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CHAPTER 1. . e

THR HONTER—CAPTAIN I—ESAGE—A LIBBERAYL OFFER.

Ir was the year 172—. Louisiana was then a
French colony. In .1718; by the direction of
de Bienville, fifty log huts had been erected on
the west bank of the Mississippi River, to which
the name of New Orleans had been given in
compliment to the Duke of Orleans. Previous
o that date, the site where the  Crescent City
now stands had been covered with a dense for-
tat, in which the red man hunted hig’ game. and
reared his lodge.

A fow years had not greatly changed the -
pect of the new settlement. It only numbered
sbout two hundred csbing, although it had be-
come the seat of government—it having been
transferred thither from Biloxi aftér considerable
discussion in rega.rd to the propmet.y of the

‘§ measure.

The: population of Nefw Orleans -at the time
we have chosen for o “date of ‘our ‘story was
composed of all Kinds. of peopl¢; mot a'small
part of them being convicts shipped frémFrance |
to hasten the settlement of the countz'y; lmd to
freq prisots already ovérflowing. = - -

e B;e&pnlie, the governor, was a bo}.d
huinane “mign; much esteemed by those
Ius authqrity 1

A

‘With this brief deacnptmn of the Frenclx sat«’i
tlement on the banks of the Mississippi, in 172~;
we shall proceed at once to the opemng soeaés
of our story. -

It was a mild evening in the latter part of '
June. The sunlight had fallen from the green
leaves of -the forest, and lingered no longar on
the summits of the wostern hills. :

At that ealm and delightfal hoyr, the ﬁgumof
a man 'might have been seen standing’ thouéht- '
fully npon the margin of Leke Ponchartraindy
beantiful sheet of water not far from the riew -
settlement. In person he was tall and-ex '
ingly mnscolar. Judging from hi§ appeamneﬂi.

he had not seen less than thivty summers——-mi‘in‘ o

mers ‘that had written'‘lines. of - cate .nphn-
brow, and whose suns Iwi left 2 daép by
upon his face, - - e

He counld niot have been. ca!led
even good-lbokmg, fot there w .
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nature from the period of its earliest develop-

- ment; and the same might be said, with some’
show of plausibility, in regard to his hair, which
reached quite to his shouldérs.

The' individaal’s dress, to whom the reader’s
attention has been called, consisted of a hunting
frock of dressed deer skin, breeches of the same,
Jndian moccasons, and a common foraging eap,
probably manufactured by himself from the skins
of the musk-rat, or the coon.

A powderhorn ornamented with various de-
vices, dnd & ball pouch, were suspended from
his shoulders and hung at his side, where a hunt-
ing-knifp of lerge size was also visible, thrust
beneath the lea.them thong which encircled his
wa;st.

" In his right hand the hunter heId & double-
barrelled rifle, which few men of the present de-
generate age would wish to earry; on account of
its great weight. -

Suddenly the listless attitude of the hunter
dlanged‘. He had heard the sound of footst.eps
in the forest near him.

“ Moran, I ‘have been seeklng you,” said a

) vmce and the next moment a maa of middling
© gtature, wearing the uniform ¢f a French officer,
- ‘stood besidé the person we have here been deo-
‘scribing.

“What is your wish 7" asked Morsin, coldly

- ¥ Morsn," returned the other, playing careless-
Iy wn:h the hilt, of - his sword; “ we have met be-
fore on seveml ocessions”

“My memory is very good Captain Lesage;
you might have spared. yourself the trouble of
mpking that remark,” replied Moran, grufy.

L ¢ -am something. of a physiognomist, my
good ‘friend,® continmed Lesage. “I always
ma.ke a studx of the heman fice, in order to
somaﬂung of the character of its pos-

Md .Jou have .been siudying me, captain 7’
oran, with & singular enrl of the nether
which mention has already been made. .

; are xlgbt, Pierre Moran. I have studsed

and silent kind of way, you wonld be the man to
do it, provided that your'services were- compen-
sated in a liberal menner; that is, in proportion
to the risk incurred.”

For a moment a deeper brown than usual
was visible npon the forehead of Pierre Moran;
but when Lesage looked up into his face for an
answer, it had passed away.

“Yon are very shrewd, eaptuin,” aaid the
hunter, with & smile. “But go on; let me hear
what yon desire. Speak without reserve

“Iwill do s0,” returned Liedage. * Tt is some.
times the case, my worthy friend, that a person
has an epemny ; one whom he utterly despises.”

“ That's very true, captain.”

“Well; can you not conceive that a man who
has such an enemy might possibly wish to—"

“ Get him ous of sight,” added Moran. '

“You comprehend me, exactly. I seo that I
have not mistaken my man. To be plain with
you, I have an enemy of this description, whom
Iwish to remove from my path. He is very
dangerous ; he stands between me and my hopes
and purposes. 1 have gold, Pierre Moran; you
are a good shot I"

“Lesage paused and played nervously with
his sword hilt.

“I comprehend,” answemd the hunter, bitiog
his tip.

“ Name youwr reward,” sdded Lesage, in a
voice less calm than that which he had at
assumed.

“ You wear a.sword, captain ; why not avenge

yom' own wrongs, and save your gold?" said

Mora, looking conterptuously at Lesage.

“I 4o not choose to. There are many reasons
that make me anxious to entrust my vengeance
to the hands of another; and you are the man I
have sclected.”

-“Yon do me honor, Lesage,” rephed the

hunter, calmiy. -
“The young man whoseexistence, endangers
my happiness, is in the habit of huntmg about
tho borders of this lake.”
* His name, Lenage "
“ I will whisper it, lest these trees should have

(jenrs ;.- it, i ——" and the capta.m whispered the

name as he had- ‘promised.
“Did you hear ¢ -
. “Perfeetly well, captam but how-am Y to

. {-know him %" 3

“Tha,tw:ll be the eas:qsttb;ngmehewurld.
_dasenbe.hm Ha:is six fee;rm Haight,
fm'med,atmghtaa an mw,hﬁheaaanin—
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dian, gd the ladies call him handsome.. He is
poor a5 a beggar, and proud as a. prince. His
complexion is dack, his eyes are black, his hair
of the ‘same color, and it is barély possible that
a little native bloed circulates in his veins. He
mingles freely with the Indians, and seems to
have some influence ameong them.”

“You eay he is fond of hunting 2"

“Tt is his prineipal employment. He is quite
a5 much at home in the woods as the aborigines
themselves. Heis an excellont shot, and earries
a rifie, which may, for anght 1 know, be twin
brother to your own. Do you think you should
know him, Moran "

* Yeos, captain.”

