored and backed Brave
from the spot.

¢ Did your friend find & natural deash or did
he die by Indian hostility 7 he ingnired.

“Indeed, sir, I will request my more expe-
rienced companion o answer yomr questiom,
fecling confident that he will get nearer the
truth.”

-t It geems 0. me that the matter i very 5im-
ple. Certainly, the answer must be yes or no;
in which case one must be entirely tight or sbso-
Intely wrong.”

« Ordinarily speakin’, your ideca woulil be
perfectly to the pint; but in the particlar in-
stancs, you are wide the mark,” said Buckeye.
“ The cap™n has been plea,sed to refer to me;
but my opinion I dare say wonldn’t be worth
much to ye. Ifit wouldn’t be takin’ too much
liberty, I'dlike to agk if your fneuds are far
from here; for I take it you aint alone, seein’
_you're young and mexpeneuced as I.may say ?”

“1 hope I have friends not far from me; it
would make me wretched to bellﬂve to, t!;e con-
trary,” was the evasiee reply. |

Prudentinl motives had*clearly dictated Buck-
eye's query, and the youth appenred to com- |
prehend his feelings.’

* Being & stranger, you don’t think it prudent
10 trust me; is it ot so ¥

the trapper.

#And I am too youthful i in appearance to in-
vite conﬁdence. Come, be true fo ypurself'
Have not traced the workings of your mmi’!"

w]f you never commit a greater blunder ;han'

“But young heads,” he added “mayba dis.
ereet, and a beard im’t’ allers necessa.ry tom,gke
one shrewd; thcmgh Judgm by apPearances,y

should mmeral!y concltide You, uint a veteran.ini

woodcraft; and your fraxqe ig not caIculated to

endure the hardships and fatignes of this kind of
fife. Itisn’t my business, may be, yet I'd ad-
vige ye a8 a friend to keep near your company.”
“T'm obliged to you for yonr good will, and
wilt endeavor to take care of myself;” was the
goodnatured reply. “I see you are about to
move on, I will hear you company at least for
a time, to which preposal X trust you will have
o objectione,” he added, in thesame vein, |
" Brion folt & strong desire to kaow his new
friend’s name, purpose, and destination; but
notwithstanding his situation was one to' make
. sych interrogatories proper, he did not approach

.| the ‘snbject wnthoutlgans:ﬂerable embarrassment

that conld pot have escaped the observing 0yes
of the stranger.

«.] presume,” he began, “ that the parcy to
whlqh.yuua.m attached, seek thes¢ savage re-
gions for. the sake of excitement and. novelty.
alone !

* Your judgment is good, my friend,

The partisan, though dissatisfied with the re- -

ply, did, not give up the pursuit.
*Is your band large, sir " ho resumed, -
“Not very; 1 mll remark, too, that their in-
terest, I-think, will not to any considerable ex-
tent conlict with -yours. Be good enough to
drop yeur. -snspicions, and pérmit me to ‘see

gomething of that; generons confidence that T °
have heard, distingnishes the roving trapper of

the Weaty: Hed J been your enemy, I skould
have permitted that ugly serpent to finish his

work, .Como, messionrs, tell me what caused
the, death of yonr .comradeggwhose grave is on

the prairie, like a gailor’s in the sea 7'

These word: were gpoken with en ingenuons
frankness that fob .the time ‘phssing, dispelled
\distenst from the mind of the mountaineer.
Luokzng at the lad's fmnk faca, ho could not re-
sist the conviction, that his intentions werefriend.

‘ p Iy, his mmd vmd of h;'pocnsy.
“Well, I had such a notwn, Icpnl'eas,” sa:d :

“ Forgwq 1y reserve, good youth,” said‘the
partissn, with u,naﬁ'ected earnestness, pausing
and exnendmg his hand. ¥ The life that Tamat
;present fo}lpwmg,ls one {0 makeme dzstrustfnl of
ny fel]owa, and | aeal up the warm fqunta.ma of
ihe heart .Rnow, youog sir, thsy. I am the

ulead.er of‘ an emzei-pnse tlmt stars up. the bitter- -

esl: feelmgs of ]
m]ry fnll of all manner of 'sufst.laty and hostility.

Tt bag. not been long thus, for you must underv

sta.nd t‘ha; 1 have, until recently, been nd man’s
seivant, nor tied 19 other interest than my own.

‘I have been & f:ea irapper, consqinng the stars
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" and my own convietions to govern my course;
but since I accepted this leadership, I am anoth-
er man, My eyes have to be in all directions,
1 sm, in truth, a sort of = watch-dog to guard
the property of others, and like that moble
‘animal, shall be prized sccording to-my faith-
fulness and the acuteness of my instincts. Se
much for my apparent churlishness and veserve
~—an explanation I have not before deigned td-
mnke even to the honest man you see at my
side.”

“ No more, X beg of you! I know that you
are the soul of generosity and honor; otherwise,
the Enguage of the face s false in its utterance.”

This -fiattering ‘avowal had somothing mote
than the mere wording to commend it to the
partisen ; the tones went directly to that spot
where human friendship begins, A sense of
gatisfaction accompanied the youih’s speech into
Brion's ears, and the last lingering fragment of
contempt said adien, He straightened his figure
in the saddle, and seemed ten years younger with
his hendsome ‘face, free from lurking doubt, and
his lips smiling through his dark beerd, -

“ You do mea too much credit, I assure you,”
he answered, in & ‘genial voice, which eansed
the atripling to regard him with deeponing at-
tention, *“.Bus we will not dwell upon this mat-
ter longer, Common courtesy touches my el-
bow, reminding me that the civil question pro-
posed by you has not besn answered. You wish
toknow the canmse of our essociate’s sudden de-

- ‘cesss,. Let me inform you that'I have buried

two of our men within forty-eight hours, who
bore on their persions novisible signs of violenca,:
Varions conjecturep are formed in regard to
the subject, the prevailing sentiment being, I
think, thet hoth died of a disease of the heart or
brain. My friend Buckeye will not hesitate, I
expect, to spesk his mind. folly eud freely, and.
give us both the beneﬁt of'. lus sound judgment
and expenenca. -

The trapper. mused, then looked mqmrmgly
st the partisan, to see how far his exprelslon
invited or warranted confillence ;. that individual,
nodded to the mute interrogatory, but still Buek-
eye remained sﬂentp with his eyes cast downward,
to the pormel of his saddle, or fixed upon:the
youtl at his side, whose.large horse bore him
like a feather, apparently prond of his .own.
strength. L
I T was to speak the trath like an honesl:
man, 65 is becoming to.me and all others, I.
should. assert confidently that the two men had

K

foul play. f!’lﬁr wars how it'll sgem to them that
don’t know what I do, and never heard the
name of Redpath.”

The youth turned an eager, aearchmg look on
the trapper.

“ Stop, my friend,” he s d “ und allow me
to interrupt you by asking, who is Redpath 9

“Ask anything yon please, sir—ask what
makee the grass grow, or the heart beat, or the
sun shine ?  Such guestions might be’ common.
place enough, and under some circumstances no

‘doubt very proper; but answering therm is anoth-

or affair.’

*“You mean to say that 'Redpath i a myste-
rious personage, whom you knew. only by-hia
deeds, or what is more probable, by hearsay.”

 Hearsay comes very near tfo:it, but don’t
quite cover the whole ground. Ihave seen ef-
fects that wore attribated io the one Inamed, by
those Who had more knowledge ‘of him than T,
Redpath is the enemy of the white men, the sworn
foe of thé trapper and hunter., Where are his
haunts, and what does he look like, will be ask-
ed? He isin the lonely defiles, on the moun-
tains, in the forests, upon the wide prairies.
He is one &s gives no warnin’ of his approach.
He comes and goes with the speed of an eagle
on the wing; makes a swoop, strikes_the pale-
faee with the shaft of death, nnd is away, He
can’t be trailed, he can’t be follered, he can't be
bronght within the range of the double sights.
He fiads a band like the cap’n’s; be dogs it, ke
hangs npon itin the front, in the rear; yetnobody.
knows where he is, or what brings death apon
‘em, or what power directs the hidden bolt.
Where did I hear all this? yow’ll next went to
know. By the dim watch-fires of the wandering
hunter, in the camp of the trapper, from the-
mouths of old voyagers, from the lips of fearless
adventurers, daring mountaineers, and in the
wigwams of friendly Indians.”

The cheeks of the unknown youth grew pale,-

and the partisan’s brow, wore & sombre expres-

sion during Buckeye’s singular recital. . He firat
ohgerved them, bath attentively, as if. to aatisfy:

‘himself of the- sincerity of one, and to lerrn how

much of the: incredible tale was credited by the
other who had the prestige of a strong mind
above: the vagaries of superstition. -~ . .

“ Wkhat is. your opinfon of oIl this?” the

| stranger askeﬂi addressing Brion.

~The. latter. eolore.d’ and ‘appeared- chsposed to

evade the: hme question, - afraid-éither of being

accnsed of weaknes, or shrinking from spesking.
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-«throther trapper.
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his honest conwctlona His c‘ghﬁﬁ%ﬂn did not
pass unnoticed. -

“T amready to mmfess that I ha.#u often hoard
the namie of Redpath up inthe mountsin yonder.
The trappers wel'é iwont to talk of him iy low
tonee gver their night-fites and bufftlohmmis.

Ho iasupposed to .be a bold and cunning sav: |
ape of preat personal sirength, who spends his |-
Brion; “yow have interested me ferfmuch i
this wonderful reldtion.

life in avenging some real or fancied wrong,
That his doihgs are exaggeraved; s very probe
able, and yot the being called’ Redpathiia dori-
gerous.  You mey considet hirn fabulous’; you
may even smile gt my senousness, and plty my
oredulity.”

“And 5o ytm eonclude Redpath slew your
men 7

“Theze was: atrifle of irony in-the strenger’s
tones-that did not escape Brion’s notice,

« I huve not yet admitted that, T believe.”

“Ttwes.I who affiemed it;” said Budkeye.

" One admission which you made you have
evidently forgotten; you stated clearly that’
thero wete no marks of violence 8n the bodies '

Buckeye was.embayrassed by the eross ques-
tioning of his new acquaintance; to gainitime as
well a5 to hide 'his momentary confusion; he
helped himself to a-gensrous quid of sehacco,
Like mést men, he was afraid of ridicale, dnd-
that, in fact, was about. the ouly thing he feared
in the world.

. @Y know it has o curis look &t first, but afmﬁ ‘

i8 a fact, and nothin’ can changeit,' Youwwses he
kas the knack of doits’® it in wslirhnge way.”
I ghonld think so.” :

- %Y reckon'it: wont make no great difference

what you think " retorted Buckeys, frowning,
. “ Not the -slightest; bui it is & very myste-
rions-tale youw- have been telling, and yon must
pardon a little natural doubt on my part. If you: |
scowlthus, I shallleaveyou.” = ° . - S
The trapper said. to lnmseif, “ It- ot bo @
gréet loss.” oo
- “A story after making f.he cimtit ofl‘&ie Recky
Motlutsins, must necexsavily e full geowiwhed
it ‘gots lievd,”’ the vnknown-adfeds ' -

“And X dars suy you!ll govte bo'a' mian whei |

you have - ffone -half that ‘dnmes'ﬂ Bmckeya-
rejoined; with wspice of parcaspi; <o,
It was now thei youth’s tern! tazbe eun!‘usal 3

congratulated himsel on s Tucky bt -

* Be steady; Brave;” ‘saidithe yoad; - anad-

moniticn sedniirgly’ quite’ uselpsujas Brave:was-

ay-thatinstant: as:dbelle as he could-pobsibly ey

© “ To be killed,” suddenly resumed the young
man, rajlying, “one must inevitably recsive in-

:juries 'of some kind—either wounds or bruises-—
;somethmg to leave tanglbie marks upén the pet- -
gor. Tell me, now, is there not sonie reason in
thils logie?”

.0 too mach,” rephed Buckeye, sullenly
“ Pardon, sir,” continued the other, addressing

Really, do-you believe
in this savage Vampll‘e—-—thls Gian Ben G.«an of

‘the prairdes ¥ - .

*“No more ihan what I am constrained to.
We may injare ourselves aa much by helieving
toolitﬂe’ 49 it believing too mmeh. Danger

.| that is apprehended is in a measure guarded

against. ‘TFhough young in years; yourr intelli-

gent face assures me that you understamd the

force of my lagt remark.”

“Da you fear this mexphcnble enemy, of the
palé faces 7" '

Whatever fanlt this question might have, it
did not lack- explicitness. The hot-blood flew
to Brion’s facs in an instant, and he terned a
proud, rebiukirig face upon ‘the guestioner,

“Your extreme youthfulness,” ho safd, with
dignified severity, * induces mete ovdilook the—
the—impertinence of your question.”’

- I have offended.” ‘

“#And I bave fargwen »

‘*8peok no more of it. ' T shall be caunous
‘but not cowarllly,’- I'hate cowardiee—it is aspe-

| cles of miesntives inditative of ‘a pitiful spirit.-

IThis worthy* treipper his: Spoken of Redpath—a,

‘personage either redl or imagmary—u-émd he hag

expressed his opiuior friely, Mot 8o have I
T sach an ‘one exists, it-is my fixed’ purpose to
Jknov more of him—to drimask hini—to discoveér
‘it he reh,!ly pnmuwwhﬂ:e men witlt the mahgmt.y
i secréey with which the tongay of monntain
irumor has charged him. Tgpwn that 1 idve my'
doubits, and- dertain citeumgtanced dtagger and
perpléx vte, My earip ‘in future shisll be on' the’

Vaftert; a prairie dog shall’ 10t b able to pass it

unséeh. - Oor enemmﬂ ghall - kmow what it 1s o
(Gttbwites vetbrah mounteitiesr®” :

" Buokeye glanced 'af the prrtisair With an air’
of phide: and: sasmﬂe%ion' 1t¥ pléased Hm o' re~
‘Bect that suih - u “bigvs,-wetlispoken man was‘a
Heo cried, “Hi, hil” to Elaﬁh
‘cinstng Biri'to shoet lfad of "His éompanions
Tiko awarrow. Braveldid his ons back, offends’

o that snotheér mimal should liave the andadity

“Thanksl? - |
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to pass him. Buckeye’s exhilaration sgon ex-
_pended itself, and he allowed Briop to come up
with him.

“Your horge has excellem} qualifnes , I’m
sure,” the young man remarked, 99 Buckeyem-
sumed his former place. . .

“He hasn’t no equal between ﬂus and the
Pacific, T yeckon—no.superior, sartin!”

“*Sagacious and intelligent; without doubt.
You-call him Flash on account, of hif speed,
perhaps 77 .

* Jest, for that reason, Mlster, dnd no otber
Ho isn't 50 fat and sleek as some hoss-flesh I've
seen, but when there’s need,I know -pretty near
where to find him. Flash has a few tricks too,
that I've learned him,.e’enamost human.”

Brion glanced at ‘the strangar youth at that
moment, and perceived that he was looking at
the hatchet that he had taken from the tree in
the manner deseribed, and which he had .carried

. @ver since at his side or his saddle-how. Seeing

that the partisan had detected the divection of his
eyes, he appeared disconcerted, and instantly
turned his attention another way. The monn.
taineer was sagacions and guick to observe, and
the circumstance, slight as it was, did not pass
unnoted, A train of novel idess began there-
upon to whirl through his brein; he seemed
trying te work ont soms kind of g problem with-
out being able to find tha proper data from which
to start. DBuckeye contrived to touch him on the
arm,giving him & warning look that said,  Cap’n,

- I'm very suspicious of this dittle, feller.” -~

But.& changs had come over the partispn—the
signs of the trapper were ugheeded; he rode on
singularly taciturn and reflective. ‘

““Look, comrade, there's a ‘horseman away
yonder, and he’s making signals ¥ exelaimed
Buckeye, pointing toward the momntaing, . -

“I thank you for your company, brave knjghts
of the rifle and. trap,, . Adleu, méssienrs, adien [”

With & peigh of joy, Braye. recognized the
signal to go, and sprang away with a farge thaat
made the ground tremble. ‘

“A spy,” cried the. tmpper, vehemmﬂy
“ Bay but the word; cap'n, and T foller and
bring the young scamp back 7. ‘

- “Do no_such thing,” said Brion, eamegg;ly
“And what, you propose: ig impreaticsble.. Sce
bow he ridest Ah, my friend, you. might .as.
well chase the wind l" Backeye gazed after. the
black horseand his rider with troth vexation and
sdmiration-vexed he hardly knpwfor what; and
admmng becanse of .the swiftness of the steed

Heo shook his wise head dubjously, wondgring
kow such e ailken sort of lad got so far from
bome, gnd what he waps good for. - Small hands
and foet, a,slight frame, peatly fitting goxments,
& smooth and comely face, wore mﬂcﬂmlhble
with hig notions of wooderaft. ,

“ I have & pegrat,” he sm;i. i length

o« Well 27 . } .

%It is worth knowm’ A

“ T shonld like to hear i7" L .

* But to-day 1 wons tell you. Do you know
it jsn’t & lgcky day to tell a secret 7 You don't,
of conrse. I gee it by your.expression.” '

“You excite my enriosity, sauch, When
shall I have your confidence 2,

#To-morrew, like enongh ; we shall see. But
here s the rear.of powr lpzy follows, and the very
first zugn of them is thai conceited coxecomb,
Headley! JTean’s tolorate him, po Ulljeaye you;
but Il stroll -into yonr cpmp ; be,fore the moon ig
up to-night.”

The trapper urged Flash to a gailop, and
bounded along the almest intexmingble reach of
prairie, Hlisstout fignre was soon but a mere
speek between the plain and the hormon, atitl
growing less and less o the eyes that followed

b L f

- CHAPTER IIL.

IN WHICH BELLMAR AND MARIOT APPEAR. -

Iw is neqdful that we meke a-vetrograde move-
ment, that the next advance in the lina of march
of our story ey be more orderly and intelligi-
ble to those so ebliging ag to follow us in our
rowings in the distant West,

Ambrose Bellinar gnd- Pierre Mariot wers
residents.of Westport,, and : partners in the far
trade, amavally sendipg forth.a brigade of traps
pers. . The first was.an elderly man; the father

of - danghter who. had atfained, to.sevenigen /

years, as well g3 to a degree of beanty expeed- |
ingly.vare, sgrein the pages of romance, ' Plerre .
Mariot was the sen-of Jules Mexipt, Mongieur .
Bellmar’s Jnte partmer, - degegsed, .- The young .
man hed been.adnitted to. the honse of * Bells
mar & Mariot,” partly.on sepowiis 4F the friend.
ship that Bellmar had entertained for his father,
and partly. becense hg.did not wiph the latter's
funds withdeawn . fromp the en@mme at & time
when there was & hegry pressure in the money-
market. . M. Bellmar . might buve had .other
whﬂ&w in his mingd, of whwh we may pnesemly
spe

‘
H
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' Pierre entered keenly into the rivalry of the |

t¥ade, with fewer conseientions seruples- than' hik
predécebsor. To the senior partier’s crédit bie it
wiittén, that he’ had more of that which men
termi principle, than the Junior} it M. Bell-
mar or Monsienr Bélltanr—forhe wad u Fronch-
man—was - avaricious, possessed of & restless,
insatinte spirit of gain, which led him on step
by step, encouraged by Pierre, to meny acts that
he feared would trouble him on his death-bed.
The new fur company had injared his business ;
* there had beon a perceptible decline in his incomy
since its organization. Such- a state of thingy
alarmed his capidity, stimulating him to devise
means to checkmate his -eompetitors, and turn
thé stream of gold once mors into his coffers.
Strategy he had always encouraged and reward-
ed, when successful among his employees ; but
sinee the -new association had secured the ser-
vices of Ben Brion' as leader of ‘the trapping op-
erations, he was aware that ordinary art would | n
fail ; -therefore something out of the common
order must hedone, or the trade would languish,
and he perhaps be driven, ultimately, -entirely
from the field that he had occupied so long, and
gleaned his weslth from. Pierre” Mariot, who
had also heard the note of warning which-this
arrangement had sounded, pave evidence that he
would set himself ¢ work in earnest.
Mignon—Bellmar’s danghter—was one day in
the library, amusing herself, as she was wont,
with her good companions;- tlie ‘books. Slie
heard her futher approaching, accompaniéd by
Mariot, whate. volca always ddmonished hér of
hia’ proximity. -  There was o ‘small apartment
beyond, and into that Mighon went, closing the
door. By thotime she was seatéd, rendy to re-
gume her reading, ‘Bellmar -and Pierre reached
the library. - Mademoiselle - Migaon' observed

that something very unusual “took plase, vis.,

Matiot shut the-door and locked it, -after which
ghe heard him draw. avéhaic- near “thi “writing.
desk ‘where her father. invariably ‘sat, - Mignon
did not like her'position, " She waa foréed o he
a Hatener, provided thay conversed in their nat-
urdl- fones, thergbelngno mode of “egress save
through thie Tapariment taken posseasion”of.
© “Youdre dvare, Monsienr Rellmar, that this
confounded fur comipany.that has -given- tis 50
much uneasiness, -has engeaged Ben Brion for
its lesdér? ‘Brion, you will remembir; is- the
" man whose servicds we: tried to secave ¥

¥ Yes, the disagreeablonaws has reached me.
I perceive that our business will sustain & gé:
verer check than ever, Monsienr Mariot.”

“QCan yon dombt it? Something must be
done,” said Pierre,

“ Mg foi ! we havé not ceased to do somethmg
ever since these unlnckynva.l cottipanies existed.
What new expedient Temaing®”

*“ That is & point to he settled by us, and with-
out delay.”

“Ah, my fifend, common ‘stratégy wxll not do
with Ben Brion.”

“Who knows that better than I? It is for
that very reagon that we must ta.ke measuros
bold and energetic.”

‘M. Bellmar mused.

“Wa are quite alone, I suppose 27 Mariot
added. o '

- Mignon, whe sat directly opposite the keyhole
of the door, was now hst.enmg wnh eager inter-

est, and without s single feeling of compunction.

“ Entirely alone,” replied Bellmar,
“*We must ruin the American Fur Compa-
ny!” with emphasis on the word * ruin.”

“ Be good enough to tell me how? my strate-
gxcal regources are exhausted.”

' % We'inust break up and disorganize the party
under Rrioh” -

“ You are just as far from the questmn, Mon-
siear Marfot.- Yor do not inform me > how this
is to be a.ccomplfshed »o

“ By mesnk that may perchance stari:le you”,

Mignon shuddered, knowing that something
terrible was in Mariot’s mind ; she knew by tha
tones of his voice.

“ We must keep the p’éha!t;es of the law in,
view,” 'quoth Bellmar, wriggling in his chair.

“Law does not reach beyond Fort Leaven-
worth, 'We will employ instmments that laugh
at the word law.”

« Indians

Migoon made a slight movement, -

What was'that ¢ asked Pierre.

"« Nothing ; go on; you won‘ld, you say, em- -

ploy: savafzes—at least you meéan o to be un-
derstood 27

“#Yes; our enemies—~they. who take from me
my buamess, are .my’ ¢nemies—must bo awed,
dhooked, stuningd, séattéred, the purvivors driven

‘1 from the trapping grounds h‘ke ‘trembling shesp.”

Mariot pronounced thess words with startling
energy, ammping angrily apén the foor.

“There is much evil in- tlmt man)" thought'

Mignon; - .
-t Procged,” said ihe sendor., -
© # T have told you all*

" Foudre I “exclaimed Bellmar, 1mpat1ently.

“ You have tolé me nothing I’
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“TLeave the ways and mesns_ to me, and you
will have panght to regret’ » :

Monsienr Belmiar rose and pacetl the ﬂoor.

Y ghrink from actgof hostlity; ' he addéd ‘

* X ghrink from losing my invested- ¢n§it.a.l 1”
retorted Mariot, ih hard dry tone m whu:h self
Was uppermost.

“ Such things lay héavy on ‘one's conscience
BSONE grows old Pxerre,' ' ratorted Bellmm‘, in

afdeprecating way.

" # Tt would grieve me to be obliged to with-
deaiw my capital, aid dissolve the'old and re-
spectable house of Bellifiar & Mariot” "

“ It 'would be 4 sad blow to 2 min'of my years,
wanting as I do, your youth‘fulness and energy.”

“ Will you abandon. tlus to me ™

“ Nous verrons I’ ‘

] Delay will gaﬁ’le my purpose ; accede at
once.”

“ You will send agents 1

# Doubtless.” ‘

“ Perhaps go yourself %

“Tt is possible.”

“And it will cost 2"’

A thousand dollars,”

“8o much ¥ .

* Tha benefits will ba tenfold That company
annibilated, we go on agam &3'in old txmes, when
my father lived.”

# What do you propose in relation to Brion 2

* Pardon, monsienr, but T 'will not ‘worry yon

- with details. You cunbsnt P
" You will be carefal of human  fifs ? Bfood_ :

on yoor consdionce will prove “a “burden.”
“TDonot be ancasy, I will- play my hand

skilfully; but remember that Ido ubt prom:se

to do mischief1”

© “'Well, Mariot, be dxscreet and spend monsy

to advantage. By the way, T have reccived a

letter from onr Indikn agent, Fournier, which I

will show you. Xt 14 in my pecket—io, it s in.

a coat that I took off yestérday, IwAll gofor it

" “Beltmar is getiibg into bis dotage; he i is
too weak, tod weak I*"-mattered Mariot, the mo-
ment the senior left the room. © He' wishes foi
& plén of the campaign, bat “Fim not o siupid
as to show my ofder of -battle; it would strike
hitit dumb, his itiekves aré 56 ahhttered ot
- “AhY gaid Mignon, to harself‘ e you do not
Know who hesfd thiat tomark:”

“Onco in recalpt of bi§plah, he would foon
betray all fo Mignod. - Minon iy timid, and her

_-conseience i3 a§ Fensifive th eval s mercury to

ttie changzes of teIhpemtltr’e s

“Astate Pierrs "Mariot !" thought Mademo:-
selle Bellmai.

The senlof retnrned with the letter, which
| treated in the main, of affairs of no. interest to

 the reader, in it, Eéwever; oceurred this curious

pﬁssaga ¥ Thy tiappere and huntérs, who are
Haily arviving at the' trading- -house, hive much
to say about thal; mysterious personage wham I
referred Vo in'a former letter, He'is supposed,

hy many, to be a celébrated Bluckfoot chief

-that bears mortal enmity to all whose faces are

white. Would it not be lucky if he should

1 crosé the frail of the new compeny, and give

thém a taste of his quality? ¥ sm endeavoring
to cultivate friendly relations with the Black.
feet, with a fair prospect of success. T think it
would be well to send out & fresh stock of In-
dian finery by your next hrigade, such as glass
beads, ribbons, pipes. ' Also a lot of hunting-
knives and cheap guns, But do not be too san-
guine sbont the Blackfest; they are a wily,
¢rnel, intractable race in every perticular, differ-
ing from their neighbors, the Nez Perces, who
are o harmless, honest pecple, on ghom we can
rely in all pertaining to legitimate trade, but who
cannot easlly ba induced to mot against other
companies - in turning the tuia of traffic to our
interest.”

“ Do you know much of this redonbtable na-
tive fo which Fournier alludes 2 Muriot inguir-
ed, with an earnestnesg thaf. ke regretted a mo-
men after.

“By common * camp gosmp, ouly a species
of information not very reliable, friend Piexre,”
was the } reaponse

“Ya ‘he not a being purely of the imagination,
think you—a sori ofbugbe&r created by some va.
grqnt a&vanturer, to put tongues in motion that
had been tgo long silent'to be particular

¢ 1f may be thus, but it is scarcely probable.
Mounteineers are shrewd, and tho  Americsn
free trapper has sense, and ‘always undarst.anda
what he’s about.”

¢ Do the Americans alsb' tilk of Redpath 7

 Yen, wmon ami, T éonverded with one Buck-
eye, & genuine type of the froo trapper class, that
hias  fieds belief in such a Personage.”

"4 Well," there i3 riothing’ ‘marvellous in the
fact that, an Indlan chief ¥honld be revéngeful,
spurredt on as he may i:e by ] hurnmg sense of
wrong: - R

"o i34 vot tHit which excites alarm’; it is the
mahtiét “of his “verigeance,  the terrible mystery
that hangs over his movement, his wondroua
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silence and . socrecy, his asto,mshmg power of
a1udmg pursuit, hia fesrful perseverance.”’ .
+ “You speak earnestly, Moysieur Bellmar »

' Not earnestly, hut to.the point.”,

And then the somior wdded )

“Our tivals gre making Birong-efforts to ﬁll .

Bp their bngade. 'I‘hey
the western tra. e

bl umst be three wesks in &dvance of them H
that is, my ngant must T will dog them with
guch mﬂuences .

" Go on, sir.”

. “As—as shall grea.tly SnFprige ﬂxem," he re-
sumed, in a vmqe much medified, and mt:ha
smﬂe

¢ This is & quiet place o make conﬁdent,ml ar-
rq.ngementa,” ke continned, lnpkmg about him
with a satisfied air, I may wish, to be closeted
here at this hour to- -MOTTOW, £ .confer with some
good friends of oyrs... And now I think I am
oommlssmned 0 Iook afaer pur pwn muingl in-
terests, Itis getling la.t.er—-—I tnwat meet an ap-
pmntmem ”

. The parties groge and Toft the hbra.ry, whﬂe
Mugnon romfined in her chair, like -one very
much startled and confounded. She had aatis-
ﬁed hersalf long before that Pmrm Mariot wasa
man of & low standard of momhty, but she waa
not prepared to beligve him s0 much a yillain
85 he had proved h;mglf He was meditating
cnme—schemmg the ruin of others—plapning
deeds of blood—drawing her father ifito the yor--
tex of his evil mind. - Ah, Marlat, your, last. vip-
tie and your last chance faded i,‘rom the heart of
Mignon that morning. Bhe scorned, she despis-
ed you, when you left the house, fun of dark de-
vices forthe overthrow of your brother man!

Mignon went to the window, the. only one.in
the room, and which fronbed the street. The
sash was: raised a llqtle. Manol; end her father
had. reached the ; hall. ;loar, and the former was)
wpon the steps when she heard him rematk

*"* Hera comés Brion 1

; Mademoiselle Belimar cpat het eyes down the
| sireot, and saw & man o horseha.ck *He was
m.mmted R & stouy, bp,y animal that carried

llgsoon be l:endy for

‘i

',I‘;m presentanon W&% smkmg, qalcu!ased ¢ im-
press ono with the mejesty of the human figure;
the nobIe strength and.gpirit, of the horse, gad
the dignity of both when gmce.fu!]y united.

" How nohle!” exclaimed Mignon, gmhusp

back-

" gatieally, then blualung ather warxpphbshp drew

Brion sat ﬁrmly and. .grect, his stalwort pro-

1 portions seeming, a purt;on of his glotioys steed,
; his. loft hand grasping the zein, his right at rest
| by hia side, his face ay gi.om, l.us bold. ayes fuil of

animation. . .. ;
“A fige p;ctnrg D Pjarpe ant., 1f you eounld
only look like that,” soliloguized Mignon. * Bug

that);slunpowbla, on,ly %l;mb]\e n&ture;can Jook

mblg ”

“ Ho teminds one of the gallant ca.valners of
the old school,” she heaxd her father say, Brion
was now apposite the hpuse; he raiged . his eyes
to the window and saw, Mlgnon She was charm-
ing, and the gaze he thuspnwillingly surprised,
thyitled h;m and made him, blush like. a school-
girl convicted of a misdemeanor, Fam;hanty
with Nature in her simplest and, yet grandest
form of .development had nos blunted Brion’y

gusceptibility to those delightful emotions which -

the presence of a lovely woman.inspires. Fora
second, an appreciative space of time to the:soul
~~the mounteineer was dazzled and at a loss;
then he recovered his self-possession, angd howed
like aknight templar. -

Migtion ran from the window, ina sl:r,rmge

flutter of exciternent, and the sound of clatter-

ing hoofs follpwed her to her chamber. .
0 Mignqm J lost and won. in a single dpy 1

Three individusls a.nawenng to the appellw

tives of Grepier, Kincpid and Gardette, wero

ae‘ied upon a bench not far. from the eatablish-
ment of Bellmar & Mariot. The firss wag a. Ger-
man, the:second o Frenchman, the third -a half.
breed. Gre,nmr -was despairing, Kineaid angry,
Gardatte pllen, and sll were hungry. They

_ | belonged to the lazier, less efiicient; and most vun-

serupulous of the mouniginggrs, - ‘Cheir present
possessions were :meagre, - hnp.vmg nathing ahout
them but’ hatiraputatmns, which they had:richly
earned, and were in & faly way to keep. ‘They
had offerad thejr service . to varions fur compax
nies - without:suceess, l;heu characters for good-
for-nothings being pre;,gy.axtanawply knovm and
appreciated.; .

- The three unwcn'thms haﬂ, been seen about
Wgsppor’q, more or less dmnkenfor,the lnst three:
weeks, during. wlm;i; timgthey had crea,ted 4 feely
ing of universaldislike, not ;.mfrquenﬁy msu.lmng

the wives and daugh;arq of: Feppeotablo citizens;
beside “committing. verious thefis o gain she
meang, probably, g ccmmqmg their debanch:
Their resoprees,es well gs thy potience. of tha
| inhsbitants, were atlength exhansipd; they;werg

7

-. and foathers—a garment dreaded alike by every

_ but there were serious obstacles in the way of!
¢ their departure. - Let.it be understood that they

. K:ncmd,perversoly
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warned to leave the place within forr-and-twen- ;-

ty hours, .under the dire penalty of 8. coat of tar

class of the . pgenus homo.- The.short period of
grace allowed them would expire in the morning;

bad-ne horses, no- arms, nor anything like a
proper outfit for the mountains. They conld
have dispensed with the first, had they licen pro-
vided with the second ;- but guns and ammunition
were esséntial necessities, ‘without which thay
would starve upon the ttail. Thay realized the
dilemma, into which they had.fallen, and were
combining their remaining wits to surmount the
difficnlties that beset them. Various projects had

been discnssed, but all in turn rejected, either.as |

1mpracucable, or unadapted to the emergency;
kence their gloomy visages. .

“ Monmeur Mariot comes this way," pwud Kin-
caid, whose anger-inflamed eyes chenced to be
tarned to the storehouse of Bellmar & Marios. -

¢ Let hiny come,” retorted Gremér, in & mel-
sncholy tone. .

“Let us hold & kmfe 1o his throat nu he l:ure
us,” proposed the former, .
“That's a fool’s advice!” affirmed Gtamer.

# You're always,grumbling 1 guoth Kineaid.,

“Let us go to the Indians I aaid Gardette.

“And have our scalps taken off, * added Kin-
catd, spitefully.

“ Be still. Mariot has something to s&y to us.

I know by the wey he looks and walks,” said [

Grenier, ‘

" Pierre Mariot. approached the tno with & mien
o guarded that it was tmposs:b'fe for the partles‘_
to divine whether his coming boded good or evil,

' Well, messietrs, when do you start for,the
mountalns ¥ hé astied. 7

Grenfer held his tongue ; ' the'half-breed turn-
ed his back to the queaﬁo‘ner, ﬁnd Kineaid bnid 1
in a deflant voice: -

“When we get ready, mo’néfeur | S

“Ah; T seolgou're waiting for an outfit;” re
tarned Mariot in a tone-that at once rewirded
Kincaid of tlie tar and feathers. in ) reserve; ﬁe
clenched his fist, aod scowled omtnousty. -

#You'd do well to ketp your Jem M !lofne t”
ke grufily retorted.

# Yo arein. exacmhletemgen, my goodfellow.

‘What.will youwagor thet I shall not, make you. |-

mors . aminble:before I/ Jeaveyou ¥ . . ...

%You'd better go shout your. busmim}” aml

“ Be reasonable, and don’t destroy the only
chance left you; it Jays ‘hetween starvation 'and
feathers, as it is viow ; but I can set yon nght
again, it T will.”

“We tried you, and you refused us—hiring
green hands in preference that ia- why I advise
you to leave ns.”

*But if I have changed my mind ¥

 Why then, speak ont;, dnd we'll hear you.”

*You are acquainted with the country 4

“Y know every yard of it from here to Co-
lambie -River. I have starved 'in-the Wind
Riverrange, foasted at the Yellow Stone, frozen

on the Salmon Mogutain, and thawed at Walla- ~

Walla. So have my -comrades,” asserted the
Frenchmsn, confidently.

*Are yon on friendiy footing with many of the
Indian tribes ¥ .

“ With nearly all of them.” . |

“And con speak their langunge, I suppose?”

J*“Aswell as my mother torigne,” -

“T want mon who combine shrewdness, ener-
gy and conrage, with other qualities,” .

“We have all the qualities. yon want, mon-
sienr,” paid Kineaid, modestly

“T wish you to act 28 my agents, 1 s]mll sy

you liberally, providing you enter into: my BOL- .

vice with zeal.”?

YApgents, Monaxenr Ma.riotxl”
Grenfer;. -

“Agents in real:ty, if not openly You know
there are rival bands in.the fleld?” = = . ..

“I get a little light, monsieur,” . .
L ¢ shall supply.. you with horses and n.ll that
you need. This is no place to give yon instrac-
tions, nejther is our office; therefore you will
meet me 3t Bellma’s, wherg. wo con talk confi-
demily, for-yon must know this-ip a matter of .

exc!aimed )

* | great importance. and secrecy.” -

“We'll be. there, but onr eugagaments wont
‘admit of. much delay, mons;eur," said Kincaid,
with a knowmg leer. |

s “Iamawaraoflt"!mrmt anawa;;ed wlsha

smils... “And.now promise me that if:] pay you
‘a fow dollars in advance, you will not go and get.
‘so dryak thet you will nothe able to comprehend
what yon will be, roquired to do.” . .

“ Q- piny; a8 if tlmt were, possibla 1" cried Gre- )

1 nien, innooenﬂy, caatipg at the.game _moment i

meaning glance at hisgssociateq, .. .- .
 Yon.are trusty &s steel iteelf, I've no, donbt ; 5

8b-here ja what will put different faces on yon.” ..

% That hes . the cqmplman of silver, X really

believe!" said Kineaid; - -
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Mariot baving sald all that he deemed of any
cdngequence, Joft the mountaineers to- refiect on
the happy turn of circumstances. .

“ You may be sure something wicked: Is to be
dope,” said the Frenchman, the moment Piexre
wig ond of hearing, .

“ Canning and bad * quoth Gardetta, :

" 4 Qur comaciences axe tender,” chmd added
with mock senctimontousness, .

“And obliging to a weskness,”, said Gmmer.'

“ Eherefore should be sirengthened by intemal
appleations. Come; mountaineers, remember |
wa_are to-conduct civilly and morally, and-not
maks brutes of aurselvas. Only think that Mariot
conld for an instans imagine weshould get dronk?
Foudre! were ever men so wronged.2” emad; Kin-
caid; in better: mmw .

OHAPTER Iv
!IARIG':B JIIEETB W]TE DIAAI’POINTHEKT-

In was nearly-dark, Mignon was retwming
home from & long walk, She had chosen an
unfequanted path that she might. reflect withont
interruption, having much to think of seriously.
She found. herself plased in an awkward posi-
tion invegard to Pierre Mariot; and it was of

“that she was meditating. Voices and boisterons
laughter reached herears, assaring her that per-
sony ‘wero near ; indeed, two men were already

.im eight, and presenﬂy & third joined therii.
Migron would gladly hive. e¥aded tliem had it
been possible;” bué that-was out-of the {juestion,
therd) being vo cther foad and théy closanthand,
She went forward: unhesitatingly with what tos-
olutionighs could command, siot even raising her
eyos to the faces of the ill-manneved:trio, one of |
whom: plaved lilmself so-as to obstract the wdy. |-
Rude jests assailed Mighon; she was alarmed:

4f the' people: -of ‘the town - threaten us,'to
repay-them we will insdli: thely danghters;” said:
one, staggering toward Mademoi&eua Bellinar, -

HATiE no’ ‘mote than: jnsi * oried:a seeond,

1 Ffagh, che is’ pale——she will ﬂa.mt i a.dded
the third, sneeringly. :
" #&xhow delichte you are, miss. And: what
pretty goods you wear! Dear: me, ‘not- o faet

now;’ you will: dépivs,us of ‘your company too | 6 i head.. I hope. yeu e sober ‘enough to

Mignon reeoiled with a ery of terror, for Jone
of.the villaine had the insolence. to. grasp her
arm, employing language-that made hor cheoks:
rodden with - shome’ and indignation. Bhe had
the presence of mind.to. cry for assidtance’s. and
it camd promptly and resolutely. A manwhose
eyes seemed to emitlightning, scattored the in.
gulters. and supported Mignon. His pressnce
was a Gibraltar of strength to Migton-—there
was such noblé determination in his face, such

the horsemnn who had ridden so gallantly—Bun
Brion, the mowitsineer,’ whose name had been
mentionsd by Mariot. .

. Mademoiselle was's0 pretty, so enpaging in
her deportment, so graceful snd warm in the
expression ‘of her gratimde, that the partisan
sighed when he left her, regretting that his call-

.|ing would so soon take him' from Wesiport, -

from the vicinage of the only woman who had

henrt.

Pierre Mariot bad & long cohversation with
Grenier, Kincaid and Gardette, st the timeé ap-
pointed. ‘Miss Bellmar was ay ptmctn&l as he,

development of & tiefarious ycheme for the injury
of those puraumg a lawful aml honorabié bosi-
ness,

gil that was said in detail; a fow of the most
important points will be touchied npon,

" #T think’ yow'told me, messisurs mountain.
gers,” eaid Piarre, grs.cmualy, “that your en-
gagement wonld' cqmpel You to Ieave Westport
st an early hour to-day ¥

and then the mnadle of this accnrsed place. will

He upor us;” replied Kincsid, ‘who acted as

spokeamen for: his, comm@s

‘ "Not the canaille alone, worthy hmter, for
6 more respecteble townemen are much pxas-
ated: o3, yowr frée, aud; eagy manners, I foar

fyom: have scted scandalowsly, but thatis no .

business.of ming ;. it devanges my plans o linle,
‘but T can ot aloag. i Now: we will to the-mat.