“ Well; that man stands i my way,” contin-
ned Lesage, while his gmall gray oyes flashed
with intense hatred. “ When you will assure
me—and bring proofs of what yon afirm’—that
he is removed from my path, two hundred
pounds will be subject to your order.”

“ Liberal, upon my word I exclaimed Moran,
with another curl of that sinister nether lp.

“Is there more to say on this sub_}ect ¥ agked
Lesage, anxiously.

* No more, captain.”

“ Then we understand each other”

4 Perfectly.” - -

“Two hundred pounds, Mor:m

“I comprehend ’

. % 1t's settled, then?”

“ Entifely”

“ You know where I am to he found ¢*

«1 do ; good night.”

1

“ Aureroir. 1hope we shall meet again soon.”
And Lesage turned on hxs heel and walked
away.

“ Senseless idiot 1" said the hunter to himself,
when the form of Lesage had disappeared among
the treea. * A physiognomist indeed! Smooth--
tongued dissembler! for orce you have reckon-
ed without your host. When Fierre Moran im-
brues his hands in the blood of his'fellow-man,
save in self-defence, may he never live to wash
out the fonl stain, but pass to judgment #ith all
his ging upon his head. Go, Lesage, and find
some other arm to slay one whom you dare not
meet on equal terms, Pierre Moran can meet
the red man two to one, and live through the
fight ;he can bring down the panther at {wo
hundred yards, or he can battle successfully with
the howling woli—but a murder he cannot do;*
atid then Lic added in o lower tone; “it was well
for Jim that he found Pierre Moran in & calm
and patient mood.”

With these words, the hunter shonldered his
rifle and moved away along the margin of the
lake. Th¢ moon had arisen, and her silvery
rays were reflected softly upon the glassy waters.
Tempted by the calm besuty of Ponchartrain,
Pierre Moran paused occasionally in his solitary *
walk, to contemplate its sleeping depths,

At length he turned from the lake and entered
a dark dingle upon the right. Finding a spot
suitable for the purpose, he gathered dry sticks -
and leaves, and by means of some powder and a
flint set the heap on ﬁre, spon abﬂght biaze'
lighted up the dmgle




" they Qissolved and disappeared in the air.

. _ rephed Moran, caltly.

CHAPTER IL.

* . THR SURPRISE—A FRIBONER—THE RESCUE—THE WHITE ROVER.

. Pregni Morax aid down his rile, spread his '

lan}mt Japon the ground, and lighted his pipe.
Seating himself by the .cheerful blaze, column
after cohunn of the fragrant smoke went curling
unward, and he ‘Watchod the fantastic wreaths as

- Buddenly a majestic figare scemed to rise up

‘out,of the enrth and stand beside Pierre Moran.

o latter sprang to- his feet and grasped his

ﬁngkhlfb for the. foot of the intruder was

) firmly upon his rifle.

4 Whag does 'the pale face do here 7 asked the

trlider, in & stern voice. “ Does he not know

} $ - these great forests, these fair lakes, and
" these broad rivers belong to the red man

“The red man and the white are brothers,”

T R"Tis false I excleimed the Indian, ﬁercely.
a Ther; never wera brothers, and they never can

- he “Thigy dretwo distinet races of people, and
the' Great, Spirit has pIa.ced eternal enmity be-

lpatters little to me,” replzecf Pierre.
favors of white man or red. “The for-
et and Iwill not be diiven from it

very trée conceal an enemy thirsting for

od. > yo | came to intimidate me with
) will lose™ your labor, for the

The Indizn drew up his majestic figure to its
greatest height; he raised his red hand and
pointed his long fingers fixedly at ,Mor:m, whzle
his eyes flashed like meteors.

“'Tis prouvdly sPr)ken, bold pale face ; but it
avails not—you are a piisoner.”

“Who are you? asked Moran,. somewhat
impatiently.

“T am Onalaska, the lemler of the allied na-
tions,” replied the red man, with a kingly wave
of the hand. -'T'he hatchet is dug up and will
nover be buried, The Chickacaws are buming
to avenge their wrongs ; they have communieat-
ed the same contagious fire to the Choctaws, the
Natchez and the Mobilians. In a few months
the white man will be swept from the great val-
ley of the Mississippi. Their cabin-fires will be
extinguished forever, and their' dwellings shall
become heaps of riins. The fate of the Long
Knivei*is sealed.”

% This {s a new movement,” said Pierre, much
wronght upon by the words of the proud chief-
tain.

“(Onalaska has not been idle; he has been
sumessfal The time has come to stnke 4 blow

# The wlut.es were frequently called “Lo
Km:s.: " by the lndm.nl:qon a.Zcon.nt of th::%

M /never pﬂm%d with fear? ||

‘mian,” said the hunter, stern]y

Come ont”

' THE WHITE ROVER.

which shall send terror o’ the hearts of the

”

“Proud Indian, Plerm Moran ia a French—

¢ And 8 pnsonar,” ‘sided the chlefham, w:th A
grim smile.

-#*Tis not true.
oner. ‘There, is rot a single arm tlha.t. can con-
guer Pierve Moran, in hand to hand encounter,
to be found between the source of the greal;
river and its month”?

As the athletic hunter epoke, he drew his’
knife from its sheath, and struck his left foot
fiereely nupon the ground a little in advance of

the right.
“ Haughty. savage, Picrre Moran is ready!

The Indian smiled scornfully.

“ I have only to shout the battloery of the
Chxckasa.ws, to bring an hundred warriors upon

w” he said, slowly. “Pale face, put back
yom' kulife ; to fight would be madness” =

Moran repla.ced his knife in ita sheath.

“What do you intend to do with me " he
asked, fixing his dark eyes earnegt.]y upon Ona-
laska.

“My wamora shall décide.”

“J thonght I was talking with & great chief,”
returned P:erre, contermptuonsly.

“ And so youm are; but a wise leader will al-
ways please his warnors when he can,” said ‘the
Indion.

“Listen to me,” replied the.huater.
tell you how we may decide this matter.

“T will

Draw your hunting-knife and meet me on equal‘
terms, foot to fot, breast to breast, ‘and hand to
hand. He that iz vanguished in the ﬁght let
him be st the mercy of his victor, Let your
braves remain where they .are, and “not put
"forth their hands to declde the contest. Speak,
Onalaska; is not the offerfair '
“No, it is not,” replied Onalaska. “I am a
grea.t war-chief—the leader of the allied, rations,
and you are withomt rank or titlé—a naméless
hunter, My life belongs to my people, and why
should I pug it in pexil, and thus endanger my
great enterprise? The jdea.is foolish, and not
to be thought of. Why shauld Irigk so much
when you are already in my power ? Pale face,
when you fight Onalaska, i must be in battle ”
#Listen once again, proud stwage,” <ontipned
Pierre Moran. _“If you-will. not’ meot me in the’

You
are as strong and brave as aa:y of. your warriors 1

wa.rnor, and I ‘iﬂ]l try my stre

1 with him in any way he m&yr

conquer I will be free.”
" For reply, the chief ‘uttered
war-cry, and instantly an_hundted

riors showed their grim fswes ab,’

T do not yicld myself o pris-| which the hunter had kindled.

¢ e white hunter is » captive; wha.

‘bra.ves do with him ¢ o sa.ul Onaln.sku

There was & harried consult&tmn amits

warriors, At length a chief stépped forw

and said -

"% Let the pale face die accord.mg to the cuswm

of the red man.”

" “He has a brave hearl:,” smd Onalaska L
“Then he will dio Jike = man, and’ not Jike i &

aguaw,”’ replied the chief who had. apoke .

“He has never fought agmnst our peopli:

continned Onalaska. :

“Let him perich then, before he slays anx ;

our warriors, as other Flenchmen have dbne, ‘

rejoined the ch:ef

in regard to the captwe Pre;namtlons e
stantly madé to put him to death. H
bound firmly to a tree. Dy fagots
brought gud heaped abouthim. A efrcle was'
formed around the condemned and, the &eat;h- -
dence celebrated. The dingle, EO qulet an hour , 
hefors, resounded with terrific. shouts. A

[sER ENGRAVIHG 1

Pierre Mozan prayed silently fq st.reugth anﬂ ’
courdge, and resigned himself to*ifn y ‘ ‘
age eyes floshed upon him, md s'harp s
blades memmed him. ‘ '

The stout heart of Plerre Moran aa,nk w:tlnn
him. He beheld alf the avenues of hopg closed
forever..

A tall savage ‘stepped forward, wsnrmg A ﬁery
brand that was to light the pile. He shook the
blazing fagot en high, and laughed in ﬁep&mh .

several places, and the ﬂames )emped upwarﬂ
At that fearful orisis, there was @ § d&

commotmn among, the wamors they gsv 'fmy

to the right and left, and a young' white

- daghed qmckly thropgh the broken cirele .

from his belt, ho_severed th ;

matmer propesed brmg to me your m;ghhest

¢

Morau in an instsnt.

triwmpl ; then he fired the combustible: hesp: m o
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L grasped’ then' weapons and !
“ Msy I be permitted to ask if your Tiome is

oy nl;cm ‘the wﬂite i
or of Piorre' turned towards them,f
s, haml for sgience ‘and aa.ti:entnm,l

m} i my friend. If you are resolvédé
deatmetmn, you must. ﬁrst slay me,

Onalaaka, shaIl a man be
‘l’m protects his .fnend ki f ;

n's rifle “was fhen restored, and:
t&kmg him by I:he orm, Immed

n reader’a permnsslon, we Wﬂl

“about the size of the Tatter,.
owerful muscnﬁ develop~
s:gn of physxcal strength

of heart and soul
ter, ever deslmb]e

« §poken like & trne ‘msn,” said the huier.

hear the nerw seﬁ!ement LA .

" Sometunes it is near, at others “afar off
answered Delcdoix, lightly, “ At presont, my
home is wherever night overtakes me. Tam'a
free denizen of the forest; a Liconsed wandemr
| ameng hills and’ m‘ountams LA

“ A hold heart, truly. Pardon me 1f ¥ ask
yout name 7

41 am called Henri Delerbix by the French;;
!l but the red man, not unfrequently, gtyles me ‘the '
‘Warts Rover, I can tell you but. little of
{my history. I was born in the gréat valley of
4 the Mls&lsﬁlppl about the time of the ﬂrst. setile-

: meit at’ Biloxi. My eary youth was passed
‘| mostly among the Indians, but I wad finally

| domiciled in the housé of a good priest, who
taught me to read and write. I réniember o
French woman, also, who ‘seermed very foud of
me, and tanght me much that was useful. ‘The
priest is still living. He has: recently taken up

| his residlence at the new settlement, which they

call New Orledns, and I am allowed to follow
| my own inclinations. ‘This is abont all Tam at

)] liberty to tell you of my own history.”

“In peturn for your frankness,” rephed the,
other, T will inform you that my nams is Pietre
Moran. Like you, my home' is in the woods,
fQJ: I am o honter. T am familiar ‘with every
| dexe of the country an hundred miles up the
rivor. I know where the deer goes down to
| drtak; where the fox seeks covert; whre the
wolf pmwls at night; and where the panther
| 1oves best to lie in wait fob its prey: T know
someﬂnng of the Indian trﬂws, also, and of the
:| habits ‘of that strange people. W'hen you de-
{ sire ‘the ‘aid of a strong hand, aid o huntePs -
fnendslup, give the preference to Pierre Moran.
| The service “you have rendered me this mghti
4 makes nie your friend forever” .

“1 thenk you for your ‘manly proffers of friend-
ahip'; for in these ttoublous times, true fnend-
ships ard rare,” retiiried Deleroix, wannly ‘

“ And real enemies too often found » re_;omed

‘Pleri‘e

i Yes, and how much jtis to be regretted,"

4bmd Delcmlx, sadly

% And now, while T think of it, permxt me to
whisper i:hese words of warning in your ear:

« Bewars of Lisage

" Henri Dreleroix started Bt ‘the inention of Le-

. sigs, 4 if'a sorpdnit Kad Sing him,

‘"th katow Yhat e, ‘thoa e replied

{




THE WHITE ROVER.

mmmg quite smddenly and loohng steadily at
Morau:

‘“Ido I have, by Bome fatality, met him
severa} times.”

“Js he n friend of youre "

* God forbid I” said Pieire Moran, earnestly.

“Ther you are not pleased with him, Mon-
sieur Moran ¥’

“1 am not; and it iz possible that the time is
near when X will give you my reasons for dis-
Jiking -him. But now let us decide where we
shall pass the rest of the night.”

% (Go with me to the settloment.. Fathey
vion always hes a spare bed for my friends.”.
I can aIready

“Y nedept the kind offer.-
the fires of New Orleans.”

In a few moments, Henri Deleroix a.nd J
swarthy hunter stood in the midst of the mmug ‘
ture city. ‘They entered a cabin not far frox
the spot where tho old Cathedral now sta.udé

and in a short time were wrapped in a profoun; A ‘_

glumber; forgetful of the toils and perils of i '
day.

CHAPTER HI.