-goon,resmmed-be;' who lind et spoken, m the @mPl'eh“d L

-alow, thick nitaranos: ‘of & -Grunkeh marn,

. Mariot assured 4 difforent tom end: bearmg

“w@: ymi are: i great deal bettor thawpoor fel: bp: spoke. - fismly; - Beberminedly. “and rapidly, -

lows hke s But b7 i el ug we aré whokeeping his kecifly-ponetrating e;ieasﬂxeﬁ steadi- -

milke: your fownsmen ricky and we- get‘ for it | Iy upon hie lsteners, * .

only threats and bad words.™

#X want men that can act dlsereeﬂy—not ithose

manliness in his shapely figure. Bha recopnized

ever quickened the Pnlsatlons of his honest
: “erate uptn the Indisns by truth of falachood—

believing it mot an act of mennnéss to hear the - . - ’
- men.  With all your kﬂowledga of ‘davages,

It would ‘not be-edlfying to the reader to state

#We have but an hour's grme, monsieur, N

. striked iy victimes?” ..
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who cani only get drunk and met the btiggart | his voice, “that Ko kills w.nﬁouf Teavitig the sigd

you mx{st do my Bidding'to the létter, atd with-

* and beawler, If I employ you aid pay you, | of violencs on ths body

* S0 it is rumoted, but I havé hedrd that ‘i i

out visbléss questioning. ¥ Enow that you are | not dlways the case. Bat why do you québﬁbu
rot serupulons. ]{egp silenf ; if you webe honest | mis 27

men, you wonld not do for 'mie; aiid if yoiz flat-
ter youtsetves that you ard such you havé only
to walk out of the house; for in thit cets ouz
negitiations will stop it ohce. Fwant sibile —

* O monsieur, I trust you were not gaitg to
say Knaves'!” intefrupted Kigaid, | ,

“Three subtle fellows, willing. t6' eatn thexr
money according to the wiskies of theik einploy- |

er. Now hear'my plan. You are to start this |
" very day, for I wish you to be somie weeks in ad-

vande of the band about to bé sent onf by the
Ametican Far Company, of which Brion is eap-
tain. Your business will be to vex, aﬁnoy, mis-
lead, deceive, undermine, injure; and if’ possible
annilifate the rival enterprise, 'f’ou ars to op-

Just which will best serve youi purpods; a.ndby
presents. You will sour the minds of those dis-
poged to be fr;endly, and excite to a gréater de.
greé the énmity.of those alveady hostils 1o white

you will have no trcuble in effectiig this. ~Are
you understaiiding me, reedsiours ¥

- The parties signified that they were.

*In your rovings over the titountains, you
bave doubtless heard- the neme of Redpath
Come, teli me the truth—is thére or is there
not such a being 7.

The sui-browned face of Kincaid grew 2
shade whiter; he took his own time t¢ reply,
spoaking slowly, and with less assuranee,
~ “Redpath is s real as you or I, or Gardstte,
or Grenier, or anybody that lives,”

“ There, you are serious, now, And,ma _foas,
your lips are pale. I see that you are not abgve
the weakneas of superstition. Are the deeds of
this-red searecrow dark and terribled”

" Po thons whem: Ye devotes torhis vengeatics,
yes. . But we nevertalk much of him whon ig
other siderof the: Sonth Pass; at least, myself
and companions don’t ; ke is aptto be nearwhen
telked:of. Wo brem:he his* nams in-a-whisper
on the trapping grounds, eapemhliy at nighﬁ
wheit our fires-are lighted.” - -

“Tr it: du¥itip: the night' ti!!fe oﬂlj", ﬂmf* h&

“ At all-tirher and gefioone, momm W

“If you sfs qidek at catcbing an ides, you

have alroudy surnised. If thérs is snchi & clide-

acter ds Redpath, T with to unlooss him like &

fietce Bloodhound on the tiail of Brion’s band”
AAh, mongienr, who will ¥k his sealfsto pus

him on the scent?” exclaimdd Grenfur, with &

shudder.

“He is said to bé & Blackfoot 1

*“¥es,” responded Kincaid,

“And e Blackfeat—"' -

“Aras the posts” dnd tertor of tha mppars,"

the former added.

“ But Gardette,” said Grenler, and theti stop-
ped looking inguiringly at the half brged,

Gardotte,” tepeted Pidrrs,

* Has livad with thenh abd spéaks the Blesk.
foot language,” added Kincaid.

“Phen he can unichaln the hound P resumed
Meriot, celmly.

o Bdt that you know, wold result in loss cf
life, tictislonr?

“ Whint do you think, my g’ood fellow +* Ma-
riot ingitired, farning to ‘Gatdatts,

"4 prefer to have as little to do with Red.
path as possible.’

Pierre Marot slipped some inorisy irits thd :
hatf-breed’s Hand, shying

“ Buit you will see’ iftke‘ thitig iin b crone ™

Garditte noddbd:

“Let it be 8 ndtrbtood; atid if yﬂli*
stecessfal, yot shalk mﬁeive‘-—” .

The rét of the odttimuibicatlon Wis Whikpewat,
and Mighon did fiot heirit; r

“We shaint be o, shidt’ Grenifsr, = ' -

“ Go 't Port’ Liegveriviteth, add - yoir Hovaed
aid outfit shall' B¢ sent’ dfter you. ¥ wilt g
niyself tb give you farfherinvirhtiions, Do yoib
reipectively age'to cany- out the s})uh o' my
wishes ¥

“Wedb; we will do onr Yést; or réithier oﬁr
-worst, 'We are yours,”

* Tverything skall Ha prephmd ‘without' dilay.
So'tregone; if you:wotld'sive the mﬂt the' in!in’b-
Atanta promised yom."” -

"The conference bioke up, vaing Mighion to
nigke what vge shie plemied of that’ whick she

“|/had heard,’ and to think what she might of thiet

cliaracter ufPiend Shd both loathed axid pitted

“And is it true,” continoed Maviof; sinking

the man that’ could delfbmﬁe‘ly platithe Jesthie’ |
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tion of hnman life, She met him an hour after

ward, palebut.calm, Hjs feaures were soften-
- ed’by .émi]es of affected, gaiety—he studied to
assume his most agrgea.blt.,phases and phrases,
His playfulness might have been amusing had
it been gincere. . Mignon permmed him to ex-
hprist his ' pleasentries. with an appearsnce of
complaisance quite at variance with her feelings,
well knowing. there was something more serious
behinid a1l Monsicar Marfot’s good humor, ' He
grew sentlmental and graciously grave—indica-

‘tions thet he was ﬂennng the point. *

“ Ta view of our appmachmg marriage ¥—he
hegan.

“ What did you say, sir 7 "asked Mignon.

-1 was goipg to obsetve, that in view of our
approaching marrisge—

“Marringe, Monsieur Mariot? . ‘Did you not
Bay mamage »

“That air was chprmmgly put on, Mlgnou!
Yos, I.said the word you have repeated mth 80
much emphasis.”
ot Pleue.allow me to mquu'a to what pm‘tles
the word ‘ our’ is intended to apply ke
% To your chaming self and’ your humble
aervant, Pierre Mariot,” he returned, bowing,

“ That is news indeed! How facetious you
are to-dny "I have not seen you so amusing for
& long t;me o

“If i you who are facetious, it seems to me,
Mademoispllo Bellmar.  Your father and I con-

versed seriowsiy on this subject last might; he
sgrees with me that. farthei procrastination is
umlgcﬂaamy _You are aware that jt_was the
intention ‘of our parents that we should ba united
when of a proper.age, Such a compact was
mads - when we werg but clnldren. 1T think my

‘aittentions to you liave been of & character not to
be misandersteod. L bqheved that my gdvances |

ware roceived a3 they were intended ;. that your

oW pym]gat‘hms 84, well as the wmhes of your,

father were in my faver, leading’ you naturally

toexpect .that the day of oy union: must be
néar ot hand ; it has even been referred to by,

me.in yq,ur hearing, as an evant long q;alcnlated
upon.”
. Momleln'Mmot, I knpw nothmg ofa mar

riq»ge o, takg place,, beiween you ond I,” saigl |
| el By wmprise, = 6
(o, Mousieur Mmot,m&fopgetme. There-‘

M_:gnon, calmaly. Ce
; Mignom, you jest with such a aanous qu‘ that

: ) wu ;@m mel? exelmmed Pmr;a, turmng vary=
| ‘refhse you Tor the best.reason.in the.wotld. . I

pakS:.
o 5 Ba aasured thqre mll be no. mamage be-
hrean us,” shexadded, in the same tone,

-“You positively alarm me. . Your manner is

really clnlhng. Do you mesan to be understood

that all is at an end between us

“I pimply mean to say that I shall: never-
marry you, Monsieur Mariot.” ’

“ Mademoisetle Bollmar ! .

“Am I sufficiently plain’ in my speech to be
apprehended fidd

“ You are eruelly plain if you are in earnest,”
he- rephed .

*I nover wag and never expect to he more in
earnest than at this moment. You are to re-
ceive this decision es final,”

* 0, I capnot believe this—it is too unexpect-
ed,” eried Ma.nut in a hoarse voice.

“Your vanity led you to. expect nothing but
suceess. You were always vain, Pierre Mariot.
But thank heaven, I have never “offereil incense
to your \fagllty

. Mariot’s pale chesks flushed whem Mignon

spoke of his vanity ; the shaft wont home.
I must go 4o your father, I must know the

meaning of thig, I will beg of him to bring you -
{ to reason.”

“Is it my f&ther that. you wish to marry,
monsieur, or his daughter 77

“Mignon; you are killing me !”

“The gifted and the good die young." :

“ What bitterness, Mademmselle Bellmar,
'Will yon not regret.this? I may lose patience,
and remorse may visit you when it is too late.”

“Your venity spoke then; but do not trou-'

bls yourself, I Beg of you.

“ When I repent my present decision, T sh&ll'

bétier epprehend: your menace. You wish to
insinuate thet” I shall sustain 5 great loss.
Believe me, now, T am perfecﬂy realgned to it,”
she re;oinbd o

“What will your worthy father say wlieu he
knows' your detettainativh ¥ ' Mignon, sparé hpm
such grif; thip imion has been the: dream uf Iiis
hfe!l} T

“Are you thenmch udesn'a‘ble son-indaw e’

. -Mariot felt himself demolished and: pmetmted
His pride wea in-ruins, bt his- anger- strdamed

.| like fire above the wreck:: - He»Was astonnded -
wnd st acloss, . He kriew not whether to.retrest -

or-go forward, his fair: énemy had mkenfhim 80

in oo possibility.thet wy feelings will ehaage ‘I

do not like you.. Would you wed & womsan
who makes this. eonfeauon e,
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- #Tou are JeB.IOHB, perhe.ps 9 gald Mariot,
{aintly. )
“ There is your nnpardona.ble vamty aggin,

Lovers only are jealous, and I cannot in 'the na-
*. ture-of things bo jealous of a man whose pres-

ence ig irksome, It is time this mtemew ended.
I wish you happiness with one more like you in
heart. Adien, sir.”

Mudemoisclle Mignon arose, bowed ceremo-
vionsly, that is coldly, and left Mariot alone,

who, 8 moment later, was heard barrying through |.

the hall to the siréet.
A month after the events just recorded, at the
close of & day which had been uncommeonly fine,

* a man on horseback approached a succession of

rugred hills and defiles in the vicinage of those

_ extensive praivies lying along the Nebraska Riv-
 er for many miles, the favorite hunting grounds
. of the dreaded Blackfeet. It would hdve puz-
. zled a hunter, even, to have determined wheth-
- er the horseman was & white mén or an Indian,

Indeed he could not well merit the term white,

his rough features being much burned by the ve-{ -

hement suns of the prairies, There was nothing
very notable abont his appearance, s horse
wag & strong, tough.nag, chosen more for his
powers of endurance than for speed or beanty ;
while the rider and his belongings filled up- the
picture of & free trapper, very well prohded for
the practice of his vocation.

He proceeded moderately and with mueh cir-
cumspection, 89 if conscious that he was in 2

. situation requiring constant vigilance. Soon he

entered a valley almost destitute of vegetation,
and at that hour gloomy as it was sterile. 'The
trapper dismounted, after going the distance of
anhundred rods or more, then turned to the
right into & gully worn by s stream of water
diring the wet seasons, leading his -horse by the
bridle. ' The way must have been well known to
him, for he went forward with a confident step,
though retaining his watclifal deportment, like
one resolutely determined not ' to “be surprised
by an enemy. For the next half hour he con-
tinned to advance, frequent!y pausing a mement

to listen. e stopped in a small basin or hol- |-

low, shat in by trees and .rocks—a spot thas
might be ensily overlioked by & thousand men

. searching for a hiding place. Near the middle

of the Qingle, half-buried in wild shrubbery, thore
way a hut mede of sticks, and covered with bark,
dnd- whick ‘might have escaped & less vxglra.nt
eyo ;, toward that humble habitation thi trepper
dirceted his steps. He pushed open the door,

t

and a start of surprise indicated thai he had E
made & discovery unexpected and not. wholly g
agreeable. A dusky figurs xeposing by s fire °
‘that faintly glowed on the ground, sprang to his
feet and drew his hanting-knife the instant the
intrnder looked in ;- but seeing who had distnrb,
ed him, returned the weapon to its sheath, keep—
ing his hand on the ‘handls, however, & if not
altogether decided whether to sisume & hostile
attitede or not.

“ Ravenclaw | exclaimed the trapper

“ Beavertaker 1’ said tho other, in the gutmrnl
tones of the' red man.

"“Why do you come to the Imntmg ‘grognds
of the Blackfoot #” he asked, with a scowl of
suspicion.

“I come becanse my wife is a B!mukfoot, and
my home is with ber people, Does it seem
strange to my brother that the heait of Beaver-
taker i heavy when he dwells in the wigwams
of the pale faces ¥ ’

 What is this you say? Are not ymu‘ veing
poisoned with the blood of the white man? Can
you belong to the warlike Blackfoot, till you
have bled away the wenom of the pale-fm:es 2
No, you will be but a women among warriors, &
child among men,”, rephed Ravenclaw, dis-
deinfolly. | *

* Your .thoughts are sour, and your wqrds
are bitter. Fear me, Rovenclaw. Ihave been -
among the white men and I fourd their hews
fult of hatred ; they drove me forth &s if I had
been a worthless dog, fit only to hunger and die
on the preirie. Ishook my hatchet et them,
and came away with my heart burning for ven-
geance. I shouted the war-whoop of the brave
B]wckfoot nation, and tumed my back’ on them
Isaid, I will go back to my adopted people,
snd tell them my wrongs, and ask them toliein
wmt with me to take the scalps of my ene-
mies, That is what I swore. to do, and ‘behold
I am here,”

Ravenclaw gave a shght exelamntmn “of ap-
probation. : ’
“T came here to get news of my ‘wifs, and to
nnite myself to her people forever, Buy the
heart of Ravenclaw gives me no welcome, and
he tells. e nothing of my wifs. I have no
friends, no home, no nation. I wxll go and
dwell in sofitnde with the wild beasts.” ~

“ Some men have two faces and two f.ongues,"
sald Ravenciaw. “They show one.face fo the
white man, and enother to the red; theytalk




with one tongue to the pale face, and with the
other to the Indian.”

”" Iunderqtand gou think T come to yon 'mth
e m my mout with a hollow heart and
e,mpty s.  But you shall see.””

ﬂa&vﬁrtaker ca,lled to his horsg; the hegst
opme to hi sido; he rphg.\ved him of his "burden
#od torned bim looge. A packese. which had

‘been fastened to the crpper, he carried into the
but and opened; it contained various articles
valued by Indiens, beads, rlbbgns, hjgh-colored
stuffs, smgll mirrors, knjves, ete.

An expression of contempt grew upon the
Blackfoot’s face. FE e e

W Thesa things I i have hrought from the distant
wigwaings of the pa.le-faces let my brother take

. what hp likeg, and the heart of Beaveriaker will
grow’ light pgain,” said mh§ half-breed.

Ravepclaw did not deign to look at the goods,

#nd hig brow contracted threateningly. -

“What am L” he cried, in o giarfling voice,
“thai these pitifpl trifles should bo offered me
Aml 8 vain gquaw, tq covet such- petty gew-
gawp’! You arg not yise, Beavertaker, you are

"not wise; yon do not yet know the soul of Ra-
venciaw. He weanis no such foolery—he wants

but his arms and his horsp; mors would be a

burden to hinder his movement. You might
dazzle the eyes of eilly women with your gay
wayes, but the eyes of & true warrjor can look at
~ the gnh withont bemg dazeled. For this insuly
you doserve to die !

“¥on are in bad temper, my brqther. Iwill
pack wp my goodp and go in search of my wife,
gnd sep if she ia also my enemy.”

“Listen; when the white man wishes to de-
celys the Todian, he commences giving him
presantu, and he ends by cutting bis throat. We.
wa! it is thesp presents of worthless staff that
are destropng the ved ygees. Fools are they
o1l who accept presonts from the hands of the
‘srtful paleface. 'T'ake thein from my sight, lest
I go mad and kill you t”

Beaver bound his goods and placed the pack:

#g9 out of sight.
“You donbt me; bus hear what T will tell
yan, pud doybt nolonger, A large purty of the

T9ce you -hato are at hand; they are going to

#he moyntains to trap, and thoy have brought
many packs of goods 4o buy peltrms with, T
wlll head & party of Blackfoot warriors to sur-
prise them »

“ Tha.t is better ; but Ravenclaw always finds

an enemy mthout a gmde ” retmed the Intdian,

proudly., .

“Po you longe_r dopbt me 7 asked the half

breed, eglmly,

“I belmva you would destroy when it is your .

interest to destroy.”

“And | have another plan to revenge mysolf
on these penple who are robbing our hunting
and tmp_ping grounds of game,” said Beaver-
taker, in a suppralﬂsed yoiee.

L) smak »

X will seek for bim at the mantmn of whose
name the white man trembles—Redpath 1"

“Redpath!” repeated Ravenclaw, with a

searching planee at the haif-breed.

*Ig the name of Redpath strangse to the ears
of Ravenclaw? Has he not heard of his deeds,
end rejojced that there was one so daring among
the warriors of the mighty Blickfeet? Is he
deaf to the fame of the most dreaded of the red
wen of his netion 7

%I know him not,” replied Ravenclaw,

“My brother'’s eyes are sharp; hecanseesn
gréat distance, gnd be hes a cunning ander-

standing to comprchend that which is hidden,

end to know the sécrets of his people,” contmued
Beavertaker, adroitly. |

“The fongne of Beavertaker s crafty in the
use of words, and he goes after scerets like a ser-
pent crawling through the grass. But let him
bewsye; they who seek nre sometimes found,
they who would guide the vengeance of the great
Monito sometimes dirget the shaft into their
own breasts, ”w

Tt is dangerous then, 1o

*“To sepk the trgil of Redpath, or fo mvnke

‘the thunders of his arm. He goes where he.

will, and strikes because he will; bis secret will
die with him, He will remajn as he is, and no

one will be-able to bonst and say ‘I have seen .

him.’ Pepart in peace and be not oyrious, if
you wonld live to eat the flesh, of the buffaloss
that will soon cover youdqr Prames EKeep
your tongue from speaking more thar you kpow,
and your ears from hearing too mych.”
Ravenclaw spoke in a tone and maener that

gave the halfbreed. g feeling of uneasiness that .

he copld not entxrely congeal, sind of which he
fals, ashamed.

“ Yo Snubiloss speak wnselg, and i lg 8 way
honomb19 to your great natipn, Ihopq Fom wiil
aid me to strike a blow at opr anetmes they are
ascending the Nehmka, and w111 sqog pe in the
mountsing.” o
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““You have just said thatmy eyes and ars

are open they are-——-ynu bave brought me no

pewa.”
The countenance of Beavemker evmced. sur-
rige. :
d “ My brother has been ae.nve, then; for it will
be at leaat & week befm'e their trail will pass this
hut.”

“And what is & week’s travel by these who
ride loaded horses, nnd creep. along like enails.
There are Blackfeei braves that can journey
that distance in two days, and feel no weariness,
Our people -never sleep wmdly whea an enc-
my is near.”

“ Ravenclaw ig called bmve, & successfal war-
rier, and & good counselior, Will he be snpry

if ¥ ask where iy the wigwam of the Redpath ¥*

“The stately Indinn darted a stern and.menac-
ing look at the half breed. - \'\
* *Bon of the pale-face and the red,” he retort-
ed, in tones of authority mingled with anger,
*you have too much curiosity to be a warrior.
‘What is Redpath to you? he is nonght. He s
an eagle uwpon e mouniaing . that stoops not
fromt his lofty flight to mate with meaner birds.
He makee s gwoop and fixes his talons with
the speed of lightning; the next moment he
i soaring to the sun, or perched in his eyrie

far, far up the inaccossible eliffa. - If you kuew |-

his lodge, if you could climb to his high nest,
your breath of Itfe would go ont befortp;.‘%:qr
moon. Son of the Frenchman and the-Indien

woman, I can léad you to the wigwam of Red-
path. By the soul of Monedo, Redpath will die

. 8 he has lived, and the eyes of the pnlc -face

shall never look upon his grave.”

“Beit 80, my brother. I spoke that I mighe
be wiser.””

“ Wmer ! My knowladga of Redpath is noth-
ing. X know but his name and the fame of his
deeds. Bo notlike the young and foolish who,
have no wisdom ; but profit by the examples of
nmighty warriors snd conquering chiefs. Go ;
you will find her you sesk with a band of hun.
ters encamped yonder toward the sunset. Go,
and be wary ; 'you sea that your' hem i not big
towsrd the race we abhor,” .

Beavertaker-known - to the reader as Gar-
dette, at Westporl‘.-—-sl:udmd for a fow deconds hy

) ~ the fitfal five-light the calm and lofty foatures of

Ravenclaw, then with & compelled fooling of re-
spect, took. up his package of goods, . - placed it
upon his horse, mounmi and ‘rode toward thei
spot indicated by the haughty Indian, ‘

CHAPTER V.
mmw msromuuns xxmu. ?nmw '8 BAND,

It has been stated that Brion ohmvad that
the yowthful' adventurer ‘who has éwice passed
‘before the reader'a jmagination, had planced
with some degree of interest at the hatchet that

‘| hé found so sfbgulmrly. Falling again in the

rear of hig band, afier Burckeye's departuve, he
examined the Weapon more particularly, It
wag small, -and finished -with serupafons neat-
ness, smooth as ‘the: mrface of nmirfor. It
'seemed to have but one defect—the handle did
not appear sufficiemtly tight; and whild notic-

tween the same and the eye intb which it was
| fitted, 'With the point of his knife he drew out.
the paper, and was astonished ¢ find there was
writing wpon, it; which he-hastened to read.

- You are closely and perseveringly watched
by those who seck tho rain of your enterprise,
and who will not hesitate to employ the most
exceptionable means -to ensnre their pu'rpose. .
Be wary, if you would escepe dangers pressing
and imminent, and plots the most cuumngly
dovised.” ,

“This iz exf.mordmary,” exclnimed Belon,
when he had reed the foregoing lned. ’

“Ium closely watched, and am eghorted to
be wary. Who wrote thess words of warning ?
I would give six months salary to know ; they
are traced -with & pencil, and by & practised
hand, too. A plot! What does that mean? It
refors to a rival company, clearly. Lt ms bee.
| This was written a weok ago, #nd I have been
sostupid as.not to discover it. Two deathylave
occurred since that time—one last night, one
the night befors, But this is & straoge way of
communicating Intelligence, and uncertain,
withal, for had I mot diseovered the hatehes, it
might have remained there end the paper with
it, so alt this good will wounld have been fost.
Who willany thai the praivies have not their bit
-of romance ? But who comes? A stranger, &
white man, & hunter.” -

The man who excited the last remark arged
his horse to a gallop as he drew near; ina few
minutes he was by Brion's side. - The partizan
while affecting to regard his approach with in-
difference, or ag a common-place affnir, was really
studying his foatmres closely, trying to réball
when and utder what circumstaxces he had met
:hitn before; for it seemed to him that this was

| not their fivst meeting, Having described oth-

ing the fact, he discovered a piece of paper be., .
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érs of his calling,-we. have no inclination to
inflict wseless items of dress and outfit, whde
his’ pei'son and’ beating’presontbd nothing very
remarkable.. His *facei-was- not - -easy to read,
" ‘but might have passsd very. well fo# an honést
one, mexked neither by ‘genius nor nucommon

his galutesion -withi civility. The latter’s wish
. Was to know whether the new comer wag in the
. -employ of grival cempany ; it wasa natural de-
sire, b approached 'the subjdet with cantion,
and his- meaing without declaring it dirocily,
was guickly anderstoed. .

“ My name,” said the trapper, 1s«l)ox'elle,
" and my business you can ensily guess.”
© “¥es,” said Brion. . °
“To relieve you from suy suspiciom that you

muay feel, X wilt infotmn you that I am not in the |

employ of any fur company, nor atmched to a
‘brigade of trappers.”

“A free trapper#”

“Thank fortune, yes. T want my Liberty. I
should not fesl like & man if I were under anoth-
er’s control. (Rive me the mountains and prei-
ries, and lakes and’ rivers, with nothing but.my
. horse and my own will to gnide me, and T am

s happy.: Human dathority galls me, or rather
‘ would gall ‘me, were I to submit foit. O I

never eould be.a slave after havieg breathed
‘ the gir of freedom in & country resching from
seq to soa; and provided by naturs with enough
‘to supply the simple necessitics of man.”

* You discourse like onie to the wilderness born
and bred,” seid the partisan.
. .“"That is trne.- I-was born on the border,
-and have beent & rover since & boy. - The ways
of civilized life in great cities, and budy towns,
do not please suchas L. The noise of maghinery,
the smoke of crowded kabitations and the artifi-
cialities of modern useges, repel me and mdke
me more in love with my manner of life,"” ad-
dod Dorelle.

“Where have I heard that voice ¥ queneﬂ
Brion; “Have you crossed any Indian traﬂ?*’
" heasked.

“Yes, of alarge body.”
# OFf what nation ?”

“The-mont hostile and most dangerous—the |-

Blackfoot.™
* Which way did the trail tand s
“ OfF in that direction to eur lefs.”
“ Consequently; to svoid them—"":

*“ You must keep: dloge to the’ mountﬂns on?|

the right,”

The partisan dxd ot xmmedmte]y repIy, he
reflected. -

“That would seem like mshmg into danger.

-The Blackfeet ar¢ wont to lie in wait iz yon.

dor dofiles at the base of the monutains,” he re-

‘marked, at leingth, in a carcless tone.
tact. He galuted Brion fariiliarly, who returned |’

‘# Ikndw it; but it would appear from ¢he

direction wf tlie trail, that they have changed

their tactics.”
* That is a very: reasonnble conclusion,” quoth

‘Brion. * To-amorrdw I must think about chnng-

ing our course.”
It would ba pmdent but a man of expe-
rience like you, needs no advice.”
% Here are my mien,” said the partisan, aa

' they eame up with the rear of that band. * Meake

yourself at home with them.”

With these words he spurred forward, and wss
soon in advance of the forémost of the party,
mountiny every eminence, crossing every brook,
and examining the ground where it was soft
enough to yield to the pressure of human feet.
‘While thus actively engaged in raconnoitering,
his thoughts were not wholly'engmssed with his
employment ; they wandered back to Westport,
to linger ahout the spot where he kad seen Mig-
non, - The claittering of horses’ feet recailed his
mind to the rough region of reality where his
corporéal substance was, :

“ You seo we hava overtaken you, captain,”

said a volees - ¢
Brion raised his eyesand percemad several of

the ntore thonghtlass young men of his band, of

whom Headley wes the leading spirit.

“ Thisis imprudent,” eéxclaimed Brion, very
shs.rply “You had oxders not to Teave the
‘main body.”

“And why is it imprudent ¥* a,sked Headley,
haughtily, for heliked not the tone of command
which the partisan asmmmed.

# 1t is imprudent, in the first placa, becanse

‘I'you had my orders to remain’ with the brigade,

and in’the next, for the réason that a party of
Blackfest aie lurking in the vieini:y,”" said the
mountainesr, frmly.’

“ 0, is that ali 1 exclaimed Headley, with a
derisive laugh, in which his companions joined.
“That-'is sufiicient; T order you to return
instantly;"” rejoined Brion, with sz digrified and
authoritative alr.

“Are we then under wmariial d.lsclplme id
as‘ked Headley, angrily.

¢4 You are under my orders, and when I abuse
my power,therd will be time enough to rebel.

<L " REDPATH. ' 29

It is my duty 1o use my suthority whext the gen-

eral safety is concerned ; therefore, go back.”
Three of the refractory spirits reluctantly

tarned and sullenly rode toward “the brigade,

.which was ahout two miles in the rear, while

Headley and two others obstinately kept on, dig-
regarding orders.

« Men, you will regret this I’ exclaimed Bnon,
in a voice free from anger or harshness, yet de-
cided and foll of meaning. -

« We will see, we will see "’ retorted Headley,
biting his nether lip with vexation. ’

The partisan’s frank and manly face grew
clondy.

* These green hands,” he muttered to himself,
# will bring misfortune wpon our enterprise. And

"I am responsible for all that happens. T was

foel to accept this post, but X will be obeyed 1"

The mountaineer continned his investigations
severel hours with all that tact and skill expe-
rience had taught him. He was thus busied
when he was joined by Buckeye, whoso presence
at that moment was desirable, as Brion felt the
need of a friend on whom he counld rely. They
rode on side by side, the latter velating what had
passed between him and Hendley. Co

“'There he is, yonder, waiting for the band to
come up,” said Bockeyo.

“And o few yards beforo him is one of his
foolhardy companions.”

The partisan end. Buckeye soon reached the.
spot whero Headley was sitting,

“ Where are your friends 2"
. “If you kave eyes, you -will see one of them,

-yonder, seated on a rock,” he repliad.

“And the other?"

 Xg still further ahesd, on the other side of
the ridge.”

* Very well; you ‘may oonslder yourself dis-
missed from the employment of the American
Fur Company; Mr. Headley. From this mo-
thent you'are at liberty to go where you plosse.”

. “What do you say ¥ eried Headley, disa-
greesbly astonished,

Brion made no answer, and ndmg on, repeated | .
the same words to the next man, who attempted
to stammer forth excuses which. the partisan did
not wait to hear. "When he reached -the top of
the ridge spoken of by Headley, he looked for
the third tranagressor, whose name wag Strmger H
but Strmger wag not visible, )

. Buckeye hmried forward ‘and descended the
slope at a gallop, Before ten minuates had olaps-

ed, he called to Brion to come on as fast a¢ pos-.

sible. < Alarmed by the peculiar tones of Buck-
eye’s .voice, the mountaineer struck the spurs
into his horse and dashed down the ridge. He
found the trapper leaning over the pommel of
hig saddle, with pale cheeks and Ailated eyes.
Upon the ground at the fore feet of Flash, was
stretched the unfortunate Stringer ; he was lying
on his back, the blood had receded from his face,

his lips were white, and he was gasping in the

last extremity, Brion spyang from his horse,
but the man was dead before he reached him.

The mountsineers gazed at the corpse with
feelings of indescribable awe. ‘There was some-
thing crushing in the thought that 2 man who a
morment since was full of life and youthful ﬁre,
was now but a_clod, powerless; inert.

Come in what form he will, death takes men -
by surprise ; he atrives too soon—is Elways
grie and terrible. Let him come in sudder-
ness and mystery, when mortals have no intima-
tion of his ‘mpproach, taking one whose life seems
good for meny yesrs, and he is doubly fearful. -

Brion and Buckeye were still contemplating
the yet warm body, when Headley and his com-
rade came up; they had heard the ixapper’s eall
to Brion, and were suspicious that something
strange had occurred.  Drawing mear with
downeast, snxious locks, they beheld the spec-
ta.cle that kept the tongués of the mountaincers
mute. Headley was astounded; his visege
grew ag pallid as the ashy features of Stringer.
He allowed the biidlé réin to fall from his grasp,
end with glassy eyes and pacted lips, stared at
the stiffening body of him who a few minntes
ago wab riding -gaily ot higgide. An inexplica-
ble dread fastenod upon his heari; an indefina-
ble trembling seized his limbs, He seemed to
E¢e an’ unkpown danger approsching in circles
that evéry instahit lesiemed their diameter.- In
the ghaetly face of Stringer he fancied he saw
his own fate. Like him he should be stricken by
an unkrown dart, and like him be gazedat by eyes |

-dilated with terror; like him be buried on the

prairies and left to oternal golitude,

Brion gave himt & reproachful look—a look:
which accused him of being an aceessory to his
coinrade’s death. - )

“Do you see this?” eald the partisan, when
the silence had becom¢ oppressive.

Heandley made an affirmative sign,

“And do yom reinerabet- that I warned you of

‘the danger of Jeaving the party ¥ contmued the
'captain, with cold severity.

The Missourian sat motmniess in his saddle,
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" “You claim some knowledge of purgery. Po |

Fou wish to examine this body ¥ pesmmed
Brion. '

Headloy shook his hend,_ hke one wlm wishes
to say, ““ I have had cnough of that; 1t is of 0o
uEB 23

Buckeya was sm:ing ealmly upon his hm'se H
he now darted a meaning glasee st Headley

from. ander his heavy hrows; it nesded no in- |

terpreter——he undergiood its sjgnification perfect-
1y ; it esked hiin if he' was ‘satisfied ; if he be-
lieved there wers others who knew as m;wh as
he did.

“Have you an oxplanation to offer?” added
the partisan.

& No " replied Hbadley, “I have nothing to
#ay.”

“Not s0 with me,” gaid Buekeye. I have
& fow words to say, which may perhaps make
our wise friend from Missouri a trifle wiser—
if that's possible. I'm pretty.sartin that my
opinion on wmany pints isn’t worth a charge of
powder; but what I know, I'm sure of. Now,
sir, (looking at Headley), if you want to discover
whether Stringer died of a disense of the hesd
or heart, you shall be gratified.”

Then addressing Brion :

Y said I had a secret ta tell you, to-tnorrow,
but sesing what's happened, I wont keep it any
longer, for there’ll never be abetter time,”?

To Headley again :

. “Now, sir, examing Smnger’s hesd.”

- The Missourian dismounted, and resting one
knea on the ground, lifted Swinger's head, and
holding it with the palm-of his left hnnd. gerati-
nized it closely.

# T 500 nothing,” he: nﬂimm&

“Part the hair just above his xight esx, and
you will find the head of & steel arrow diiven
through the skull into the brain,” said Bucl;eyg.

“Tt is s0,” exclaimed Heudlay ‘

“And yet there is no bleod te indicate ﬂ.mor-
tal wound,” said Brion.

* The hair is seturated very little undemeath
next the skin,” replied Headley; * but the fact
that thers is no hemorchage i casily accounted
for. The arrow-head is not much larger than a
lady’s bodkin, and makes but a mere pwneturs
in the skin; being driven with .great force it
penetrates deeply iato the. brain, cansing ingmm
paralysis of all the vita] funetions.™ . .

“ That certainly scems to he an armw-rh&a o
said Heedley’s friend,  ‘But. where is tha
shaft 1 o ;

“ Look once mors,” added Buckeye.

Headley passed the point of & penknife into

the scarcely perceptible wonndu feeling carefully
over the steel spriace,
- #It-may be-so condrived,” he said, when he
had reflected a moment, * that the shaft could he
detached, after driving the point. to its fatal des-
tination.”

* Or broken.off,” suggested Headley’s friend.

** And the shaft, what becomes of that ¥ que-
ried Brion, looking at Buckeye.

 One thing’s sartin ; it isn’t to be seen in this
case, and it was 89 in the other too; 2o we.can
form what opinion appears most nat’tal. I dare
say the cunnin’ reptile as did this, broke off the
shaft and carried it away, %8 an act of bravado,
as well as to mystify and maeke things look un-
accountable,”

“I will see if ho comes and goes without a
trail,” said Brion, throwing the hndle rein to
Buckeye,

“Remain just where you are, men, thut no
new track may be made,” he added, commene-
ing & close Investigation of the ground, which

continued until the entire party came wp, The. .

forcmost, hearing what had happened, commu-

nicarsd it to those next to them, and the nows
ran quickly from mouth to meouth until all were

in possession of it, . While those in the rear
were pressing to the scene of the catastrophe, the

partisan spproached Buckeye, and eaid, in a low

tone :

“ 1 wish you to watch the stranger who joined
ug to-day. XKeepyour eyes on him when he looks
at Stringer’s body, and s hearing the c:rcam-
shances that attended'his death.”

" The-trapper made asign that ke wounld do 80.
Dorelle was i no hurry, being the last to ap-
proach the corpse. When ho beheld the white
and rigid face, he shnddered and drew back, as

if the spectaele was more shotking than he hadA

anticipated.  Buckeye observed him closely
while tho story of the steel-arrow was being told
by those who had first reachied the spot. That
it produced in. his mind, felings of nnfeigned

 agtonishmens, the trapper did not doubt, his da-

meanor attesting' it in every natural wey.
There' waa now, ample ‘sabjoct for conversa-
tion amotyg the trappers, young and old, confess-

ing the same interest, the same awe, Stringer

was buried sa his companions had been, the
mouniaineers. reanming their long and weary

mgrohwith sasddened - bearts and clonded | faces, -

pondering darkly om the fate of Btringer, ash.
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. ‘ng'whdse ture would come next, each mutually

saying : It may he me. »?

Headley, on whom the incident of the day
had made a deep impression, rode up tn Brion
the. moment an opportunity oﬂ'al:ed when he
conld address him alons,

“Jowe you gn apology, captain,” he ss,xd,
* for my folly, and X hope yor will be disposed

- to overlook what has pa.aaed L qck.uowleﬂge

that T merited reproach, and the death of String-
eris a rebuke that will cause me sorrow 50 Jong
gs I live,”

“T restore yol; to your place, Mr. Headley,
and your friend, too; and will attribute yonr
conduct to’ thoughtlesgness, rather them ohsti-
nepy,” replied the partigan, with thas fronkness
‘that characterized him. :

Headley thanked him snd hastened to inform
his refractory compeniop of the result of his
apology.

Brion ordered s halt in the afternoon, for the
purpose of hunt.mg the baffulo, having killed
but one since leaving Fort Laramle, A few of
the most skilful hunters were sent out, the re-
mginder of the band being strictly enjoined to
keep within certain precinets ; an injunction that
the leader had ne difficulty in enforcing, such a
dreed of their mystenous enemy had falien on
them. The hunt not proving successful, it was
regolved to conlinge it during the next ﬂa,y ;
therefore their encampment was made to assume
£ more permanent appearance, Bemg in a dan-
‘gerous peighborhood, & corral wps, built for the
horses, and varioys preca.uf.mna,ry measures wel:a
taken:

As the night drew on, . Brion obacrved that
many of the men grew anxiows, even soms of
the veterans; so much had the fate of Stnnger
affected them. Within the corral, whick was

- considerable large, a pmaller enclosnre was made

by placing the trunks of cottoli-woods horizon-
ta]ly on the gropnd ome: upon the other, nntit
they reached aa high a3 the breast of g man of
grdinary height. Behind that. shelter they hop-
ed to ercape the skill of their inexplicahle adye;
sary.  We mnst, however, except the parkisan
gnd Buckeye from thy number ‘who ent@rpmneﬂ
the idea of prssing the mght bahmd such & ghel-

" ter; he had other thong:hts

““Look,” said bo ta Buckexd, “shg sm is
smkmg mauasncnlly upon the. Rl‘&ll‘lﬁﬁ. it ia mot
easy to. dispel the llluslon shat- it w1ll ;m; Test on
this infighty level,. instend gf passing o anether
henusphere to x]lummate other mqml,s—tu shine.

on other cities and peoples, mounfains, lokes
and riveps,”?

#Thet was my mm umught ” rephed the
other; “bnt it would have been morally jm-
possible for a rough old feller like me to ox-
prees it in snch g way. Human creturs mey he
conptituted preity near slike; cap'n, es to the
xeal ‘mgn, but we haven't gl the ssme fakilty of
expresion,  Now that nat'rally reminds me of
deat,h, when the sun of life seema to he going
down'injo the eirth, soto apeak, to be huried
and extinguished forever. To ali appesaranes,
what there is of such a3 you and I ceases to b,
is put into the ground io be coni'pnunded agin
with the eternal elements, to play its part in oth-
er forms, till time shall be no longer. But cap ’n,
therg may be suthin’ that risps liko the sun, kike
it to ghine forever in another region.” -

“ Glod knows how fervently I hope so1” ex- |
clgimed Brion, **To helieve that Stringer has
8 eomsciousnegs gf thin moment, like yours and
mine, as full, a5 perfoct, wonld almost conscle
one for his desth ; nay, it woyld qmtc ”

* Poor Strmger 1” sighed Buckeye. .

" “Idon't know whether to say poor Stringer or
not ! said Brion, impressively, looking up sol-
emnly into the cloudless sky. “ By heavens, he
may be bettey off a4 this instant than youw ot I.

| I sometimeg wish that the arrow of Redpath

might enter my own brain, and thus dxsmws me
from cgre and pain,”

“#Pain and care! what pain and care should
one like yox have, cap’n? perhapa you losé your
heart at Westport ¥’ rejeined Buckeyq, - . -

The partisgn blushedessn asiersion that may .

 perbaps appear well nigh incredible io the read-

er; but it has beep proved ngmbeyless times -
that the men who csp face & bagtery or an Jo-
dian in his werpaint, lm the ability to blush
when a{fairs of the hesrt are diseouraed of, end
‘pointed allnsions made..

“If that be trye, she who fmmd 1t. found
nothing worth keepmg. I fear,” he answared,

“An honest - one, §ir, AR hqnast one 1" md
Buckeye,

“You arg zﬂttms g.],qng tW fast, my fnend
T have not yei confegsgd- to the qharge you wore
pleased to make.” .

. The trappar dzqc].a;ad. that to. love fair maiden
was Aob 10 tPANIpEeRs. lnws divine or human.

“The men are gloomy,” said Bricn, sbraptly.
. “*Tia nat'rel, eap’n, aftor what's bappened.

- They, can’s help thinking that at the end of three

months, if. thiogs go on in this way, there wont
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"be many of them left, Each one says, ‘I, too,
may weke up some mornin’ and find a steel ar-

. rowit my head.” Now sich an idea as that,
when it fairly ‘gets possession of a feller’s mind,
can't be’ considéred very cheerin’, accordin’ to
my view of matters gin'rally, though you may
have different notions, bein’ better eddicated.”