HELEN LEROWE—ADELAIDE~~THE DECLARATION.

" : Ir was the morning following the events de-
tailed in our last chapter. It was quite early,
for the sun still ingered upon the eastern verge.

At that hour a female figure might have been
seen walking Lurriedly up the street, now known

- 88 Chartres street. That portion of her face
which was not concealed by 2 veil, was sufficient
to assure any one who might have any curiosity
in relation to the subject, that she was quite
youthful and exquisitely fair,

She wag well dressed, according to the style
of that penod but she was by no means indebt-
ed to mere externals for that rare beauty of out-
line, that graceful development of person, which
was hers, and which cou& not fail to exeite ad-
miration in the most casual observer. So far
a3 stature was concerned, she compared very
well with the models of female perfection, es-
teemed by classic minds in all ages of the world.

Hers was that exalted and pure style of love-
liness, pre-eminently calculated to please and be-
wilder all true admirers of beanty in woman.

. As she moved lightly onward, there was grace
and poctry in every motion ; not that received
from art, but that borrowed from nature herself.
The fair girl tumed to the left, and entered s

. eabin, near the pre.sent site of the St. Charles
Theatre.

. !*Ah, mademoiselle! you have come. t&gg@w

- You must go and walk in.the open air,

us again in the day of otr afftictions,” saida ol
and interesting looking woman, ad our. he
crossed the humble threshold, * There aye ‘ve
few young and fair like' yourself who love
visit the pror and needy, God will reward | yo

| Mademoiselle Lerowe,” added the woman.

“How is your hushand 7" asked Madéemose]
Lerowe, kindly, throwing back hor veil,

“Louis is much bettor, thunks to your gen
ministration, but it was an ugly wound, Mad,
moiselle Helen,” replied the woman,

“ And how is Adelaide 7 ' .

“ She will answer for herself,” said & so
voice, and a young girl of about seventeen ye
appeared from an adjoining room.

“You are looking rather pale this mom ]
%The
of & sick room does not agree with young blo
like yours, Adelgide,” rejoined Helen, studym ;
the features of her young friend attentively. . 4/

“Ihave known young ladies to have paf
cheeks without inkaling the air. of p sick room,
returned Adelpide, plnyfully oo

Helen Lerowe blushed, and placed ber
fingers on Adelside’s Lps.w " .

“For all your acts of. kmdnesﬁ
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# You'may loavé off the Mademoiselle, Ade-
' ‘for thinkes, you need not say a word
em. "“You kiiow thatin fatare we are to

‘the best of friends,” rejoincd Helen.
* ¥ou forget, Helen, that T an but.a poor girl,
jdifferént pos:hon in life,” said Ad-

fod i{wget, Adelaide, that I am- also but
¥-givlj dod “hothing ‘but the governor's
There 14 - great difference -between a

d and & daughter, my good friend,” replied

But you are an inmate of the governor's
, and a8 kindly treated as i you were in-
his daughter,” said Adelaide.

Ye_ry trae ; and yet there are times when I

‘but. to0 painfully that I am'viot hisdeughter,

merelyadependant upon his bounty,” an-

]jngs, Mademoiselle Lerowe, We all
at his Exce]fency, De Bienville, is very

H v‘enxmuld not have confided me to the
%@ﬁer man tlm.n De Blenville," replied

)r Leart feels the want of 2
a f:‘xthe1 s oounsel“

Helen Leroﬁve He recoiled a
Iar, sod &eemed embairassed.

wit useless comphments,”
; amile
¥ o means nseless,
1 Henn, respectfully

i

“He is doing -well,: Monsieur Henrt ' Hig
wounds are nearly healed. In a few days he’
says he shall be able to take the- trail again, and
punish the treacherous Chickasaws,” aniwered
Madame Ridelle, : '
Helen turned ‘_Ef depart. - ,

“ Stay,” said the kind mairon, with a signifi-
cant smile. “Be seated; we cannot spare you
yet.”

« Of course not,” added Adelaide, and with a
gentle force, she compelled her to be seated.
Madame Ridelle drew Delcroix aside, and
whispered in his ear:

“Imptove your time, Henri. Don't be faint-
hearted. We will endeavor to- give you ample
opportunity. Just speak to her, and my word
for it, she will not be angry.”

Heuri made no reply, but gave her & gmbeful
look.

 Adelaide, did not your father call?” added
Madame Ridelle, after a momecnt's pause.
Adelaide hastened to the bedside of her father,
begging Helen to remnin until she returned.
Very soon Madamo Ridelle foliowed her daugh-
ter, who called to her.

alone. An awkward silence ensued. .

himself at her side, “ condescend to listen to me
o single moment, and if in that moment I offend
you, it will be the unhappiocst of my wlols life.
I have never yet presumed to tefl you 'with my
lips what ¥ am convinced your own penctration
discovered long ago in my actions, viz, that I
passionately love you. Yes, more than this -
I worship—I adore you. But, beautiful Hnlen,
these terms but imperfectly express my heart’s
idolatry.” '

Hemri's voice tremblgd ; he hesitated, and then
ventured to take Helen 8. hand )

“ Hive paticnce with' ‘ifie; dear mademoiseile ; ;

| hear what I have to say, and I will not soon

trouble you with the story of my unhappy love
again. Iknow that you are an angel of good-
ness, and placed far sbove me in Yife. I cammot
hope that you will ever become more to me than
you now are ; yet L have resolved to 4unburdeh
my heart, in otder that I might have a poftion
of that gentle sympathy which you are wonf. to
"bestow upon all the unfortunate.”

* Again Henri's ' emotions overpowe:{d him.
Helen's eyes were fill of tears, and she 'embled

"} excessively.

Coase » gpeak thus, X entreat of you," she

aa.ld in a voice nearly mauﬂ.lble

i.

.. bouky that he bade me love you as a sister;

.to be effaced. I atill met you ofien, and you

Mademoiselle Lerowe and Henri were left

“ Mademoiselle Helen,” said Henri, scating .

. on his knees, and pressing the hand of Helen to

. said, aaftly.
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"I know it wonnds your gentle natore to see
me-consumed with a hopeless. passion,” contin-
ved Henri, “and I will trespass but little farther
upon your {ime and patience. In exfenuation
of my-folly, I would entreat you to remember,
Helep, that I have known you from my boy-
hood; that I was the companion of your earliest
wanderimgs over the green hills of Biloxi; that
Father Davion taught us to read from the same

that you were surpassingly beautiful, and a heart
¥ess suseeptible than mine might have loved you
At length you became a ward, or rather the
adopted doughter of De Bienville, ‘Thereafter
you were gently nurtured, and a greater distance
was placed between us in point of conditiony
but the mischief was already done. I had learn-
ed to adore you, young as you were, and your}
dear image was engraved upon my heart, never

usually paused for a moment to speak kindly to
your former associate and companion, and thus
unconsciously nurtured my passion. Helen, is
my presumption to be wondered at? Is it not
a pataral consequence of our former compan-
jonship 1
“Q, Henri, why will you thus misapprehend
me, I donot reproach you—I do not hlame
you,” replied Helon, in & voice tremulous with
emotion
“Then you are mot angry because I have
spoken freely ; you do nottoo severely condemn
my presumption I exclaimed Henri, falling up-

his lips.
* Ah, Henri! how blind you have been,” she

A eudden and slmost overpowering light
flashed in upon the ming of Henri Deleroix.
Hie birain seemed to stagger with the weight of
the truth, which his senses had received. The
blood rushed tumultuonsly to his fuce; his eyes
gparkled with unnatoral light;—he was dizzy
with happiness.

He Bestowed upon Helen 2 thonsand endearing
epithets ; he did not cense to kiss her hand until
he heard the footstepa of Adelaide.

He arose from his knees with a face radiant
with joy. : ) ,

“I have been indeed blind,” he said, in a low
tome, * for you love me.”

- Adelaide saw how maiters were progressing,
and hastily retreated-to her father's 1393 A

!

ing maiden towards him, and ventured to preg
 his Lips lightly to her crimson. cheek. ‘
“ Helen," he sdded, “ now am I indeed happy
The days of my boyhood seem to be recalled
‘Henceforth I have something to lma for.
will livé to make myself worthy of Helen,
rowe. I will win a name that shall bewarthyo
her, or perish in the effort. Now I am but.
‘unkzown lad, without money, and ¥ might ad
without parentage ; bat I temet it will not alway
be thus, for now I have as great an incentive i
action as ever mortal man had.” '
“ Nay, Henri, you overvalue me. You forg
that I am as portionless a8 yourself, and thet n;
parentage is involved in an obscurity ag dark
your own. I haveno claims to gentle birth, ang
am but & dependant upon the bounty of the ex)
cellent governor,” replied Helen, mestly.
* You lose sight of many adva.nta.ges which
you possess.  You are known as the fajvest. o
ghe daughters of Lonisiana, . There is not a
in the colony but would be proud to lay b
heart at your feet, were he sure the offy
would be accepted. It would be ensy “for
emoiselle Lerowe to mm’ry a forf.uno,” rep!
Henri, .
“Such an absurd ides never occun'ed '
Mademoiselle Lorowe,” rejoined Helen, L2
“Helen,” continued Henri, seriqusly, 3

| you willing to sacrifice ambition to love, and’

main 48 you now are wntil Dame Fortune 5
enable me to claim you as my bride.” .
“ Tt will be no sacrifice, Heonri ; 5 mdasforam
bition, X have little of the kind you_refer m

suid Helen.

“Your kind words render me nnspeakabl
happy. And now,.desr girl, allow me to m
you here 23 often as propriety will admit” |
I should be rather a poor judge of the ]
nared commodity, I fear,” mwered the maj
with a gmile. .

“ On the contrary, yogsare.
ety,” said Hepri. “Hy

geen Capt. Legage’ ent.er
My heart told me that
there. "'Was Lright ",
. The sweet fzee of

. | blirshes. - gy

. “You were not
He has persecuted ;

, The bappy lover drow the 'bea.rf ag)d bluah

-
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i accasbdms of loving
coais i you hav |
vet; &nd: mine’ too, per-

si-Hiat wiHl ‘not’ brook denial,
‘rekolved upon s thitig, nothing

ihjoct I atix ih doubt. ‘I hope not, |

acquired ¢onsiderable influence over -the 'minds

‘1 of oirr red neiglibors. No'lgnger ago than Iast

night, T dared todash into their midst, and
snatch a victitn from the jaws of death,'even af-

i [ thr the fires were Hphited.: And” continued

Henri, with a flashing eye and a heaving chest,
7 escaped nnharmed. “Not one-of the horribly
pairited warriors pointed a feathered arrow,-or
raised ' tomahawk against me. ‘There is not

it ot Co
4111 answer for. the truth of that assertion
with my life,” said & voice. o

“ There i3 not snothér man i the French

0t lieartily despise the character of the | colony thit could have done it and lived to tell

%o 3 1} dnothok subject upbn which T
re ie 8 prospeét of & long and

believe, by some overt aét
Lidaiige:© Onnlaska has
arriors, and sent deputa-
sighBboring nations; 1o the
tchiod;’ the Mobilians, and the
ring desire for verzeance

ety tiver; and unless this
dikied st ‘once, every white man will
gy ‘grent-Yalley of the Missis-
mnent-at’ Mobile, at- Dinphine

; i1 heére at- New Orleans,

-fo¥, Uy a wondérful

these. jnfant_colonies will

Lerows grew ple: ‘

1 ghe exclaimed, “Is the
#hild's play’ about it.

én' free 1o go Among

T hove ever been

_ belisve they have
it 6 goodly portion”of their
thi'thie-white' cuirents

ensi, with o slight

his sweetheart of it. Pierre Moran says iﬁ," ad-

ded the hunter. - .
2% And he would be a bold man who would

- to introduce you to Mademoiselie Lerowe.”
" Pierre bowed gallantly, and expressed .tha
‘pleasure he experienced in making the acquaint-
ance of so fair o lady. :

“ As you stayed much longer than you h:.d
anticipated,”  said Moran, turning. to Henri, -“I
fenred something unfortunate had befallen you,
and came promptly to the rescue; b.ut I’?ercewe
that you can dispense with my services. .