“ By my faith "~ exclziined the partisan, * you
are about right ; the iden of being dogged by a
single enemy, and picked off one by one at his
leisure is not plessant, So far as the mere fact
of dymg is concerned, one conld not choose an
eesier death ;- but ‘people seldom reach that pe-
riod when they aro willing to submit to even

" the easiest death that can be contrived. The
love of life is strong,and follows one slike throuph
happiness and misery. Come now, good Buck-
eye, tell me if you arg yourself ready to offer
your head to the fatal skill of Redpath 7

¢ By the beard of Joe Smith, no! I prefer to
keep my upper story unbroken, and in a condi-
tion to be msefal. ' You forget that I have a
friend to provide for ¥*

“A friend ¥

“Yes, and a good ons too ; thore his stands,
yonder, eating grass like Nebuchadnezzar.”

“ 0, yon mean Fiash 1

“ ¥os, Flash—a creetur that hes a.ll the better
Aqua!iues of the human species, with a great deal
more speed.”t -

“Heis certamly swift of -foot,” said . Brion,
with a smile,

“ The name-of Redpath has often been men-
tioned between you and I, and you once did me
the favor to ask my opinion consarain’ him ; now
T'want to put the same question to you, for Pve

observed that you've been non-committal and on |-

‘the fence, as *twere, Mpecﬁn"him M-

“I will be very frank;’ Buckeye, and keep
nothing'from you. ‘That we are followed by &
vengeful enemy, i indisputable; that this en-
emy is cunning béfond any I ever enconntered,
T alio frecly admit;- but if it-be the famed: Black-
‘foot ' ¢hief called TRedpsth,: T hive no' means
whatever of knowing. Fimiliar as the name '6f

Redpath is to me; I will avow to you that T'have, |

from the first, heen inelined to consider hin but

the creation of some wonder-loving brafni -
“You feol positivel§f shitin that three of your

party have been killed,” said 'Buckeye, sarcasti

cally, rather, for him.- . :

- The. partisen answered in the: aﬁ‘lrmmve, but

added thet théy might have been kl!led not by

“ That isn’t altogether probable; a party of
three wonld have more diffikilty in concealing
their trail then one, as you'li understand at once,
when you come to think of it.. Agin; this sort
of thing ia done by one who has served = long
apprenticeship at it, 5o to speak; otherwise he
conldn’t have acquired that awful sartinty that
charaktarizes him. Depend on’t, it’s done by a.
riptile a8 has follered it for months, perhaps for
years, growin’ more and more acute, cunbin'
and tevrible.”

*“Your reasoning is jusi; this marvellous act

power of striking a vietim with a precision that
ig deadly, and retreating without leaving trail or
other gign thar a dead body, is really startling,
and well nigh staggers belief; but I am resolved
to solve the apparently inexplicable mystery.”
“Beware !” exclaimed the trapper, * beware
what you do !”

“ Whet! does a krave man 23 I have consid-
cred you to be, hold a single savage—armed, aa

dread % said the partisan.

* Tell mo who and where my enemy is, and r

am not afraid to meet him; but it is embar-
rassin’, to say the leagt] to seck & riptile who has
the fokilty of makin’ hisself invisible, who
walks round ya without makin’ any track, who
kills ye afore you know he's near, who's off afore
yow've pasped away the breath of life. Where'll
you go to find him? Will it he éast: or west,
north or south; this ‘way or that ? . Yon can’t
téll, becanse you don't know when you've found
him? What assurance have ye that he wont
#ee you flrat 7’
# There are difficulties to be cons:dered and
obstacles to surmount, but courage and a strong*
will can accomplish what, at fivst thought, ap-
pears impossiblg,” retwrned Briow, fiemly,

“If conrage and a strong will cen do so much,
cap'n, why don’t they keep the -creetur awsy
from the camp-fires at night 2 Why don’t cout-
sge and a strong w111 ‘prevent him ﬁ-om killin*
vour men ¥’

Buckeye looked trinmpbently at the pnrtwan,
‘whp listened with interesi to the development

| of thie trapper’s feelings, which b was i‘ntema,lly .

determined he should Iay bare.

“ Until to-day, wa have had but little werning
of the presence of such a-foe.
gence of wounds in the two firss casen le T pime

doubt on the miind in’ repard to the cati

one savage, but pols;bly by three.

-

© tery was cleared up. I shell now use every pre-

* vise ; but it is a humiliating thought that seventy

of approaching an encampment, this wondrous

it would seem, with & bow and arrow, in such

" of this siranger, Dorelle. -If you -were o ask.

‘The singalar ab~

fﬂwir}

death and 1t 1 is énly a few hours since the’ mye- + usmal ;*their andor was coeled ; -they:ferve

T had- " add
- wuhed thetnselves within the pale of cw‘hzam Ahpugh,’ ed Donlle, an:fully.

. . 'REDPATH. 88

caution to prevgnt the recurrence of similar vis-
:l:atnons, that .experience and prudence can de-

men are’ forced {0 extraordinery measures for
protection againat a single savage arm ; it shames
_me, Buckeye; and makes me doubt that I have
passed ten years in the mountains, where dan-
gers are thick, and skill is indispensab}e. I
do not put a stop to this, the neme of Ben
Brion will cease to be quoted a5 n brave and-
sagacious man, fit to command in the most
trying emergencies.”
" “Don’tlay itso much to heart, for you aint
without witnesses that yow've been prudent as
& bhuman bein’ could be, under the circumstances.
Hamen foresight can't foresee everything.”

*If mattors progress as they have begnn, my
witnesses will be dumb ones,” said Brion, with
a smile, .

“And deaf, too,” qnoth Buckeye.

*1 think I may trust yon i resumed the
partisan,

“You can’t tell il Fou try me,’
the trapper; drily.

“1 wish to tell you-move.this way a little,
the very person I was going o apeak of is watchs
ing ws—thas I am suspicious of the good faith

’ returned

my reasons, I am very sure I should not be able
to give them. T shall watch him.”

“PLl take him in hang, too, :cap’n; andsee
whatI can make of him, - FF I discover ‘mischief
in-him, he'd better be smong the Blackfeot. or
the Apaches,” satdBuckeye. determihedly.

:* He i to be depended; on; if ever man.was
trtatworthy,” asid Brion to himself, as ho walk~
d about the encampment to see if all had been
doue according tp his orders; the remark refar-
wd to the tl‘&ppel.'.‘ e

Ar—

CHAPTER VL

GOLD-HUHTXNG 18 TA.LK.ED 0‘5‘

- EvaNive eame.. The hunters and trappars
were gathered: ‘abiont-the  camp-fires_in groups,
cooking their supper, discnssing the all-engross-
ing subject of ;tho day, Ench in, turn gave his.
opinion, hazarded s con;ectnre, or recited some
sm-uing talo 'of :Xndian: cunming sad ‘cruelty.
The youhg,fnen of the band had lesa to say than-

again, ho longer finding t‘auit at the lack -of .in-

cident thet. attended their march, The faces of
Stringer, Minten and. Townsend were constant-
Iy before them, reviving and keepmg vivid the
mystery of their death, the awfa! suddenness of
their departuro, . .

“It would appear,” said Headley, *that we
are destived to fall by the wayside, one at &
time, We shall mark each day’s Jonrney by a
grave L. N

* That is true,” responded: a young man by
the name of ‘Conroy, who but two idays before
had complained of the monotony of their j jour-
ney, and its. paucity of adventure,

“I wonder,” resnmed Headley, ns if talking to
himself, *if; wo were hired for the purpose of
being shot in.the head with a steel-arkow 2

The query, though addressed to no onein par-
ticalar, caught liko a train of powder, Just ag it
was intended. The short bus eXpressive mono-
syllable * No,” made the civeuit-of the group in
an instant, -

. * That is my own opmmn,” added Headley.
*Ihave from the first, entertained the ides,
that our services were engaged to trap and hunt,”

“In course,” said Conroy, sullenly.

“But it’s too late, now, I suppose, iiimgve
ourselves., Seeing. wo must all snccumb to- the
foul fiend that dogs us, sooner or later, I expect
we mast maka the best of it, . It would be well,
howaver, to suggest to the captain to dig agrave
overy night, so that our march wont be. deiayed
in the morning. We could then Jook in each
other’s faces and seem to-realize that one.of us is
‘acteslly n‘emhhng on she bonndary of the other -

| world,”

“God save mo from. snch 8 reahza.tzou for
many & year!” exclaimed Conroy, glancmg
around nnuaaily. .

f“O it is an eagy. death,” added Hewdley,
adroitly,. knowing well how to ‘excite the fem of
his. coarades, .

* If youscovet such a fste, seek. ug ; bul: it ﬁlls
me. with nnspeakable dres.d v ‘eried Conroy, vmh
-} & shuddey. ; e

“Itis s0 sudden, t‘hat one has uo clmnce to
repent” said Dorelte, who had joined the group,
The, young, -zappers looked eqoonraglngly at
then- newally, - ...

* -1 wish we.conld ehmge amu- ronte ‘80" a4 o
[ leaves this: accrsed trail !" pmtaateii Headley,
wiﬂrmeceasingboldness. :

“ thet-you were one of the- partners, and not an ;-

amployee’l" o




g4  pipear.

“(0 no, siv. Tt vader the orders of Bon Bi-
on?” gsid Headléy, with wsatfordc Megh:

“ Tndeed ! that is sitigolirt I'vehad my sus-
pletons that fitr litinting was 1ot The real cbject
of thia expedition,’”added Borelle. -

= What other object could: theré be'ifi view ¢
intersoguted Hendloy, endgpitig’ efigerly at’ the
buibDorefle had trown out. ‘

«It isw’t expedient for a man to tell His
thoughts nlways; But the moment I saw you
s morning, T said to-myself, “this mad Liss a
highier object that-peltries, aliesd.””

The attention of the Headley clique wae-flxed
ineuiringly upon Torelle, - -

« Foudrs! you ard déceivibg me; oonfess’
row, that you have heard of the dlscoviry of

' gold in the mountatns ¥ :
The Missourfan’s eyed flasled with expocta
tiot, - : : N o -
# Bpeak low, Mensteur Dorelle, speak Tow,”
he exclaimed, earnestly. '
- T knew T was right;” asgertéd Dorells, affect-
ing to be elated at his fargightédnedy, .

*Yon are wrong, sir; we heve Keard nothiny
of the discovery to whichi you vefer; Hut yott'sée
here a seoreof goed follows, teady for'atfy enter-
prise thas promises well, and witk takd thiém oub

- of this infernal region ™ e

#Not so fast, my flend I'if yua Heve' rot-
hesvd of the tew gold regions; ik best thiat ¥
remtuinetlont. - Ma-fois? why stotid- I dasale
you-withi tales off e ropiott surpassitiy il vichiness
oli. the weelth of crlental kings; it would fiV
yoin dreamis with extravagint incongrtities,

and destroy your peace when waking.”

“#Bow oxbite my curiosity 10 the highest de-

you? You will say yes, like a reasonable man,
and b Hight, too, for I hisve thought of this gib-
jeet, duy snd night, for weeks. Thera are diffi-
cultios to conquier, obstacles: to surmount, der-
gery to fieet; bt men of courage, determings
tion awil perscverance can overcome all. What
is theto that man eanvot do when the motive i8
powerfu] and.¢he will strong ?  These mines an
situated in a dangerous peighborhood, farther
frota'us then the ground already travelled, in &
difforent direction from. onr prefent route,

| thivongh the countrios of siivage nations—the:

Utahs, the Navajoes, the Pimos, the Maricopos,
and lagtly, the famoune Apaches.” :
A dlotid of diseppointment passed over Hesd-
loy’s face—~the distance and dariger startled him
and deprossed his hopet,’ :

« Yo are spesking of that region lying: be-
tweett Wew Mexico and the Groas Basin-—ilié
country of an extinet nation—the Aztec 7 te
added. ’

yhose art and industry yet remain”

"« Pave you éver heen theie, Mong. Dorelle ¥
Y have passed months therd; fraversed ita
valléys ‘anid monntalns, sees itd rivers, gazed

with ‘mwe tpon the Casa Monteznptia.”

« L imngined: that was a-fabulous fabrie, exist.
fng in: the withds of credulont peopla.’” '
“Ah, my fHiend, you see befors .you a man’
who has acivally sgen the Cauyr Monterumea-—a-
mighty, but still. grand. rhiv, whers. the great

by tho:Hakive, once dwelt in: barbrdc splendor.
The sight' of that crumibling edifies, which seenss
to connect the past with. the preseds; prodwcesd

giee; Mousicur Dorelle. 'Féllme of thifh landof émiotione which: T canriot destribe; Tt brought

yellow dust. Is it & thmg known t €1t of fetit;
» decrer faithfully Keopt by o few ¥ " o

to my vision the phantond past, venerable yet

| grim; grey yot gloomy, silent yetspeaking alans

“Jr is Enows onlyto-d certain wumbbr 6f | gusge not to be misiaterproted;. telling of en-

French voyageurs and hunters, who Leeop it fitna
\civiisly. It was only: by neeident st T eoy, pos-
gesalon of it.” L ST

Hoadley rubbed his forehead and fidpted
shoutmervouslys - 0 < 4T
Wil you allisw nie' tis ank iF yors iwws aviyis:
sotstion of suriting this ‘Dmportnt affel” 10 yout!) faculty of ‘malilng others believe that ke has

own advantage 7’ he inquired.

i

joyments gone, glory departed, power decayed.”
Porelle spoke with appazent- enthusiasm, and

‘| was mow the central 'poini: ‘of attraction to the

| wondering: group; 'The mew gathered round bim
4s i hewete am orheld, dilocking. the past as
i well sn-laying open the futbire. Oire'who has the

hieard mors; seen: mora, and kyiows more than his:

& Belfintorest, T-beHave) s upperatosk In ilfe | aditord; will always “stand;-in their astimatiodh; -

. " ean the damgers you refer to be greater than
. %Yes; the land of the aticient Aztec, traces of

king; whose name id yet spoken with reveretos -
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A vast region of ruins and hidden wealth is

change our eonrse,” responded Conrey, and

_that country,” added Dorelle.” "The ireasures of | several others,

an extinct race sre concealed ingeniously be-
neath wells now crumbling, and buried in earth,
now overgrown with rank weeds, with the meg-
quit; the parasitic vine, the Wild sage, and the
dwaef pine.  Foudre! it sets.my blood in a hot

fever to think of it. A fow hardy, adventurous{

men, a little faith, with boldness,and persever-
snce, wonld suffice to scquire those riches. I
bave sought such persons, but’ upon my henor,
messienrs, I esnnot find them ; or rather I can-
not make them have confidence in the treasures
of that country.”
* You shall soon cesse 10 complain, Monsienr
Daorelle 1" cried Headley, looking at his friends,
“'Hers ara those who have not only faith but
resolution. Discontented with their present cir-
cumstances, they wait but opportunity to change
- their course and their prospects, Tell me, sir,

that strango fatality that now follows in our trail
like the angel of death, transfixing one and ano-
ther with his dart ¥

A visible tremor shook Dorelle’s person,

“ Not haif so fearful,” he replied, in a volce
sunken almost to a whisper. “I ean concsive of
-m)th.ing mors diabolical than the systematic kill.
ing of this savage or devil, or whatever he may
chance t0 bo. 'Being naturally’ superstitions, I

“Will yoo lead us there, if we can enlist
enough in ourinterest to make the expedition
promising 1 asked the Missourian, again turn-
ing to Dorelle, i
“ Gladly 1” he answered, emphatically.

“ Who will go ¥ who will gol?!” cried yE'Iea,tliey
with enthusiastic engerness. “ Come, let thosé
who will go, spesk—nand speak in earness1”

. Ten persons, comprising all in the group, in-

stantly signified thefr willingness to follow Do-
relle, and’ desert Brion. -
. “Warn them to be cautious, and not let their
intentions be knewn,” whispered Dorelle to the
 Missourian, who immediately gave inatructions
to that effect, which théy promised to observe.

" One thing we have overlooked ; we need an
'q!:fﬁa to undertzke such a long and trying expe-
:;hl:lon ; all thege things around us, we mast bear
in mind, belong to the American Fur Company,
and not to us.” ’

:'I can assisi you somewhat in regard to that,”
said Derelle,  “I have a cache, fortunately, pro-
vided for this very object.” ‘ ’

. " If we were not where we are, I should cry
¢ thre_e cheera for Monsiear Dorelle,’” said Head-
ley, joyfully. *Now, my friends, fortane end
ladvenﬁn'e are before us,” he added, with an en-
thasiosm he did not attempt to dlsguise, and

acknowledge that I have much difficnlty iri per- | Which his companions shared.

fumling myself that this pathless, trackless power
is human, Ah, messienrs, they may call him

Buckeys, during this conversation, was slesps
ing (or soemed to Fe) om a pile of packs and

Redpath, if they will, but to me he i a demon.” | 529dles, = few yards distarit; his proximity was -

“ That's what 7 say!” exclaimed Conroy,

either not known or not cared for: Flagh ap-

étriking his right knee violontly with the corres. proaclted his master, and smelled round him, as

ponding- hand, to give pro; ‘
“And I, alvo,” gaid Loretto, a. Mexican, and, ).
'leet't. a Creole, and half a.dozen others, - '
* This is gratifying * exclairmed Dorelle, I

if to assure: himeelf that he was theye, and hig'
footsteps had the effect it arouse him. He arose
to his elbow; rubbed his eyés, then spoke to kie
horse; and' fivelly wallied to another part of the

gneampiient. : :

‘sieuts, a staunch belisverin thedewil, and that

. Brion, meantime, liad Teft the corral, having
=gi*b'ﬁm;mmht!li{tac:tio'tls as he deemed necesaary for
-tbig_éafety of all. The fatality attending his
;mﬁyeighed hemvily upon his mind. As cap~

::: ;::h:l",sometimu eapists hia indtruments. ini|. 4’;:335@;3;2:;:;3‘?0;:?? for the s?i? .
. : ' g -gorid of: rty to ing grounds.
‘ . N -+ F'Thete wero scciflents and conti ! inst-

o do - "y . accide contingenci :
hiinse;;'. nhlt of it 1" mutteved ]ioratto‘, m?’?‘g F‘ﬁ’,‘fi",."v, he could ‘not guard § but %’mw :lsz:fl?il\n :: :
- miake it appeir’ s to his employers 7 - Wénld

expected to. become an object of ridioule amtong
you, efter making such an avowsl; but T am
agreeably disappoidtddi. I s & catholie, mes:

D il Wit very! fowr duwepeioha) - Tike | like: Seul sraong the prophets. Thus it wae
others, I am striving for a:liviirg; wér kg 10| wish’ Moeiar Dérelle; he-was:the hero of the'
gomtty with iy hibad: ed hande w-acbomplish fonie; the 'marvel of the-inexperienced snd. fan.
my parposs:  Weould- is 1ot Y- usstirdl-thin: T| guine,. who ssb that might st the camp-fird of the -
should think much of what I heve been’ tefling | partisen. ' S IS

P lﬁﬂ L ¢ * RITEE Lo L R
filmi‘ng im:. f:ﬁwﬁﬁagex f ':W'M‘Wu'f‘o ot liis Jeadenship be faulted by those whose pay-
povines Boallcinign o W‘-‘f_l " Gila River, in “heiroceived ** Would thejnot ol his conrage
Py > oo o | sod'perspiacity in quiestion, when it was k .
- X care not whither we go, providing we but ["that their enierpifisé'waaiiii'?’aaﬁgerlof totfltr?:;f

\
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ure through the agency of a single savage, arm-.
ed, as it would seem, with a bow aed arrow?
The partisan was ready to pluck ont his hair
with vexation. As he had stated tp Buckeye,
‘he was mortified snd humiliated beyond mea-
sure, It moade his cheeks redden with shame to
anticipate, even, being thought weak and pasil-
lanimous.. He believed it would cersainly be
said that he was wanting.in energy, promptness
and foresight. What a thing to be said of Bea
* Brion-—a man who had been on the trail ever
sinee he left school, & mere boy ! |

Heo paced slowly aboat the encampment, fer
enough from it not to be seen,

# Perchance,” he saif, to himself, “ my own
brain may be pierced by the shaft of this. secret
foe. Be it .thus; I alone will expose myself to
his aim this night. If he has the tomerity to
approach one whose eyes are quick to trace a
trail, and whose eara are educated to hear an
enomy, let him look to it; he may perhaps ve-

~.gret his boldness! Ah, I am forgetting his fatal
skill, his deadly cunning " )

_'The partisan sighed, and thoughs of Mignqn.

* Tt might have been—it might have been!”
ho added, in & low tone,. that gavored much of
sadness. What it was that * might have been »
he did not say, but matantly shaking off his
dmammess began to act the keen and watchful
geont, a thing which & sojonrn of averten years
in the mountains had rendered easy, and which,
hitherto, had been attended with & kind of plea-
gura ; but, this was before he met Miguon, and

. lost his heart since which event he. had experi-
enced . Jess happiness in the practice of his wan-
dering teade.  Mignon followed him everywhere ;
Mignon was_ tircless in pursuning hjm; Mignon
wad with' Lim in his drenms ; ahe was & fair but
ever present spirii, that could not be laid.

. The realization of all thiz revealed the monn-
taineer to himself in a new light. He hed net,
supposed it guite posspblaa that he gould be cupu-
vated by . pretty face, and so.enslaved by the,
charming conquéror ; it was & new revelation, |
an bitherto unread page in his.own - character.
He believed his passion hapoless, sud.not. only
hopeless but foolish, extremely,, He,did npt ex-
Deck to §ee Mignon agsin, and ifas ,msdnpu 0
charish her resemblanca so. fond}:

+Although reﬂgcuops mgq thesq, m& ;eammg
{through Brion’s brain, it did not d.wmhml from.
his d,uty ; he kept bis d.p.ngemus \,ﬁgﬂx with firme,

his direction. Men. are apt to thitk soberly and
rationally in the silence. and quistude of nighs,

what or who it was that he feared ; or, more
properly, that threatened the destruction of  his
trappers and hunters. . He had heard the namne
of Redpath spoken often in the mountains, while
encamped by loncly streams and distant soli-
tudes ; sturdy veterans had recounted his deeds,
while friendly Tndians told of his cunning, attri-
bating his_success*to the interposition of Ma-
chinito: the bad apirit; but how much of this did
he credit? ‘What had happened under his own
observation to prove thut these tales were nof
without foundation; that there was rea.l]y trath
in whet mountain ruwmor had been telling so

ered the subject from various peints, coucludmg

reached that nltimatum. The stillness of the
night hed remained nnbyoker, save by the bark
of the prairvie dog, or the howl of the wolf—

his lengthened pilgrimages across a mlghty coun-
try; where, in the revelations of yeaxs, Rman
cities arc to rise, and the genins of civi ization
is to walk with foot untiring.

ward, a1l his senses awake to detect the stightest
echo canght and prolonged in & series of mourn-

far-off ;msses.

“Ah 1" exclaimed Bnon mthout chaugmg
his position. -

He'waited for somatbmg—npparently the re-
petition of the cry,~but it came ' nos.’ He cast
his eyes toward the encampraent; the moon.
‘beubids Were  Tying tranquﬂly upon ijt; the gtars
twinkled - overhieatt seronoly, as if bidding the
wéa‘.ry to forget care and sleep.

: Brionts :stténtion was yet fixed on the en-
eampnient, ‘when- he.saw a man leaving the car-
.rol. .. Had he walked -oait boldly and carelessly,

.aroizsed; buthe. stole out as a thicf mlght leava
-the scene of his depredations.
: # Hopest men 49 not move in that way i ittt
tared Brion.
" At that, moment - the owl hooted again, ‘more
lond ‘and shrilly thah hefore. = Clear. of the cor-

ness and skill, exposing h,uwg thus voluntarily.
to he fmthfnl to his trust sava those-under

rrni the man advanced canuous),y towaﬂ.’\ the

and it was thus with ihe partisan. Ho asked .

¢ Dorelle barked like s prairie dog, and went on.
* . Theery of the ow! came from & canon, not far

long in the defiles and passes? Brlon consid-.

this ordeal of self- examination. by confessing a
belief in Reglpat.h It was midnight when he.

those constant attendants of the mountaineer in -

The partisan’ stood with his head thrown for- "j
sound.” An owl emitted its ominous cry, which |

fal wailings, which died away in the valleys snd

the: partisan’s @uspicions would not have boen ™

spot where the mountaineer was. standing; the =
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latter instantly changed his pesition, sereening
himself behind the tronk of a cypress. It was
Dorelle who approached, as Brion very ‘scon
discovered. )

“Yes, Monsieur Dorelle, you are the one I
intended to watch,” thiought the huntor, as the
Frenchman passed his hiding-place. Brion fol-
lowed him toward the Wind River range, from
the margin of the prairie npen which his camp
had been pitched, intoa tract of country cut up
by palleys, broken by sharp hills, covered with
pinon, stunted osks and espen.

Dorelle stopped and remained motionless for
several minutes. Presenily the owl hooted;

beyond ; it was toward the canon that Dorelle
hastened.

“Now,” mused Brion, we Wlll learn what
this signalizing is for.” .
The ground between them and the canon was

© sopn traversed. Doreclle harked again, snd the

owl hooted but a fuw paces from him,

“Ys it you, Gardette 2 asked Dorelle.

“It is I, Monsicnr Mariot,” ' replied Gar-
dette, or Beavertaker, as we shall prefer to eall
bim, in bonor to his Indian relatives. '

“Ah,” exelaimed Brion, again—an innocent
axc]a.mat:on that he was in the habit of using
when surprised; for the partisan never employ-
ed oaths, even when excited.

Mariot and Beavertaker advanced and met.

1 have many things to inguire about,” asid
the former. < How do yon succeed with the
Blackfeet 2** |

“At firsy X was lookcd npon with distrust, but
my wife at length restored eonfidence; so you
ave it is & good thing to have an Iadia.n wife,
though one be but half an Indian.”

“Well#” sald Mariot, impatiently.

“A. party of one hundred young warriors are
already on the alert, and it will be strange indeed
i—" . -

The remainder of the sentence was spoken in
2 tone 5o low that Brion could not hear it; he
crept nearer,

“Be sare that you make no m:stake for my
own party gre encamped in a valley not far
below ua.”

* Diable, that is bad, for all is fish that comes
to their net—the Blackfeat. I mean. I they
shonld atrike their trail, I could not restrain
them. 1 have seen Ravenelaw, a chief of great

proud to be advised or led by one with white
blood in his veins, I spoke of Redpath; but
my curiesity provoked him; he frowned and
looked dangerous, and in a terrible voice told
me o hegone, and put & bridle on my tongue ;
since that I have not dared to spea.k tho name of
Redpath.” *

“ Nor is-there need ; he is already upon the
trail, doing his fearful work, Three have heen
stricken and more will follow. Discontent isin
the camp—the expedition will fail.”

*Ah1” said Brion. '

“Did you hear anything?” asked Beavertnker.

Mariot said no. :

“ Diable! can thig he true, Monsscur M&uot i

“ Can what be true ?”

“That Redpath is on the ‘%rail of Bnon 5

{ brigade.”

“Mon Dien, it it a fact! He kills wsth a
steel arrow whichi pierces the brafn, It is ter-
rible, but does my work—it cripples the power
of that aceursed company that threatens to ruin
the house of Bellmar and Mariot.”

“You run some risk yourself,” said Beaver-
taker, i

+“1 know it, therefore my stay with the band
will be short, X bave already sprung my mine -
on the discontented oncs, I have worked onm .
their foars and their cupidity. I shall take away
at least & dozen of his men, which will be a se-
vere blow, Meantime, have your warriors con-
cealed in the canon which you named when I
saw you before, and—"*

“ Y understand,” said the half-breed.

* They have some good horses—a faek which
it would be wellio let your red devils know.”

“ They shall be stolen,” replied Boavertaker.

“They may, perchance, cacizc; some of their
goods 77

“ We will open the cache.”

“ They, possibly, may wish to fighs "

“'We will ficht them, monsieur,” -

“Foudre! that is as it should Le. Now I -
I must see my band of trappers and hunters,”
“Did you come with them?"

“No, with a small company of United States
goldiers, who were sont to Fort Laramie, I found
Kincaid, who bore me company till this morn-
ing, or, rather till yesterdey morning, as itis
now past midnight—and by whose means I have
keld - communication with the captain of my
band. I shall meet Kincaid at the Red Butles,

consequence; but he dislikes me, and is too

3

where he is at this moment, probably, awamng
me with two horses » ,
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Aftor farther conversation, Pierre Mariot left
the canon, followed by Brion, whe felt too much
interest in his movements to dismiss him from
farther espionage. Kincaid was with the horses
at the specified piace, and the wokthy pair rode

- away together, Fortunately for ¥he partisan,
the ground was of such a nature that they eould
not procéed very fast, so that he kept in sight
of them without much exertion, They convers-
ed but lttle, and Brion could not hear what they
said,  They finally reached the valley near

- which Beavertaker found Ravenclaw, a3 related
in another chapter. Entering it, the mountain-
eer saw the fives of an encampmerit. The camp
was large, extending some rods along the valley,
numbermg, he judged, by a casaal survay, one
hundred persons, or even more.

The horses and pack-mules of the party were
side-lined and quistly feeding withineighty yards
of the band; and it was there that Mariot stop-
ped, sending forth Kincaid to request Captain
Callard, the leader, to come to him, While
Pierre was waiting, Brion placed himselfin a
position to hear to the hest advantage, with the

least danger of discovery, The rival partisan

came, when the same matters were talked of that
had heen discussed by the half-breed. ' Those
topics having been duly considered, Callard
broached another, which had ths merit of nov-
elty, and interested Brion equally as much.

“ There is one circumstance to which I mast
call your attention,” said Callard. “A youth
joined us at Fort Leavenworth, whose conduct

“has been suspicious, Once, certainly, he has
had communication with Captain Brion’s band,
and on several occasions has manifested a desire
to visit the camp of our rivals; but he has been
80 closely watched, that save in the instance I
have named, I do not think he has been able to
do much mischief, if such was his intention.? .

Brion did not say “Ah " but he thouﬂ'lu: it,
which answered his purpose.

“An informer among your men may do in-

_calenlable injury,” said Mariot, earnestly.

* This is not all, Monsienr Maxiot; it is said
by some in camp that this youth is & women,”

“Diable " exclaimed Mariot.

“Ah{” said Brien, in a whisper.

‘“A woman ¥’ added Pierre.

“A woman 1 repeated Callard.

#What the devil could send a woman among
you ¥ asked Mariot, angrily. '

“Ii may have been love of adventure; it

+mey have been simply love.”

romantic.” }

“ Remember, that it Is first to be known that
the youth iy a woman, and then whether she is
inlove, bef'ore we can judge if things are grow-
ing romantic.”

“By what name is this’ youth callod 7

“ Crevier,”

¢ What is his deportment, generally

“He is singularly reserved—holds himself
aloof from the men, loves solitude, and his sole
companion is 4 colored man who attends him
like his shadow, treating him with very grea,t
deference.”

‘ The colored man is his servant, and appear-
ed with him in the first instance *

ﬂ' Yes ”

“ What was his ostensible ob_]ect. in attaching
himself to your party ¥’

“ To join his father, he sald, who has a trad-
ing house on the Yellow Stone. Fearful that
he might bo & spy in the service of the American
Fur Company, I have kept s constant wateh'on
his movements.” . L

“ Imust see this Crevier; do me the favor to
ask him to come here.”

Crevier soon appeared, followed i)y a stout
Afriean. Brion recognized his youthful visitor,
and regretted more than ever his unfriendly
suspicions at the time of their first meeting. He
looked wpon his comely faco and slender figure
with zew interest, doubting not but a woman’s
heart was beating beneath that masculine garh.

CHAPTER VII. -
IMPORTANT DISCOVERIES ARE MADE.

Pizzne Marror had dismounted and was
standing with his right arm on the saddle, his
face partislly concenled from the eyes of the ap-
proaching youth by the horse’s head. Crevier

to him as, he drew near. The partisan was ner-
vously anxious to obtain a fair view of his fea-

his feelings sizce the might Crevier sat by his
lonely fire.
It is indeed a woman,” he said meuta!iy

and mark his bearing.

“Woell, sir,” said Pierre, abruptly, “I have
sent for you to ask a few questions concerning
your father’s trading-house on the Yellow Siono
River.” :

“A woman! love! Callard, this is clu;in
’ BoHE, * and was much agitated.. The negro whispered

advanced hesitatingly, the negro pressing closer . that he was endeavoring to terrify Crevier and

tares—a fact shomng an imporiant change in -

Mariot was no legs anxious to' see the youth, -

i "jaam looked at the moon and winked asgiduously.
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Crevier recoiled at the sound of Mariot's voice,

to him, which in some degree .restored hlS self-
possession.

The partisan noticed that Mariot evinced
sarprise, which betrayed itself in his tones,

“ Why do youn wish to question me?’ asked
Crovier, with some trepidation, :

4 For the ohject I have stated.”

“ What if X refuse to answer them ¥’ Crevier
resumed. ' )

“T shall bo obliged to compel you, possibly.”

* *Member dis chile am here!” .said the Afri-
can to Crevier, looking menacingly at Mariot.

“Let that nigger be silent!” added Mariot,
sternly.

“ He has a right to sPenk I think ; be is not
in your employ, and therefore not responsible to
you, but to myself alone,” continaed Crevier,
with spirit. -

“Dat am ’zacily it!” gnoth Bhlaam, whose
name had the merit of being scriptural.

“Captain Callard, will you rap that nigger
over the head,” said Meriot.

Captain Callard manifested a dmpos:tlon to
rap Balaam over the head, but that nigper
doubled 2 very large fist and held it so Callard
could see it, which had the desired effect to re-
strain his enthusiasm.

“ Do you know, sir,” Mariot continued, ad-
dressing Crevier, *that I'm disposed to con-
sider you a spy in the employ of the Ametican
Fur Company %

“You are at liberty to think so,” was the
guiet rejoinder,

“ Captam Callard, it will be necessary thag
this young man by severely puhished, as an ex-
smple to others.”

“ That is my opinion, Monsieur Mariot.”

The partisan was obscrving Mariot as well as
his position would allow, and plainly perceived

throw him off his guard ; but'if that was his in-
tention, he failed—the youth remained un-
dannted.
« How ave. spies usually pumshed eaptain 777
“Q with death, monsient; alwiys.” -
“ That was my impression. What is this
black man’s name *’
“ Balaam,” said Callard.
“ Well, Balaam will have to suffer thh his
master, .
In anawer to this eonsoling information, Ba-

“Leave me a fow moments with this young
man, captain, and take the nigger with you.”

“ Come, Balaam,” said Callard. .
1 stays with massa, allers,”” replied Balaam,
firmly. -

“But T wish you to go,” said Mariot.

“An’ T wish: to stay where I is,” returned
Balaam, pertinaciously. :
The eaptain spproached him with the inten-
tion of laying his right hand upon his shoulder
to lead him awair; but Balasm assumed snch &
belligerent attitude that he deemed it prudent to
forego his purpose and walk off without him.

* “This is all very strange,” said Mariot, when
the captain was ont of heering.

“ What do you refer to?” asked Crewer, in
a faltering voice. .
Xt is useless to wear the mask longer, Mad-
emoiselle Mlguou :
““My secret is - discovered; alas!” cned the
youth.

-0, it requirod but a glance to penetrate your
dispuise. He that loves, has sharp eyes,” Ma-'
riot rejoined, with something of triumph in his
manner.

“ Liet mo entreat that you will not betidy me,
Monsienr Mariot ¥ said Mignon, in supplicat.
ing tones. ’

“Ah, Mignon, hed it been for my sake, I
should be the happiest of men; but I dare not
flatter myself that such is the case 7' said Pierre,
softly.

% For his sake ! muttered Brmn

Do not Aatter yourself too much, monsienr.”

* Then you had another ohject in-view #”

“Your vanity is wnthout parallel 1"

“You persist in avemug that you have not

‘i regrotted—that is, that you have not changed

your mind in regard—"’

“To your proposal !”’

(13 Yes.’)

“I should hate myself if I had no nobler ob-
jeet in view, Monsieur Pierre |’

“And very properly, too,”- quoth DBrion to
himself, whose heart was beating violently.

“Diable! you are the same. I had hoped—"

*That T had repented.” ‘ .

¢ Precisely.”

“ But you see I have not ¥

“Do yor know, Mademoiselle Bellmar, that
this frankness may injare you? ™

* Explain.”

“*Do youn not percelvo that you are inmy

power 7




40 - REDPATH.

“ 0, yon are there !”

“Yes, I command here. I sued at Westport.”

7 forgot for the instant that I was talking to
& villain,” replied Mignon, with dignity.

“Excellent!”” quoth the partisan. ‘“ She has
him there I”*

 Mignon, reflect upon your sifuation. I bave
power to protect you—to keep your secret, to
praserve you from ridicule.”

“And if you were a gentleman, yon would do
jo unconditionsily.”

“'That yaur conduct has been beld and un-
maidenly, I think yon must own; with snch a
precedent before me, I may venture to be held
and unmanly. What have you to answer to
such logic 2"

«Urmanly you are; but if by boldness yon
mesn physieal courage, Ishould say you will
never be bold.” .

“Be sarcastic, if you will; yet it seems to
me that we meet under circumstances in which
you would do well to abate your pride and hold
humbler lingnage. You are at prosent so sit-
nated; a9 to be under my authority.”

“ I do not acknowledge your authority, You
cannof, without an wnwarrantable usurpation of
power restrain my actions, or control my move-
ments.”

“ Your personal comfort shall be attended to
a3 far ag my means will allow, and you shall be
treated with respect by my men; butyou must
know that you are not at liberty to leave the
pariy.”

“ Dare you thas preseme to take from mé my
freedom ? By what right, Monsienr Mariot, do
you thus assums authority over me 2

“ By the right of might.”

“That is well answered; but hear my pro-
test. I will not szbmit to your tyranny. There
must be men of hobor in your party. I will
throw myself' upon their generosity; they will
protect me.”

« These men are in my pay.”

“Aud my father’s, too; you forget that you
are the junior partner?”

«T remember everything that I wish to re-
member, Mademoiselle Bellmar.” -

*A rare faculty.”

“In the name of ail that is wnld and marvel-
1ous, tell me your moiive for unsexing yourself,
and ranning such a quixotic career 7

“ That is asecret in my own keeping, fortu-
nately.”

“ Your motive must have been extraordinary.

Ynur fnther will Ioae his reason when he hears
of this 7

¢ God avert sucha ealamlty  exclaimed Mig-
non, with fervor.

“Yon do well to invoke the name of God
after commitéing this fatal error] You should
have reflected and deported yourself as becomes
ong of your sex and age. But this mountain
pilgrimage, I’ll wager my reputation, is all for
love 1

“ Don’t wagcr your reputation, Monsieur
Pierre—tho stake is too great 1”

“Yon sustain your part bravely, I'll admit;
but be assured Il probe your secret to tho bot-
tom. Ah, Mignon, the time will come when you
shall redden with shame at the sound of my
voice, it shall so remind you of your folly.”

“ Tt reminds me of everything absurd at this

moment.”

Balaam rabbed his hands and langhed. Ma-
riot bit hialip with vexation, and called Callard,
who was waiting his pleasure- at the nearest five.
He came, and wnh kim two persona———Gremer
and Kincaid,

“ Men,” said Mariot, “ you are to watch this’

youth, thie Monsieur Crevier, and his servant,
and sce that they do not leave the party.. I
have spemal reasens for wishing them to remain
with us,”

Callard bowed and smiled.

* Captain,” said Mignon, gently, 1 hope we
shall be frionds ¢ .

«T—1 trust s0,” responded Callard, consider-
ably embarrassed. ’

“ Mere is my hand, . captain,” she added, ex-
tggiding that little member with charming grace
to the leader, who conld not refuse the tempting
offer; while Pierre beheld the demonstration
with :]1 eoncealed anger and jealonsy.

" *“And yet, mad—Mr. Crevier, I mean—T ex-
pect I shall he obliged to restrict you to certain
iimits; but my authunty shall be mildly exert-
ed, bel:eve me.”

“ Beware, captain,” said Pierre, with a forced

smile. “*You're upon dangerous ground.”

Mariot had advanced a little, and now stood -

two paces in frout of his horse, with the bridie
uwpon his arm. Callard, Kincaid and Grewier
were at his right, at the distance of three or four
yards, while Mignon and Belaam were on the
left. Brion occupied a position to see the par-
ties very well. What had just passed between
the captain and Mignon did not escape his no-
tice, but gave a painful sensation which was
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new to him: Possibly it was for Callard that
ghe left 2 happy home to tempt the dangers and
hardships of the mountain. Although the idea
was unpleasant for a moment, he really envied
the eaptain. .
. “TFortunate man,” he murmured. * Fortu-
nate man ; you have pressed that little hand.”
The partisar’s brow was clonded ; sorrow and
indignation were contending within. At one
meoment his limbs scemed losing their &_;trength H

_at anothor he appearcd to be suffocating with

some now malady that pressed his heart from

. hiz chest fo his throat. He bent forward that

not a word might escape him, so intensely inter-
esting were the developments. Mariot turned
te Grenier and said: - {
# I suppose yon ave ready -to render an ac-
count of what you have done 2
Grenier wns about to reply, when some object
whistled through the air. Grenier threw up his

. arms, rolled his eyes wildly, and foll upon his

face. There were simultaneous eries of aston-
ishment. The long, smoothly-wronght shaft of
an; arrow protruded from, Grenior’s head.

Mariot proceeded from the spot in ahsolute |.

.tetror, as if expecting to foel the pomt of the
steel bolt in his own brain.

“Mon Dieu!” he ericd, witha shudder. )

 Pierre Mariot,” exclaimed Mignon, pointing
-at Grenier, “read your Qestiny; behold how
Heaven will punish your evil deeds 1”

“ Doomed I”” mattered Kincaid, despaivingly,
dropping his chin upon his breast, while Callard,
with maore presence of mind, sprang into the ad-
joining thicket, rifle in hand.