Henri and Helen exchanged glances, and
. changed color. SR

- At that erisis Madame Ridelle and her inter-
estir;g daughter appeared, and Pierre Morax was
greoted as an old acquaintance. S

“T have hunted many a day, and .camped,
many -6 night with Ridelle,”- said the hun-ter.
“ And I have foughtgthe savages side by sidey

‘I with him, and hope to again, for there will soon

be warm work in the colony” . .
Do you think o ?” asked Madame Ridele,
xiously. ; B .

i Ther’t; can be no doubt of it, madame. Its

a fact that might as well be known ﬁ}'st 2s last,

The fed men are aroused to vengeance, and

much blood will be ehed™ -

looked furtively at Adelaids, and Adelnide look-

asitwiay; T have

od down at the floox, .~ - \

another man in Louisiana that could have dong
] :

Henri and Helen turned toward the d(')OI‘,. and I
their eyes rested upon the figure of Fierre
?Mqran.

dare goinsay you,” replied Henri. “Permit me

- from his childhood, and having ' éonsiderahle

‘enongh to make him ‘plan the destruction of all

Madame . Ridelle -sighed. Monsienr Moran

" CHAPTER IV. -

A CONPIDENTIAL mmm‘wmw—m;mi; DAVION—THE"ARREST.

exeming. De Bienville and Lesage | whole red race; and not without cause,".-fi;;é.i:&;'

were closeted' together. - -
“ Are you really in earnest,” sald de Bienville,
* when you assure me that thig young man has
ineited all the Indian tribek against the French
colonists % : L
“ T never was mare s0, your excellency,” re
plied Lesage. :
* But whas is the secret of his inftuence among
them ?  Can you tell me that 7" asked de Biem.
ville, incredulously,
“ The truth is he isnot free from nativeblood,
himself. He has associated with ‘the Indians

nataral shrewdness, has learned how to operate
upon their ifpulsive natures. He i known also

to be the intimate friend of Father Davion, and |

he possesses groat influence among the sdvages,”
replied Lesage, with much ipparent sincerity.
“ I it possible that this oy has ¥adien blood

the French settlers upon the Mississippi " ex-
claimed de Bienville, nervously. T .
C“ T CiS t00 “true,” replied Lesage, musingly. |

ger? It is not easy to guess what a-single i
may bring forth, To-duy we rest in’ compa
tive security, buf to-morrow wo ey be tonmss
hawked and scalped, aad our infant city laid:

"+ “Lesage,” paid de Bienville, abruptly, “THave
been acquainted with the varions tribes- o fhe
Miskjssippi River for twenty:one years, and I
hiave not yot acquired that influence over their
minds which you say this beardless boy has. xf
what you say be true, nature has certainly in-
tended him for a great man? . ‘ ST
“For a great villain, you meant to say, your
exeellency,” retorted Lesage, somewhat tarily,
“Imeant as I said™ freturned the governory
drily. “ It requires n-bold and ‘daring spirit to- .

/[ 187 such a plan as you have been talking’of. A

miserablo coward—~a paityy knave, conld not'do
it - But still' the young -vagabond mugt- ba -
‘looked to.” o i ‘

. , R
“ You cannot attehd to' ‘the matter too soon.

your excellency. - Already the ‘nxéﬁflqid'at,tba

“Otie drop of Indisz blood world be enough t6 | root of the tree

contamizate the béss man in the countiy.” _
! Xou do motlike our féd neiglibors, eaptain 7™

inéd Bieavills, looking searchingly atLesage.

* “Hold!" eried do*Bienville, ‘withi & smiiéy
“ When the devil quotel Sépiptiie, ‘men should:
be on their guard® g

I plesd’ guilty to the charge. T'hate the

“% Ak, de Bienvillo, you are scatcely fwaic of ~ 4

not every Frenchman on the Mississippi ihedanc | .
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t.ﬁ danger that f.hrea.tens this devoted ocolony. cried, elevating his hands and bowing his head
e

i ' le from
Alrendy I seem to hear the shrieks of helpless | low upon his breast. *“Save my poop

“women, and the wailinge of innocent habes.
Guood heavens! that ench depravity shomld be
found on earth 1" and the tender-hearted captain
eovered his face with his hands, and paced \‘.Fte

in deep affliction.
ﬂo'?.;ie calm?Captain Lesage,” said the gOvernor, |
somewhat softened by his emotions. * Restrain
your anxiety ; iﬁmediat:al st»epsty :;,hall be taken
the threatened calamity. . o
wgl;ml?:enville paused, and seemed absorbed in
ht.
ﬂ“‘,‘ufnd this boy was the friend and.playmate‘of
‘Helen,” he said, musingly—* the bright and in-
telligent youth I msed so much to admire.
Btrange that the human coun.tenance should bhe
such a falschood, and furnish no key to the
character of its possessor.”
Then twrning suddenly to Lesage: |
%o you think Father Davion knows .ang'ht
of Henri’s plans, or really nnderstands his dis-
42 o 1

. ?Qil;lodz ;10t. The good old man has not the
. “vemotest idea of the baseness of the serpent h.e_
‘ ﬁasﬁumred in his bosom. \then't.he whole.m_

* ade known to him, it:vill bring his gray hairs

i i sorrow. to the grave.” ‘

. ‘lf,\“s;:l:l‘ BOTIE ofg::r heads, it would soem, will

E ‘.""be Brought down to sheol before our hairs have a

. chanige to grow gray. Alas, we are an unfortu-
nate people. Lesage, 1 wish there were some
mietake sbout this magter. I do not wuh to
think.so hardly of the boy;’ and de Bienvills
walked the room with agitated and uneven step,

4 o and arrest him,” he said, at }enﬁ-;th, in a
gorrowful voice. “ Go and arrest him,” and he

waved his hand for Lesage to depart. ,

#T never gave an order with so mnch_re ]:1:‘;

. tance,” he gaid to himself, when the captain

- gone, - L xeally liked the lad ; but what 2 veno-
_mongs viper he is, to be sure. Apd.f.m young,

tos, Mon Diew! I am losing all-fmﬂ: in human

nx ture ” C—

. We : will now, gentle reader, bend our_foot~

staps.to-the humble-cabin of Father Davion—

is the
hose name is already record(?d npon the
;zewof histoty, a8 the friend and instructor of

the poor.and untutored savage.

i He was
The venerable old man yvas;g,lone._ He was.
engaged in ‘the most ennobling of sil human

blood-guiltiness, Disarm the poor rod man ?f
his vengeance; protect this feeble colony, lest it
perish from the face of the earth.’: .
Tather Davion aroso from his knees. The
door opened and Henri Deleroix entered. )
“ Pax vobiscum " (peace be with you), said the
, of God. - '
ms}fl‘;ﬁd(::yonr roof,” replied Hen.ri, feelingly,
4T have ever found the blessing which you have
invoked.
no“:vli)gogranhs (thanks be to God). It makes
my heart glad to hear you say so, my son. Baut
what are these ramors that are afloat in New Or-
Jeans ? Sit down and tell me. Is there real']y mz{
danger of a simultancous rising of the .In.dx?.ns ?
% There i, good father. The peril is immi-
nent, ang if some decisive measures are th im-
mediately taken by the governor to soften down.
the spirit of vengeance, or to meet it face to faf:e,
the French settlements will be swept away with
of destruction.”
th?l‘ll}l‘:sgﬁy father crossed himself most devoutly.
Deus in adjutorium meum intende ! Y?u mlfst
hasten to the governor at once, and give him
warning.” .
du‘?Alas, hii ears are not open to counsel like
mine,” answered Henri, sadly. Othe-r tongues
are bugy with him, and my bare assertion wounld
il but little.”
ﬁ-"f“-‘Do you mesn to say, my son, that the Eov—
ernor’s mind is already closed against you ?
“I have good and sufficient reasons for be-
lieving so0; for he has dangevous _counsellors.
Lesage, forgetful of all but self, is constandy
pouring his subtle poisons into ﬂlle govemon’s
mind, and soon there will be no room thewf for
anght gave distrust and anxiety. One Pierre
Moran, 2 hunter, whose name you have doubtless
heard, has been with de Bieun}le to-day, fmd he
heard enough to couvince him that I should
‘have little or no infinence with him, although X