* Come hack,” shouted Mariot; but Callard
was already in the -bushes. Jt was fortunate
for Brion that the captain turned to the northern
instead of the western side, for it was from that
quarter that the arrow had sppavently been pro-
jected. After beating about in the thicket a fow
minutes, Callard returned, Baving seen no enemy.

“ Yook at your misguided instrument, and
~tell me if you are prepared to go as suddcnly "
said Mignon to Plerre, warningly.

#Instruament V- repeated Mariot, with a
guickness that proved she had touclied a sensi-
tive spot. “ You know too much, Mignon!”

" “Now would it not be singular, Monsieur
Martot, if you should mect the fate of the man
at our feet,” she rosumed, impressively.

Pierre looked at the dead man and breathed
heavily ; an indefinable awe was tugping at his
heart—a phantom hand menaced him.

Callard attempted to draw the arrow from
Grenier’s head; but it broke close to the skall,
the steel phbint remaining firmly embedded in the
brain,

Mignoon and. Balazm walked tow&rd the en-
campment ; Mariot followed in three minutes—
the camp was astir, hunters and trappers ran-
ning to the plnee where Grenier Lad fallen.

The partisan hurried awey from the locality
much excited by what he had seen and heard.
Indeed, it was to him a night of starfling reve-
lations: but being of a strong, well-balanced -
mind, he regained his wonted calmness—to ap-
pearance—before he rcached the encampment of
his band.

Buckeys met him outside the corral, where he
had been impatiently awaiting him,

“By the beard of Joe Smith!” he exclaimed,
“Tve g nice bone for you to pick, umd have been
waitin’ to throw it to you for more than three
hours.”

« Well, give it a toss—I will eatch it,” quoth
Brion.

“ Youll growl! over it, I'll warrant.”

1 promise not to bite.”

“Well, here it is; there’s mutiny in the camp
—the trappin’ businessis at a discount, and gold
buatin' in the Aitec Kentry is at a premium.”

“Aht?

“ Jos* g0, cap’n, T reckon.”

“Who is at the head of the new enterprise 3"

“Headley, of course; but that new feller, the
Freochman, sprung the trap on em.” .

. % Why, Headley apologized for his conduet 7
- Perhaps he will agin; comes kind of nat’ral
to him, don’tit ¥’ '

. ¢], too, have made (11sc0ver1cs Buckeye

“Open your pack.”

“If I possess any considerible tact in reading
human character, you are an honest man. May

.1 reckon upon your friendship and assistance ¥

By the beard of Joe Smith, yes! When 1
forgit to treat you like a friend and brother, may
the arrow of Redpath pierce my braint”

“ You aro sincere, and I will make you the
repository of important matters. It will be &
relief to share the secrets of the night with one

| whomm I am sure will not betray me.”

The' partisan then narrated the incidents al-
ready placed beforo the readei, reserving to him-
self the privilege of representing Mignon in a
way as favorable to hor a¢ the case would pos-
sibly admit. ©f his passion for her he said
noiling ; indeed, he was not willing to acknowl-
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edge the existence of guch a sentiment, even to
himself; and the palns he took fo conceal it
sorved to awaken suspicions in the mind of the
trapper, and point to the truth.

“A reg’lar conspitacy ; very curious consarn
Iucky thing that you watched M:gnsieur Mariot.
I concluded there was sumthin’ wicked in him
while I lay listenin’ among the packs and sad-
dles to his grand talk about gold diskiveries, and
the cestle of Montezuma, which is a humbug.

The villain has used a good deal of nat’ral eun. | -

nin’ in layin' his plans, bui the tables may be
turned on him, notwithstandin’. The heathen
riptile with the bow is arter him, and he’ll leave
gsome of his men behind him, even as you have.
The divil takes care of his own, it is said; - if it
wasn’t 80, we might expect to hear some day
that Monsieur Mariot had folt the sharp p’int of
the steel arrow.”

“ Ho will return before morning, hoping his
ahsence has not been noticed,"” said Brion, very
earneptly.

“ He will come back to conduct Headley and
his friends to the Casa Montezuma, and the
land of ireasure. How shaib you receive him,
cap'n?” ’ .

“I have not matured my plan, yet. Indeed,
T am much disturbed and confused by the cxtra-
-ordinary things that have—providentially, let
me believe—fallen under my observation. I
need time to reflect—to resolve on a course of
conducs that shall be the most judicious, the best
for my employers, my men, and lastly myself;
for self, friend Buckeye, in an affair like this,
ought to come last, and not be made to oceupy
the first place in my thoughts. Danger encir-
cleg ma like o belt ; but men have heen in mors
precarious positions, and lived to tell the story

of their escape; thus may it be with me. There

are some veterand in my party that X can roly
on; they will not fail me, I -trast, in an emer-
gency. Wo can deal with the Blackfeet war-
riors, A surprise would be disastrous, extreme-
ly; but that peril is now comparatively small.
To know an encmy’s order of battle is to know
how to meet him. With your aid, it will be
diffieult for a war party of an hundred to ap-
proach our camp withous discovery., I count
you a dozen ordinary men; because you have
much experience in Indian policy, aud know
kow to look through the double sights,”

“ That's a compliment I'm proud of, insomnch
83 it wasn't said by & common man by way of
flattery. Cap’n, Ium at your orders from this

minute; tell me to do this or that, to' reconnoi-
tre, I;ofollow trail, to watch foy: an encmy by
night, to fight till the last gasp, and T'll do it
without questions. It's an offer I never made

afore, but by the beasrd of Joe Smxth there’s
!

sumthin’ in ye I like.”

The partisan smiled plenszmtly and held out
his hand. Buckeye gave It & rongh and hearty
grasp, thus sealing the friendly compact which
was to last as Jong as the lives of the parties.

It is now time that we return to Mignon, and
take a casual glance at the passage of events
somewhat in thelr regnlar order. DMariot speed-
ily made Bellmar acquainted with the faet that
Mademoiselle had repudiated the long talked-of
allianee. That gentleman received the informa-

tion with mora calmness than he had antieipated. -

He told Pierre to be patient; he would see his
danghter ; he trusted the matter would be satis-
factorily arrenged; there was no need of ex-
citement; he had skill io manage it properly.
Mariot was led. to hope in the ultimate surren-
der of the fair citadel; we will learn how he
prospered.

Monsieur Bellmar at length broached the sub-
joct gently to Mignon, who demanded to know
why he was desirous of such a union, ¥e’re-
plied that he was anxious for such a consumma-
tion for several reasons.

“Is Monsieur Mariot 2 maa of honor P ghe
asked. .

Bellmar was confused.

“As much 80, porhaps, as tho average of man- -

kind,” he angwered.

#Is he possessed of even common honesty * .
resumed Mignon, taking her father’s hand.

“ What & sirange question, Mignon,” he re-
turned, evasively.

“ Do you consulé my happiness, only, i in tbm
alliance ?” she demanded.

“ What else should I consult 3

* Interest—worldly interest, possibly.”

“ Such & marriage would be advantageous in
a pecuniory point of view, I admis.”

“ Do you fear his anger in case of my refa.

sal ¥’
« Pierve, you remember, inherited his father's

property, which was worth at his decease far
more than mine; Pierre wished to enlarge our

{business when he. succeeded his father in the

house, and having considerable money, the sav-
ings of my late partner, he made an investment
of capital beyond my means, so tha, it truth, I
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am his debtor to & large amount, which might
malke it exceedingly awkward, should he wish
for a dissolution of the house of Bellmar &

Marjot.” | ‘

“But all your resources are not invested;
during the many years of your labors, you must
have amassed enough to onsure yom a com-
petence "

I have laid by sometlnng for you, Ty child,
which you shall have.”

_ “Well, then, my father, let us be content.
FPierre is a villain, -and T will not consent to he
united to a bad man. Whenever you are clos-
eted with him you should pray, ‘ZLead me not
into temptation, but deliver me from all evil.””

“One would think you had been hstcmng "
ho exc[mmed with displeasure.

*And correctly, too; for I happened to be in
the recom adjoining the library at the time of your
interview with Pierre in regarrl o the Ameri-
can Fur Company.”

“And-you heard all "’ cried Bellmar, excited.

“All, my father. And I hecard also, what
you did not—the development of his scheme.”

“The following day with threec men 7

“Yes. Can younow say-to me, ‘My daugh-
ter, I wish you to marry Monsieur Mariot,,for
he is & worthy man ¥’/

Bellmar pressed his ‘hands to his forchead
and made no answer. ]

Mignon related mreumstantmfly all that had
transpired at the interview between Mariot, Gre-
nier, Kincaid and Gavdetto, to which her andi-
tor Hstened without once looking at her, or
changing his attitude.

“Tg all this vilany to transpire without one
effort to prevent it?” Mignon asked, with in-
genuons wormth, when the narration was
completed,

*What can be done ? Mariot will act as he
pleases,” said Bellmar. - '

“What, will you suffer yourself to be com-

promised in chavacter by the machinations of o

bad man! Do you not see that his evil schem-
ing must sooner or later become known? Too

many persons have his secrets in possession, |

each of whom would betray him for a few dol-
lars, Are you then to connive at murder, my
dear father? Are you to be the. accomplice of
assassing ¥

Mignon spoke earnestly, and Beéllmar began

.to be startled by her representations.

“Indeed, you move me, Mignon. I hadnot
considered the subject in a light so serious.”

*Your hairs, my father, are slroady silvery;

‘would you add crime to age, and die with the

dark mark of Cain upon your brow? Act while
there is time, T entreat of you!” ‘

“Tam powerless, powerless!  Mariot has sent
his emissaries; they are far upon their way, I -

“eannot overtakn them, if Twéuld; for you know,

Mignon, that the fire and energy of youth de-
parted years ago. Iregret what Ke hasdone,
extremely; his plans are both rash and wicked,
Mon Dict, my child, I am troubled.”

“Now you speak according to the dictates of
nature and religion, and your voiceis pleasant.
Ah, if you listen to Pierre, you will leave me but
8 legacy of infamy 1 ’

“But what can I do, girl #*

" Dissolve all connection with Mariot, even
at o preat- pecuniary sacrifice. Let him with-
draw his capital-—suffer him to do his worst—
the law will protect you ; you will be a gainer to
rid yourself of him at any price.”

“T believe that is the truth, Mignon, World-
ly interests may have blinded my eyes, but do
you think Tam a very bad man at heart, my
daughter ¥

() no, at heatt you are good ; therefore you
should not be unequally yoked with an unbe-
lievor in human virtue, & contemmer of honesty,
a scoffer at religion, an apostate from honor.
Say you will try to save Brion’s party from
destruction, and let the house of Bellmar &
Mariot fall? How your gray hairs wonld look
at the bar of justice; how your head would
droop with shamo uader the heuvy pressura of
guilt!”

“Perhaps Mariot will relent.”

“But you have said it is already too late he
has sent hired assassing to dog the honest parti-
san, to cut off men engaged in # lawful calling.”

“Paybleu! woman’s instincts are said to be
quick and true; come, what shall I do ?”
“You will trast it to mé s
T will trust it to yow.”

“And you will slow ‘me mouey, and what-
ever I may wish.”

“I will allow you money, and whatever you
may. wigh.”

Mlgnon embraced her father, who went on to
say that business would compel him to go to St.
Louis, to be absent three weeks ; but he trusted
in het discretion, having no fears that she would.
be guilty of follies,

“ Your mind,” he continued, *“is fertile in ox-
pedients, while mine, Mignon, has lost the great-
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er part of its strength and vigor. I am willing,
Iam more than willing,—I am anxious that

Plerre’s designs shonld be thwarted. . But Brion’

has gong, . and I know not where he isto be

: i_’ound "Whether his mon are at Fort Leaven-
worth or on the way, I know not. We hoped
ont party would be in advance of him, but his
activity hag -ouidone us. If Brion is at Fort
Leavenworth, a faithfal messenger might be
dent to warn him to be on his guard-—withous
compromising myself or Mariot, A fow vagne
hints judiciously thrown out would he sufficient,
without calling names, or indicating the precise
nature of the danger.”

“ Was not Captain Brion here a week ago 7

“ Yes, he was after men; but most of.them
being nlreu,dy ‘engaged by me, he left the samo
day, and since that time has passed through all
the frontier towns of any note, in search of hunt-
ers and frappers. And this is why it is o dif-
ficult to find him.”

o When will your band be ready to start ? Liad

“In ten days.”

 Numbering how many men 2

*One hundred.”

“And commanded by—~"",

¢ Captain Callard.”

The foregoing couvorsation led to that extra-
ordmary resolution which resulted in the pil-
grimage of Mignon, in male attire, to the west-
ern wilds, She hoped to find the partisan at
Fort Leavenworth, make such communication’
e she might without dirceting suspicion toward

-her father, and return without a protractad ab-
senice. She waited her father's departure with
impatience, that she might put her plan into ex-
ecution, but he delayed it dey after day, Ten
days elapsed before he set out for St, Louis,
and even then Callard had not secered his com-
pleinent of men.

Mignon shandoned the expoctation of finding

. Brion at Fort Leavenworth, so much time had
passed sivce he left Westport—therefore deter-
mined upon thas course of conduct which finally
introdmced her to the render on the prairies.

Having once formed the project, she set about
preliminary operations with an carnestness that
conquered obstactes, and & foresight that would

" not have been discreditable 40 & veteran trapper.
Her perspicacity owed much of its acuteness,
however, to observation, derived from the asso-
ciations which her father’s business natarally
threw around her. From her earliest recollec-

their tales of adventare ; they were a class whose
habits and peculiarities were most familiar, She
knew the nature of the perils that attended them
in their long excursions, amid the ragged and
enowy mountains, what kind of an onsfit they
needed, their mode of travelling and defence,
and lostly how, when, and where they practised
their trade.

Balaam was a fai¢hful scrvant, who had been
many years in the family. It was the particular
wish of Madame Bellmart; at'the time of her de-
cease, which was when Mignon was bai a ehild,
that Balaam should always be considered a metn-
ber of the household and be treated with kind-
ness, which desire had been strietly observed and
respecicd.  Balaam was not, as- the reader may
be inclined to conjecturs, fecble nud in his do-
tage, but robust, and a piant in strength, At
fifty years, with power undiminished by hard-
ship and abuse, he was a¢ the best period of his
manhood. Mignon found in him an sble coad-
Jjutor—after she had overcome kis seruples, and

isilenced his objections—for Balaam had . twice

been to Bellmar's trading—house in the country
of the Nez Perces, .

" When her preparations were completed, she
proceeded to Fort Leavenworth, accompanied
by this fuithful friend and servant, Brion had
departed.

The deseription of the slender youtk, in the
opening chapter, precludes the necessity of de-
seribing Mignon’s appearance when ghe joined
the trappers at Fort Loavenworth. Previons to
starting, she wroto an affcctionate letter for her
father—who two days before had left for St.
Louis, placing it where he wonld be sure to find
it. The advent of Mignon among the hunters
was looked mpon by Callard with suspicion;
she soon perceived that she was watched, and
deprecated from her heart that selfish interest
that fills the human s6ul wigh distrust.

* Balaam,"” said Mignon, *is there not some-
thing youn wish to say to me ?*

 Dar is, Massa Crevier,” roplied Balaam. -

“ Well, there is no one in hearing ; proceed.”
“Does ye see dat fire ober dar .

% Yea, Baloam.”

“ Whoso fire dut is, ye spect ?”

“Mignon answered that she could form ne
supposition, whatever.”

Baloam informed her that Capiain Brion
was encamped there for the night.

tmns ske had seen hunters and trappers, heard

“Alone ? inquired Mignon,

" novel was her situation!

REDPATH; | 8

Balaam replied in the affirmative, explaining
that-his party were in advance, he having left
Fort Leavenworth but a fow hours before Callard
began his march.

“Y must speak to Captmn Brmn,” added
Mignoen. .

% Dat am diffikilt,” quoth Balaam.

“To you think we are watched ¥’

“ Ebry minute, Missy Mignon "

% Hush, eall me Master Crevier. I will put
the matter to the test. I will walk leisurely’
from the camyp, and you will remain here. I
Inced you, I will discharge my rifle, the nse of
which you have s0 well taught me. If I am fol-
lowed, you wili be sure to observe the circum-
stance.”

The fire to which Balaam had cited Mignon’s
attention, was distant nearly half a mile, but on

_account of an intervening valley did not seem
“half so far.

She left the encampment, advancmg with
mingled emotions of timidity and heroism, - Bow
hat unfriendly con-
structions her conduct might bear! DBut she
arose superior to weakness ; she felt a strength
that surprised herself, and prayed that those
might be forgiven whose unhappy temperament
it is to think evil of others. She would save her
aged futher from becoming partaker of another’s
sins, from’ sharing another’s erime. That was
just—that was praiscworthy-~that was right—
and all the. sophistry in the world could net
meke right wrong. She grew strong in moral
powier, a shield of protection was over, above,
sround her. Her fears were dispelled by the
strength of virtue, and the consciousness of
trath.

Mignon heard steps, and looking around; saw

Captain Cellard following her, She paused upon

" a gentle eminence, ihe same where ahe first ap-

peared to the reader. It has been shown how
she veached the bivouac of Brion, meeting with
areception from that worthy man, which, though
civil, was not cordial.

Mignon's calmness was severely shaken by

the trapper’s coldness, which caused her to re-
slize but too sensibly the pecaliar awkwardness
of her position. To conceal ber feelings, she as-
sumed that thoughtfnl, abstracted air which we
noted in the-proper place, such a moéod giving
her & natural pretext for averting her face from
the mountainesr. She had flattered herself that
she could meet Brion unsheinkingly, and warn

“him of the danger impending without effort or

hesitation; but nmow she found hersell over-
whelmed by innumerable scruples, and a diffi- ~
dence quite unnceountable,

- Bhe was observed, too ; Callard was behmé[ a
tree, nob fifty yards distant; hoe showed -himself
to Miguon, with his right forefinger upon his

-1 lips, and his Jeft held up in menace; this pan-

tomime signified that she should be silent. She
was cruelly. embarrassed; but & remarkable
power of seif-control kept her outwardly calm,
She resolved not to be thwarted ; when she had
sufficient command over her voico, she said,
without changing her meditative attitnde or
expression :

“ Captain Brion, thore is danger near you;
T bave come to put you upon your guard; but
I am watched; a man hehind yuuc‘ler tres i
almost near enough to hear my voice.” .

Mignen waited for & response ; the mountain-

| eer was already asleep, while Captain Callard

was drawing nearcr. She nrose to go, when to
her hostor, she discovered a serpent winding its
unsightly body into a coil, three paces from the
partisan’s head. o seize a long fagot and dis-
pateh the loathsome ereature, was the work of 2
moment only; she marvelled at her own promp-
titude and boldness as soon as the deed was ac-
complished. Excited and trembling she hurried
from the spot to meet Balaam who was approachs
ing. Elading Callard, she roturned to the en-
campment, plad that her feeble hand had been
the ingtrument of . Providence in the preserva-
tion of the trapper.

It was after this partial fmlum that M:gnon
resolved on another experiment. -As has been
anticipated, it was through her ageney that the
hatchet had been left where it would fall into
the hands of Brion, the dumb bearcer of 4 con-
cealed messago. Balaam had been trusted with
that commission, and despite the cspionage of
Cellard, sncceeded in discharging it successfully
by adroit mnnagement Mignon had enjoined
ont him to be carcful that o portion of the slip of
paper be left visible, that it might immediately
be seen by the finder; an item which he so far
overlooked, that, as we have secn, it was sev-
eral days before it attracted the partisan’s at-
tention. To mystify the latter, Balaam had
adopted the expedient of breaking the trail by
grasping a mammoth vine that hung pendant
from a tree, and swinging himself forward across
a small gully where the ground was soft; this
was why the trapper was baffled.

By a skilful maneuvre, Mignon evaded the
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vigilance of Callard, after the two hands had
passed Fort Laramie, and joining the partisan,
conversed with him in the manner related, not
doubting bot her warning had been read and
understood; dr, at least sufficieatly eompre-
hended to ineko the captain so cantious as to
frustrate the designs.of his enewmies. She wish-
ed on that occasion to speak to him freely; but
unfortunately, she confounded Buckeye with
Gardetto, the half breed, who was acting for
Mariot; and hence her silence on the subject
&ver uppermoss in ker thoughts.

While she was planning an expedient to rid
herself of his presence, Bajaam appeared in the
distance, motioning her to return to the party,
inasmuch s hor absence was exciting inguiry—
& serics of signals previonsly agreed npon. We
are now ready to tell what happened to Mignon

after her unexpected interview with Monsieur
Maeriot. :

CEAPTER VIIL

| MIGNON MEETS RAVENCLAW,

Mionow loved liberty. Nothing could he
more repugnant to her feelings than the ides of
personel restraint, especially when exéveised by
e¢man whose character ehe detested. To re-
main with the band and be subject to the au-
thority of Pierre Mariot, was a contingent
entirely abhorrent to her notion of her own
righta end privileges. It was also at variance
with her instinctive‘ delicaey to'be brought again
into contact witlt those who already knew or mis-
trusted her sex ; who could neither understand
her motives nor pity her confusion. To avoid bo-
ing so awkwardly and: painfully placed—an ob-
jeet, perchance, of rnde comment snd ridicule—
to evade Mariot's vigilanes and eseape his dom-
ination, hecame her ruling desire. In the' ovent
of success, should she throw herself upon the
protection of Brien, or attempt to return home
across the wide prairies, attended by Balasm
only ? The first was not without olijections,
but it appeared most safe and feasible; ~ Mignon
belicved it would be best to act upon her deter.
mination promptly, while Mariot was still labor-
ing under surprise, before - he had artfully delib-
exated, arranged his plan of action, and system-
atized his espionage over her conduct.

During her pilgrimage, Mignon had nightly
boen protected by .a small tent, which Balaam
had provided for that purpose, and which he

of which slept Balaam, like a faithfal watch-
dog, ever on the alert, ready to stari up for her
defence at the firat approach of danger. Hé kin-
dled and kept the fires also, when fircs wers
needful, cooking with skill, preparing the choic-
est cuts of venison for his adventurous young
mistress. '

So it will hence be scen that Mignon passed
thé time, when not on the march, quite by her-
self, apart from that motley mixture of men
compesing Callard’s band. The services of Ba-
lanm wére wany and important. His, advice
wag always seasonable; she trusted in his sa-
gacity, anticipating protectien from his strong
arm in overy emergency which might oceur. He
wag proud of her confidence, willing to meke

sure her safety and comfort. Balaam was well
armed, and hardly it wonld fare with him who
should have the tomerity to insnlt Migrion. He
was not wholly indebted to those deadly imple.
ments in vogue, for the means of assanlt and
vengeance, because nature had pifted him with
hands of remarkable .strength, with which to
crush an -adversary, and administer eorporeal
pait.  Balaom was of n patient, genin! disposi-
tion, but when a quarrel was forced upon him,
and his feelings were outraged, he was an antag-
onist greatly to be feared, Those so unfortunate
as to foel the sturming power of his fist, repented °
their rashness, and cared not to provoke his ire
again,

Balanm was - consulted in reference to the
emergency that had arisen. She explained to
him her reasons for not wishing to remain with
the party, which, in his view, were sufficiently
cogent; indeed, her mere will wonld have been
considered imperative, without a single argu.
meni.  She said to him : ‘

“We can escape more readily tonight than
to-morrow, or any subsequent period.”

“Dat am » fack,” quoth Balaam. .
*“Come, my friend,” she continued, *how
shall it' e done 27 .

“Iwant to know just where yer gwine when
yor. git away; dat’s do question dat ’quires
gplainin’.?” .
“Perhaps I shall throw myself upon the pr.
tection of Captain Brion.” - -

“De man you—" .
“The man I—what, Balnam ?* said Mignon,
sherply, coloring, '

was expert in putting mp and teking down.

1

“ Nuffie of no consequence,” replied Balaam,

The tent had twe eompartments, in the smaller .

‘while you creep away in nuther direction.”

any sacrifice that human creature conld, to en.

. retributive justics,” said Mignen.

" ever she might wander in themonntains.

. non’s last remarks. “Here’s our tent and bag-
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"bon't 'sturbme; I'm tinkin® how it can be
done.” .

“ I'Il wait patiently.” X

The African remsined silent some five
minutes. ' K

«We shall want our hosses,” he said, at
length. ’
" Mignon assented.

« Well dis chile must crawl out dar 'mongst
*emn, eut de " side-lives, and lead ’em off softly,

 Yes, Balaam.”

“Den I jines ye wid de houses, ober dar by
dem eotton-woods.”

« Suppose you shoald be discovered ¥ -

“Dis cnllod feller fight—git away, DIl meet
ye dare, suro, ‘twixt dis and mornin’—pervidin’
you git dar.” ’

“That T can do, believe me. You see T am
stuall—I can move quietly. Look out, and. ob-
serve what is going on.” : '

Balaam did a5 bidden, reporting that most of
the party wers gathered around . the dead hody
of Grenier, but he conld heer voices in Callard’s
tent, !

 The fate of that man was sadden and awful;
but T imagined T saw in his death the hand of

# Redpath am about,” said the black, in an
under tone, . .

# Yes, it would really scem that there is such
a personage; he was spoken of by that veryman
as a fitting terror to nulooss upon Captain Bri-
on’s party, but his evil thought has reacted on
him ; yonder he lies lifeless, translated in & mo-
2ent from this world to the other, with his sins
upon him—with his many unrepented sins weigh-
ing darkly npon him.” - ]

Mignon pauséd, arrested possibly by the
thought that the same peril attended her, wher-

“Did you remark, Balaam, that the half-
breed was much affected by foar? T recognized
him immediately, a3 one of the three men in the
service of Mariot—one of the trie from whese
rudeness I was saved by the brave mountaineer.
Not long since I confounded him with another,
but who was a better man, undoubtedly.”

“Tere, missy, I'se forgot sev’ral 'portant “tic’
lars 1 exclaimed Balaam, withont heeding Mig-

gage ; can’t get’long "thout ‘em.”

“Iknow they are usefal, but necessity com-

The black looked ronnd and shook his head—
equivalent to a declaration that he must have
them at any risk. Mignon gave him to under-
stand that she would confide the matter wholly
to his diseretion, having nnshaken faith in his
pradence. ‘ .

«And now,” ghe resumed, “is it not time for
me to go ¥’ ’

Balaam went out and reconnoitred once more,
coming back very soon with the report that
there was a fair prospect of success, as the at-
tention of the band was still directed to the sub-
joct of Crenier’s death; while Mariot and Cal-
Tard were yet talking earnestly, as he learned,
by listening in the vicinity of the parties.

«7T hate to have ye try it,” said Balaam,
¢ Joause it's dangerous-like, and dars no knowin’
-what'll happon ; bus if yo've made up yer mind
to it, why X s'pose yo.must. De Lord knows
what'll come ob all dis, for I doesn’t; but F'll
stick to ye long us I've de breff ob life. Now
go and manago it de best ye can; and I'll.watch
ye long as I can see ye.” :
Mignon left the tent ; & single glance over the
encampment assured her that the moment was
favorable, Moving quickly, her figure wag soon
lost to Balaam’s view in the shadow of the hill,
at the base of which lay the valley. Five minutes
after, he saw her near the cotton-woods, and
was certain she would reach it without discovery,
which she did. ]

It wos then two hours past midmight. The
moen was waning, and tho stars seemed to look
down through a mist of silver, The mountains
were grim and cold, the snows on their sum-
mits gleaming faintly and weirdly in the pale
light,, . ) ’ o

To Mignon’s imagination the view appeared
like giant castles, with lofty towers, gleomy bas-
tions, and rugged turrets. The defiles were
monts spamned by drawbridges kept by genii.
Feelings of awe stole upon Mignon as she cast
her eyes towerd those mighty barriers. The
mightiness of nature, the grandenr of her works,
humbled her heart. The ever famished praire-
dogs barked and fled &t her advance, stopping -
at a little distance to look back and redouble
their eries; while oecasionally, in the distance
a troop of wolves howled their hideous gotes.
Though innred ‘to these sounds, Mignon-—now
that she was alone—if not absolutely torrified,
was startled and mervous. There followed her
also an unpléasant remembronce of what had

pels us to leave them.”

occurred that night dirvectly before her, ns well
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as incidents of & similar nature that had happen-
ed in Brion’s band. As dthers had asked so did
Mignon, “Who is Redpaﬁh ks
Her better judgment told her that Redpath was
& savage, cunning and deadly, and that was all.
But why were his movements so secrai, his step
80 noiseless, his approaches somysterious ¢ Easy
questions to answer. He was secret because
suceess depended upon seerecy ; his stap noise-
. less for the reasont that he adopted extracrdinary
precentions ; his approaches mysterions as the
combined result of long practice and skiil. Red-
path, then, was but a stealthy Indisn, “more
malevolent than his brethren, honco more. terri-
ble. He was daring, persevering and adroit, but
perhaps he might yet find an adversary s daring,
parsevering and adroit as he. He was but a
savage daubed with paint and full of subtlety;
he would doubtless fall, ultimately, by the ball
of an American woodsman, and lns name and
fame only survive.

Thus reflected Mignon, trying to suppress
those fears which were natural to the time and
pla&;e, and in which something very like super-
stition blended. Say what we may to the con-
trary, the strongest minds have an undercurrent
of superstition, and the sturdiest scoffers at the
marvellons find a subsiratam of supernaturalism
in their somls. This is a truism that the * athe-
ist’s laugh” and the infidel’s ridienle cammot
overthrow. It is & good thing for moan that
thero is such a susceptibility within him ; it is
the only avenue throngh which to convince him
of the existence of a Supréme power, aed a con-
scions life hereafter. Mignon formed no excep-
tion to the goneral body of humanity, in this
respect; and though the name of Redpath had
at first presonted as a fabled terror, she shared
nnconsciously, almost, in the prevailing senti-
ment of the trappers, hunters end voyagbars—
that Redpath was a being somewhere between
humen and devilish.

Near the coiton-woods where she was to wait
the coming of Balanm, was a crevasse or gully,
the entrauce to which was more deeply pictured
in shadow, Xtssides were Jagged and high, worn
and torn (formerly) by a strong stream of water
that tumbled from the ower ranges in a feason
of rain. At the top, at the very edges of the
" crevasse, their roots exposed and robbad of soil,
stood somo’ trees of pinon, -cypress and birch,
bending their sickly tops over the chiasm, The

" placs, lonely and sombte as it was, appeared to

offer to Migoon o safe retreat until the black| -

should join her. 'With a step that faltered; lack-
ing its wonted firmness, she passed into the
gloom of the crevasse. It was cooler there, the
night wind breathing through as it crept from
the hills. 'Walking on, she came fo a deep dell
or basin—a &pot of rare obsenrity—of which we
have had oceasion to speak. Beyond were & series
of olevations extending to the base of the Wind
River chain of the Rocky Mountains.

Mignon pansed in that sclitude. Ilow com-
plete was her isolation ! she seemed alons on the
face of the globe, or the only inhabitant of a
new world. Hundreds of miles distant were the
familiar objects of childheod, scenes indelibly
impressed in memory, home with its tender as-
sociations and kindred  beloved. Why was she
in that isolation? Why had she cast aside the

trammels of her sex, and betaken to such a quix-,

otic adventura? To save her father from par-
ticipation in crime, and to secure, if possible, the
gafetyf sof Captain Brion, was the never varying
tespolsd” which she gave to those qugstions,

Ter father’s name always came first, afterward

Brion’s; that order agreed better with her deli-
cacy. How would the sententious world inter-
pret all this ? the world with snch a severe sense
of decorum—the world which reaches just as far
as one’s name and fame, and no farther, all be-
yond hemg a blank

% Fear not 1" said a voice.

Mignon recoiled and cried out in alarm ; be-
sidé her stood a tall and motionless fignre,

* Be not afraid, paleface.”

The speaker was an Indian of majestic height. .
"With his arms folded upon his breast, he stood

Jooking calmly at Mignon,

* Stand up like a men and do not tremble like
a woman, Ravenclaw strikes not such as thon!
Thy chin is smooth, thy heart i3 soft, end there
ig no pewer in thy arm to harm my race.””

The voice of the red man was deep and musi-
cal; it came from his broad chest without effort,
His eyes were dark and piercing as those of the
eagle; it seemed to Mignor that she became

transparent before him, and he had to look at

her only, to see what was passing within, His
bearing was dignified to & notable degree. He
spoke the I‘.nghsh ag if it had been his ver-
naculer.

#The vagabond praivie-dog has & home, the
fox a covert, pnd the wild wolfs whelp » den;
but thou, O son of a mlghty na.tum, art shel&er-
less,” added the Indfan.

# Tgke the goat from the mountains, the buf:
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falo from the prairies, the wild horse from the
pampas, the fish from the water, and thee from
the dwellings of thy kindred, Each thing and
crogture loves its element; therefore the goat

‘stays on the mountain, the buffalo on the prairie,

the wild horse on tha pampas, the fish in the

- water ; wherefore art thou here ? i

“#“You say well; you.speak according to pa-
ture; butit would take long to tell you, son of
the eagls, why I am in the couniry which the
Maater of Life has given to the red man,” replied
Mignon, re-assured by the lofty yet kindly man-

"ner of the native.

Ravenclaw walked a fow paces from Mgnqn
and addressed some one in his own dialeet; im-
mediately she heard steps hutrylog away. Ra-

- venclaw returned to his former place ; but as he

did not speak, she followed his example. Ina
short time—it was long to Mignon—an Indian
woman appeared with a bundle,

*Follow her, and do as she bids you,'jimid
B.avunclaw, pointing to tho woman ; he&
spoke {0 the latéer in his own tongue, who,
ing & gesture to Mignon, proceeded to cross the
dell. There Mignon perceived a hut and enter-
ed it in obedience to the signs of her guide. The
womsn lighted a pine torch by some embers
that were glowing upor' a hearth of stone.

" Throsting the end of the torch into the earth,

she nnrolled the bunpdle. The maiden’s cheeks
crimsoned—the bundle contained- female wear-
ing apparel of Indian style, which might have
belonged to an Indian belle, so elaborately ‘was
it made, end so tastefully oramented with those
products osteemed. graceful and hecoming by
tawny dames and red damsels.

The Blackfoot woman pointed to M‘gnons
clothes and said, “ Take off,” then to the gar-
ments which she had bronght n.nd added, “Put
on ”

The eyes of Ravenclaw had penetrated her
disguise. Was her srtificeso transparent to this
son of the mountains ? Had natare indeed pifs-
cd-him with keener iustincis than the child of
cities, the pampered creature of civilization ?
‘Was she aprisoper ¥ What were his intentions ?

_Such guerits ran rapidly through her mind,

while' mechanically she obeyed the commands
of the woman.

A notable change was soon made in Mignon’s
appeerance, and one that was far from displeas-
ing. We cannot picture fully to the.reader’s

. imagination the effect of this novel costmme

{wrought as it wea in the height of Tndian art),

or note the various articles of which i was com-
posed, mer is it needful. 'We will say, however,
en passant, that Mignon's small foot did not look
less protty for the substitution of a more elegant
moceason, nor her ankle less dainty for the
fringed leggins. Her toilet was not considered .
complete till har cliveks were stained with paint
and her hands also. The woman then spread
somé skins upon.the groind hefore the tent, and
Ravenclaw, seeing her with Mignon, approached.

“ Daughter of the palefage,” he said,* Iam
of awarlike race, but I do not war upon women.
Now tell me why you are here? I will listen~—
my ears are open.”

Mlgnon understood at once that the wishes of
the man in whose presence she stood were corm-
mandsg, and not to be disregarded.

*“It were beotter,” she snswered, with tact,
“that I remain silent before 4 great chief and a
mighty warrior, as thy lofiy bearing proeclaims -
thee tobe. I have-called fhee son of the eagle,
because the eagle is a noble bird with a daring

- | spirit, proud plumage, and eyes that are not

dazzled by the sun.” Pass on, thou of the strong
wing, nor stoop in thy, flight to notice the spar- *
row that fiies not so high, nor emulates thy
deeds.”

*1 58id my ears weroe open; they are, but
I hear nothing. Are you speaking, Lllyface ke
he said, somewhat hanghtily.

“You have called me Lilyface, beeause the
pale blood of my nation betrays itself in my
countenance, It iz a good name, T like it; I
will teach my people to call me thus should I
live to return. Listen, chief; the lodge of Lzly-
face is away on the border, withan hundred prai-
ries and rivers beiwoen. She has jowrneyed
many days to reach the hunting-grounds of the
Blackfoot. Yon have asked why she cume?
Keep your ears .open aud:-you shall hear.” *

Mignon, in that style pleasing to an Indian’s
fancy, scquainted him with those particnlare
which infinenced her movements. She spoke of |
Brion ; described the character of Pierve Mariot,
ﬁna.l!y wofolding his entire plan. Ravenclaw

remained celm and unmoved; while Mignon

watched his face in vain to note the effect of her
story. The incidents of the march were not
passed over, but related in their appropriate cons
nection. When shie finished, Ravenclaw was in

"possesgion of the more important matters con-

tained in the forsgoing pages. i
“A curse is upon your nation,’” said Raven~
claw. “ That curse is the love of yellow dust ;
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it tarng them into greedy wolves ; they howl and
tear each other, snd are neyer &t rest. They die
by the way-—their graves lay along the line of
march—it is well ; the Great Spirit has eent it
upon them.” They tremble at the name of Red-
path, his deeds etrike them dumb; they become
as women, they grow pale-like squaws when the
avenger is abroad ; when the silent feet of the

- unknown pursues; when his stepe are in the
mountains and in the defiles. Lilyface, so perish
thy race 1 . ’

“And wherefore ¥ asked Mignon.

" # Becanse they are pushing us over the moun-
tains into the ses. Fish live in the ses; but men
cannot. But we have turned on our pursuers
like the hunted buffulo, and will go over the]
snowy ranges fighting and bleeding, and stain-
ing the cliffs with blood, Ourold men may die,
and be buried in sight of the glorious hunting-
ground of the Blackfoot nation ; but our young
men and our children will fall in arms, or per
ish ignobly by the sounding shores of the great
waters,” '

Mignon looked earestly at Ravenclaw, and

" believed that the prophet-hesrt was beating in

his swelling bosom. .

« Home and country sre as sacred to the red
mna as the white. There is but one God, Lily-
face, and he is ag much the God of the Indian as
the white man,” added Ravenclaw, in tones that
thrilled Mignon. _

s You are right I"* she exclaimed. . You are
my brother ; there is but one humanity, one pee-
ple, one race. The soul of a hdfd flashes from
your eyes—the voice of truth speake through
you—the cause of the Indien is just. Yes,
Ravenclaw, you are leaving a fair heritage—it
is slipping from you—your way is indeed over
the mountaing—your children’s graves will be
tho sea.”

‘#And the great and awful Masier of Life will
avenge us on a pround and rapacious nation I
cried Ravenclaw, with reverential fervor. * Ho
will smile your people—he will sweep them
away with the power of his mighty afm. He
will remember the wrongs of the red man long
after the Ted man hes become extinet; and in
his tremendous wrath he will arise and shake
hesven and earth; your stars phall fall, and your
bleody eagle shatl shrick for help.” .

" Ravenclaw stretched out his hand, and his'ex-

presiiop wes sublime, Mignon was awed, she
folt a compassion for the yed race thet moved

“You dowell to weep, daughter ofa doomed
people ; even warriors have dropped tears like
women, and wiped them from their faces with
bloody hands.”

Ravenclaw's arm fell to his side, his chin sunk
upon his breast, and he siood panting for
breath ; snother pang would have broken his
heart. O .
Mignon did not speak—she dared not inter-
rupt & grief so sublime. She waited for his
kingly spirit to grow calm. ~When he address-
&d her again, his emotion had subsided, and his
tones were subdued to kindness, almosi ten-
derncss. -

+ But I have spoken to you as if you were &
warrior and not a woman. You are not guilty
for the sins of your nation, you shall not sufter.
TLove has made you daring, or your voice wonld
not have beon heard in this valley. Wear the
garments you have on, they become your sex
b and you are safer in them. Take this,
oW ear it always in sight, it will keep youw
from harm when others are ready to perish.”
"The chief gave Mignon &.raven wrought in
beads upon & piece of dressed otter gkin ; she fas-

- tened it upon her breast.

T will wear it,”” she said, “in rememhrance
of a generous chieftain ; it shall be my only
talisman.”” - '

. % (3o to the wigwams of my nation,” resumed
Bavenclaw. “Your frameistoo tender to go
yonder where the mountaln tops are coverad
with snow. Remain, and in a_fow moons, you
shall be conducted safely and. with an escort of
warxiors, to one of the great; forts of your peo-
ple. This falsc-hearted Mariot, this craven

he shall die as he deserves; and his hireling dogs
shall share in his downfall, Though I slay my
enemies, I protect the'good and the beautiful
-whom the Master of Life has made to love and
not to- destroy. You are not such as smite oy
brethren, your foot is not such ag goes on the
war-path, nor your voice such as shouts the bat-
tio-ery of the pulefaces; therefore you live and
speak to Ravenclaw. Think not that justice and
humanity dwell with the’ white men only; they
have habitations in forests, and in the hearts of
men called savages.” )
# The heart of Lilyface beats with pratitnde;
the generosity of Ravenclaw fills her with won-
dér and admiration ; yet she -loves her people,
gor would remain in the lodges of the Black.

her to tears,

foot nation, beceuse her father's spirit would

Frenchman, shall focl the power he has invoked ; -

- feeling was wrestling with his proud epirit, and

. fathers have gone, Look up and see the stars
L
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grow heavy with sorrow, and her kindred would
mourn her as one dead, Let Lilyface depart in
peace to join the hnuters of the mountains.”
A cloud rested upon the brow of the Indinn.
© . I thought to save you from danger, but you
refnse to be thus saved, Think again, Would
you seo the wmahawk and sealping-knife erim-
soned with the blood of your people? Would
zr:u;i;e:htﬁl:;r;,falhng Like leaves, with no power
“God knows I would see no such horrors
exclaimed Mignon. '
Remain, and you shall bo as safe as if b
the fireside of your father’s wigwam.” Y
:: 1doubt it not—I doubt it not 1” she replied.
¥et your heart is near the chief of the white

trappers,” said Ravenclaw, afier g pause., *“Be

it so0, you shall go to him in safety if it takes all
My wastiors to conduct you; yet I sweay by the
Great Spirit that not & hair of your héad shall
fall if you stay.” :
% You have inspired me with such conﬁdéﬂé_e »
returned Mignon, * that your word is. to me IiE’ée
that of the Master of Life. If I were weary, and
- you said to me, ‘Lie down there and slee‘p in
safety,” I would do so, and rest without troubled
dreams,” ' - ' ’
Mignon smiled sweetly, and held out her hand
to Ra.vcnela,w. He took it and held it a mo-
ment in his own. He did not utter his thonghts
his Iips were closed, his face calm, though thé
sternness of it exprossion was gone—bnt his
br'eathing grew quick, shaking his broad chest
with ite vehemence. Who shall tell what strong

how nobly he mastered himself 7

“Lilyface,"” he said, in tones that welled up
from his soul, *you maoke me think better of
your race. Y will not forget you, I will think of
you till'T go to the land of spirits where my

and remenlnber, mény moons from now, when you |
stand again near the wigwama of your kindred
and b.ehold thel shining—that you saw them
once in a far off country, and with the chief of 8
hunted people beside you. In his dreams Raven-
clavf has heard a voice like, thine; hbat after
tonight it will be heard save in dreams only:
Lilyface, daughter of my enemies, wo meot b{
canse it was the will of the Great Spirit, we
patt becanse it is also his will.” -
Ravenclaw relinquished Mignon's hand, re.

[ int
_gaidﬁ?g :;::3.7 nileet again in the land of souls,”
I'\“The red man end the white will be forever -
dlg‘fli;ct,; resumed Ravenclaw, : \
- In that country to which wo are goi ’
nations will forget their earthly edxgl;‘:::fx;c:f
.E:uemles will be reconciled, races will blend anti
kindreds and families and peoples mingle.ha
pily,” returned Mignon, . i
“Never " exclaimed the chief, “The senl
of & red men and the sonl of & white will remain
gter.nally unlike emch other; their desires and
mstinets are not the same.” )
) “The revelations of that mysterious life are .
hldden_ from our eyes; we see darkly, and
know imperfeetly ; but the beneficent hm;d of
the Gront Spirit will remove the vail, and at
deat: weo shalli discorn more cleaxly, and think
more comprehensively, i
tom adcn G then v o PO
“ Be it s0—it is decreed ; and what is decresd
ca.nnot.be chauged, Our paths have heen ap-
proaching each other since the hour our Lives
commonced ; but having met, after to-night the
will f?mvcr diverge. Daughter of the palefacg
;01;3109 calls you away; leave my sight-—go,
Ravenclaw drew his form to a loftier height
and assumed asterner expression, Mignon taool;
aring from her finger, and placing it inahis hand
said . o
;Ic is the gift of Lilyface—keep it.”
" Ravenclaw he ittering je
i rendlaw | ﬁi(‘lg :Ee glittering jewel between
' “This will be more precions to me than m
lifs,”” he replied, **I will wear it on my breasyt
where it shell feel the motion of my heart zs
long a8 it beets. It shall bo with me when I
sloep and when I awake; it shall £o with me to
battle, my hands shall grasp it when I die. In
years to come, should the plough of the white
man-disturb my bones, they will cost up this
gift. And" now go, go! You shall hear no
more the voice of Ravenclaw.”
Mignon hastened away; a¢ the distance of a
few paces she pansed and waved her hand, but
Ravenclaw stood immovable, and made no ;igu. :

CHAPTER, IX.

BRION'S NUMBERS ARE DIMINISHED.
o .
Brrox’s comp was astic very early in the

peating in a voice of deepest melancholy, “We morning. The hant was to be resumed, and the
I t]

met—we part 1”

honters wished to be semsonably in the saddle.
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THeadley and his party, exclied by their new hopes
end schemes, were among the first to awake.
They had dreamed of & golden harvest, and the
“(asa Monteznma,”. The partisan had not
betaken tohis blanket until neatly daylight, and
weary with his vigils he was yet slumbering,
Mariot was not to be seen. The gold-sesk
ers, drawn together by sympathy of feeling, were
cooking their breakfast very amicably. Inqui-
ries’ were made. iespecting the absenee of the
grand proje_ctor of the new enterprise. Headley
only appearing undisturbed by the circumstance,
he wes naturally locked to for light upon the
sub_]ect
* He loft us Iast night,” smd Headley, in- 8
low tone. * Me came to see me before he went,
and instructed me what to do.” FIf Idon't re-
* turn,’ he paid, ‘befors morning, you need not
expect me, but fall back 'to the Red Buttes with
a8 many as have the coumxege to follow you,

where we will arraige everything to mutnal sat- |.

isfaction.” This was what he told me

Headley srose witha determined look.

#Tamona that goes, who will follow?” he
added, glancing inquiringly at his friends.

“T.et ug go for our horses,” said Conroy.

“Agreed, agreed ! cried adozen voices. “ To
the Bed Buttes—to the Red Battes !

Buckeye was passing the maleontonts, and
heard enough to understand what was going
forward ; he man and aroused Brion from sleep.

“ Come, cap’n, it’s tima for you to act; the
Headley and Dorelle party are deserting,”

Brion was instantly upon his feet and walking
toward the horses, which, having eaten their
fill, were lying down.

t Aint you goin’ to call out some of the men
to help you?’ asked Buckeye.

* No, I can help myself,” said the partisan,
firmly. .

He found Headley bridling a horss, and others
-preparing to do the sume.

“Men,” said Brion, * these ammala belong to
the Americen Kur Company; you cammot take
them.” .

Hepdley was. confused. . .

¢ What 1* he exclaxmad “have we not ridden

. these horses since the hour we léft Fort Leaven-

worth 17 .

8o you have had the Yight of the moon, bnt
I think youdo: nnt cwnrthe meon,” repliod: Barion,
quiedly. -

“We have - nddsn these animala, we have

for them, and we shall take thew !” rejoined
Headley, raising the saddle from the ground.

“ Stop 1" thundered the pa.rtasan, “ do not add
robbery to unmanly conduct. Everything jom
see here is in my chatge, and T will spend the
Tast drop of my blood in its defence ! Gio, if you

will, in search of the Casa Montezuma, and the

fabulous treasures of the Valley of the Gila, but
go as.you sre. You shall not plunder my camp
for the benefit of your mad schemes, Had you.
made known to me the cause of your dissatisfac-

abandon my party and seek for treasure in'a
distant region, I would in tirn have dealt frank-
ly with you: I would have. told you that you
are being duped by & villain; but this is past,
you are unworthy of my confilence. Go and
learn hy bitter experience that you ‘should deal
honestly with oli men, nor disregard solemn
compacts. I ses here thirteen, who cease from
this moment to be members of my band. eave
us at:once, and never return—unless a3 penitent
aid ‘reaspnable men desiring protection.”

t Protection.!” sneered Headley.

«By the beard of Joo Smith I” eried Buck-
eye, who had followed Brion ; * you'll need it "

“Then doubtless we shall call wpon you Nisd
returned Conroy.

« Shoulder yomr rifles, my fnends, uald
Hendley, to his adherents.

“To the Red Buttes—to the Red Buttea!”
shouted others.

44T pity thede mlsgmded men, my anger yields.
to compaseion,” said the parman to Buckeys, in
a law tone,

« Its sympathy wasted, cap n; it isn't in ’em
tobe wise and pmdenh pspecially while that tall
Missourian is smong "om. The. quicker you get
ril of such fellers the better; for they aint fis
for your business, . and never will be,” answered -
Buckeye.

% Though mdlgnant at your condnet, I regret
to gee you rushing blindfold into new difficulties
and dapgers. Men, lot me warn you to.shun
Dorellp, and make your way with as much secre-
cy and expedition a8 possible-to Fort Laramie,"”
resumed Brion, addressmg the gold-scekers
OLCe MOTS. .

* You speak of dxiﬁculnes and dangers oa
though there were none stiending your expedi-
tion, and we- were not at this moment turning
‘our backsupon them,” said Conroy,

“Omnce moro, -y fnends-—ahoulder arms—

_ called them ours, we have groomed and cared

march! If we cannot. have onr- horsus, We can

" “They are marcbmg to destruetion 17

tion, and informed me of your intentions to )
sist on the original project.”

- matic odors, breathed around the mountaineer as
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go on foot, .and trust to luck—und Mona:eur
Dorelle.”
The gold-seekers fell into ma.rchmg order, and
momd off in quite a spirited manner,
" “Dimesighted fools™ | exclaimed - Brckeye,

“Oro join theRocky Mountain Fur Com-
pany,” added Brion,
“ They woat do it, even if the altérnative be
prosented ; they’ve got their minds puffed up
with ideas of treasure and endden wea!th, and
that's a hard notion to get nid on. * They'll § in-

. *As long s they think there sany truth in it,”
said Brion.
. “And Mariot wont tell ‘em he’i s lied; in 8
hurry.”
_“ Well, they have provoked their fate what-
everit may bo, My party is minns thirteen men ;
thirteon from seveniy-two loaves fiftyaiine.”
“You're lost thirteen men, but vour band
isn’t wenkened; it’s strengthencd, becanse the
renisinder ere digciplined somowhst, have ex-
perience, and can bhe commanded. Mon that
wont be governed aint the kind for your purposa,
cap . n
While'this sdene’ was transpmng, the main

' body, of the party were quietly eating breakfast :

around their respectwe fires,

The sun was ising above tha level of ‘the
edstern prairies ; he cameup like a ball of hquld
ﬁm Soft and grateful zephyrs, bearing aro-

he walked thoughtfully ahout the eneampment;

giving orders, The eveits of the morning had
induced him to change bis mind in regard to
bunting the buffalo. His camp'was in‘'a sitna-
tion too much exposed 4o be left in charge of a
small party, which would necessarify be the case’
should he send out twenty or thirty'of his band
to hunt.  He therefore formed the resolution of
moving forward to a canon a fow miles farther
on. Once in posseesion of ‘ the canon he could
Lotd his gronnd agairst a large body of enemies
with-helf his company ; bug he was suspmmns
that it was oconpled by savages, who' were ‘wait-

ing a favorabla opportunity to attack them, dither
while ‘they ‘were Hunting or seattered .on the
march, and- unprepared for resistance. . “This
suspicion was produced by what ha had heard
wmhen lstening to the conversation of Matiot and
Beavertdker, ‘and the suggestmns Previonsly
toade by ihe former ir regard to his routs, he

Accompsanied by Buckeye, Brion - hountad
and rode toward the canon. - It wos's fixed pﬁnﬂ
ciple with the lakter, alwags to -take’the’ post o
danger, and ba the foremost i in sitnations requm '
ing ‘cotirage-end skill." W’hen approbickiing a
pléce whére an enemy Wiis ‘known ‘to bo pon—
cealed, ‘be asked 1o one to solve the mattor, brt
settled the question bylns own personal’ bmbery
and tact. If the front was theeatened be wad'in
the frt{nt, if the .réar, jfo' wds in the rear, taking
at once the responsibility and the risk,

# Get up,  Flash l" said Buckeye, giving !:is
‘| Rorse ‘the reix.

While the partles wete galloping ° toward the
cenon, the clatter of hoofs arrested their atten-
tion, The sounds came from beyond a sinall
strip of tlmber forty or fifty rods ahead, and pres-
ently two persons turned the wood a.nd drew in
gight.

" “Ingins I exclaimbd Buckeye.
- ® No,” replied Brion; * oneis a negre.”.

“And’ the otheris an Ingin woma.u or gal or
somethin’ of that natur,”

T ft ‘would deem go,” gaid the partisen, ob-
serving. the advancing persons sharply, * “At'all .
events; ‘their .intentions are not -hostile,” ' he
added. S

“By tho beard of Smnth » cried Bnckeye,
“ that nigger feller i ridin’ the same hods: that
ghnt you.hgster rode’ who fell in mth ‘03 ‘tother

a a2 i’ LA
“ The nesemblance is strikmg, I cunfesa," re-
turned Brion. :
" ¢ There’s no resembla!{ce shout 1b ik - thﬁ ‘
same,” rajomed the other: ;
“Tt is very possible,” rejoined the partisan. :
The objedtd of these.rémarks approacked. - ©
“Arg yolx lookin’ cap n 1. asked Bnekeye. An
a low voice,”
“Tam,” said Brion. ;3"‘; o
"4 I4n’t 9hé - oncommon ! what a‘ce! whak a
figure ! what an eye ! .
“ Handsore, certdin!y,," mtumed the: pai‘ﬁm
"Bemtchm', cap’n!”? added Bnckaye,
increasing enthasiassy. - *
* # Bewato that you do l‘:at fall in-love mthlhls
Indian beaaty,” #aid Brion, plnyfnlly '
1 sha'n’t make fio: promisgs, *oause love Mge
where it’s. sent. Flash, ' you- msea] pnck np
yonremaudcntdcaperl?' i g
Flash, in obédiencs to his: niaster’s musdéta
g::. qmckened perchance by the spur, mmdm
jcoled eoltishly, < L

hivipg ndvised hini to keep neay the monnsains:
4

“Now'i yer. time, capp,” wnhnudlhﬂrip-
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V : i ' i H I
er;. o o make an impres i . %1 love to think well of humanity;
; ion. - Put on tpe‘;{'on ness.. . .1 love thins e - -:ya
REE, o make § A s are. *mazin fond | have pleasure in seeing no h“‘ .-
apd tﬁbﬁ}.iﬂﬁh .('hﬂﬁ’,’ e Ingin gals NE.: Q. MAZIN 1010 alted, - L will—to employ a“.]'.emsl;]slx_:ule—w de:.l
-‘“? “and o Lol ‘ > Inime fran'i;l and tral with thee, though ‘it may €0
. Bﬁax and ? exclpimed Buackeye, y
- % Beayors, and ot 075) € T
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At first Brion'fixed his eyes on the matden’s | Mignon was embariaséed ; she mthha!d a por-
face, but startled at his owh temsority, he dligwed | tion of the trath to screen him from  the fmputa.
thein to sink iill thiy rasted ‘upén Mi on’s | tion of guilt, . - C.
Hittle foot." Madeindiselle folt the blood glowing | Y chanced to hear,” ghe §

heathen les. | me pain jon. - “wonder why Tam
i ¢ iptiles. yand confusion. * Yo wonde;
b thzqgu.lgdo in't ride Jikg ong of the heathen riptil o p

. . . - . d
e, gts. on, sidewsys jes' like. o .convaste

bere ; it i5'ta warn you of the danger of which I

ol is ] ¥ I'a.m efOl'e Ol
qhﬂ-ﬂm ‘5!“3-1‘ £, Bﬁ !d, 2 ' pro .ﬁh!. have spokeu, -thls‘;l-s !1 WIEL a

i ; AT, § f ﬂ:l_e H ﬂhet Sml ¥ W b ?
it PR M Mgt y

o danfb it sing T rd” o o
%ig;i:;ia-;rgaéaﬁq!#nI’W,_sm,” said Brion.
. “Ag a qneef 1 qth.;chke?e. . .
“If the appaarange: of the Indisn maiden. ph&i
duged such a marked etfspt-npon.ﬂglckeyei.! wb :
- must have been tho émotions ?f Byion,. :{ 0 a:d
lieyed, thay in her he recognized thq_ a;c;e ond
forny,, of Mignon? The  wonderful disclosy s
of the previous night had, prepared t?a ey o
sudh  recopiition, Having secn the feats ovof
Balgam, be was not one to. forgat them; gz ')
wes well agsured by the few words he heard ] _:.lx:a
utter on that occasion, 'that‘ he. wonld hqg;e:ﬂ ule.1
found fur from hig young mistress, AT I?t c; o
of the mountsinger wag ag:mtgd-])y douht, <;ﬁ1 ;
fear, admiration. Migron. approached, whil
Balaam checked his horse and.fell fin the rear.
Whewnear enongh she raised her eyes f\nd_askelrll‘-’
. 1*Ts not this Captain Brion, the partisan of_t
American Fur Company ¥ _ .
. #Yes,” snid. Brion, respectfully.. . .
" ©Y have that to sey which must benqu(.ie::nder
for appeating before ;ts;; iﬁ’ﬁ:} ﬁ?l‘g:d?,mavening
5 tances 8o peculiar,
;ﬁt;i,her gtl‘ggks-b@cqmipg“a?ﬁdgnly s,l:gﬁ'nseg.
Brion’s brave heart beat rapidly. 3'1’. er“m;[ ;
eaty b herojsm of Mignon charmed hf’; : °
thoughit of whatshe hed done, and. the ‘qgte:d
- shg, had dared. . And for what hga_.st,a ‘q;em{pin
s‘i;:h_npe;ik ¢ The, query came wil bﬁl;x;n Iy
forge, . ¥What but, love makes woman bol o
“ You need 100 excuse for appemng“ efore
. Pen Brion,” he replied, with. warmth, . * Your

«For me I exclaimed Brio?,‘a_stolm'éedf at

such.a declaration. . .

+ Heax meo; the danger which threat:gned you
e&;mprdmised the honor of ‘one whu.lfs,defar o
me,” rejoined Mignon, . i .

" ¢ the declaration she had first made filled him
with hope, the last avowal dispetled it. One
whd'ﬁ:as “ dear to her!” _Ah, that muat bea
r or & husbend ! K s
kw‘?You ars the victim of n wmk.ed scheme,
which has for its object the destruction of your
arty. - 'The man to whom helongs the Patermt;
Ef this plot, will not fail throngh sof:nfss (of
Keart or seruples of conscience.” .
" May I ask his name 7 } ]
“1 e:ni:ot tell yon—it would involv? anotflel:;
I X can defeat: him withoat ex;sosin.g hifh, I-will.
"¢ He is Pierre Mariot,” said Brigu,
Mignon grew pale.

iscovered the secret.!” | .
d.m“ Ieven know you,” resumed the meuntaineer.
in alarm.
‘Mignon.Jooked up in als
P e V%illtyou speak.1ay name?”’ she added.

« Mademoiselle Bellmar; those o whom
friendship gives the right to address you familiar-
-¢all. yon Mignon,” PR ]
v l\c:ié‘nyqn’s face beeame .crimson, A-lovelior
countenance could not have been present.eq to'l
the gaze of the mountaineer. - His sympathies,
his love, his soul itself seemed to pass over to

unalized her beauty. The conquest which hegan

w MMAD: h ¥ 0 i - be-
W t was: now complets, Mignon

" wi z de, you haye only to | at Westport

A mgﬂ.-ahﬂl.ﬂ My {EHMmandas, y!

‘I beg ] and trust
gy %:;g Of' ?;;2- ::tﬁbal]::ﬁe? an ne- | wished to kneel at her feet and do homage.
wen -»';me B0, fpa neg- &

m'..ﬁiﬁ éf.

T E
Mooy,

“;‘I?élfon looked ingfiringly at,!ﬂl?.p_aﬁfsan to
Jown, if hiswords had other significanca than

d to haveupon. theirsurface. -
wﬁ?ix‘?ifmmﬁeam will_eonsist simily of
\v;m Wsﬂﬁhlch X fear will..appear inde-
.eﬁnim snd ?unsatiafacmf i Lr_l:ignom reanm& .-
itfuch apprehgsions. do injustice- 10 smy na-
smpor said Bk :

came all that was divine in womsm: Brion

S roright,” she responded, pensively.
' .“,:':: :d.\;;ﬁ rémember that wp once met ¥ |
« Well, it was at night .t {‘on ::1:]: me un}:‘&er 0.

igations which X shall not forgets
hﬁ‘:g::;-;d fou imagine that I could forgepr
Meademoiselle Bellmar ? - Pardon 1y b?l(lneasi
but yony idea has heen with me ever smoe'ia-.e
have ‘thaught of you on the imarch~1 have
dreamed of you while sleeping on !.hﬂpl’ﬁlilﬁ;
Atid yom st hove before me! O, this canne

“RBal ahsigeudeavor to p?l‘lfuﬂl? zmysel?“
.cankigasMignen, with,captivasing. ingengous:

zeslity—-this is the veriest ballucination” .~ .

K

7t ig too true,” she answe;_ed. “ Yowhavel ,

| off prassing dangér, ' Chance hag alresdy made
Mignon, He idealized her perfections, he spirit-

-einployers

© would seer 't

in her cheeks, and dancing through her swélling tiqn not intended for, my ours, 5

veins preternaturally quick

““There will bo time for gallant spoeches | hi; secret, - it wad natural I should
When we ineet under different circumistances,” | my father.” -

shé resumed
15 weakneds. '

, with dignity, castiriy oﬁﬂ_{a‘ef;wzgma&: * Very trué,” said Brion,

id, 48 donverss.
g not intended 8ars, which mads me
£ perty to hje purposes. . Beinis in possession of

,4&@0&3, ii,.?

“ab{. for his sake T
donbt not you have accomplishied this p oxilons

“I erave pardon, but T never gpeak -what I ad | pilgrimage.”

not mean,” - .

with ssperity, o
_ " Bince youare offended I darb not confess.
It were more ‘becoming to thank your' for the

“And what is it thet yor moan ?” she asked, | &

undeserved exoriions you have made in my ha!
half. Mademoiselle; T know not how to élothe
my foolings of gratitnde in words M "" o
“ I will spare you the trouble,” giid Mignon,
with a smile, extending her hand to hir,

I swearby this'hand to he thé most devoted |,

of your filénds—io sacrifice life, " évarything to
Secure your kafety.”” 0 A . J

““That is much, and unasked, too; tor Y did
B0t come Tike love-lom damsel seeking ddven-
turons kiight,” o
- Bignon promouced these words with a smils
on her lips, butn & tohd somewhat indicative
of injared pride; which the partivan did not fail
t0 notice, - 2 T
**X cherish no thoughts or feelingy not o your
fuvor,” he said, quickdy. '_‘*‘If'enf:qé;tdii@'f‘of"xnu
the profonndest resect, 'Never, I trust, will
you have iusson to blush for word or act’ of
mine, or fegret the step' you have taken 16 ward
me acquiliited with the nature of the peril that
impends. Mariot is indeed & villatn, sind it is |
traly unfortunate that & man Jike ‘Ménsieur
Bellmar, your father, of whose pame I have
heard horiorable mexition, shold be connected
with bim in basiness.” -

“No otls catiregret it more desply than 1; it
has long beon & sonree of patn,” ¢ -

"1 am willing to abiiotve Mousterr Belimar
from sl paiticipation i “this "iékieme for the
destraction of my band, sod 66" fnjury of my
 »You o Bim uo ‘wore than juitics ; he i
anxious thit' the' Gesigns of Mariot should eome
W@.ll'éht-?{/ R E B

are jes' calkilatéd to tuin 4 fellor’s head ¢

mo’st,»Buckm mp-]ld’ qa.sup 8 ﬂll‘ﬁvq‘ + 01
#¢ tho partisan, 10 6 UrYe glance

“Yes, it is s0; yon, construe me traly and
tigrously. I would do much rather.than have
my fathier’s name linked with infamy.” .7
““ That expregsion does you much hogor, and.
raiges you still highor in my #steam, Haying
done all you ean do, it is probabig that ybil'wiqh
to return ; is it s02” C
*“I put myself ‘under your proteciion until I
shall be so fortanate as to meet & party returp.
ing from tho mountains, then I, hall go back.”
* To afford yor every assistance in my poyer.
will be but & mengre teatimonial of my grati.
tude. Inow have daties 1o perform roquiring
my immediste attention i'hug I will frst condnet
youto camp.” T ' .

18 it far, captain 9 o )

“ Yon' sce yonder hill, it in st the sighg of
that,” L o
“Then I ngéd not trouble you to go back,
Baleam will easily find it~ o
~ Brion demurred at this arrangement, biit Mj,
‘non was fietii, insisting that the way was-sho
epd  iheir Aacquaintance should not _Dommen' Boe
with taking kim_from his duties,” .
“Beside,” she added, looking kindly gt i
black, ““Balaam is as £ood 8 & regimont,” g,
laam) was flaitered; shoking hin brawny arin, he
decldrbd himiself &  host” i the deforice of his
‘mistress,, o &L

“ There’s & creur among us,?,’, tfuot&{:#’tmk- '
e, “'that nane of us can guand sgaingt, . -
- Redpath ¢ said Mignon. , o

" T’ tho st vt mans s
4T d5 ot oaé Rodgath, evon ;

Y, Mighon rejotned.. o c
Yo year & good many. charing, miss,thes

danger,”

' was acimaintéd with thoss desiens, i 'J'“"I"‘*ff"flﬂ'isi:eeialdh&:ﬁ)!‘iiéime&ﬁéghon;
i v AT Wi koo doige, | Msbing,  whic il giaet sy in thé hour of
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“ For ma there's no charm hke your bea.uty,
s, sndtonrohect ‘that, 1'd sian’ aforesn ormy
”
of sav tiptiles like Redpath
ag-:u are sincere, I'm gure ! so 1 tlmnk
1, A0d wﬂ.l oee'\l” )
Remember éﬁ‘ections bear well to the nght
¢ i ocddent ¢ occurs, 1wl Be vinth you soot,”
&‘hén 0 Halasin s’
1heu' loader,, and ho expects ‘them m treat this | 8
uny lady wi respect *
??wges, I{Lsssa, byl spoke dat to 'em,” smd
]“;r"l s "éoﬁfi!ct "' aﬁrmoﬂ Buckeye, when
Mlgi: 5 was ot 'of hem'ing,  about the black
R T R
h.o:‘ II ithk yoii wero, really,” Brion rep'hed.
= ﬂufng, I shouid like to know, added
ihé’h'apper.‘ - , ,
o« Well ki
¢ g youngater s name. thet nse.ﬂ 0 ride !.;he
Mﬁ\wﬁioﬁ ’now carries that dusky heathen."
"o Chevick, Cont'ess that you did mot, Hiké
ﬁ'¥j’ |“" !}l o 2ol
it Hg hppeareﬁ foppmﬁ but atween you andI,
!‘ﬁnﬂtrusteﬁ thaf: it was & woman the minute I
§hy eyes on’ hin
#ﬁf‘ I zanzmt give you credit for so muoh per-
icacity. you been suspxclous of her sex,
;ﬂ-ﬁ* “bearttig World hbve been less. repulsive.
Your gallantry I cannot doubt, since,you passed | -
your cotupi: ot uppn yondel: young !;;ﬂy 50
aaromy you go on in that way, by my
. ;%;,* dkeye,’ ”you wﬂl prove a dangoroua
V1ri
il".[‘ﬁé"ftﬂpper dmw up lua shouiders slgmﬁ-
tly. .
c".{I‘I’Iyﬁla !p yon shon]d git: ahemi of me,
03’1* n, though yon re Very. flovent 1n spoeoh but
by, tlfe “highied of ' Sﬁntﬁt yoiu ‘thade a plnmp

. deblnrauon!"

1
“I hq. 8 fwas not gnilty of smch foﬂy," said { 1 i,
i, B

1ﬁn h.ﬂ!lxp

hat “bhédtmmon ' spetur ‘would inke any
, men commit mdmoretfons, ‘dap'n. 'I‘hhm ayes
. q’H‘iﬁrh’ll §filad ‘afore me For the noxt twenty-

the 1ittle Foot 0 16 nger thm deo
mgg&er » paid the mounta; act,
L ¥ ek ¥
' 3& foyb.”
otk are’ i
“A.nq her srmm is of & heavenly natur,

# "]l my men that you, met |-

bushes ekirt the plateat, and toll me 1f you ges
at'is ynapicious 1" ‘
m;s‘]? ::a :x mo‘;.l?n!pas ob;ect, that soema ,ﬁ-om
this distance Like & stick c’>‘r 8 ftone,” s
" «Yatch it & moment.” -
” “;:T moves 4 little; it's 8- r;phle-—ona of t!;g
opregenerate. parductmns of “fhia great kentry ¢
“ Lt np mpve that way; perchance we may
i & nest of them, Ihave known oneto
taﬁd Tike 8 fixture, while sEveral of his com-
ppmons wero concegled in  the surrounding
thickets. It mny be thus in the present in-
am;::dmé somewhat to the left thnt theu' ad-
vanee might be covered by an arm of tlmber
rea.ch,mg out mto the prairie, the Wary trappers
approached thg uusp;clous object, which, aﬂ:ﬂ:;
all, might p}-ove & wolf or & buffalo; for
spaco intervening. was: yet | consnderable Keep-
ing a careful wa.t.ch in every direction where they
supposed it possa.ble an enemy oould be o](:n;
cenled, they goon tu.med, the timber; but tha
w!nch hq.d dmwn then' acrutmy W83 1o longe'r in:
sight ; ithad vanished in hﬂhe wood, sank into the
r wag hidden in the grass.
%ff]}v’vz v::ra e.een, Fou perce;ve,“ mrl Bnon.

our gonrse, ~ But what is- this. upon thig tree ?
A puman ﬂgnre parved in the bark I

- The mounﬂmnagrs rode:to, the - trge, and eXe
ammerl the carving which was yet. fresh,.

6f ifie knifo Joft fhope lines,” said Brion. -

“Not five,” paid Buckeye., “The sap, yel:
ﬂow ‘from the ‘wounds. - Néw thig wmm’t made
for, notl'un there’s mea.mn’ to it, as there u
abont eve _in anIngm does .

e Pjssagy it was cut merely for am;:semant.

replied tﬁe partisan. -
1')‘ Ho, sir; depen& on't there” 8, some deviltry

it Tho; handlwork of Redpath » answeredB on,
with'a smile and an mcredulous look G

It vlrouldn,t he steange, though 1 &on’t think
the cretar ﬁnﬁm txme for much. fa.ncy—work of ’

0 on; ,.,\‘H ﬁ‘
four hiours Yike di'mions. 1A\ni prehaps 301'?["3"11‘ 4| this pactic’ar dont - J

e smkas o, ucke;yo,‘_js}mt
his Thcomprehensible Redpath.. :
- Pear s s word T don’t vel‘ymuoh hke.,cap n,

""| even from gow, TN thank you to find theman

: who'l'l ol men ooward o .y face; 'f?:
Reilpath, he's inke nobody else—a sort. of Ingi

| devil that.baffies the wisest.of us; lyt Im'not K

ki, pettoveringly.
b

«ﬁa ciu‘iet. ook yonder Just whevei'ir_

: afma ‘of him—-no, pot by no means\, md in fact

- ment; hb galloped through and sroind it, and

@ Qur design was fathomed before wo ehauged

rten minnges have elapaeﬂ since the édgo h

- I could scarcely find it in my heart' to draw

- gleep: Perchanco, I shnll go back to elementa.l
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I'should hko to meet him face to face as.one|
brave man meéts anothier. ' ¥ would | put a good
Américan zifle 'ball through hig' body, 1 -wonld
il him a9 ¥ wonld & wolf, and his accarsed art
and mystery would perish with him.” +
i The mountdineers weta bandmg ovér their
horses’ necks. looking at. ‘the figure ; the air was
* slightly disturbed, and something passed between
them and stmck the object at which they were
looking with a sharp concussion. Both instine-
tivély drew back—a long arrow was quivering in-
thestres, ' For a moment Brion was tao much
astonished to speak or to act,
“By the beard of Smith I’ said Buckoye.
The sound of his voice aroused the partisin
putting spurs to his horse he dashed toward the
timber,
“By heavens g he muttered “Ywill make-
an attempt to solve this mystery,””
Ha nrged his horse into the wood, which being
free from underbush, offered but little 1mpod1-

came back with his animal heated and fosming,
“Why ‘do’ you sit motionless 2 Why- dot
make an effort to find this umsxblo srcher 4*
asked the trapper.
.. *“A sense of gratitude fast.ens me here, cap’n.
“A genge of gmtlt(xde
# Xt is jes® hera: conslder, and you’ll’ perceive
that the' arm that’ sent ihat shaft direetly to the

head of that figure, conld 28 easﬂy lmve sent it}

- through your head or mine. i
“That is' & very just oonoluuon, Buckeye. I
did not pause to think of nice peinits ; butindeed

hair sight on one, who, having my lifo i in his
power, did not take it. Tn this you have acted
wisély.. Yes, the eye that aimed that bill contd
bave aimed it 8t a human' braifi’ matea.d of an
insontient one 1tke that, Whata nm-row bound-
ary Hos between s and death1” ' .-

e Scaroely wider tﬁﬂn the edgo of my huntm
kmfe L .

“Ah, Buckeya, wo riust travel ﬂmt trmI
sometime!” ’

“A ptrange road*-—a strange road ! And it's
been nsed a-good deal, too.” -

“ Death i& aﬂ timés-a’ cold and awﬁﬂ mystary
to me, but 1ot alwiys. - Whit s it to you?? o
% ¥ expuck 1y foind is 4 dark' and :gnorant
ohe;” but it too’ offen  Geemd to-ma’ an’ eternal

dust, indbe 29 X was a° ‘thousdnd ‘years ago—a
little mattér in motion only chaﬁgm' form”

" Edonotunderstand.” |

*“That is not the mostcheerful beliof i imagine-
ble, but far beiter ¢than & fatuze of pain>
‘While Brion was thas converging his’ lmnds
were not idle ; he was culting the arrow fowin. he '
tree with his hatchet, which, w‘ﬁen extracted, h&.
‘examined with o foeling of intenss etu:losity
The sharp, polished, tapering steel-head, dell:
cately small the long smooth sheft attachéd,
bad for him o pecuharintereat ‘connécted ay tﬁey
wete with the fate of Towmend and Mi.utan,

Birlnger and Grenier. ’
* It is wondrously well wrougbt,” he remarked,
“And mmelloualy well sped ho ” 'addod
Brckeye :
e Y wﬂl keop it nd & memento &f Redpath o
“Also to make you think, parhaps, thaf“ﬁm
mste to i v kept for you, smd you wﬂl soma-
‘time receive it.”
Thecanon was now near at hand, s.hd a5 they
drew in sight of it, the pamsan saw & Humsn'
form standing upon the summit ‘of & high"ohﬂ'
which he quickly pomﬁed out to the trappor ‘The
suti was shining upen l:he Jag'ge(l élevation glb-
riously, making the figuré appear as i dlothed in
garments of flamo. He gazed'down tipon the'
horsemon ) moment waved his hand and dm-
appeared. :
Brion looked mqmrmgl; at Ius oompamon. :
“Ti may be the evil one himiself; be: shohe
like & pillar of firo 1" suggosted Bijekeys,
“ His ma;esty hes & majestic ﬁgnre, en.
“He' ¢dn’ sssume any shape, undonbtedly” "
The' mountaineers enteréd the canon, pagieil
through it it sheltered no viible enomy, M ‘
 they turned their horses’heads “towdrd ‘the’ ens
c&mpmant of the' prenous night Bnon entnrely
absorbed in thought.-
“*“To you know,” gaid Buekayé’ mtermpmg
his reverie, “ that Redpath jg riot. the’ oitly ol
 among uy t!mt is dangerous *  Thereis one’ “who
aime ot &t the head but at the heart ;mil her
 afrowd go sl;rmght as a riflo ball** |
Brion writhed dnder the tra.pper 8 rmllery, 'Imt'

ddemied it wisest 1o keep allent,’ " RPN

“And yet this falr archor,‘though ﬁhe doesh's
dim. at the head; affocts the bratn notd Tty
with her pretty arrows, whioh are launehed fmm
her, ‘sparklin’ efes SARER :
'The ‘mountaineer "confossed, mteme_.llyf'tli '
there was: truth in  this mietaphar,’ mn.smueh‘ B
the- mmdmusly woundmg weapnns ‘of Mfg‘non
| were vibriting beneath his hutiting fock; it thef
very centre of a great ‘and aoﬁvé ﬁiusele vFBIeb

’mdispensablo tolte, . rlwe L e




BEDPATH;

. CHAPTER X.
. A BAQHIFICR TO THE comt-armu. o

 horrible to Mignon, - Thers seemed tobe a divi
sion of opinion among t.hqm which was: finplly
settled, a3, she Judged by the altered tane of their.

‘MIGE"“ an;i'the black intended to follow the | voices, The chief ceme and. quked ot her ‘
t};mctmns of Brion to the ‘letter ; but notwith- | attentively.

ta,ndmg his instmctions to keep to the xight, |
B“glaam nnmtt:ngiy tpok the Toft:side of tha hill.
'Bhey had mpde half the circuit of‘ the hill be- |
fggg the coqaequénees of theu- mattenuon were
shparent. A yell recalled “Palaarh to the outer
waking woild, rudely, it must be confessed, but

nally. Mignon was the fizgt to realize the |
mprnq that ‘had bofalten them, She peresiv- |
#d around her  citcls of dusky men, armed with |
speais, knives and guns; she had fallen; into en

umbqscaﬂe of Indians. The discovery was-one |

to try the ﬁrmesi: nerves. Bilaam, peeing & rod.

hand grasp his horse’s bridle, thought it time to, ‘

béstir himselfs with a sweep of his lopg arm ho
falled the offender, then discugaging a gmall axe.
whnc}f,wpa gecprod at his saddle, and in the,nge
of which, he waa: practioed, ho struck down
another savago; a;n.d prepared “for a- pturdy de-
fﬁneﬁ of Hids, mmtress Enraged at his resistance,
they swarmed ‘upon i him fn_overwhelming num-
 bers, wth -Joud, vindictive whoops. |
For o time the giant strength of the black pre-
vailed, his weapon glearuing around him in rapid
WS, seatkering his foos; but anon a habchel:
hurled by.a warrdor took effect: upon his head
The fmthful nggro castr 5 despairing look at Mig- |
non; And lost bBis seab, in the saddle; but when
upoh, the ground he Sprang up and shoqk him-
se!fhk,q alion ;. then, even, Mignon believed he
m;ght. prove nnconguerable, He struck a fow
blows,. then upk TpoR 018 knee, yot continulng |
to resistand det‘y them in hiy own peculiar way.
Percsiving. ﬂmtlns stmngth was failing, he turn-
8 hig:oyes ‘toward his beloved nusgress
", The red
ya. missy 17 i seid, aad fall forwerd upon his
fiice. The mfuﬂatqd -gavages,would have man-
glod and mnul@.ted his body, but their, chief com-
manded them to - desist, addmg that, cowsrds |

) { cut in pieges; but not brave | \
m;;zm eti::d Tives d:;:lcyﬂq ' Thig humehe j gold; he hes & trading-honse beyond youder

fized me—God ress | .
"158““' hab fixed m 'old. If you go to theland of souls now you will, -

“You wenr,” said he in Enghah so broken
that we shall not attempt, to give it verbatim,
¢ the garbof a princess of the Blackfoot nation,
‘but your skin is pale. The Blackfoot and the
Crow are enemies; they hafe each.other—they
go to war and take scalps—they put their prison-
ers fo dent.h. Palefaced woman, you tnust die
«Dq the warriors of .the Crow nation wage
war upos women ? ™ agked Mlgnon, strmng m
pa]ly her cotlraga,

' chief.
' “Hnemjep are those who take ghe war pnﬁv
‘the women of the paleface nation never go upon.

‘home.” - -

% Then why art tlmu hete '!” satd the cluef

ql’.lckl "

“Not to tnke life bm; to 8ave nt, Mlgnon an-

swered,

¥ kaa all. your craven mce, you shrmk fwm

 des

“And why shonld 1 not? Am, I not young,

and does .not: -the .young heart cling. to exis-

tence ? Womerf die'well when the Great Bpirit

 calls ; but, they drow ‘back: from wolenee and:

blood ” S

. Tbﬂ Gizeat Spirit ca]ls you npw, ”.

- Y ‘cannot he,ar!um” L

- ¢ Hg calls you through my vsice he blds you
t ready.” :

ge“ The Grows are eowards of they wnuld not

kil wongan ;. brave men hold such deads in ho'r-

ror," rejoingd Mignon. .
< Pale maiden, it ia-better to die ypnng- than.

“but-if you

rq:maml ung and beantiful forever ;

[ ive till ,{:u are old and 'wrinkled, you will' emter

that country as such, nd eqntmne 80,%; .
"t Hegr mo: I have a father who-thas much

here he' keaps'the things mostval:
howaver, did not.  Waive the eatablished | F mountaing Wl v
:::J;n;f his, rao;, and in & moment imld uppoor | aed by red men; go. tl;?lm mﬁ:ﬂme and: jou
Bphams sealp; At the sight of this recking ' shall be made rich shoye all your

h:a hy Mignon. swooned, | When she recovered, |

ke Indinn paused a, mompnt a4 if medxtanng

s seatod at.the foot of a ree, herbody sup- | wpon wha-t b, lm.d heaxd an&r Mlgnon hegan to
qmd by the m .Fhe nitives ware grouped | hope. -,

togpp;he: o fow pacas. distany, ; gpeaking eam?stly

in their own dialect, which’ ponnded harshiapd: |

mm, am;nnmuon 46, Tast your. life-time; blanke;a

“ They destroy their enelmes,” retu.med the ’

the war-path; they love pemmnd reméin’ at .

- ordered o halt mtchmg the heavens wnh anx-

L You ghql;,, haw gnns f.hal: ;naver “tniss thea:' )
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. that defy the'snows of the coldest winter, and | falrite is contemplated. - Whilo' rébalfing your
horses that are swifter thau the antelope end | wickednéss with the thnnder ahd)igt!ﬁﬁn'g; b at
stronger than the buffalo. With thise you cat | the samie time gives yot Fait té1 refrésh yom-
. make war upon the B!ackfeet and  conquer | corn, and prove to you thathe can mnkeli'grow

them.”

¢ Palefaces have artful tongued, and the red

without your aid” ¢ s
Aj that instant there was a tertific GXpldsmn,

man cannot tell when they speak the truth.!and the red, qmvermg hghtning playe& around
-What you say sounds well, but you might lead | them, The ground trambled With tle vielenoe:
us into the strong forts of the whites where we | of the concussion, ' A large tree was ;dhivered
should be stain by the thunder of the great guns, | from its topmost branchés to the roots ’wﬁﬁe ﬂn‘

" Thave listened to you too long. * The corn-spirit | Indian who . had béen standing bensath it Was

requires an offering, sod he Wil ot be cbatent | stricken lifeless, Tallbear was awed: Ighe\mlt
gave with a young and beautiful mmden such a3 | of nature and her laws, thunder and Hghtaing to-

thoe art.”

him had supernatural origin, and indicated the

- 'Will the manner of my death be painf‘ul ¥ | displeasure of the Master of Life. U

. Mignon asked.