-| a1 known to have an accurate knowledge of the

H bl
Indians and Indian character. . )

« Ah, Henri! de Bienville prides lumsglf on
his own knowledge of Indien character,” said
.Father Davion. L

.% Amd not without reasom. ..He is wise and
segacious in that respect, and is much eswemad
by the yod man ; but he ‘is not admitted into

e . ‘their condidence, a3 I have been.”
iy . But he petitipned ot § their con e
 employments—prayer. Bot :

for himaelf.

“ Very true, my son; you are indeed in a fear-

Pregerve vs from th hmm— of irﬁi;” Be il dilemma. Yom %m?t fghs ogainsh yore

- your heart then enthrdlled by the blandishments

shig"dccosplished lady. Shé has no deusth of ’
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people, and how can you betiay the trust of the
poor Indian—1lift your hand against him whe
has fed and warmed you ! exclaimed Father
Davion, with much emotion.

* Your words fill me with apprehension, holy

father. T am irideed painfully embarrassed. My
thoughts distract the! But Mon Dieu! I can-
not stand still and see the savage eurs shed the
blood of these helpless: colonists! No no! 1
will fly to the forests ; [ will present myself be-
fore the red men. I will toll them T shake off
their friendship forever; that henceforth there ig
o bond of sympathy between us; that I will
mect them in the field, and in the forest, as
deadly enemies ; that I cannot turn renegade to
my own blood. Give me my rifle, my powder-
horn, my ball-pouch, my hunting-knife, and let
me awuy " ‘ :

“No, stay, my dear bay. Let us think calmly ;
Iet us plan delibevately ; let us look the danger
calmly in the face”

“And while we are doing that, the war-.cry
may perchance be heard all along the banks of
the Mississippi.* )

“But refleet, my son; you must not throw
away your life when your aid is so mwch needed
by these defenceless people. Women and chil-
dren claim the protection of every hand that can
lift & musket or wield & sword.”

“’And there is one, good Father Davion, that ]

Hewri Deleroix would die to save,” eaid the

TE ROVER. o

lovers. She can choose from the titted nid 41
wealthy ; and be agsured de- Bicnville will xor
¢ise a parent’s authority over her actions ; -
Teast, so far as it seems to him' for hér good?’

“ All you hiave said is true} but do not imag-
vine that it has not occurred to ine’ before. I
haye thought of it for many months ; bus to-da;
Thave done more thian simply to think=-T have
acted. Helen loves me, and our mutiil vows
are registered in heaven.” o T

“Rash bay ! yoi are rushing headlong to your' -
ruin. You have rich and powerful rivals who
will crush you at 2 blow. How cah a friendlese;
nameless, homeless youth enter the arends dud
do battle with such odds I” erfed Father Davion,
in tones of real anguish. S
© “Ys it generous, holy father, to refer to my
obscure birth¢ Has not the ragged iron alrésdy
entered my soul? Need I mriother thrust t6'
keep me humble? Would you strike the sub-
missive dog that already erouches at your fegf ™'
“Hold, my dear Henri! you dre' toé hard
apon your old friend, If I probe your wound;
it'is that T miay heal it soundly ‘and well; Tar
bo it from me to reproach you because your
parentage is obsecure. The same inscrutabla’
obscurity also hangs over ‘the potentage of
Helen; and it were folly to afifrm thit shie i~
less lovely or mioble for that» AR
“ I hear footateps without,” said’ Honri, statt-
ing to his. feet.’ “ 1t sounds like the tresd of

young man, in a low, impressive voice. -armed men, What can it mean '

“What!™ exclaimed ¥ather Davien, Is

of woman
“It is; and her name is Holen Lerowe, the
fairest of the fuir, and for her sake T would fuce
2 thousand deaths, and my heart should not pul-
sate with a single fear for myself”
“ Now may Heaven be merciful, Henﬁ,_ for
there is indeed danger before you 1

“You may well ask " exclaimed Fathei D
vion, “for I sce the bristling of bayonets throtigh
the windows! Alns! my heart tehs e brittiie’
plainly what it portends.” o
There was a loud rap liké = Blow from'ihe_
hilt of & sword. '

“ Conceal yourself, my dear boy,” whispered
Lo ' o

the holy father.

“Never,” said Henri, fiemly, “I witl medt:

“ Do you reproach me, father, for loving that | the danger boldly, whatever it may be. Henrj

noble girl—one whom you yourself taught me

from the same beok 2

Deleroix will never fly while o has' thé protid

to love a3 a sister, when you taught us to tead Fconscionsiiss that he hay done nothiing workhy

“No,no! Ido not reproach you. Were it

of punishment.”

Father Duvion opened the dbor, and the foiti

Bot for the-risin which you will draw dowi upon | of Lesige darkeried the thréshold,

your own $oung hezd, I would tather you shonld'

*t Henti Deleroix; T nivest you,” he'siid, In & -
. 5 L. red

fix your love upon Helen Lerowe, than any other | arrogant tone.

woman in the world: But do you not see thint
¥our relations to her are’changed ¢ - She is fio_

Jonger a romping girl, but an'inmate of the gov- | értior of Logidiana,” replied Lesage.  +°

ernory family, -The gnileles girt has become,

“ By whose authority ¥ asked Henrt, cnlm‘li"
“By the authority of his excellericy, the §ov-
)
"« For what crime " e

2

“I was ordered to arrest you, and nof 5" ..
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gggr; quostions, Monsieur Henri. Men, close
upimqnd the door, and sce that he does not es-
. mps ,throngh the wmdows »?

“D d. you bring the whole of the governor's
,tm;r ™ gaked:Henri, saxcastically.

Leaage it his lips and made no reply.