“ Behold,” cried Mignhon, *the avengiﬂg‘ arm

“ White maiden, it will be painful, but 1ot of | of God?! He has turned his kand agnins‘t ¥on;
long duration,” said the Crow. ¢ In the land] he has smitten one of youl braves. . He s ;mst,
of souls you will forget your saiferings and te- | he does well; to him I commend my soul, Hed .
joice to seo the corn growing green and tall to [ tném, Hodr: his awful voico and tremblot His

feed our hungry children.”
“ It is hrorrible . exclaimed. Mignon.

‘ heavend- quake. - Heis over dur head
“It is nought compared fo the tortare ‘of | peeing usi—hia fires are burning in the sir v'mhf

mighty car is rolling thmu.gh the' stlids, H the
s He ' is

threo days, when twelve fifes are lighted, and alf | dreadful vehemeneo,”

the arts of inflicting pain are exhansted,” he re-

While Mignon was speaking lambent ﬂames

plied, his face glowing with savage ferocity at dartmg from above playéd eround: hér pals

the xecollection of the scenes he had witnegsed.
‘With these words ha loft her and issued’orders
which she could not understand, Presently she

cheeks.  ‘Tallbear recoiled, contemplulmg ﬁe? .
with pallid visage snd parted lips. =
 Palefnce woman, ﬂmu area g-reat medmlné e

was placed upon her horse, and the party 'sét off | he exelaimed.

toward the mountains. ’\&bgnon turned’ & last
lidgering look toward the hill whiare she had ex-
pected to find friends and safoty.

8he submitted to her captors with thé helpless |
pa.ssmty of despair, her bowed head and droop-
ing form testifying to her deep degpondency, -

The Indians did not address her, and the trafl
to 'the nearest Crow village wos traced: -sitently.
Tallbent, the chief; kept near her person, setting |

ekample of taciturnity which wag folloWed by
his -warriors. -

- They - pressed  forward without Btoppmg,
though their progress was.slow. ‘The gloomiest
night that ngnon ever.experienced approached, |
and 'with it came clonds and % ‘shower of. rain,
attended with thunder, and lightaing. * Tallbear

ions expressiom

“4The Ghreat Spirit-is anvry,” said Mfgnon,
hopmg o tutm the'elemental - smfe to her adr
vaitage, ... . ¢

“Tog,” nnswwed the chnef “ he is’ ang‘fy be-
cause thes delayed.”

-“T'am,* she resumed, with motr m!:prbsswe
emphasis, " but & perishable creatars like ‘thes)
bat ¥ have skill in -interpretth the will of the
Great Spirit. T know what-ho desired of his
éhifdren ; and ‘there ie thet withis "that telfs i me
when hns powst Wil go forth 'in feﬁﬁﬁi!’ﬁiry to:
rebuke’ blood thifety warsiors; aid iy 1o arto-
gant chieftaing,” Tallbear, Hatén the Mestel' of
Lifa threatens! Hdar hia atem menace m the
‘affrightod henvens 17 ’ A
The maiden paused, and pesl ofi! ’peul shook '
the. mountatns, whild electrical fAnshies -bluded
‘blendingly around theit sntamies, stréaﬁﬂng down
into the valley -below in red-Hot chatng™ « -
It is thus,” continaéd:: Migrion, with $okém-
nity, * that the God 6 the Aehite-faan and 'the:
xed manifeste his-indignation ard l{istmighﬂ”
et braved tht'éw’f ietisélves! proatrate ’dpd‘n’
tha einfthy éo’vcrmg ‘thei¥ "#yiés’ with their hondg!
Talbear: uly: s‘enfaineé‘staﬂ’dmg, hé b &“

1 head wpon Lis breast sibmissively.

e White ‘womnati; if’ ﬂi S Mhster of Llﬁs is angry,
what shall “Palibear 3§ - 10" thrn a«sde lu:i d:s~

“Not so; bnigfdr the reagon that snch a feara

 ploastive 7% lio'acked.
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Y will 'agk hity,". said Mignon, closing her
eyea and crossing her arms upon her . bresst ; she
rémained silent a'fow moments then addressing
the chief ;' ‘

 Thig snswer ia {lookmg steadﬂy 8¢ Talibear),
offer no more - bloody sacrifices to the corn-spirit,
for there is but one God . that- presides: over all
things; and he is the Master of Eifo.” - .
L Inqmm yet again, and ask him what I shall
do with the paleface woman

‘Mignon perceived that all dependeﬂ on the
skilfillness of ber roply; she had reached the
most delicate and eritical point of her purpose.
8he closed her eyes and ergssed her arma agam,
to gain time to form u fitting answer,

"4 ¥iid & woman among your people who has

lost’ a danghter, and let her adopt this dfiild of |

the paleface,” he said.

- This reply was judicious, for the suspwlons of
Tallboar might bave been aroused, had she de-
mandgdher liberty at once. -

. send for our medicine men, and they
shs!lfast three days and see if - the Great Spirit
" will confirm this,” retarned the Indian.
" 1«4 The Master of Lifa speaks but once to men;
he never repeats!” ‘exclaimed Mignon, with a
. dignity:and earnostness wondrous to Tallbear.

#Thatia welt; ho never repeats,” ‘he said,
then looking saarchmgly at hia s&pt;ve, added :

#And he never denies 1

- “And ho never denies,” repeated Mignon, in
the same tona, . But itbecomes theawful Deity
to-yemain silent when he has -once declared hisg
sovereign willto man”, ...

* * Spoak aghin to the Great Spmt &nd ask if
the prisoner will attempt to escape ¥°. - =
. Mignon saw st once the subtlety of ’shla pro-
position. ‘-

1, have done,” qhe aaxd' “hig presem:e is
deperting~-his chariot-wheels -are rolling 'over

- themountding, Be content and humble. Hpeak
.* tome nomore—I am dumb.” Mignon turn-
ed her back to Tallbear, and:sssumed: her

former silent and hopeless attitnde. Tallbear

" walked away and sested himself apart from: his
braves, apparently-in a thoughtfal mood. -

Yo half an heur the storm. passed; the rain
coased fulling, the thunder. was heard: faintly
rumbling at a groat digtance, while the lightning
blazed ageinat the. far»oﬂ‘ sky w1th diminished
‘brightness, .

The party went on- a,ga.m, nnd in two houra

. drew in sight of & Crow village, in view of which | .

they halted, it being their custom when they had

lost warriors not to enter-their village on their
return, without an invitation from the friends of

proach, and in ashort time the sleepy natives
were astir, makingy suitable preparations to re-
eceive their warriors, who, after considersble de-
lay,  were: formally invited to enter the towm.
Mignon, though an object of much curiosity,
was treated with respect.. The tent which the
unfortunate Balaam had succeeded in scewring
when his mistress left Callard’s oncampment,
was taken from the horse upon which it had been
carefully packed, and set up for her exclusive

'use by Tallbear, who clearly intended to treat

her with distinction until her fate should be de-
cided by the * medicine men,’

The latter were called together enrly in the
morning. The chief niade them acquainted with'
his originel intention of sacrificing Mignon to
placate the corn-spirit; with what subsequently

own determination to refer the matter to those:

gkilled in the ways of the invisible powers.
“Now go,” he added, “ and have lodges built

in some lonely spot, and fast sccording to your

'your. people.”
Whethor it was that the © medicine men” had
no relish for fasting three days, or whether they

-not able to avow; but'they declared that the
Master of Life had enlightened their minds in
dreams_and visions ; and after a- little time, if

wishes, - The three medicine men -accordingly
withdrew to & lodge which every person was for-
bidden to approach. Presently Mignon heard
the sotnd of an Indian dram and frantic yells
proceeding from the lodge, and shuddered fo
think snch wretches were to decide her fate
They continuned their orgles some  lLours—a
period of dreadfal anxiety to Mignon, who,
solitary in her tent, was awaltmg the conc!uamn
of the rites.

Migunon’s father was a Cnthohc bat she had
beon sducated in the Protestant religion, in har-
mony with the views of her deceased mother,
and she now sought the econsolations of thg
Christian faith, She peiitiened God with’ that
contrite' forvor fhat her condition -was so well
calculated to awaken,seeking that calm strengih,
that unshrinking fortitude he only ean impsirt.’

voice,

the slain. The dogs gave motice of their ap- -

oceurred during the storm ' of thunder, aud his .

cnstom, and thus learn the will of the Manito of
. | helieved they had been alrondy instrncted, we are -

left undistuzbed, they would make known his -

“Danghter of the. paleface, come"’ smd &
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B was Talibear who spoke; he had come to
conduct her to hear the verdict -of the medigine
men, She found the Indians pssembled on a
plateau near their village, in close neighborhood
to & large fleld of corn:  Shefollowed with mod-
est and melancholy mien,; her beauty and grace
attracting much atiention-snd remark, -The
mediciie men were in 4 circle formed by the
principal men of the village ; next the latter were
the braves, while the third and last ring was
tomposed of women and chiliren—a motley,
elamorous rabble. When Mignon reached the
ceniral circle where the three prophets - were
awaiting ber, Tallbear addressed them :

“What,” he asked, “says the Manito of the
Crow nation "

“Thas the love of life Is strong, ang all wmh

" tolive to enjoy summer and sunshine,”

Mignon heard the rejoinder, and though she
had made up her mind for the worst, hope re-
vived alittle. “Summer .and sunshine ! These
words had a mesning they never before possess-
ed. She could not refrain from raising her eyes
toward the glorious laminary—the eternal lamp
of nature, The refulgent besms gleamed as
brightly upon her aain the days of her childhood,

"before she understood the meaning of the word.

“death.” A gentle bracze from the west hlew
o her face and toyed with her hair.

0, God ! she exelained, *“why can I not
énjoy this forever! Why hast thou placed tho
grave before mortals and calle.(l them to a bap-
tism of pain ¥, .

“Go on,” said Tallbear, :

-“And he added, morgover,” resumed the |
spokesman of the medicina men, “ that he speak-
eth in thunder and fire ; thet he createth all
things, and catiseth the Indian corn to grow.”

“X am saved I thought Mignon. . * God will
spare my youth 1" :

- The prophet went on.

#But lest he might some time forget the corn,
hehas given it in charge of a powerful spirit
whose duty it Is to watch over it night and day.
The palefaco woman hag said that the Master of
Iafq loveth not blood, hut.it was the God of the
white man that told her so.”

- %' There is but ane God 1 said Mlgnon, ‘who
saw her last hope passing away. e
4 The red man does not serve the, God of the

.

" pale faces,” returned the prophet. - Eivery na-

tion _‘hq.s‘it‘s deity, and no two are alike. ' We:
follow the veice of the Great Spirit, and no other

Look at the boundless huntmg grounds, the
mlghty Plaing, the shaded valleys, the green
| forests which he has kindly bestowed upon ug.
‘White woman, the Indian did not make himself,

but ono greater than he made him with all his
instinets.: Can his natyro changs? Can he be
other than heis 7 Who fanlts him will fault the
great and eternsl Master of Life. See me~—re-
gard me—stndy me! Iam what T am, not be-
couse I had any voice in it, but because a will
stronger than mine existing before I had con-
sciousness, willed it so. My face is red—my na-
ture is not soft and weak. like yours; it does
not love cities and the arts of yeur people, it has
joy in the hunt and on the war path. Awd why?
Becange it wad so  decreed. I am an Indian,

and T thank the Great Spirit that I am! Thos
you see the power that created me reconciles me
to he what I am, therefore he is wise. Itis 8o
w1th you. You will act true to your nature, and
I shall to mine. Tho manners and cusﬁs of
nations differ. Our ways scom barbarons®b you
and yours are comtemptible to us. Pale girl,
the corn-spirit is thirsty, we will give him drink.”

“Lagtnight the Great Spirit sent ram, ? anid
 Mignon.

. * He drinks not watér,” said the prophet.

“0, it is voin to struggle against fate P exe.
.claimed Mignon. .

“ Vain indeed ¥’ added the Indian, in a deep,
'sepulehral voico, * Could those towering moun-
tains have resisted the will that placed them
there for a barrier between us and the sea ?
Conld the snow have helped falling upon their -
-snmmits 2 Could you have struggled against his

,hand when he took up the. dust to form you?
‘Know, O fair daughter- of a hated race, that all

things are ordered, and not anything can change.
It being destined that you shall die, how can
mortal power maeke you live? Cease to strug-
gle, and meet calmly a fate that you cannot re-

'sist; this ia the lesson taught by everything in

nature. Because you are a woman, and your
flesh is tender and shrinks from pain, the Mas-
ter of Life sends you an easy death.” L

The prophetmade a sign to Tallbear, who ap-
proached with a gmall cord composed of the in- -
ner hark of a tree.

.For an _instant Mignon expeneneed a fearful
shrmkmg and s sickening agony of epirit; but
conquering measgrably her weakness, she lpoked
‘at.the chief and demanded in a voice quite free,

will we hear. Behold what he hes given us!

from, agitation, *What is the mamner of my
death 8 .
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%It is quick and ensy ; an ‘arrow wiil pier;:é
yout' boson, and you will be in the spirit-land of
your fathers ‘before one' of yonder clouds ¢an
pass over the'sun’s face,” lie replied. -

“Xis well; Iam ready, but do not mautilate
my per-on-—-hury my body on ome of yoider
high cliffs where the szme sun that shines upon
the . wigwam of my father may shine on my
sshed,” seid Migron, submissively.

Tallbear.came near to bind her hands.

* Take away the cord ; since there is to be no
torture, no proiracted agony, :to bind me were
useless, Tell me whore to stand;, and I wﬂ.l
probént my breabt to your marksman.”

* Pale girl, you have coursge,” said Tallbear,
in alow tone, I would save you if I could,
for your voice has a wondrons melody in it, and
your beemty is like that of the spirit-maidens in
the far land of sonla. Mmden, the arvow that
enters your bosom will give pain to the heart of
Tallbogr. But the Great Spirit is wise. It is
better that you shoald be teken from my sight.”

Then in a londer voice : “ Daughter of the Long- |
knives, we will not send you unprovided to the.
land of shadows, your horsed shall go with you, §

and your beautiful lodge, that you may have s
horse to ride and o lodge to dwell in.*

Tallbear waved his hand and the circling
Horde of  warriors, women and children opened
bofore him.

“Look!” said he, poiziting through the nar-

. row lane thus made, “ yonder are your horses,
and your lodge has been token down and packed
upon them. When yotr reach the country of
gpirits, you will not have long'to wait for your
hornea ; you will find everything as it was in
this world, and the black man with the strong
arms will be there to attend ‘you; he is waiting
you' now, when hé sees your large'Horse he will
hastén to prepare him for your use, and he will
hang your little rifle at the saddle xf you should
waat to hiitt the deer.”

Mignon saw the animals at a shorh ‘distance,
prepared a8 for a jonrnéy. ' ‘T'he one sheusnally
rode, seeing his mistress, -erected his eara and
neighed ; & proof of affeciton which called tears
to her eyes. With a parting glatice at the noble
craature that had borne her uncomplainingly so
many miles,” she submitted herselfbo the ‘com-
mands of Tallbear.

" Pla.oe e gunickly, and -let it ba soon over
ibe ﬂaid -

" T'he chief led her to the centre of the eircle.

“ This is the spot, here is a bandnge to cover'

your eyes. Your hedrs iz not big enough-to,
gee the bow bent and the -arrow pointed ; your .

will shrink and run away, or swoon with terroz.”

I will do neither ; since it is my duty to'die,
I wdl die as becomes the daughter of the great
paleface nation!”

There was & general inurmur of approbation. '

“Tt iy good,” said Tallbear. Then in & whis.
per, * Never had the corn-spirit a more beautifal
offering. Your eyes ars like.those of the deer
when the hunter's: knife is at its throat, hanging
over its small neck. - Pale girl, you have power
over Tallbear?” - -

. The Indian gozed 3 moment at Mignon with
a softened expression—nhis strong hand trembled
while placing her in the aititude deemed fitting—
and more than once he hesitated and lookeﬂ at

the horses'; ‘some’ ‘half: formed purpose appeared ,

to agitate lnm

" Ma.xden, be firm—the way to the land of
sonls is toward the west, and your swift horsea
will fy like birds along the path.”

* 'With a heavy breath much ke a sigh of res
gret, the chief left Mignon, who stood with her
face toward the open spate in the circle. 'The
ribbon ‘or searf'of high-eolored stoff which cov-
ered the apper portion of her person, was suffer-
ed to fall a little wpon the lefi side, while over
the breast she placed the gifs of Ravenclaw—s
raven wrought in beads,

« Lot your bowman afr at this; my heatt is
benenth it,”- she sald; with a calmness that sur.
prised the grim warricrs, and raised another
hum of admiration.

A sinewy Indian walked through the lmng
avenue snd -appeared at the margin of the se-
cond éircle. He carried a long-bow in his right
hand, whick, -when held vertically beside him
with one_end resting upen the ground, reached
higher than his head. His quiver slung over-
his bare and brawny shoulder, contained but a
single axrow pointed withbone,. He came with
a lithe and- dignified step, and stopping at the
proper spot, stood erect before Mighon a fow
yards distant. - She heard ‘his coming and there
was & qmckened miotionof the snowy globewhich
was to be his mark. He glanced inquiringly a¥’
‘Talihear ; the latter sawhim not; with folded
arTms, compressed Tips, and haavmg chest, I s

‘| looking atMignen. The red archer vemained xhio-

tionless snddenly Tallbanr tarned toveard him ;.
his' face was flushed, thers were beads of perspi-

ration ofi his forehend; ho'made a hasty gesture -
10 the Indian- who was waiting his- orders’;-he -
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took the arrow from the quifer and fitted it to
the string. Mignon stirved not, trembled not,

thonigh conscions of the movement. The archer|

paused with the shaft levelled'at the figure of
the raven upon Mignon’s hreast; he -waited
another signal when he wouald bend -the tongh
fibires of the sturdy wood, and Iaunch the arrow
like lightning at the fairest niark man ever aim-
ed at. ‘Tallbear was in the act of giving that
signal, and -the Indian was about to let fiy his
fatal shafs, when & bright object glenmed mio-
mengarily in the air, and he fell forward upon

- his face. Immédiately, before a warrior had

moved, a grim and terrible figure hounded into
the cirele; higgkull was bare to the bone, his
face black and streaked with' blood; a savage
fary and determination marked his motions. He
ceuglit Mignon in his sarms, and with such .a

look a8 the liou casts upon thosa who kill her]

young, bore her from the ring. No one spoke,
not a hand grasped n knife, gun, or tomshawk—

. all tongues were mute, every warrior paralyzed.

Mignon was lifted to the back of her favorite
horsa; the reins were given her—she grasped
them-—she felt herself in rapid flight, snd one
who seemed to “her bewildered fancy like Ba-
Iaam, was at her side.

CHAPTER XL

NEW ADVENTURES IN THE CANON.'
 Bavaaw, it will be remembered, was stunned
by & hatchet hurled effoctively at his head by u
warrior ; losing his seat, he finally sunk exhanst-

#3 beneath repeated wonnds, He remsined in-

sensible a long time; The first premontiion of
returning life was & consciousness of pain. He
became sensible at last of some kind of an exis-
tencé without the ability to conneci the past with
the present, or to know where the thread of out-
er life had been broken. Iis head glowing with
% flory heat,- his eyes drowned in‘an abyss of
darkness, his stiffened tongue, his throat hot and
dry, a dull, weary motion of the heart mads him-
eonscious of miséry only, without a.wakening
individnal jdentity.

Bat Balaam’s vital powers were strong and |

able to resist much - siffering ; they prevailed at
Tength over wounds and bruises, restored sight
to his swimming vision, and activity to his brain.

~ He raised his head from the ground, the red

beams of the sun;- then 'at its meridian, glowing

[into kis face, extingnished for an ihstant lus

newly restored sight.

- Presently he arode to his. feet, he saw oue of
‘Mignon's gloves lying near him, and it quicken-
ed at oncethe sluggish current of memory. The:
thought of Mignon in dapger absorbed him whel-:
1§; to the utter exclusion of himiself, his wounds,:
'his wretched condition. He quenched his burn-
ing thirst at the nearess stream, and then-took
the trail of the savages with the eagernéss of a:
hound that scents kis prey. His iron frams dis-
dnined its wounds, and his resolute soul, with
the updying faithfulness of the dog, scorned
physicel pain and the gnawings of hunger. For-
tuanaiely for him, most of his hurts were not of 8
very dangerous character, tha blow upon his head
with the loss of hig scalp, being the most sorious ;
though his arms and body were much hecked
and scarred by knjves-and other weapons.

Defying all: obstacles, Balaam tracked the red’
robbers who had  wrested -avway his -predious
charge, determined to save her or share her fate.
In what manner he was 1o deliver her he did
not know of aven ask himself, solentirely wera. -
his still disordered facultids occupied in the idea
of pursnit, He reached the Indisn town at the
moment when Mignen's fate scemed decided:
He was going to throw himself upon the Indiah
with thé" bow and.crush him with his giant. .
strength, when a gleaming shaft passed him like
lightning, and the tawny archer fell, stricker
through the brain with & steel-headed arrow. .
We have related what then occurred. The Ine
dians, afser the rescue of Mignon, took up the
dead body of the warrior and retired in silencs to-
their village.. It was to them evident that the
Gireat Spirit was not pleased with what they had
proposed.

-Mignon and Balaam had not proceeded fa.r be--
fore they discovered a party of men advancing,

[ that proved to ba Captain Brion, Buckeye, ‘shd

a seloct number of hardy mountainecrs.. ~Thih!
sudden medting, together with the smgular
plight of the black, -excited botls inquiry. and
surprise ; andthe latter gave place to gratitude
when the startling experiences of Mignon and
the negro had béen properly: eet forth. . No one,
‘however,-not excepting Belaam, was mora thank-.
ful than the partisan for the wonderful escape of
Mipnon. - The vevilsion of feeling was so great
with her, when she fully realized that she waa
snatched froni death and wes safe with friends,
that.she lost her eonsclonsness. Brion beiyg the
first to observe that she was fainting, canght Ker
in his arms, thas - timély preventing a fall from

her horse. Balaam, too, now- that the excite-
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went was over, folt the need of attention, and
the poor fellow was immediately attended to—
hid ‘wounds- dressed, his. bravery praised, his
fielity lauded. The purifying and cooling
effects of water, and.the comforting nature of;
brandy, were speedily tested, in-his case, with'
the:most happy effects. Hearty food was. not.
allowed him, bat ke svas permitted to swallow a
portion of a biscuit with his arguardiente, when
his vivacity being measurably restored, he was
alleto utter several plosnntries at the expente
" of his scalpless cranium... The necessary santato-
ry” operat:cms having been attended to, the
mountaineers resumed their way toward the
canon in which the band had encamped the pre-
vions day. The partisan placed himself near
Mignon, occasionally asking questions concern-
ing her capturs, referring to his own anxiety,
and detriling the efforls he had made to fing her.

' The account .of her rescue wes to: him intensely
_ intevesting. There was something perfectly in-
apprehensible in that transaction, The ides of
the mysterious Redpath was again evoked ; how
could it be otherwise ¥ Had mnot tho evidences

of his presence been indubitable ? ~ Unquestion-
ably, yes. There had been o desth from an ar-
row in a menner that he bad himself witnessed.

* Mademoiselle Bellmar,” he said, © it would

appeer that you owe your escape - to.the “inter-
. position of that ever-present creafure Red-

th q"

MMy mind has been in such a world of ex-
citoment and confusion sinca my unexpected es-
cape, that I have not et reflected calmly ;- but
that I am indebted to Redpath, seems an inevita-
ble conclusion—a conviction that forces itself
apon me spontancously, without the trouble of
reasoning,” she rephied,

© T4 would . interest me -to know what your
- idess may be concerning this singular personage,
who has a marvellous power of ulnqmty, acer-
tainly,” Brion added. -
" Mignon paused to-rally her thonghta
* # Hitherto,” she anawered, *my conceptions
of him, have been quite. untinged with romance,
and practical to the last degres. - I pictured him,
brave Bricn, a wily savage gifted with a power:
of cunning remarkeble, even for his race, and
actuated by thy strongest feelings of vindietive-
ness. Firved with nedying enmity, strenpthened
with ummatural hate, endowed . with -dauntless
efiitage, and nided by that foxJike conning, he
hea been able to cover his movements with mys-

“ Thege were your foriner vicwd ; now your
present opinion, if you please ¥*.

- “ My thoughts -at this moment ore so unlike
what they wére, that I shall doubtless excite.a
gmile apon Jour lipis,-Captain: Brion, Redpath
is more like the eagle than the raven.”

Brion’s eyes rested upom. the. ﬁgure of tiie
raven upon Mignon's breast at that moment, n.ml
he gaid with a smile:- :

“ But you-give the preference tu the raven, it
‘would seem ¥ .
Mighon’s cheeks assumed a deeper red.

"¢ Yeg, I wear the. raven, bui I shall attempt
to impose on my imagination and think it an
eagle,” she replied. * Redpath, as I said, is
more like the eagle than the raven. He has eyes
that are bold and piercing, that dare the sun to
dazzle thom, ¥eohas a front like the god of war.
‘His features are noble, his manners lofty and

-prond. Redpath is tall and stately as the cedars

of Lebanon,  With. other men he is like Sgul
among the prophets. His tread is firm and fear-
Jess, He spenks but Httle, and his words are
commends. Hereads the destiny of the red man ;
he sees the coming supremacy of the .white, and
the destiny of the Indian. . He'knows that the
way of his people is over the mountains and to-
"ward the sea—and toward oblivior. The thought
of the extinction of » great nation like his,
'through the injustice of the palefaces, maddens

presmble, andhe invokes the vengeance of tha
groat and awfal Master of Life.”

she stopped near & swamp of musquite, and Brion
dismounted to adjust her saddle-girth..

“ 1id you not hear a spund ¥ he asked, turn-
ing toward the musquite,

. Mignon was already looking in i.hat direction ;
she replied with some embarrassmeent : A shglzt
disturbance among the leaves, occasioned, I
imagine, by yonder prﬂ.me—dog, which our voices
fnghtened from his shelier.” But Mlgnon,

seen, while Brion was employed with the girth,
snd ai the instant she was finishing her deserip-
tion, the tall form of Ravenclaw. He stood'in
the mugquite in an attentive attitude, as if listen-

ing to the tones of her voice. . Ho casi upon her

a look -of mingled melancholy snd pride, and
 she saw him no more.

a hero of Redpath.” .

tety, and mako his name & woxd ofterror.”

-
.

“ Bnt what can you expect my fr:end from a

. giddy gu-l who owes her lifs to this same per

him ;- his noble sciil swells with emotions inex- .

‘While Mignan was thus describing Redpath, '

. sumption to make that or any: other charge of &

this instance, was not quite ingenuous ; she hpd :

. to anght ‘unpleasant,” said Mlgnon, with hmgh-

“Ah,” quoth Brion, rather dnly, " you make
returned Mignon, langhing.
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Wﬂﬂ.gﬁ 3%
1%'0,” thought the pamsan, it shonld have
been' T who saved this' charmiing woman 1

“You have painted. him with the colord of | -

the novelist; but Iwill not 'eavil, inasmuch as
he deserves unmensured commendation for what
-he has done. Redpath iwthis has donéd me a
good service, also,” Brion auswered.

* In what manner has he been of smmue to
you, Captain Brion ¥

*Had you sufferéd tho fate mtended for you,
Ishould never cease to reprosch myself,”” gaid
thé mountaineer,
. “And why ¢

“For the simple reason that I dld Dot care
for you better after you put yourself under my

protection ; it was in me, criminal neglect, for |.
. which I most earnestly ask your pardon,”

“T cannot absolve you from'a sin whi!h you
never incurred. - Please to remember that I posi-
tively refused yourescort tothe camp ;- therafore
if blame there be, it necessarily falls on me.”.

*“XYsee well where my error was, and even
your ingenuous kindmess cannot ma.ke me for-
getjt. From thig hour it shall bemy specinl
prerogative to attend to your safety’; it shall be
the first, the greatest, thé last of my duties so
long as you shall think proper to honor me with
your presencs ‘and confidonce.” -

- " Thanks—thanks! Yom will wall discharge
the selfimposed, duty; but let me entreat .you
oot tp neglect more jmportant matters for the
sake of a truant maiden, whose erratic wander-
ings expose her to- the cha.rge of female
quixotism.” .

- “ Chastisoent to him who bas  the . pre.

reproachful character 1" excloimed Brion, with a
menacing motion of the hand. * He who couples
your mave with anght that is- unbecommg, sha.ll
feel the anfér of Ben Brion I

“And thet,” said Buckeye, who now Jomad
the parties, *is rio slight thing, accordin’ to ty
views of human natur,”

“T trust my humble name will not give rise

teited color, - . .. .

- “Your name, miss, quoth 3uckeye, #*ghall
be the watchword of the camp. By the beard of
Joe Bmith! themn as hasn’t ho parr.ic’lnr faligion
’fnnng us; shall pray‘to you 17 .

-1 feor I shall proven poor, dumb dnimty,”

“1 sha’n't ‘put up my petitiona {o nobody
eleo " rejoined Buckeys. **When I fool liks -
worshippin’, T want somethin’ I ean sce.” '
© “ You are a materialist,” said Brion. .

“I should be agood Christian, I reckes, if I
allers had somethin’ lovely in the woman-linb
’bout' me; it softens- therough side of my ma-
tur--the nor'west, mountainons side which has
allers been uncaltivated and neglectod.”

*“'Will you be good enough, Buckeye, to ve-
peat'me one of the prayers you intend to ma.hb
uge of ¥’ requested the mountaineer, .

“Well, cap’n, it wonld be oncommon like the
one I heard you sayin’ in your sleep, notlong
ago. i . . 4k

“ You - are talkmg at _random!” protestéd
| Brion, palpably dlsconcert.ed
- “‘There’s two things I never do—T mean talk
at random or shoot at random, But as to the
preyer, it should commence somewhat in this
faghion. ‘O, Mignon, a rude old sinner entrants
you never to leave him, that there may he some~
thin’ lovely and good allers near to apologmu lor
the rest of human natuer,’ *

. *“ Not 8o bad,” seid Brion. '

“Come, sir, desist [ interposed the divinity
of this prayer. Then to Buckeye: “I trustthat
you mean me well, and intend no disrespeet,” -

“If T mesn you any otherwice than well, may
Ibestalped ! cried Buckeye, bluntly. '

“I can-vouch for his goodness of heart, Miss
Bellmar.- He has given himself not & moment’s
rest gince your disappearance, and looked for the
teail of -your captors as earnesr.ly a3 if you had
been his own child.”

“There’s a heap of melice in ye, cap n! I
aint 0ld encugh to be the girl’s father, no ways,
and the innooendo isn’t altogesher friendly,” sa-
plied the trappery gravely. P
“0, I am gure you are not old 17 ndihd
Mignon. :
“Bartinly not. Here’s E‘lash : I’ll- leave:it 2
Flash ; and Flash.has known me longer 'n auy
of ye. Como, Flash, what do you say " -

4 It’s well for you. he can’t speak,” said ‘the
partisan, good-humoredly. “A strange, tale he’d
bo telling 1" - . . .
*“ Do you hearhim, miss? He's afoard I shiall
become & favarite with you, as I shall 1f I Itw
long’ enough.”

T have. you in much favor, now,™* ‘repﬂed
Miss Bellmar; playfully,

In pleasar{ conversation the pames bagui!ed

the tedium of the returning ttail, By the mid-
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l ; i i . Lhave
3 ; ithin afew miles] ** I helieve I have & clear conscience. L
ﬁet:: o T mg?-n“a K . ltried to make it my study ': act t?l%l‘lil:fnr?nf
Lifo soeme o Migne . ‘Now will you ba kind enoug o
i re precious to Mignon tham at | honor. Now: ‘ o
Ll;i::i‘:;m;:';:i(:ad (I:f her existence, - The san, | me to what lucky chance I owe the homir of Ehls
any : & - it g o .
id skies, | ew gitradtions and | vieit ? . (
m‘ s?“ﬂ;&zizt:n};;e:::c?:t;l. She marvelled | Disconcerted by-the suddenness of th:s mquest?
2}:1::: t:;: had ever beheld. them with foelinga of Ca]lar,rr: e:Fl;i:)ﬁed tl:l:,:; e%b:;::?:n];?a; . pm:-
‘indifference. *Glorions world {” she mentally | ¢ That'I have Y . s pro-
:;tllfie;?;e “I'sGhall not yet leave thee. * shall | bably more propen for your pgvate ear,” e
4 . a ,
i 'in-thee, and experience for many | rejoired. ) . ‘
A et t?l:: -,::miﬁcle]noe of provident| *If there is amght in your message to make a
yoaurs, \gerchance, N . ledy blush, Ido not wish to hear it. The 3_'01;3%
mt;;::rmg words of salutation from Buckeye, [ woman that youfse}:a near 1:1? nz:;:)yﬂ T::l; :reeflthat
P i ‘ ersons | the repository of the most i A
e ook e e portys can bf entrusted to human keeping.” -

. spn horseback had joined the party.

f «Ah” said Brion, who kept his place a.t'her
gide, “here is an eddition to our numbers.
 #And you will do well to be-on your guard.
One of those .approaching is the special :msm'x-
ment of Mariot—a half-breed, w_hose name is
(Gardette, generally known, I believe, by hI.S In-
disn name of Beavertaker; while the other-;s no
Jess & perdonage than Captain W, the par-
tisan of a band of trappers,” said Mlgnon. i

“«] know them, mademoiselle. That provi-
dence which reaches to the wilderncss, and be-
youd those mighty mounteing even, lms n;ade
mé. acquainted with those now advancing,” re-

nrned the monntaineer, ° .

) * Whatever may be the nature and design of

i isi i ber, captain,
thieit visit, I trust you will remetsber,
that Iam :inder your protection,” Mignonadded,
avith considerable agitation of magaer. -
" # Tgertainky will not forget a circumstance

. e BY .

affording me so much pleasiira. o
" #J:nieed not admonish you to be-firm.”
. .*In yoiir cause such admonition is nanecessary.
But hore they are.”

« Opptain Brion, I helieve $"esaid Callard, ad-
drogeing the mpuntainear.‘ . . :

4T am thus called,’” gaid the latter.
. % think we ;met iany years ago“,” resamed,
the. former, ‘“but.this precaricus life of ours
changes the humen facs, you know#”

¢ ‘6 The extremes of heat and eold, hunger ﬁ';;d
i P, ir miark upon the
thirst, and hardship, all set their mark upon
fensut;ed,” Brion suswered. Daring: thé imo
this  rejoinier occupied, Callard wmj‘ looking

. fartively at Mignon., -

. . »
#HBat,” added Brion, “though exposure and | was guite mnneedfal.

frering ; . it will :
. g )ruughen e i becomes you and T .to meddie. . She will heraelf

; ] i [ i to'such
* No, asstredly ;: at least T hope ot in your rogulate her speech anc} oom‘iuctmmglmtd ¢

never change the heart of an honest trappér.”

* But if the subject to be dfscussed "concerns

this young ledy herself, you perceive that it may

alter the ease ¥’ . N
“ Not at all 1 speak what you have.been com-
miasﬁéd to &t once and in her hearing. If it

tereated, and has a right to'be present.” e
Y will throw aside- disguise at once,” s&id
Callard. * This lady is Mademoiselle Bellmar,

hful adventurer, and. joined company
::i?hy;:tnt Fort Leavenworth. The fuct of her
gox having transpired, sho clandestingly left my
encampment.” ‘ " .
¢ Had she rot & right todo so ¢
s Under ordinary circumstances she had s
undonbted right to govern her own movements ;

| but this, you will readily apprehend, was apecu-

linr case. " Tt was my duty as well s my design
to send her back to herfather under a safe escort.
Tt wes an unwillingness to return that unques.
tionably induced her to withdraw from. my pro-
tedtion.’ . -
¢« Yon cannot imagine that Miss Bellmar has
. I

ot & will or purpose of her own?” .
” « Certainly ; she has too much will, m}d a.e to
her purpose, I will not wound her delicacy by
refeiring to it.” Lo

. % Nor need yow; Iknow italready.” .

# That she entered on this wild enterprise to be
near her lover; may be admitted without i:um-
promising her woridnly instinets ; but thereia no
accounting for that caprice that indueed hgr to
fiy from him, when to ‘all hadman appea.raxifm it

 With.delicate questions of thig nature, it.ill

dae,” returned Callard,

- | matters.” g

concarns her, why then she is the party moet in+ ~

whio left the roof of her aged father in the garb’ |
me to’ Pierre Mariot by brute strength 9
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“ANow the chivalrous.captain to proeeed ; he
has learned well bis lesson,” said Mignon, .with
disdainful calfness. ' o

“1 insist that there was nothing nnmsidenly
fn her conduct when it ig considered thai-she has

* from her infancy been engaged. to Monsieur
Mariot, and her marriage. was srranged to take
Place immedintely after! his vetwrn from his
present expedition.” . T

- “You are not only ingenious but ingennons 1
excleimed Mignon, while the blood mounted in-
dignantly to her cheeks., ¥ What you intimate
is both hase annd false. Pferre Mariot is the
most contemptible of men? oo

* He is your father’s partner; medemoiselle 1

* To his regrst and mine.”. -

“I will not eavil, but come to the point, My
Ppresent purpose i to conduct the daughior of my

employer back to my carpp.” :
-*“8he will act her Pleasure,” added Brion.
“X shall remain where I am. And T com-
mission you to mssure Pierre Mariot of my un-
measured seorn,” gaid Mignon,
“In case of your refassl, I am charged io aet
against your wishes—for. your own good.”
*That means to capture my person, and take

Y It implies some degres of force, of course,
Miss Bellmar, ' which rudeness I hope you will
attribute eolely to zeal for your happiness. . This
sudden aversion, believe me, will soon give
Place to your former feelings. Do me the honor
to secompany me ¥ ’

“Captain Brion,” said l\iignon, “I have no |-

more to say to this man, To you I commit the
guardianship of my person,”

“ Thie captain has too much dense, young lady,
to meddle with an affair thet does not concern
him, bus rather tends to disconcert hia plans for
the commencing campaign,” Callard Anawered,
with increasing confidence. S

“Al, we-shall see,” quoth Brien,

* Beavertaker—this way,” snid Callard, call-
ing to the half'hreed, who was in the rtear a fow
paces:  “ Take the lady’shorse by the hridle.”-

**' Back, you scoundrel " cried Brion. # Cap-
tain’ Cellard, begone! .T cannot longer keep |
down my indignation! Your insolence is past
oll patience i . TR

“Yon have heard my instrictions, Captain
Brion, She refuses to go—I must take her.” -

e Xonwill take my life first1” retorted Brion,
in aresolute tone, : ‘ ' :

the side of Mignon, when the excited partisan,
rising in hig stirrups, unhorsed him in & moment
of time, .

“By the beard of the prophet Smith! If
there’s fightin’ to be done, I go infor it!” shomts
ed Buckeye, galloping Flash to the spot. ‘Lot
me strike this here feller, cap’n!”  Before Brion
could grant or vefuse the boon asked, the trap-
per pressed hard against Callard, and gave him a
most ungentlo push with the mnzzle of his rifle.

* Forbear!” ¢ried Brion, * Let there be no
quarrel with him,” - ‘ T

- The captsin meantime drew a pistol and Buck-
eye grasped his wrist to take it from him, when
it was accidentally discherged, wounding him

| (Buckeye} elightly in the arm,” The bell passed

so pear Mignon that it grezed her neck, but
happily did her no harm. . o
“ Captain Callard, a struggle with us will be
Dseless, and ean but result,in injury to yo roelf,
Go at,once, and think wo more of the projects of
FPierre Mariot,” added Brion. .
“ Go yonder with me, sir, and I will settle
this matter with you with tlge bowie-knife or the
vifle,” returned Callard, thrusting the empty pis-
tolinte the holsters,
* Ceptain Brion, if you have any rogard to
my wishes, do not listen to” suck  bruta] pro-
posal 1 said Mignon, earnestly, .
“Xhave no canse of quarrel with you, and
thereforg decline your offer,” said the partisan,
“ That is & manly answer,” assorted Mipnon,
encouragingly. *
* Had Pierre Mariot given mesucha, challenge,
I would not have refused him satisfaction ; but I
have no wish to slay » man with whom until this *
hour I never exchangeds dozen words, and who,
to my knowledge, never injured me.”
A8 you will,” returned Callard, choking down
his enger. I am only carrying out the wishes
of my employer, urged on by the hope of restor-
ing this fair lady to the arms of her father,”
“ She chooses to return under safor escort then
Mariot's, and this affected zeal ig not in keoping
with your conduct: As long as Miss Bellmar
«choosés to remain nnder my profection, no power
on earth shall restrain her inclinations.”
“One wonld b disposed to think: that the
days of knight-errantry are reviving; but this
foolish obstinacy- on yomr part may be pro-
ductivaof serions results. Since you .will not
listen to reason, I. must leave you and rest the
termination of the. matter with Mariot. I think,

_Beaveriaker attdmpted to- pags him to r@ac-eh

eaptain, you will hear from thig affair agaiz,
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and in & manner at variancs with your interest] * Go long, Bullseye 1 don't spose yer limited
and wishes.” ‘ edication!” vetorted Baliam. -
* Oallard’ rode away in bad humor, followed by |  *The firing continues and grows more spifit-
the half-breed. - : - ed,” ‘said the partisan. -
_ % That man mehns to be dangerous,” remark-}  « How 4ra we to reach’ the camp 7 "inguired
ed Buckeye. : one of the trappers. - L o
“If he piaffers himself to bo led by Mariot, |  That is yet to be determined, and an under:
yes,” Brion replied. o taking which may be attended with danger. If
* At that moment 5 man ¢ame to tell the par- | our friends aro snrrounded by Blackfeet, it cor-
tlaan that Balaam was overcome with sleep, fa- tainly will not be easy to get to thém. Ttis
tigue and éxhaustion, and was in danger of £all- | possible, howover, that the attack may be con-
ing from Kis horse, The mountaineer instantly | fined to one side, in which case we can join our
.iordered a halt; and the black being disposéd of | comrades without ‘much diffienlty. The real
in & comfortable: position, slept heavily till | state of affairs must be learned by one experi-
dark. Brion had given orders to go forward | eniced in woodcraft, while the rest remain at &
again, when a fiving was heard in the diréciion | prudent distance until the thing is settled. If

Sitﬁﬁtzr;ngl;he' canon, Brion made spéht adispo-| #1
ok . u-agpers:a.s &t length repelle:i the hm:ée
e pfthe;assa'alants, after.2 most obstinate | eonse
h:ls ance. H:.mng restored comparative quiet, |
n Niset. out on his retarn to the timber, where iie:'
- lefs Migpon when he went to reconnojtre the
@ tE. Hohad passed the most perilons portion

~the cagon,” when an Indian,auﬂidgnly rose

think you will haya to, a3sist me from my

~3

It appears to me that L am Toning' my

consciousngss,” .-
"The partisan spr st b sadle, and tak
' ‘ A sprang from hig paddle, and tok.
Ing Mignon in his -arms,, placed hor iﬂﬁ?&l"
g s kol 7
. y mouth is humiﬁé !with t:lii' ‘
from behind ) " bear the riinning of & shenm s shy e L
from. snddenap ::;;1; eri;t; ,up‘rﬁsed tomahawk. (guidly. The mﬁu::al;::? :on:;. ' she sadd, lan.
the. dosomntin. wéa]}on a;ménd Ji’inon I.Jarried from the lesthern wallat or va.lis: \nt ‘h'i'mu‘l‘gydc‘nlP
bothooni M st L ba.s od llm gun [ and hastened to ‘look for the rivilet i e
o groan e e and brought him to | bling was andible, He cam l,fl,v.‘;-,l,ﬂ‘.“!{hﬁ%‘em;hab;
g S, pfo; pf:; };:s hatf)tht, bat 2 feel- | and Mignon drsmke. camo hack with water,
g o Pprompted him esitate. . He| - 'Thanks, thanke! | Kindly
gazed jn the grim face of the warrior & moinent, supp?jlrla;uif: ’Q:l;?:::( iy oty

48 natuze to

of the canon. Mignon wag the first to mark
the sound, and looked inquiringly at the cap-
tain. The latter wes nesisting her to the sad-
dle; when she was seated he enjoined silence,
and going to a small knoll, turnsd his practiced
ear in the dircction of the ominons distdrbance,
There was a heevy volley and then a dropping
fire which continued. Brion came back in 4
fow minutes. ‘ : ‘

# "Phe Tndians have attacked our camp,” he
said. Buckeyo and the whole perty confirmed
"his opinion. . : :

“Yes,” nsgerted the former, “the heathen

" riptiles are at their old tricks again. Mady snd
- many & time have I heard that kind of firing
when the oncivilized buffalo-eaters wero astir,
They’!ll never be content and wind their busi-
riess a5 long’s there’s a hoss to steal, or & white
trapper’s eamp to plunder. I allers go in for o
* skrimmage when they make themselves too free
in'thet way. Flash is great in & runnin’ fight,
hut Dot quite 56 handy in a rog'lar bush tussle,
whete the red niggers sknlk from troe to tree.”
‘Raleam approached much rofreshed, singing
about a venerable relative **who had no -wool
on the top of his head, in the place where the
wool ought to grow:” - wn
.. 4 That's s game cretur,” continded Buckoyo.
o [othin' seems to break him'-down, though
ona might natrzlly think thai.the  loss of his
night-cap is a solemcholly affair, catkillated -to
check ‘& happy fiow of speriter” ~
 Go on in dat strain, Buffaloeye,” quoth Ba-
Iasin, with an exhibition of ivory.
- ®Yon ‘hear that firin’, ‘don’t- ye, Billem?

Well, the Ingins have come bick azter the rest

précticable, we will go to the camp, if not, we
must be governed by circamstances.”. '

« That's advised like an - old mountaineer,
eap’n,”- said Buckeye. ‘A better arrangement
couldn’t be made, considerin’ the circumstances.
There hein’ & woman with us, that woman
must bo pertected, cost what it may. If theré
was none but masculines ‘mong us, why we |
mightcutourway tocamp through ahost of yaller
Ingins; but ae I have said, it isn’t so; thore’s
one here that must be defended to the last.”
«We will proceed to the timber yonder, which
is noar the cenon, where I-will leave youin
charge of the men for the protection of Made-
moiselle Bellmar, while I reconnoitre the condi-
tion of the camp. -Judging by the continuons
fire, there is a determined conflict going on, with
the advantage of mumbers on the side'of the
ehemy.” L C
The partisan, having given other premonitory
instractions, set forward on foot for thd scene
of the fight, while-his little band of trappers;
with Mignon, took shelter in the timber.

scare way, covered by pinon and cottonwéod.
He pushed warily on antil he was able to com-
mand & tolerably good view of the spot; or
more properly & position where in broad daylight
ho could have looked slong its. entire length-;

by the flashes of fira-armse only, as the Tadisus

| fired down from their. hiding places at the trap-

pors helow, and the latter replied Ty the sha¥p
osrack of theirrifies. ‘The mountaingsr percéived
that the attacking party was larize, for the sides
of the canon were occupied inevery aceéfsible
place, & blaze leaping from. . every : projecting

tone,

of your scalp,” said Buckeye, in & bantering

Tedge snd rock, from every, cleft and hole.

. Brion dpproached the canon by the most ob- '

but darkness now huing over the cliffs, ralieved .

b o have pasged. through extraordinary

and slowly taking his foot from. his bronst, said
. n 0 'y W

What so grateful a8 this

o &enily, “Arise! T could have taken your life, 'pure beverage to the parched lips 1 sha remark-

but I will not,
arose, walked p fow paces, and turning gnid,

Depart in peace 7 The Indian

od, retrning the cup, | .. .
Brion made no answer; byt held, up his hand

g .
Bon of the Yan-kee, Blackbird will. got forget watningly. . The_ spot where the parties were

]t;his.’-" 'fhen moving silently slong the canpn
o ‘;;l:’ -BSon of the Yan-kee, adien,®”.
en Brion had nearly ' reach the i
h 0 ed the
sh?;:ts :z.r_qd@w_wl shots fell on his’ ear. 3?111:;5
]elnmg his speed, he soon saw a.cnnfugeﬂ ;ﬁa;ﬁs'of
n::mu figures fighting hand to hand, and -Mig-
pox ;zr;ogndgd by a cirele of trappers defonding
num'm’s:ofe;pngti‘:f; W;Vmgie d:gaina; formidable
bers - ¥With danntless daring he
:;:ad; hx_s lv;ay among thenls, end forced the ga‘ne-
z jﬂ ; {bgt -wherover he appesred, snd they
fine ¥ left the field. The little party mounted
gelloped towards the canon, which they en.
}21':& :oon, ;lftar the moon had arisen. Bug thoI
s gathering in the cliffs above thi ca
gn:aatened by their numhers to.overwhel;hql:;ll}e!;l‘
hnolf.: sought a place of greater seenrity where;
| w: ::ght place Mignon, while the other trappers
e ngaged in repelling & new attack; and the
P - zan f:':md, himself alone with her, |
- Being s thrown fogether, ev v me
wa: freighted with interest. The pﬁégoéfn::;
B0 :o;]ppeak magch; he was hetter content. to
sg(v)afzi lently 2t Mignon, whose featyres in the
ft Emnhght reflected 2 spirigual beauty,
Y e p
0 the.-canon, yes, rion, * bat” when |
the moan i higher, it will be xasr‘meg ‘agam'en:
anquestionably,” . . ‘ . '
I . ‘ e R !
e 3}? Ppatient with me, my friend, but I believe:
T pusical powers e guite exhausted,” -
Nords, it singular. that, suech shondd be tl:,e

{8t 0nco; escape white yot may,

resting wag a glade near the northern ex
2 5. glade near the northern ertran
:zm canon. Qu that side next the _edﬁo:? ‘oéf
raes were sparse and ‘of small growth; bug th,
_Pn‘z‘u;e gpass"was- high and the ,shi'l_lhﬁ'efy tﬂ;ci:g
o -Ol.l.di?'l', -8aid Brion, “Igee the gra.qsu;
Inotion as if & large body of sayages were creeps -
ing through it.” . . PR RS, QR
* Heaven keep us from thei P exclai
o Migamy. ep Imi kom :tha;u fury 1 exclaime
“So letus trust 17 S
The mounisineer looked promad to we.
nount looked promnd to gep if
::':10 of his perty were not in sight, hu st %ng
g el was to be seen. Mo watched a lﬁqment
onger thsa peculiar motion of the grasg thal: hs
exg:;ed his sugpicions, : *het
t i85 truo 1 he exclaimed. * Thegy |
iy claimed. « 7T .
hounds have scented us againt B ”11::@::]&:%‘1
turning to Mignon,,  Miss Bollimar, T witl golf
life itgelf in your defemes 1* heel
' “ Generous dofender! Thope yout honr is no
us defonder! Thope your hour js
yet.  Cast your eyes about you, Pngxéhb?il.fgg Vi,
avenue of escape is not open.’”, . e
“Y think we are surronndsd: bat ong fo
lation remains to me yetﬁndﬁd i bt ane conso-
v YWhasis 164" inquired Mignon, fintly.
1t ts.the privilege of dying’with yop 1 |
- Extends your-devofion then o far 70 ¢
*To dis for you js my dugy,” .,

fan

N . iy L .
*No, no, Twill siot acespt the sagrifica, VFJ:I

.
Rer

vl my fate!” safd Mignon
| ment lenging hqr‘M erially it

The partisan smiled, -bui seorned JDIGPJJR

5 . "

such a propoesition. . His eal o
80 handsoms s thewto Mign m{;ﬁ??q Somerlockad

&




"0 \ REPPATH. '\
. N ,

Al fuis valn ty urge éiuch & considerntion

“Y geek mot -your Hife; if-I &id, no éa.rthly

upén you!_ You sré firm--you will ot go; X power conld save you,” rejoined the Indian. -

read it in your eyes, on your lips,” " added Mig- |:
not; jn & gihdged voles; - - 7 oo

;7 4 Speak not'so protdly ; we’ are but man to
man, and T think at this moment that-the ad-
e

Y5y drd right; Twould not leave you if & | ventage is with me.”

thousand warriors wers each ’thirsting for my
4.‘« ; “awhy"?_u K - L g .
4 Pocause'itis man’s duty to protect womsab,
st oll places, under all conditions.”
.41y thivd no' othie reason?”.” )
Prion’s hitherto plaeid face wis snddenly agi-
tated ; but; he-iruggled manfully to regain his
composure,. - | ‘
"+ g you wishing to be perfoctly-frank ?”
“ Dots the awful danger that encircles us war-
‘yant aught but the nigst entire candor ¥’
¢ «Eyidently; no ; but I will say no more until
1 hive made yet another effort to save you.”
~ f'his movhtaineer raised Mignon from the
© ground and placed het in the saddle.. Mounting
bis oiwn iorse; and entreating her to bear up yet
2 little loziger, he took her biddle rein and moved
toward an opening st the Wwestern margin of the
glade, which seemed to offer the anly chance of
‘esoape.. He wid his fair companion had galloped
tut & fow rods before he perceived that the cpen

space led diractly to the camon, and the ground

‘wad toorough to bo traversed by horses.

© #We seom " to be indeod lost,” gald Brion.

Bt losns dismountp I can” carry you in' my
C mme® .

_# Do potburden yourself with me, my friend !
Without ;e you sy élude the savages.”
47 buirden you will not be. Come, let us
Hiasten alopg:the ¢anoii.” Ah, but they are very
near |- Tg you not hear thoss yells 2 It will be

& ploasure o defeiid you, and a pleasurcto die
with you: - Mignon, Ilove you!”
Y Then death will ‘anite’'us forever !

1 eath to Tne Wili be welcome. Mignon, you
- awe dearer to me then Hfet” - )
| .4 My frlend, Xam yours in life or desth, as
God may ondet. Wo will kot be geparated.’

" TThe paitlsat took Mignion from ber horsé, and | Then to Brion :
prossing her to .hié - teart, wia -bounding away, |

"4 Y00k added the Indian, waving his hand

vlood, sid ‘éach ttider & vow to give me & |and emitting a sibilant sound. Brion cast his
ST "~ {eyes around snd saw scores of red faces srising

about him as if from the earth. ’

‘\-F* Lost!” exclaimed the pertioan ; but Mig-
noh, thongh consclous, was too much agitated to
gpoak; she-had covercd her eyes that she might
not sce the drénded visages of the savages.

« Son of the white man, yot noed not look for
those who left you not long #go ; they are pris-

| oners,” anid the Indian.

«7 agk nothing for miyself; propare your tor-
tures; but spore this maiden!” exclaimed the .
mountaineer. . '

" You do well not to ask meray of Ravenclaw;
you shall both share the same fate. The natire
of the red yan is eruel” - returned Ravenclaw,
withlofty jrony. ~ . .

- Mignon irnclosed her eyes and fixed themupon -
‘ Ravenclew. AR S A

« Lilyface, you aro free,” he said,

4 And this brave man—is hé not.free also 2
"« Ho dies!” réplied the Indian, coldly. .

# 8o will all men die, brave chief” ‘While
Mignon was_spexking, she, took the figure of
the raven from her bosom and fastened it to
Bilon's breast, . - 0
4 Phat saves but one life,” aid Revericlaw.

* L it be his, then. Son of the Fagle, T am
your captive,” B *
Ravenolaw remaifed silept & momdent, then
turning to the grim circles of braves, said, an-
thoritatively : ’ e alm
“Warriors, relonse your ‘prisoners, and ret

to your lodges.” .- ) !
_ Hedtd not speak again until evéry réd faedhad
venighed, '

‘4 Lilyfacd, you and yoir people shall Live, I
hiave savéd ther'; yet the red man i crucl, and.
his nature & stem like fint1®

!

i

. # ot of the Buffald, go "y’oqr;m';y. - The ’

: 'wheni'dﬁgkmﬁguﬁ appeared in'hiz path,’ Sup-, datighter of the timid dbe bas. given you life,
?ortibg'ﬁér witth his'left ‘arm;, he gresped wea: | and seved your trappers from Yhe' knives of

poacwith hib ight;
.. % Son of _tﬁepalefae"e,‘- ?ox:!ieéf!”e
catiivoica; oA

the Blackfvet braves. Thank' the Qieat Spirit

asid & deep, | that be has ot éalled ‘yoi'to:xight {6 g6 on tho
P 3 ¢

| toisg iradl tothd Tand of soi - Go end take the.

S Sesist e, suil you die 1™ cried Brion, whose | otter and'the beavér, and. Sl ‘your’ allotted

pistol was aimedt at the tall, niotionless Torni.

¢

moons 6{[ the sarth,”

. foun;.l'mysteri; mysteries, too, which he 'was
) erel'lBh]{' anxious to penetrate, :

_upon the discovery of her. fliglit, conferred with

;often g practicable. He returned at noom on

" whilsiconcesled in the bushes near the encamp-

- the half-breed, he wig informed on the:follow-

REDPATH. | on

" Witha gesture of indescribable’ dignity, Ra-

venclaw walked rapidly from sight, while Bxion:
and Mignon gazed af:e;-_ ‘him i breathless silence,.

almost in awa,
~ CHAPTER XIL. -
" MYGNON AN INTEREATED PARTY. -

Pieing. MARIOT Was .po,ﬁsesaed of ) ,dogéed

perseverance when in pursnit of a-coveted gb-.

jeet. » Opposition sharpened his exgerness, and
diffiealtics quickened his enetgies. Ifhis ;nbent

was bad, it mattered mot: the same obstinate,

firmness maitked his movements.. His unexpect-
ed repulse by Mignon aroused this perverse prin-
ciple in hig nature, and subsetlnent'emnﬁs' put it
into full action. The wmotives that. induced her,
flight from Westport were to him, at first, pro-

from his ‘camp, and from that severe espi
‘which. he intended to exsercise over he':,n;;]i::;i?
pointed, while at thesame time I provoked him.
That Mighon would put herself under Brionés'
protection, he was quite ‘sure) and: immediaﬁeljr.

‘q:.;ll_ard in regard to the best means of again ob-
taining control of her person, while Beavertaker
way sefit to watch the movements of the rival
band, withi instrictions to report what he saw as’

the ensning day with the startling intelligence

thas Mighon had probably been esptured by the |

%::, m&h-that Captain Brion had started in.
ftifsuit with o picked party of trappers. He
myidé she distovery by overhearing i few: words

ment ofkthe mountaineer, bt the -pasticulars.
wire: anknown to him, This pews perpi

Mariot not & little, but he asttled the mam‘parprl.:fxteeg»
some -veflection, in this menner ; Brion was un-
deniably both’ bold and experienoed, and would.
rescns Mignon—if tesctie were possible-—with.
out his aid on co-peration ; henca he need only
mn quiet and' await the issne. - Upon this
policy he acted. ‘Through the inétraméntality of

ing day, of the young lady’s rescue, and that'she
wag:being condicted to the-canon by, the brave,
partizan. Tt was then that Chllard was sent with:
thq measage; which, 4s we have seén, was treats
od wa it'deaerved by Mignon and the captain, ., ..

Beavertaker was thien instructed to lnstipate

Her escapg

sex and sitnation? If she
withi diguity, cournge and delicacy 7 - She truste
{that she conld answer xeﬂ;wsmslisa.tolemble}dm

Iﬁuencad by presents and inflammato i

Huenead | \ts and infla vy speeches),;
1o ;-:t‘lmk ,Ql.ie trappers encamped in,the, ‘e.andn::
which he did ; : while. Kineaid, in the disguise of

| am_ Indipn, Jed another party egainst Brion for

the purpose of withdrawing Mignon  from hez,
protection, in accordance with the wishes of. his

| employer, Mariot.. . ., . : X
- The failure of this scheme to,obtain the person

of Miguon was & vexatious diseppointment, but
from .wluclp he_goon Fecovered. to. ¢concoct a’qéﬁr
ong,. in:which Headley: was 1o bear some part,
inﬂ:;;nce_d by bribes. and promises. = .
, “Remain ebcamped in this vieini .
bave:captured this trudng, dmiii;él;_#&?lfw;?glﬁi
you fuch an outfit as yon. qeed.f‘dr the lo:ig march
before you,” gaid Mariot to Hesdley, , . |
"Theintended plan fafled, and Mariot now. o
deavored ta work upon Headley, t0.,leagua with
him in his purpose tb senre the person of Mig-
mon. He gradually prepared. him by sn a;tful
detail of sucka story ag ‘ho pleased,.and ﬁ-pro-
longed conversation “followed fo which; Marios
daveloped so mrich of his plans. to his aceom-
plice a8 ho_deemed : prudent, - These plang we

;| Wil not now detadl, 88 they, will be_kngwy by

subsequent events,- the ime 3
tmin 13) Mignp?'l; ‘ In, e gmantnme ‘wé willre-
Attended by the partjsay and the tzappers. vk
hqd;: been taken and r%leg_?ﬁdkﬁy the Ill:gie;i:ﬁyﬁo
ho ‘orders of Ravenclaw, she soon had: the sﬁg
isfaction of reaching & place Where she oould gb.
taln thet oot she g0 muchpoeded. .
~ But new and powerfal emotipns agitated her
boart;, ho prayed, sho wept, sud thes verpon
eted by fatigne, sank. to slesp to/ pass throngh
again many of the scenes of the lnsttforty-ei:gh&

 hours.. When she awoke she saw the sunbeams

creeping in throngh the apertures of the -

and knew that her slambers munst have heen ::::'
tracted. - She falt no disposition to mov, Innd"
‘recalled all that had recently transpired, ?pth '
proger order of ench - particnlar i'ncideg:t. ‘ ‘Sl{: ‘
remerhberdd, too, a8 o lagt link in the ehain of
events, that something unnsual ha.dpaasqi be-
tween herself and Captain Brion; the recolleo-

tion heightened the color of her checks, and

quickened the pulsations; of hep heart. Sherask-
3 l],ch N

edif her conduct, had beensuch as became her

had deported herself,

' B

o

bring convictions, less fattering., .

oanselence, but feared that maturer thought might -

the: Blackfees: warriors (whose minds e had . jnr |

“ Come," said Brion, “as yeu have not broak




S e o,
T i e

. piang of - mdar ~Vénison prepaxed in' thé best

gecare the plomms ‘of'a eonﬁnua} aﬂ‘ecnon tlhg-
“od with that rioveliy; freshriess and ‘oxpéctation
. thek'nitond thn ﬂm a.wa:kening of tha.t gantle

nanhmm.

4 diaﬁvéml%y comriion eyes. Accordin’ 't0’ my

| -ed; ‘g hére haeoihes, snd yoneim tagke yhoks

fasted, you. niunf. t:ast éhe skilfulness of angld

" - REDPATIH,

b Captﬁm Bnon,” he--adid, pemtenﬂy R

Fredii voyageui"s cockery, not so varied, ‘per- hawe no right to expect & filndly reteption from
chanes; raa thie fare: to which fou havg been se] one, w’ﬁomlfear T’ havoe treated very unhahd

mmbd; Yt which I trust you witl’ !m ﬁnd
wholf; nnpalamblai S "

somely

% Your conduct, Mr. Headley, has been well

. Mignéh followed the pmmantotheopen ‘wit:] calenlated io forfeit ‘my ggod will, and your
Benanth the eoohng shnda of an overhangidg | presence ] in camp cannqt he regarded by me 8 &

ol tipon a small grm plot, was arrang@d the
dmple cookéry to-whichi Brion had referréd, ol

oftripper style; Bome hiard' bwcnﬂs and tlie lnx-

very wélcome event,” returned Bfion, coldly.

"« Lexpeated such: & reply ; my bohavionr Has

mevitéd severé reproof.  Leame prepared tor hear
your reptoaches pationtly, ‘and to confess that T

ury of coffes, an nupmen&ingfménl whneh t.hay deserve thein,” ret.gmﬂ Eeadley,! in. the "same

chearfully. dmmaa&.
“We'have oimetires wishod that fovers might'

rentikin Jovera to thé end of their lives, and thins,

“By the- bauﬂ. of this Prophet Smﬁh ez
-claimed Buckeys, appromh;ng Brioh:
d 'W"ell“‘" gaid'the pg.i’hsan, inq\m'ingly.
“ Who & you Hippoke-is lookill" for you P
" Brion tepiled that fie'conld ot il v
“I't’*w your old filerd, Hemﬂ!ey," quoth the
mppeut, with lifs doeitsiomed shrig, -
“Ah 1" said Brion. * What does he want?”
- «Beavets, and otiets!” T aint in his” eonfi-
‘dence’t What's moré T don’t watit to'be.  The’
srath is' T haven’ ndfauh in‘the crotur. There’s
[ kinkin hid: dwpemﬁon thet 1 em’t atmghoen
ouat, no ways. Deperid on it, cap’ n, there'e sun«
¢hin”in- ﬂi&‘wixid g
“Bombij ot it’s owr dnt.y to be chantable,
you know. El‘}iare's no man too bad: tlmt he
ki Hot some good in kim” .
we Whigh you find the good spots inB:eai’iley,
Ewish' you'ﬂ jeu’ clap your Bagér on em, "or
make 'a-chalk mark aérost ‘em, 5o they cdn b

. notiona of human’ makin’ up “there were & fow’
dngwimnh 1efy otit. st the time “of his airshily |
<eompisition ; ono of thiem’ sxticles was honesty,
o tha whole in rather 1mpomnt in cre-

I.ﬁn‘ ahnmmbam‘ LA
T wea, wmm;, honesty o'aght to be remer-
bered; friend Buckeye »
ot Bt iii this 0a8é it waa totally disremember-

or imonhm aas*'at the notion takes you.”

e viils” alteady watching “the up- |
Maﬁﬂuﬁkﬁ Mdeﬂng what the objaizs
of his : visit might “be.. “THg mnﬁnoud ﬁa}ger

Bumble tenes.

“By the beard. ot‘Srmt,h, yes 1” sa.id Buckeye,

in & suppressell veide.”

" Bifore yoil'say - more,- !et me . ssk whfy are-

you here ¥ maume.d Bnon, smth eonsﬂemhle

Btm‘nn@!! e
“To apkncwiedga ﬁ*amkly, c&pmn, that T
havebeen in fault, and fo heg-to 'be restored,

i partially, at least, to your eonfidente.”

4Ty have confifénce in & ran who has-for-

| foited his wotd, und forgotten his duties, a3 you
‘ have done, will" prove axaeedmgly difficuls; Isus-

pect, t0 oue whio; like me, is strong. in his pre-
Jndmes "Where are thosd who went with you?"”
"% Some of them ‘hiave joined snother band oﬁé
Arappers, and the remainder are on their; way WQ
Fort Laremie.” f:

“And the gold-seekmg expadn.mn——

-4 1g abando . #

““Brion mused & momant S

“Mr, Headley,” he, added, * lt' I had sny
smeahs of testing your sincerity, yout apologles .
shonld be necepted.”" - M

“ Try me,” said Héadley, “and if youﬁnd one
in yeur band’ ‘mmj quick o obey your orders,
ithen you shall be” at. liberty to. doubt my sin.
cerity. ' My’ original agreoment, F am awere, is
forfelted, and T do not-adk to hefully reinstated, .
| bat merely to. be tolerated among ynn, more I
canitot renaonably sxpectt’ .

“ My matiro, sir, is a frank, unsnspect-ing ane,
Yowrécoilect the old adage, ¢ To erris buman,’
‘ate.’ I sm disposed to overlook yout faalt, and
‘esfore you.once moré io yout place, and I trost -

| my confidence, will not be ahused.”

The pmies were atanamg neaergnon’a tent,

itbd considérable Aurprise, Axing: his eyes so i-
mnﬂy uppi his, that-she could not.but be-awate
of duia7.close’ sorutiny:® Her beauty- dazeled the

«dre‘n.nm with's" dovncast look.

- umatablé Missourisn, Hehed expected 167 fod

" a4 this, atiractive. divinity wes concerned. . He.
- desired to secure her persen, not sp mwch for

* his superior in moral attributes and sterling

_ mom, grew daily less observant of Headley, 4ill his'

. Wag then that the Missonrizan began to take walks

- earved with the poins of.e,knifs.
" vanced from the timberend met bim, it was the

- balfhresd. . Together they. passed into the. ob-
seuzity of the wood,-and conferred, earnaptly ,ﬁq,r

‘dapon, At eleven: o’clock, when ‘the pnmgan

“hig habit, overyshing was as usnnl .and. he went’

'and at Hiat juncture thit young lady appedred: to sleep with the eonsciousness that all wag. safe,

‘ ‘Headloy, who ‘saw Mignon advancing, exhib-

e b abut

REDPATH. .- T8

»-maseuline young woman, posqaased of pomore |
charma than Don Quixote’s .Puleines;: - there- | .

forn the loveliness of Mignon was a revelation
e unexpected, thai he - conld do uothing but
gtare at the fair apperition, s if quite bemldergd
Hs could now. faghom, Mariot’s motives, .o far

bumanity’s sske, as fox his own ; for it peemed,
to Headley' impaseible. that one. who had onge.
geen Mignon shoald not love her. :

nays - passed on, revesling to Hendley the
felmty of Brion, and the ealm trust of Mignon.'
He was maddened at the successes of one toward
whom he had mever felt sny. friondship, and one,’
too, that his conscienge assured him wps much.

qualisies. He saw them walk together, and the
sight was hateful to.him ; he heard them speak-1

ing in low and confidential tomes, end the sounds |.

wers tortare to his earg,
The partisan, absorbed in the presence ot‘ Mlgb

movemgnts were entirely unwatched by him, It

by himaelf, which daily grew longer and extended
further from the camp, As he retarned regular.
Ly; and deported himself well, no sugpicion was
extited go far as Brion was - concerned.

.. Ome circumstance annoyed the thsoumm,
he was. satisfipd that Buckeye had followed him
on-more.than one oceasion, which wes a spécies

of espionage threstening to prove fatal to his |-

plage:, ' After many. attempts he. gueceeded . in:
aluding, he believed, the vigilance of the trapper,
The hour was: between sunset and dark. By a
ciromitoas ronte he reached the arm of timber,
near which the steel atrow had been so singularly

projected by AT InEeen bowman, and into- the
tree npon. which*the  fignre.of .2 man had bean
A person ad-

a:Jong tite, when. Hegilley hurried back to the

wﬂkﬂdx throngh:the. encempment,, acmﬂii;;g 1.

“ Where is Headley ?” asked Brion.
 He’s ngt.t6 be found,” said Bnckeys “By

thebemiomelh!” y

<Briop lost no time in useless repmmgs ovat
 what had ha.ppened Thathe was perplexed and -
| anxious will be believed, and nieeds no- affirms-
tion, With clisracteristic promptness he com-
 meneed & search for Mignon. The ground a.tound
the tent was [thoroughly examined, but it:-was not
of a natare to leave o trail ; there was: a rocky

ridge extending a'mile or two from the .¢anom,

{apon which the foot of manar horsy' conld meke
no impraasmn Though sharp-sighted and ex.
perienced, the partisan was nnable to- det
the courae of the. npisaing maiden. " " Undor- theee
cirenmstances; he mounted hiz korse to. make 8
more general investigation.  Buackeye, like’ a
faithful friend, attendad the eaptain, as. much in-
terasted in the search, apparantly eghe, -

“Xalways mistrusted the c:gl.fqr,f{ «quoth the-
trapper, alluding to Headley, “and you remem-
ber, perhaps; that I advjeed you.to have nothing
to. do with lum, notw;thﬂhmdm' hia peniteme
Tike.” -
* Your ausp:qmns wera gt ﬂrpt shared by me;
but his correct deportme_nt aftorward restored
my confidence,” roturned the monntainieer,

. “T’m not blamin’ ye for bein’ .charituble, ns
*twere, because charity is what we elf-noed more
or less. X ought to fecollect, too}iehac yourmind -
was. much taken up with thet - oncommon
womsan.”

The partisan's . manly face was auﬂ‘used for &
mement, end he answered :

" @ It is possible that. I have bnen salﬁih in my
hapgmess ; and upon’ reﬂection I m inclinad to
think it i s0,” .

' No apologies,. cep’n, in. sich & caise it. isn’t
‘in humen natur to be.otheywiss, She's the. put.
tiest women alive, and interestin’ to- match. As
old a5 X am--and I'm.s litile uplaris of forty—
T’'m almost fool enough o iova ‘hor myself?

“ What ploasure it giveg. me whegmon !lped'.
o kindly of her ' gaid Briox, , warinly,

&% Who coult! apesk “otherwyiss ?. !There & no- ‘

body with » heart that, knom Ber thet can Yy

anythin' that isn't to- her piaise.  Fou'ltbe & -

happy man with her; if nof.,‘ ’frwlll be youw

fault.” '

J¥hen he visited Mignon’s tens in the momin‘g o 4 You forget t.hat she may be lost tome fqn-
: .—L

sho.was not there. . While wondering. at the: cir-:

'cnmatanw, Bnckeye eame go_inform him ithat | ..
.sevdial of the horsed had been stolen during: the'

ever 7 -
. Thaf.’ B8 nmpposgble case, bnt I can’t maka
up my mind to it, yet. Bhe'll wurn up some-

ﬂsﬁ&mgnfma,amongothm e 5

where, dead or alive, when' you aint expeotin’
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- her. shs,ll travel B great many mifles’ a!'ore I
. klve het itp, ior despair i one day of two, .o in
8 week or a month. Flash ol
‘ bif‘d ‘nnd “Wwont mind a thotishnd -miles 6f tehvel
‘ m’eﬁy atall, specinliy when hié-Endws wh' Be's'
Aflér'; in' faet, the quadrupil neéds (exer;cme
ﬁ‘ﬂiei' “to Tubricate his j‘!ﬁfﬁ kg i
" "‘Ehekeya 17 exclaimad " the partisan “ your
ﬁmﬁlﬁhnp gives file com-age, nnd‘makes ma th.lnk
Uettar ‘of my Pollow-met,” '
e Beard - of Bmith'1 1% Tike ' your churimble

nil.-ar% adytlfné B tHat's 6t 1o+ the pint,

exditly.” ¥ ondet ' whio Callard ad tighend
‘Thaly'bo Aot this timér
v On the much ind’ far ahead of us, doubt-

Yess: " ART IFit ‘wag ot foi - this nnfm-tﬂﬁate' :

affulr, womipht hope fo* overtake them. - Clea-

Iy, they Wil feski' the trapping-grounds Aist.t
“Jt cdri’t be heipad yoi've labored under

“peeittiar diffikiltied, and ’tisn’t in' the ‘powet of

BTy A }Sbnt!ol carcainstandes ‘so theyll work

“joat to i rmnd. "Thié ' best ‘of us are short-

‘wighfed inortald, afid cai’t see nittch beyond our

' moses,  Providence deals with us perciscly as it's
‘& mind’te, knowin® the sid Fom the Eegmmn

‘Worryin’ never did” nobody o good; and never

mllas long-as the #irth” carcumnavergates the

' ‘We mustsubfnit to what' comes with be-

eomm' stbniission; knowin® it’s from above, or'

&omhwhéres in thist d’rection.” -

T have ehdﬂavored to' do my best, for y
‘smployers.”*
Ll "1’31 n(ﬂke oath 1o itHif Aiconrt ofjustme, with
my hnnd on the Bible1 - Tt's tre that you stop-
 'péd & few dayy, bt hiinvanity required that you

#hould." Redpath; himssl, could’s be sv-much,
ofa savage as to go on and leave en honest Fl-
Tow-ma ‘in: afoknbas hud distress, fio mntter -what
i cbmplekion mfgﬁt happen to: be. “No; ho't:
such bisbatity cbulthi"t bé'fiund. “The wotind-,
ed:and sick/shrst’be faken cave of, fur of 16 fur;
whothél cotiipanie# gl Tich 6F not. " Them’s my
notions, and 1m fo’rty snd up‘a.rds pooin

My oo, too, i o RS
- ey eqnally yoiie " Quity’ to luok aRer thm
Mignon;det what will comde of it.”" k

*T'hiat 1b my Guod detérminativon’; but be!l me,‘
wiyfilend, whero shall wo Yook ” -

“In sev'ral d'iections ; Herdley must - be

foiind] i it'takés’ s ‘Hionth; ‘and perhaps you'll

" have to prsh on after Callard—-there s 0o know-
0 And as for Pie:'m Mariot, '*ha dasarves
Iyichin't?

« ¢ He's a villaw )

carky'sifs Tko'n [

"As wicked -4 scqup ag dvet Walked the pm-
nes‘ ‘Heallley eicoptod. " ."."

+#J havahid o thoight which perhaps I ought
‘not ‘o0 shedk, but wlnch, newrl:heless, ‘hes’ gwen
i sommiéundssiness.” - -
Bl "Speak ity eap’n, ‘less 1&'8 somathm com-
'pmmlsm* thi integrity of that oncominion fenale ;
m whith' cage you'd better be silent.” -

~ F ‘rgeliécs thint ‘Headley tried to make bim-

' welf-vety agiceable to Miss Bellmar” 0. v

“ Bea.rd of Bmith § P'ia *shamed of you, cap'n.
“T'eanfoa what yon're drivin’ at, and 1dvise; you

‘to "drop the anbject’ where ’tis. - I've never secen

the'gel that knew her.owmn mijnd betber, though
I'm forty and up’srds

1 thank you, Buckeye 3 I dertmnly do wrong
to doubt’her.”

- “Depend on’t, whei'evar she’s gone, it's ‘agin

her will.  Bhe isi'tone of the ﬂ:ghty kind, taken
with evefy decentish face, and deeexved by every
artful tongue.”

#Thet is but Jusﬁce to her good gense. I
shiall -ask her ‘parden for enterteining a thought

| aven, not to her credit.””:

* “ T see thityou - don’t' forget it, cap’n, ~She's
‘equal ‘to any of the saints: in the calendar, and
you desetvs to do penance, ae 'twete.”

-4¢'We must search for the villain, Headley ;
and Y shall give:myaslf no rest until Y have found
hig Iarking-place; T, will cross prairies, I will
olimb mountaing, T will eross valleys and rivers,

‘| and dare every peril of & savage couniry in this

parguit. My friend, X have an extraordinary in-
centive fo. exertion; yom :see that- Mignon
charms Al1; her besuty touches the heart-of the
‘red man; even ; while-her goodness, kindnegs
and ‘gentleness win the friendship of the rough
onnitaineer., Yesterday T was hn.pi)y, for Mig-
noén'was near me, but to-day I am miserable,
for T a0 longer see her:face, ndy hear her voice.”

“"They rode ok in sileico;examining clobely all
the route for miles. ~Justntsunset Brion struck
a-fresh trail’ leading 46 the watet, snd botli-he

“aid; Brickeyeiawirh thefr hofses to.the other side.

It was now too Gerk to'followthe trail 'with cer-

- [tainty, and'they ‘encamped. for rost and refresh.

fhefit. But the~ paftisen conld not tranquillize
bis ind to ropose, and Andig the effort to sleep
trkaoite; b sofily arpse. the moment he. jndged
‘Bhckeye to be asleep,and passed ot of the tent
and started andw in-search-of the'trail; . He went
oruntil he catle to & hill which he eluhbed and

" Vpassed-over to¥he other side: A its' base' was

an impassable chapparal, snd he turned -usids to

1

thesouth. He soon came to 2 dell surrounded
by rod cedar,and pines, where he found the re.
méing of & fire still smoking.

‘While Brien stood -veflecting whather l:o con-
tinme his solitary recopnoisance or return to
Buckeye, he was smrtled by & Iow and trinm-
phant laugh near him, Raising his eyes and

- partially turping yvound, Brion beheld a specta-
cle which sent the blood thrilling through his |

veing with yuwonted rapidity ; he wes suyround.-

ed by stalwort warriors whose dusky features

looked grim and ferrible in the darkness. Jn
advencs of the .rest, and gcarcely three yards
from the guountaineer, stood one whose dress
and bearing indicated him to be & chief,

.#And so the cunning Fox hss come to the
huater 9 gaid he, repeating the laugh that had
50 olectrified the partisan. * Has the Fox be-

‘ come & fool that hethrosts his paw mto the

trap ¥
“ The most.cunning ave not.a.‘lways upon their

gnard, and an old squaw may sometimes surprise.

the panther sleeping on & tree,” said Brion.

s I trapped you once before, but the heari of

Ravenclew was soft. The eyes of Lllyfa.ce tnrn-

ed his blood to water. Wily trappér, yon wﬂl‘

not live to see the next new moon, Last year,
Prairiewolf scented you upon- Snake River, when
you were catchmg the beaver, but he could not
cateh you; now he has got his hand on you, and
you cannot escape. “What have you to sy ¥’

"% Thet T will give you much for llherty," re-
sponded Brion.

“ Do you give liberty to the otter when you
have taken it? Do you spare the buffalo when

_ you are hangering for his flesh? Do you say
' 1o the panther, go- in' peace, when you have

lovelled your rifle'at her henxt? Fox, you have
lost your cunning 1” . . ‘
4] have guns and ammnmt.mn, hstehets and

. hunting-knives; heads, bells and mirrors, and

strong horses,” replied the trapper.
© #Itis not 805 you have nothing; not even
life, ~ Listen, we have a vow to kill the first
living thing that came among us. White man,
such vows are never broken.”. . .

# T have heard of such a cmstom prevmhng

| among your, people; butit is a cruel and use-

l&s one. If Imust be sacrificed, it will. make

" bug litile diffovonce whether “F die to-night or
three days hence; therefore give me three days .

Liberty, . and at the expiration of that time I
will retum, when you can falfl your vow.” -
“Wa-wa! I was right when I said the, Fox

-
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wad growing foalish; he ,is getting into his
dof

“1 swear by the Greas Spmt, thiat ¥ will re-
turn and surrender inyeelf . prisover; to:suffer
the death yon hdve determined upon !" nddad
Brion, with emphasis, ' - .

¢ Paleface, that cannob be 1 Even 1f.ynu
cama back, Ravénclaw might again give you
life ; but I will not traét you ; yourheart-is not
big anongh to keep your word: If you come,;
it would bé with your. hunters at your - heels,
with their rifles cocked and-at their faces, Prai-
rlewolf ig not a child thathe shonld be deceived
by worde which are 2§ smoke curling: from the
top of & wigwam, to pasa Away -into the airand
be remembered no more.”

The pitrtisan folt s cold; sickly sansatmn eraep-
ing over him, his blood seemed to flow brck npon
his heart with herror ;- he experienced dn-instine-
tive shrinking thiat reached to his véry mafrow.
Prairiewolf eyed him, & mocking smile on higlips.

% Prairiewolf, when the Master of Life calls
for us, we must go ; but the white:mas hae ' dif-
ferent notions from the savage.r His flesh is
more sénsitive to the fire than the red meax’s, be-
ctinse he has never been taught to-despise its tor-
tures. If nothing but my death will suffice,
strike your knife fnto 1 iny breast and let me pass
at once to the hunting grounts.” .

“A squaw might die in that way; a grea.t chlef
like you deserves & mote honorable death,

. A brave approached -to bind Brien's ham‘la
Resolved to securo a- sudden - death or escape,
with his hatchetiba struck the savage ‘down at
Prairiewolf’s feet, and botnded from the deil
with the speéd of & deer. But thers were those
after, him swift of foot and fireless- in pursuit;
and having scarcely thres yards the start of his
pursners, the mountaigeer eowld hardly hope for .
success. _He was Overtaken, - cprried back, and
bound in a ‘mlmner to preclude the ‘posmbxlity of
a second attempt: . ‘

-#Yon dre not qmckw.enough I” aald Prame-
wolf, tauntingly,  * A boy could rin faster.”

“But. & boy. could not do thatl” -retorted
Brion, pointing to the body. of the b:za.ve whom
he had stricken. )

“ We ehall ses,” resumad Prainewolf ﬁercely,
“how you will bear up under the ordeal of the
twelve fives I

“ The will of God- ba done ™ rephed Brion,
commendmg himself:to that Being who'is apt to
‘be forgotten in prosperity, and remembmd only,
in aﬁversxty. v
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ol ) ﬂzemomfnp, cﬁi:!p’n P aaid Buukéye, b,
biﬁg hideyeg: "Thére. ot heibg any fespinse,
he added, presently, “I "spéet 1f.’s a!f(mt timé to

be'stitrin’ " 4

Tha uﬂmwe remaimng unbroken, Buckeya arose
sud tiimed:to: the' spot whero he sippssed Brion.
wvbe slambering:” -

* ¢ Beurd of :the ptopliet S:mﬂx! He 1sn'mhare !
Well, be o’y be. fur off, that's sartin. Per |1
haps hela: gohe after the hovids. No be hasm't,

nither;t therés they-tand in plain sight.”.

4 By thie book of Mormon 1 -exdlnimed Bugh«
eye, suddenly. ' “ Soniebody’s atter the cap'n’h
hoss 1" His observant'dyes had detecied o man
sronched i’ the. grassin the act -of cﬁtbmg the
sidelio from:thé trapper’s steed. -

“ Look this way?* shouted Buckéyo. :

“The’ thiof obeyed, mot certain that the words |
wero dddréssed to hinv; but afl doubta wete dis-
pei!ed when:he saw the trappefz lung rifle cov-
ering fiis Héed, -

“If yont life’s wonh auythm’ in pamc’lar to
ye, get.ub and.conde this way, and try to femem-
ber that if you run, P drop you as I wouhl a
"tarnal: catamonnt - -

The detected” oﬂbnder réluctantly aﬂvanced
revealing no lepss personsgo than the halt-breod,

* O, isiyos, v it?. - Well, this is nice kind: of

business for ai cretur with ihite. blood -in. his |

veims, . ¥-s'pect-there’s. no other branch of in-
dustey that-yor' cas: gt into,” said Buckeya,
Benvertakor dpproeched. . - -

“ With' the people with whom I !nre, horse~
stealing-iv not ‘seteeiied 8. crime, but. rather a
virtie,” vetartied Beavertaker, .

: 1 Well; out-clelp down on  your knees s.nd say
ovor 4 littls sunthin’; dnd P give yo a bit of a

by piwied- the balbreed kentey, I.s'poct you |-

Laven’t got Ingm blood enongh in ¥o to care any
grest bhotie - Gcath:song] dnd as for your ox-
phieg, it wont take long’ to tell *ern.”. :

At that' Iietent something foll softly at Bea- |,

vemkers feet; who, theredpon, evineed much
ag!tmon.
- “Bevérs and otters ! iv%s’an amow!” ‘éx
¢lained Buckeys, - But the ha.lfbreed was too
much terrified to speak.

Yot look: "iHawin’- white abént thie fotth,
und T- vebkon there's m ‘hedp of meanin’ in this

. .
* Yes; thero s indeed meaning i it,” apsiwor-

| ¢ Béavertaker, striving to mucter his forh, “It

tells me that my life hangy on & thread-—it warma
tiie to begons, and appenr no- niove 11 the- coun-
tey.of the Blackfeet onpain of death:”:

- *Tig the work. of Redpath !’ said ﬂm .tmp-
1 per, in g sabdued voics. . *The umEnown cretur
ionear; his tioizeleds foet wra walkin’ dround us ;
his eagle Gyes ore seeid’ us, and hisguiver is full
of these polished instraments o’ death,” < -

“There i3 too much wrath. in what you sgy,

I shall tarry fio longer amid these -hills'; I mnst
direct my footsieps to some distart Bpm where
the name of Redpath is anknbwn” :

*If that's the enso, then free your conecianee
st once, and youw'll-go lightar for havin’ east off
# groat burden of deviliry,!” advisgd Buckeye,

* “Thera is oné thing I regrat,” added the hale
breed, with dome show of remorse,

" “ That'’s right; Pm glad to hear ya say so; it
makes half-breed hnman - natut. appear to botter
advantage. Tell mo whatis is that you're sorry
for?” " B

“Ywilky it is
Mariot.” -

- And well you may, for he is a villain, " As
it can’t now make any difference to you, either
in regard o0 your pay or futur prospects, inform
e whiit Mariot has been tryin’ to do?”

- “At first his object was to destroy the trap.
pers of the American Fur Company,”
“Thet 1 have found out a.h‘eaﬁy," snid the
trapper.

“When Mignon appearsd,” rasumed BenVer-

! taker, *and went over to Biion's party, it.then
became hil ‘gredt object to obisin possession of

her person, and by a series of persecutions, over-
corne hier objections to-his wishes.”
“And what might his wishes be?”

“1 have yot another quesnon to ask.”
" Ask lt tH .
“ Can you tell ‘me whera Mmlemaise}la Bell-
mar i now 4.

“Bhe is travelling. totyard the Pla.lns 85 fast
88 fleet horses can carry her, Shy is with. Ma:
- | vint, and Headley was his instrioment. ‘But the

ex- | end is not:yet; Hendloy loves her, and. there
-will be a strugple Hotween the two.”. - = 7.

- “Beard of Smith " -Jestwhat¥ thowghit Put
tiwe acoundrels together to derve: the devil, and
direbtly they'll go to outtin’ each other’s thirouts.
What trail is- that r.he cnpn ‘and I hwe bean

little ‘mievienger. Come, hplf-brecd, find ycnr
tongna » ‘ .

i | followin’ 9 7 .

.
.

“‘est men P’ said Buckays, with fervor,

that I sold myself to Piorre

“'To make her Madame Mariot, of cowse.” .
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# Thiat of & small party of Blackfeet who have
sWorh Hever to rnmm to then' vﬂlage wrthont )
prisoner.’ -

“Ah, that gmas me en :dea! Depend on's,

the cap’n’s in iroubls. It's probebie that the

thotght of Mignon kept him awake, abd he got
up and, followed this trail; and hus- beem faken

by this war party. By Joe’s Bmih's baard! T

must be efter him.”

* Madman, stop 'you will bit go to shce hxs‘

fate 1”7
“ Bhare his fate 7 Pm willin’ to—I’m willin’

to, if I eon’d save him. Whet is fire to & irae’

sont? Mt’s nothin'l All the fivs in the world
cou't burer up the itimortal principle of #u hoi-

“ Follow your destiny, and I will mine. Time

. 18 pessing, and to meitis the same as lifs. But

I turn miy back upon these familiar seenes with
gotrow ; Ilove the prairies and the wide skies
over them ;- the mountains liave become desr to

me, and I love to hunt the buffalo upon the gteat .

bunting-grounds of theé red man, I go, and we

shall Tever meot again. Homest trapper, fare-
woll 1 Beavertaker said no more, but turm.ng

&¥ay, was scon out of sight,

. “The kentry’s relieved,” seid tho tra,ppar

- “ il breathe easier, focl better, and stan’ longer,

I dare-say. It can’t besaid that Redpath hasn’s
dorie gome good, previdin’ he's had a hand in
the matter ; for ohé, I'm obleged to him, be he
man or demon. But I musn’t forgit for an in-

stant that-the cap’n’s in danger, I’ll hop on to.

Flash dnd it shall go hard with me if I don’t
find him. . Flash can scent an Ingin as- far a8 a
dog can his master.”

Buckeye hustily saddled his horse and- leay-

ing Brion's animal to shifi for himself, was soon
in piotion, With his poss near the ground
Flash followed the irail of the mountaineer,
Whon Flash had gone on in this manner for
a half or thres guarters of an hour, he atopped

- snuffed the air, and shook his head:

“Fe smells the creturs 1 gaid Buckeye;
“they’re near--I never §new him to fail.” “He
&xsmnumed and stood & moment bes1de hig
lotss.

"Flash Sl sa.id he, genﬂy, sf.rokmg zhe urea-‘

ture’s neck with his hand, ¢ we've been friends a

gréat;while, and it wtmldn’t‘ be like ye to desart’

me now. Stay bere “aid be a3 etill s death.

JFI don’t'sed y6 -agin; butgounder, the same ss

4 good:many better rhen have; don’t never lt
an Thgin xiptile swing his leg across your back.”

Stooping until his Bgure presented but Balf its
ubual. attitnde, the- trapper glided onward.-and
#oon ma«hed the del, where active. yireparations
were being made for the death.of the ptijonee.

‘The savages had glrsady fixed twelve green
stakes in the ground and werp gathering heaps
of fagots. . To Buckeye thls wad a shgurnful
spottacle; he- gazed from " his . place of conceat-
ment with minglad feelings of Hortor.and indig-
nation. He felt himoelf in - dreadful djjemma ;
he could-witness thie agonies of his friend with
but liitle chance of aiding him; or he contd fiy
for assistanes back to the canon with the teiTible
fear followlng bim ot every step’ that he might
be too late to save kis life, Thus he remained.

- | Enowing that it would be fash.to. undertake any-

thing in favor of Brion against sueh numbers, he
concludéd to go for assistance, Noping, by dint
of hard riding, to. refura .in season to -save the
captain’slife. Creeping back, he mounted Flash
and rods away as fast as his ﬂeet Limbs could
carry him.

. Meantime, the paftisan waa lymg upon, the
ground in the most peinfol position. He saw
the green stakes driven, fagots brought, dry pine
splinters prepared, and various other .grrange-
ments calenlated to shake the stornest resolution,
He had ahandoned himself to his fate with akind
of despairing apathy, when &sudden recollection
like a gleem of light flashed through his mind.

“ Prairiewolf,” said he, it is not the will of
the Great Spirit that I should die now.”

“White men talk often of the. Groat Bpirit,
reptied the chiéf, ironieslly. . “Why do you
think he has not called you, and that you ehall
Live longer upon thé earh 4"

» Unbatton my huntmg frock, -and you will
find thdt baneath it which will amwer your
guestion.” " .

Bending over Brion, he tore open h:s frock
and there was revealed 0 his- wondering sipht
the figitre of a raven wrought in béeds. Prairie-
wolf stood silemt and confounded ; rage and dig~

"appointment were pictured upon his visage.

“Accursed Fox V' ho exclaimed, * Somse of
your-cunning yét -reiiielns, . This is indeed &~
mighty medicine. I wﬂl show it to my wnrrlcrs,
and hear what they say.” )

Prairiewolf took the talismn.n, and going a.way
‘a Jittle distance; called his braves ar¢und him,
when considerable talking followed in low tones.
Prosently tho chief returited, end giving the
mountaineer the memento that séered to posdess
euch power, sitid :
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- * You were right, paleface ; yowr time has not
comne ; you may yet live many moons to trap the
otier and the beaver. . See) I cut: iyour bands ;,
-me up ; you ate free 1"

- The mountainesr sprang ‘hghtly o his feet,

- and the fear of a puinful death relled back from’

‘his' sonk, He stretehed out his arms-—he shook
himselfhkemmpaﬁant steed—a sense of free:
:dom made him happy.

#¢2T{g the providence of God 1" he éxcleimed.

“¢ Yep,"” sald Prairiewolf, “it. is a great thing
that has heppened. There is your way=go!
But remember that you shall yet feel the claws
of Praitiewolf!”

Do thank you for my life, would be giving
“you too mich credit for humanity ; X sholk there-
fore reserve my gratitude for one more powerful
thanthou, Adieu, unfriendly red man ¥* ~

A brave sdvanced and handed Brion his rifle ;
throwing the weapon wpon his shoulder, he
walked from the camp of his enemies with a firm,

‘snd dignified step,
- -Brion took the way he had come, and #s he
increased the distance between himself and the
savages, quickened his pace,

“ Wabnma 1" sxid & voice ‘near the moun-
taineer, at the moment when he was passing the
chapparal adverted to in another place. The
partisan cocked his rifie and looked for the
speaker, who immediately emerged from the
mezquit ai his left,

“What is your purpose ¥’ questioned Brion,
presonting his rifle.

¢ To pay a debt I owe you
_ “T know younot,” added the captain.

“ Yan-koe, I am Blackbird, son of the Raven,”
rejoined the Indian.

. 'The partisan med the hammer of hig rifle-
,Iock sofily back upon the dnbroken csp, and
dropped the breach of the weapon to the ground.

“*Ahk! X remembaer.” . '

“ Wabuma I ettend thou ! When yonder wat-
party set out I'was not ready, for I had certain
rites to perforin necessary to ensare success ; I
overtook them this morning, after you had given
Prairiewolf the great medicine”

# (3o on,” said Brion. I ‘

¢ Prairiewolf cut your bonds, and said, ‘Arise;
you are at liberty, arise and depart,’

. “Yes,” added Brion, wondering at what
Blackbird wes coming.

"4 But,” resumed the Indian, “he spoke de-

centfully, and there was wickedness in his heart.

Yankee, he has planned your death. When

.

you pass yonder spring, two braves will sprmg'

upon you and dispatch you. with their toma-
hawks. Prairiewolf has sent them %here for that

" purpose ; -they are-crouching in the grass; wait-

ing the sound of your coming.”

* Blackbird, behold how the Great Spmt re-
wards me for a merciful act 1™
- “Wawe] the Master of Life is just; he'never
forgets, and his red children are like him.”

“ Do you not fear the consequences of betray-
ing this secret ¥’ Brion asked.

“¥ would have wamned you of this- 1f the
twelve fires that were to be lighted for you wers
to be my only reward for the deed. I will repay
the debt I owe you though they thrust my flesh
fall of hlazing splinters, and burn out my tongue.”

My brother,” said Brion, with increased earn-
estness, * I regret that my people do not better
nndersiand your race. I would to God that
mutual hatred might no longer exist; thatjeal-
ousy and bloodshed might cease forever.”

“Yan-kee, 1 have given life for life; go your
way, and remember that Blackbird did not prove
nngrateful.”

" The Indisn vanished like a spirit—so qmck!y
did he glide into the tangled dopths of the chep-

paral—and the partisan changing his course, |

made a detour to the right, thus avoiding the
ambush of the wily Prairiewclf. He reached
the spot where he had left Buckeye, found his
horse quietly feeding, but of conrse saw nothing
of the trapper or Flash.

It was now daylight. Thinking it probable

that Backeye was looking for ‘him, Brion con- -

cluded to romain in thes vicinity awhile, betieving
he should be mwore likely to find him in that
way than by searchmg for him. e did not by
any means intend to slamber, but having slept
none during the night, nature proved sironger
than his resolution, dnd he fell into an unquiet
sleep, in which he dreamed of the Blackfeet .and
Mignon, - He was aronsed from his somnolency

by sounds that wonld not have heen noticed by

one who had not passed many years in a country
where constant watchfilness’ was required, but
which proved to ba produead by human feet ; for
the first object that met the mountaineer’s gaze
was & man who was looking Wlstfully ‘at his
horse.

* Stranger,” said Bnon, w whal; bmngs yo;x
bem 1)

The individual, who obviously had not seen
the pertisan, now turned towa.rd him with a start

‘ndicative of surpnse.

horse

v
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AAb,” added Brion, Jmmedmtely, “x thi,nk we |

have mot hefore ¥*

" *Yes, and not much' to my advantage,” re-
plied the man, pointing to* a wotnd uponhm
head,

" % You received that little memento of my good

will at the s timber near the canonm,” ¢ conunued‘

the partisan, -
" “T'm pretty well aware of it "' said chnid
“'This meeting, I perceive, is opportuns ; I
have some. questions to propose to you which ¥

where Pierre Mariot is
“T ahall not answer,” said Kincaid,

“ My next,” resumed Brion, “is thls T Miss'

Bellmar with him 7~ L i

" 4] yeply to that as to the other questlbn.”

“ Villain 1 exclaimed Brion. :
* “If that suits you, why let it be so,” replied
the Frenchman, withi & sneer.

* You were doubtless about to appropmte my

“T supposed it to be an estray.”
“No apologies ; horse-stealing, I presaume,
eould gsily be reconciled tor your conscience ;

you ara not tender, I think. But as the civil [

guestions T have asked remain uninswered, I
will propose another: Tell me if yon have any
knowledge of the movements of Hraad.ley id

* 1 have.”.

“That is well; whers is he w

“'That is something I did not agree to tell-

you”

“A, truce to this obstinacy ! I am intensely
interedted in Miss Bellmar, and the movements
of Headley. and Mariot; tell me where to find
them, and T will make it worth your 'trouble »

“ 0, you will buy me #* -

«If it does not go beyond my means, yen.

Namé your price ¥

“You spoke of buying my knowledge; what

will you gite ¢

“What do you demand ¥*

“ Phere is your horse; it is a fine one; Iwill
accept him as a gift, and in retuin for your
kindness, tell you all I know. of Mademoiselle

Bellmar and Mariot,” ssid Kinesid, with a cool
. effrontery provoking to Brion, who was loth to

part with an animal he valued highly.
* It is s hard bargain you are driving with me,
bat T will eompromme the. matter by gwmg you

_the pPrice of the animal in money or such gooda’
- as I haveat the encampment,” he ansiwered,

“No, that will not do;-1'il have the horse, or
it's no trade, and not & word passes my lips;
s0 choose, apd that qmckly, for I want to be
off," he said.
i You are indéed a pmﬂﬂ kmwe, n.nd it*tnxes .
my patience sorely” to keep from laying violent
hands apon you; nevertheless, if these are your
easmst terms, I accept.”

“Saddle him and bring him here, a.nd pla.ce
the bridle rein’ in’my hand, that I may be sare

there is no trickery gbout it -
hope you will answer withont prevaricaiion. |.
My first quetion is, can you inform me

With a sigh of regret and somel:hmg like re-
moree, the partisan complied . with this requeést,
Kihcaid took the bridle and threw it over the
animél’s veck. ‘The horse, resenting this famil- -
iarity froni a stranger, or frightened a¢ thie sud-
denness of the act, reared and backed, Kineaid
votiring with liim. until he was several yards
from the mountsineer, then springing with agility
tothe saddle, gave him the rein, and struck his
flanks with his heels. In a second he was gé.l
loping away.

Brion drew up his rifle w:th the intention of

- wounding the rascel, but it missed fire, Kincaid

hed taken off the cap while he was saddling the
horso.

“Put on & cap e shouted the Frenchmnn,
looking back over his shonlder. At that instant -
the partisan saw o gledrm of light passing through
the air; Kincaid crisd out like oge in mortal
pain, and fell headlong from the horse. Brion
hastened to him ; he found him upon the ground
in the agonies ot‘ death : & stecl-hbaded arrow
hed passed through his lungs, and the glitter-
ing point was visible near the spinal column be-
neath the left shoulder. He fixed his glaasy
eyes upon the mountaineer. ‘

“It is ended I said he, in’ a husky wvoice.
“I'm dying, My fenss were prophetic—Red-
path has stricken me, I wished for your horse
to leave this accursed region-—but it is useless 1o
siruggle with fate. - But I will - confess - this,
Miss Bellmat is - with Matiot and Headley;
you will find them somewhero. on the trail 4o the
city of the Great Salt Lake. Raiseme up a lit-
tle,” Brion did so, suppomng him wzth his
willing arms. -

* When thé breath has- leff. me, honest Brion,
tia a heavy stone to my hody and sink it in the
waters of the Nebraska” ’

* Yes,” said Brion, “I will do it.”

* That ig all ; it grows darker—th& portals
are grim and homble—but-—-—but desth—is eter-
nal—eternal sleep 1 Kinesld never apoke again.

*
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CHAI"BER XIV,
A NEW- coumt INTO THD FIEED.

F ¢ Ix death is an eterma.l slumber,”!innsed Brion,
“then He.who has lived the béstin the world
will sleep the most-franquilly. This. olod, waa |
i but recently. smm, now it is ineensate. mm:
ready to return to the' great body of natnre

* whened it was derived.”.

“Benrd of the. lmmortal Joze !” eried & well-
known voide, and thetenpon, the pertisan fols
himself hugged aa if in.the enibraces of a, bedr.
" Beavers and otteis I guns and gunpowder 1’

The reader will perceive that Buckeye had
retazned.. |

“ Well; eap'n, this ja what I cafl aing’larl
Wky, I didn't much expeet tosee you ag'in in
the irthly tubnercle of your mat’rel body !”

spirit has not flesh and bones as ye.see we
h&ve‘ ** agid Brion, /sharing fully in Buckeye’s
gladness.

#In course not, for in that caze one eouldn’
never spect to reach the now Jaroosa}em anless’
he went up in & billoon ; for the force of gravity,
you know, would keap him rooted to the nateral
gile.. How in the name of Smith did you get
cloar of the Ingin cretnrs

“ First let me ask, my friend, how you learn-
ed that I was a prisoner 1

“ Why, I‘gmkwerad ¥e, in conrse, and saw the
riptiles Arivin’ green stakes into the ground io
the number of twelve sod up’ards.”

- “You tobk the trail :

“ Flagh and. X, yes. I must say I found ye in
abad predicament. Twelve ﬁres! threa days!
great; Smith 1

“I percéive you are. acqua.ml:ﬂd w1th ﬁm wbo]e
wm’ ” .

* That mixed individoval the- Iugum call Bee-~'
vertaker has been here and he told me about the
* war-party and-their.vow.; and yon bein’ gons,.
I put that and that topether; and made up my.
mitd whet had happened, which was confirmed
by goin’ arter ye. Bt by the beard ! what have
you: here 3 i

“¥ou can examine and satlsfy yonrself "

“The bodyofs man with an amrew. dtiven.
throtigh. his- lungs, the pins stickin’- from - the
back” |

 True,” said Bnon S

“ Beavers and.otters) let ue hoar abont It.” o

TheMsm stated the civcpemstances . of the

{im ot under totte.. . He is- yet gt his oldtrade;

he’s near ms by might and by dey; he’s never
neleep ; ‘his. foet never tires,. and lns qmvar ia
never empty.” . .

“A, wily foe,” returied Brion.
. “And niot only wily but tertible 1” resumedd the
frapper. |

* Porrible to those whom he ‘marks for de-
struction ;. to othershe may be gqaite. different.”

“ It wouldn'y;be strange if we should foller
srter thom that has felt his power and gone vn-
der the'site. We, .onght to think of the fatur,

I shoutd be the fust to :give up aiethly things,

to him—the faithful brate.”

«It’s my opinionsyou aré destined for s long
life and & happy one; nevertheless shorld I out-
live you, Flash shall never want care and atten.
tion; he shall receive no stinted rations of pro-

| vender, hm work shall be light, andhe shall die

of old age.”

- * That sou.nds nght and proper, and arranges
all my airthly matters with the exception of my
rifle and sich like, which ‘you nust keep in re-
membrance of Buckeye—the freo trapp,

“A hrave soldier frequently makeﬁus will
while going to battle; bot let s hope that I
shall not executo yours until I sm myself a very
old man. Now tell me where you have beon-—~
to get help, I dare say?”,

“Yes, I started for the canon, but met one of
yourold trappers wellmounted, and, sent him
with the news of your capture. Before ‘npon,
twonty-five. brave fellers will be hm—-eha.p,g,that
wony shrink from 4 gkrimmags.” -

purpose.”

“To pursie Mariot and Headley o
“That ia my design,” seid Brion.. “But I
must attend to the last wish of this poor fellow,
which was to give kim a bumgl in the wam of

the Nebraska,”

The body was lified upom '.Bnon s hotsa snd
carried to the river, to the summit of a cliffover-
hanging the water. While they werg preparing
it for its final resting. planq, B l;orsemgn was 8een
upon the opposite, bank; who,, perceiving the
monntaineers; ealled to them, desiring to know

" 14f the river was, fordable The eaptain mformad

him that there was_ s sand-bar’ reaching two-
thirds of ‘the distance. seross; bﬂs notwithstand-

ing ke wonld in some glaees find it, heyom! his

e :”,[‘ig t]ge work of Reg!gp.th P addqd;}pckm,

*®

horee’s.depth. .,

and be ready to go at s second's warnin’, n ease .

I wani you to.tike Flash and be a.good master

“We aha!lnead them, poambly, ‘for a.nother
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The strauger attempted . the passuge, succeed-
ing very well ' mutil within. twenty yards of the
shore, when--thé horse not. being & very pow-
erful swimmer, and the water being deep and

" pwift—ha was borne downward with the current
and his life endangered. ‘The partissn percew-
ing his peril, did not hesitate to plunge in to his
rescoe, which, happily, he effected. The man
wag token from the water much exhausted, "He
proved to be's person past middle age, very re-

| apec in appestance, and a Frenchman. -
Dieu!’ exclaimed he, reviving from
.the effects of his bath, “I am getting too old
6 travel in such s barbarons country. M fois |
1 should have been drowned but, for yonr friend--
iy aid.”

%'Then my' hemg; here was prondenﬁm re-
plisd Brion.

 Evidently so; thmks be 1o the Divine
. Being " gnid the steanger, forvently.
~ “We were performing a melancholy service
when you appeared, which we will now com-

" plete., We were on the point of committing the
mortal rems.ms of a fellow-being to the keeping
of this river.”

“Indghil! o sad affair to perform in this great

. solitude; one of your coppanions, douhtloss ? "

% Quns and guepowder, no!’ exclaimed
Buckeye. “'We don’t associate with sich.”

“ Please come this way, sir,” requested Brion.

“Diabla! he was shot with an arrow P eried
the Frenchman, :

" And it was a fate he richly desarved, though
we ghouldn’t judge too hewshly of our feller-
ereters,” said Buckeye. ‘

# Ha was a bad man, then "

“Je hiadn't no pringiples, whatsomever ; ko
was in the employment of Pierre Muriot, part-
per in the firm of Bellmar &. Mariot of West-
- port,” rejoined the trapper.

-The Frenchman seemed astounded lnokmg
_from Brion to Buckeye and. from “Buckeya' to
‘Brion as if he conld not. well credlt whet had
been. aflirmed.

T4, appears to work ynu wp romewhat, stran-
ger; but sich a spettanle s this may nat ra.lly
do.so. Perhaps you've heard of Redpath and
perhaps yon haven't; but whether you have or
haven’t—end it probably’ don’t make no great |
odds—jest look ufore ye, and you’'ll see » spec
tmint-of ks work,”

<4 Thia is Fao8t: wondarl’ni P* gnid the, ahmnger ’

'h-ambling with exeitement. ' I havé henrd of
Redpath, 1 hope this is theonly white man he
has killed—within your knowledge "

«T wish it gvas, but :t isn’t; by no means;
sev'ral have Fgf?:s arrows and knonked under-—
a8 ‘twerp.” } '

The Frenchman now lnolmd a.ttentwely mg the
partisan, .
* #IfI mistake not,” -he agid, “this is Oaptam
Brion, the famous mountaineer ¢

My pame is Prion,” replied the ca.ptain,

'modestly, * but T believe I am not very famous.”

< Thanks to the intercession of the saints!
this is well. Perhapis you can tell me somethmg
concerning - my deughter, ngnon ™ spid the
Frenchimen, hurriedly. -

“ Oiters] arer you the old gentloman !” 5 8
claimed Buckeye. *Weli, I may sey the eap’n
has behaved real handsome towerd the gal. Hod
been the same g8 a father to her, and brother,
too, for that mattar, with a little sister thrown in,
Bless yon, sir, he's run ol sorts of risk ! twelve
fires—thrae days—roastin’—pine splinters, and

.50 on.”

* For which he will accept a father'’s gra.mmde.
Lead me to her at once.” :

“¥m not much in dhe habit of” advisin’ peoi
ple older nor mysolf, but if T might be allowed -
to spesk in o case like this, I should say feep
down your nat'ral foelin’s toll wé find her, Whien
she’s once diskivered, you een be led to ber, X
reckon; but il then, I don't think it can:be
done. The trath ie, that oncommon woman
slipped away from us when we Wasn’t expectin’
it; ifit hado’t been for that carcumstaxce, your
wonldn't have seen us.here, for we're arter her.”

Mr. Bellmar's countensnce indicoted- the

dopths of hie disappointment, whila Brion pro-
ceeded to explain the matter as woll as he could ;
in addition to which he mad# a genersl state-
ment of all that had hnppaned to M:gnon, 134 far
a8 he knew, X ‘

“T trost,” said Monsienr Bellmar, af.'zar S
pauge, *that my danghter’s deportment hiag heen
atall times such A8 becomes ond of her years
and sex ¥’

# Guna and guhpowder! if she'd been queen
of England she conldn’t eonducted herself nd
better! X say it without meanin’ no hurt' to any-
body of her kind ; but I've never seen her tqual,
on the prairies or off, ih towns or c.mes a,nd Tm
forty and up'arda” .

-Buckeye ‘spoke with partwnlur enthunasm,
ronnding the' fial-period with a vxgotous cnt of
his-right hand-through the air. o

Bellmar looked gratefully at the trﬁqapar, of

whose sineerity tha had not a'doubt, his earnest: -
ness fully attesting to his honesty.,
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CHAPTER XW
CONCLUSION. k‘Li

I.mvme these parties, wo retura once more to
Mgnon. She had - retired as usuel, but » little
after nildnight way awakened. by a.senso of guf-
focation, and diseovered that-a handkerchief waa
tied tiphtly across hor month, and her hands

firraly held by 2 man, who inatantly raised her|

in hin arms and bore-her-swifily from-the.ten,

. *“Be quiet;mademoiselle! no personsl injury
or. disrespect is intended,” gaid & voice which she
recognized as Headley’s, Mignon strnggled and
attempted to alarm: the -camp, but against Head-
ley her feeble strength avatled nothing, She was
dbon clesr of the canon; when she Wwes. placed
upon a horse; but the handkerchief was not-re-
moved until sha had ridden as far as ths timber,
-where Headley was jeined by Beavertaker whi
had: just reached the &pot with several horses,
her owp among the number, which, aa the reader
kriows, he had siclen.

Mignon being fres from tha mstraml; of the
Handkerchief was.of course at liberty to express

_ hier-indigniation at such acontvage; a privilege
of which she-did not hesitate.to avail herself,

* Mademoiselle Bellmar, I am- acting under
the influerico of a passion that masters me, Do
not hold me résponsible for my deeds; indeed,
you have driven me mad " said he,

. * You sereen: yourself wndor a miserable sub-
wrfuge ! You cannot disguise fiom me the fact
_thet yon-.are acting’ under the instructions of
Plerre Mariot,” Mignon replied, |
. %In adoring you, I most - certainly do not act
undex: hin- orders,” retzrned the. Missourian.
~“Teoll me youf purpose?” said . Mignon.

1" My hope is that at some fature time you will

come to regard me in & manner far more kindly,’ »
- yesponded Headley, with en air of humility.,

#If you would have such ‘hope realized, ¢on-
duct me whonce you have -taken me,” she re-
pliacl. :

= That T cannot tonsent fo do though if you
¥ill, I will' save you from annoyance - frofn,
Mamt."

* % That you mey a.!moy me- yourself»! Yos, T
see~ but the change will not be welcomed by
- me. Idemand my liberty, and you cannot, ifa
man of honor,refiiss my wish. When woman
‘suas; manshonld not be -inflexible.” Lo
“] could witnoas your death- with more calm-
ness than your: retwrn, to. Capiain ‘Brion, Miss

‘¢ Then entreatics are vain; and it.caly re-

evar, to-be treated with the deferonce due to my
sex and honor,” said Migron, degpairingly. :
-*You can do no more and no better, madem-

horse, you: perceive he is here 2

“Yes, X prefer to ride Brave, suffer me, to do
50 It-was gome allevintion of her .distress to
find hersedf upon. her favorite steed again ;- and
she indulged aleo a sccret hopp that s ght
ezcape- by.reason of his speed, by, talinghed
tage of soma moment when Headley wag less

ent in pleces and tied upon the horses’ fest to
render the trail indisticet; also that the hardest
ground was chosen to favor the Same intent.
The party crossed the Nebraske before suntise,
upon a raft that had been constructed for-that
purpose, which was destroyed when they reached
the shore, Mignon's patience and firmness was
then put to a severe tést, for. Mariot joined them,
ageompanied by Kincaid, but the latter imme-
diately. - left - with. Beavertaker, tmd did not
return,

. Mariot affected a digmty and rese‘ whmh

which was agsumed to cover his &ealgns from,
Headley, also to awe the fair cnptnre into silence
and fespoct.

careful to keep at somo distance from the young
lady, wishing to--escape -her keen guestioning,

pace of Brave androde to hiaside. She desired-
the comirel of her person, and where he intended

she must .contont herself not to knew.at pregent,
but that all, eventuslly, would resalt to her ad-
vantage.

This was unsa.tisfactory 3 Miss Be]lma.r urged
her just imterrogatories with becoming spirit.
'The Frenchmen finally grew angry, and..re-
proached her for rejecting -him at Wastport, ac-
cusing’ her also of unmaidenly conduet 'in placs
ing - hevself -under - the protection of Captain
Brion, & rough and mde tmpper, ‘ot fit for the
companionship of one gently rosred, and possess-
el of lady-like and refined instinets, .
 Evilminded, invidious man!” exclmmed
Mignon, voxed sad wounded by his base intima.
tibns.- * My aversion for your characier mo-

Bellmar ! he exclaimed, with émphasia;: -

- | mentarily - increages. ' Think not to shake my

mains forme to:submit to my fate; bagging, how<

oiselle,” If yon'prefor, you.may ride youtown .

watchful, Bho observed that blamkets had been - - them there by another toute.

“taken, ' Mariot ohjucted to this proposal, wish-

Mignon krew wag foreign to his character, and

They now travelled very faat Paem being |

and deserved rebuke. Mignon. quickened, the- “
to be informed by whet authotity he asswmed .

to conduet her. - Mariot replied to the effect that
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eonsixncy of purpose, or conquer my eonhem;:t
for -you.”

Headley, who ‘was rldmg in the ranr, hearing
tha altereation, rode up and reproved Muriot for
his bad temper, theagh in’ languige ‘not offen-
give, Pierre choked dgwn ‘his reseritment, and
ne more conversation of that natore ensued.

As many of Headloy’s men 88 ot was able
to mount had been sent forward the day pre-
viots; these . they overtook before might; they
weore sit for the remainder at & certain place
kno Beavertaker and Kineaid, who were to
meet them upon the stoler horses and eonduct

* Miignon complained of fatigue and requested
Headley to encamp for the night; an artifice
whiich she hoped would prové advantageous to
Brion, who, she doubted not, would be able to
find the trail, notwithstanding all the precautions

ing to hurry -on g fast as possible till morning.
A difference of opinion therenpon arose, which
was decided by vote among the men, snd against
the judgment of Mariot. This cirenmstance en-
gandered . ill fesling between the leaders, which,
enhanch¥ by mutual jealonsy, showed itself often
the following day. Mignon foresaw a querrel,
which possibly might produce some change in
her favor, .yet' inwardly fesring the crisis that
seemed approaching. The same scene in regard
to camping was enacted at the close of the
gecond day with the same results. Mignon slept

and was hopefal—more hopefal than at any
time since her abdnetion, .

The morning sun- arose with peerless bright- -

négs.  Nature was glorious in her besnty. The
wide.spreading praities exhalsd Moand fragrance.
The little camp was astir. 'Mignon stood nedr

Brave, with her eyes tuned wishfully towsrd |

the: Wind River Mountains from which she was
daily receding. Could she forget the scemes
that had transpived at the feet of thése mighty
yingés? Never] ‘they had -impressed .cheir

- thrilling events upon heér gol, to remain thereas’

mng a8 life and memory lastod.

“Mariot- approached. M:gnon remazkad that
his' face wore & gloomy . expression. Headley
followed him ; both' stopped a’ few pa.eas frmn
trer. -

“you have come to tell me that you regret what
you have done ¥
#No,” he mooﬂﬂy rep]ied, “1 only ragret

"Ihopa," she gaid, m!dmssing Marmt u“ that‘

“How will you account for your conduct to
| my father ¥ resumed Mignom,. -
4 That need not give you uneasinoss,” retu.m-.
ed Murlot..
" “Did the thought ever oacutho you, Monsieur ,
Mariot, that Redpath muy be near us ¥’ inguir-
Lﬁgnon, after & pause. :
-# Diable!”. exclaimed Mmot, mth a slight
shudder. * I wish you would never speak that
name in my hearing.”: l
“Ig the dread of that man then 5o strong
upon you ?” she continuned’ :
“Yon have chosen an insuspicious snb;e,ct
mademoiselle  impatiently rejoined Mariot.
s« Pggsibly s0; but perhaps you belidve in
omens, premonitions, and snch things ¥, resum..
ed Miss Bellmar, percemng the. theme annoyed
him.
-« matters hot; it can make no great differ-
ence in onr present reletions, ThatI fool dark,
within, and an nnwonted gloom weighs heavily.
upon me, T confess. I will acknowlodge even
more than this—thers is & vagne yet terrible
foar of death upori me.,”* . - .
- Mariot stood. with his face to Mtgnon, his arms
folded on his breast. His eyes' were: tumed to
her while he spoke with an expression that seem- -
od to ask sympathy. ‘At this moment his lips
ceased moving, he groaned and . fell at Mignon's
feet, who, thinking hohed fainted, looked at him
with contempt; but that.feeling. changed to ab-
solute awe when she discovered ' the.shaft of an
atrow, the point of which was lodged in. his
brain. ‘While she gazed at this :spectacle, go
unexpected and so fearful, a man rushéd froma
growih of pinon just behind her, and embracing
her; exclaimed: -
“ My daughter! my daughter !”
My dear father!” cried -Mignon, recovering,
somewhat from her. bewilderment and returmng
his cavesses, - . A
- ¢ Begverg and ottera 1" o :
Mignon raised her eyes and saw Brion and-
Buckeye mpproaching, and held ont both handn
to them. : .
- #'Welcome) most weleomel" she exelmmed,
with aradisnt smile. -« <
"% Glung.. and - gunpowder ! the eap n's heen‘
miost distracted, and 'gone: through-all sorta-of
dangers—twelve fireg—ihreo days—romsting—
pine splinters !’ added Buckeye, ventdring to
touch Mignon’s little hand.

your perverseness.”

“# ¥or: which he hea my oternal gra'atude ”
said Monsieur Bellmar. -
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" "Mminu,lm sﬂm”amd Mignen, ~
- “Board of Smith §-he? whats more'n thirt--~he
WIS O, youssslf . guoth Buckeys, b!nnl:ly

o Ifmyfathe:: does not say ¢ No,’ why—T think
womay poswbly arrange it,” said’ Mignon, -

. Hpont mysoul ¢ I:beliove it's  prranged
glready, and very well arranped,:too ! Diable |
this " wietched . mmi dxed suddanly,” added
Beflmir;: <o

, % There's anol;har ﬂmt ongeht o l’cllow hun -

' aﬂlrmed Buckoys. .+ Where is the .cretur, Y
wonder ¥’

" Brion looKed arodnd: ﬁor Heluﬂay, bnt he had
dxsappemd and-'we ‘will remark hére as the
most appropriate placs, that he was pever seen
agnin by any ore ‘of -the -parties; what became
.of him is not known.

Awed by the fate of Mariot, dlsappomted by

the light of Headley, snd convicled of the error

t;hey Lad: eomiitted, the gold-seekers Aocked
around thé partisan and menifested 'such sipns |
of repentante; atid begged'so hard-to be received
intoihis band again, that he forgave them. The
whole party immediately set:ount on theif return
to" the' dncampuient at ths candn, The trap-
pers: ‘that hed -stacipd for the rescge of Brion
from .the “Blickfoet, mocompanied him to the
roscue of Mignon; but ware concealed in & wood
about half w mile distant.

“While thie body of Mariot was heing interred,
the partisan and: Mignon walked alons, discours-
ing of . véeont events. The Iatter hoaring. a
sbtind behind ‘her, tarned andbeheld Ravenclaw.

~Brion. a.ho d.ucoveml him af the same -mo-
ment L

P

" Bon of the: Bnﬂ'slo Ll sml he, ealmly, #*. the‘

Great Spirit has given you o charmed fifs, You
have conquersd ‘your.enemies; you have been
4 suicoessful in: lo¥e s on the trail. Tou will
'Hive mniry invons, aud. hehappy.” :

. Chief of the Blackfoot gation, may you Ime
longer and be 'ha.ppler tha,n | e amwe:ced Bhon,
eamestly. Lo

¢F ndk mot for: hfe, ! rebumed B.avenclaw,

- prondly.. * The risitig and setting of sans, ‘cen
Yiing no.joy o, thésonl of Ravenclaw ; -the wan-
ing and fulling of Seons are to him. but mean.
inglées thinge. . But,: don: of .The Buffalo,. it is’
diffebent with thee; thou hust Y eountry, theu

ImtIzilyfaee” e

| ;m

elaw; sadly. - ¥
*{ these . mountaing, and my race will. be .pressed
 to the sen, -Bmt I sh:

. . REUPATH.

- “Thave mach to live for,” seid Brion,.
“Your people are growing in’ greatnesseven:
as miné are- dwindling awsy,” sidded Rawen-
A Yionr notion will joon flow over:

-npt ‘live ta see ity I
shail have phesed to-the hinfing.grounds when
thie white~ man, plams -upon‘the gmvas ot‘ my
fathers;* .- 3

(o with me to the cities of th wlute mﬂl »
suggestéd Brion, -

- “-Carsed be the cmes ot' wlnt.e 0e!
Ravenclate. :

- “Ravenclaw, you have a nobia nature;" said
Mignon, advancing and laying ‘her band on lis
arm, He lpoked: down upon her snd smiled;
The sunlight shining upon his lofty brow, lent a
strange charm to-hjs face. =~

- #/Che voice of Lilyface is like the dova," he
added softly, -

" Tell me,” renumed ngnon, ina low. bone,
her hand still upon his anm, *“who is Redpath ¢

He drew back haughtily, pushing her genlily‘
from him ; -his eyes glittered like fire. -

"Llljfm’ hes-& shart memory § she has =fm'-
gotten whiat she heard in yomder mdmnimine,
Redpath is the son of the Eagle, and he seorns
to share his' secret with another. Again I say;
Iknow him not; that“to me he i is the greatgst
of ali mysﬁenes--mystenous ns the , soul within

me;: T ropeat it—Redpath will live unknown—
he will die high up in_the cliffs—no ears shall
hear his passing thunder—the pajeface -sheft
never behold his grave. To the great and sw+
fal Master of Life he will commend hisspirit, |
and pass away g9 becomes his name and desds,
Son of the: Bulfuld, adien! Lilyface~~".'the
chief’s voice falfered . a htblo——“ L:lyfm, fmne«
well, forever!t” - .

. Ravenclawsprang from the rook, hm mﬁjasug‘
figure was: visible aneingtant, and then was hid-
den from their s:ght.-—-they saw him no. more,. .

~ Briow's. trapping campaigns ars over. - By his
own fireside he talks with Mignon -of -Redpath,
Balaam, too, partieipates in-his curlosity. Migr
nen grows pensive st the mention of his nathe,
and is persuaded to .this day, that Ravenchyw
and Redpath were one ;- while Buackeys, in his
aunual visits to Westport, swears by the “beard
-} of Bmith,” whatever Mignon says must be trug.

eﬂ

END,