'} Cq,ptmn I,esage, what does all this portend t
.&mwar me?” said Father Davion, in a tone of
"WYou can ask his excellency,” returned Le-
eage, if you have. any interest in this unfortu-
ngte young map. X can. only assure that he will
bggegl; fairly with,. It is my duty to conduct,
l\im to_prison; Sergeam Daumont, march, in a
fils ¢ of men,_€orporal Willet, bring the irons.”

_'The captain stepped aside, and the sergeant.
'mth A file of men, with shouldered srms, entered
and saurrounded Honri, . The corporal followed
m handcnﬂ's. -
. ”ﬁold aut your hands for the ornaments, mon-
) ﬁenr gaid the corporal.
W;th s emile of derision Henri stretched forth
hig»ha.nds, and the irons were placed upon them.

ﬁe was then pnshed into the open air in order
‘ﬂ@t the cantions taptain might arrange lus mon-

- ingpmhmg order.

ey Clnse up, men. Sergeant Dumont, prick
E ﬁpptman with your sword that llmghed in the
~ yanke! Attention the. whole! eyes front! to
the, nght ahout: face ! mark time! march P and
Co t[gg;lnvalry of Louisiana moved gway toward:
- - the prison. .
© M We onghit to Thave had musxe, Sergoant Du-
moq&, that we, could have taken him along to
q;eqtpne of the * Rogue's: March,' ¥ remarked
the captam, facenonsly.

.. The prison was a small stone bulldmg nem-
the governors residence, and thither Henri was|
axcorted: . Ho:soon, had the sorrowful privilege
of lxearmg the Tocks of a prison turn upon him
fo;\,;ha sty timne in his life. -

;i dpst sppreciation of his posmon, which his
hegter. jndgrient -engbled him to make, nearly
Q\mtmﬂmed him, with grief and anxiety.

Tot that he feared any punishment for sup-

" mmﬁ, Yat the idea of dishonor and last-
ing: ignominy quite unnerved him for the o-
ment; dorit.yas, possible that even Helen might
hata,nghtm credit the tales which, would. be

! _m—p@g&tﬂ 1o hnn.

"m&};m 10. ‘glooiny. moughm wo w;ll trying to decipher at the bottom of the char? ‘3"'_

e:hpuse of the ‘governer;.for
d:gmfy it Wlth the title. of |

Immediately after the prison doors had been:
locked upon Henri, Captain Lesage hastencd to
the presence of De Bienville, who had not yet
retired, but was paeing his room with & mind
distracted by the most intense anxiety. '
“Well, captain, what news ! he asked, earn-
estly, when Lesuge appeared.

“ May it please your excellency, our worst-
fears are confirmed,” he said, with = low bow,
and a lugubrious voiee. “ Upon searching the
young man, I found upon his persen sandry
pieces of birch bark, which seem to be covered

you and attempt to explain.”

bark about the size of a letter sheet.

«Plis serpentine mark throngh the centre of
the bark, represents, doubtless,- the Mississippi
winding its way along the great valley, and
theso two smaller ones the Tombighee and Per-

1 dido. These round characters indicate the dif-

ferent French settlements, This is Natchitoches ;
this is New Orleans; this is Danphine Island,
and this is’ Pensacola

 Sacre Diew!” exclaimed the govemor, hftmg
his hands in astonishment.

% Obgerve, your excellen y, that these large
marks represent the Natchez; this the Choe-
taws; this the Chickasaws; this the Mobilinns,
and this the Yazoos”

“ The saints defend ns 1 ejuculat,ed the gov-
ernor.

« Thege arrows, your excellency,” contmued
Lesage, with : consummate art, “indicate the
number of ¥illages in each nation; while these
belts of wampum represent the number of chiefu.
Near each village you perceive a hatchet and a
sealping-knife ; showing probably that a state of
warfare exists, and is to ho carried forward with
vigor,”

“ Are you morally certain that this is the work

vills, with a lawering brow.

% What farther assurance docs your exce]lency
require 7 asked Lesage, with .a troubled ex-
pression. : .

. All that T ean possibly. hove. Tt naver shall
‘e said that De Bienville, during his adminis-
tration, acted: haestily or. without .due evidenco
that e was in the path of doty.. “What sye you

% See for yourself,” replied Losags. -

o

with diagrams, one of whick I will lay before

Lesage proceeded to unvoll & piece of birch g

of that unhappy Yomng man?" said De Blen- -

'I‘he governor took the birchen chart an& rea.il .
[ in legible, charseters the name of Hepri I)Gif"
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eroix, and just beneath it the name of Onalaska
{sometimes styled Red Shoe), the famous Indian
warrior and diplomatist.

- De Bienville's hand shook while he held in it
the futal sign of Henrl's guiit,

“The whole of the foul plot has not yet been
deve‘loped n added TLesage, in a tone of well
thss]embled grief. “This hard-hearted, incon.
siderate, and remorseless youth has also tem-
pered with the Banbara negroes, and they are
ripe for revolt”

The governor, upon hcm-mg this astonishmg
mtelhgenee, wag for a moment. speechless with
sarprise.

*I have heard,” he said, at length, endeavor-
ing to speak with’ calmness, “vague rumors of
an insurrection among the Banbara.s, but I hu.ve
hitherto rogarded them but lightly, knowing
that the negroes are, as a genernl thing, a docile
and peaceal)ly disposed race of men, suﬂr’enng
Wrong often, but very soldom resisting oppres-|
sion.

“But now the aspect of things is indeed seri-
ous, for there are as many negroes as whites
in Louisiana at the prescnt moment, Before we
proceed farther, tell me how you gained this
most astonishing piece of news ?”

“From my own fiithful knave, your excel-
lency.”

* Call him in, Losage. » :

It a short time the captain’s colored servant
made his appearance.

* “Curlie, cover up your teeth with those thick
lips, and answer any questions his excellency
may ask, and sce that you keep mnothing back,”
said the captain.

-“Yes, massa,” replied Curlie, displaying a
large quantity of ivory.

* Curlie,” said the governor, sternly, “ can you
tell the truth

“I used to could, massa,” replied Curha.

“Do you know Henri Deleroix 1

*“As I know my farder, massa gubernor.”

*Has he ever tampered with you 1

% He tried to, but he couldn’t kase Jze so wir-
toous.”

The governor could not repress a smile,

“Did he ever ask you to join the Indians in
waging a war of extexmmaﬁlon against the
French

-“Them’s the werry words he said to me,
Gubernor Bienville. He told me we could soon

'em wasn't sealped, and then we could makew

own, and some of de Banbaias would be guben
nors in courss of fime.  But it wan't my nathre E
to-commit such #n, act of moral tyrpentine I*

“ Tugpitude, you mean,” anid Lesage. -

“Do you know whether he ever talked ine
similar manner to other colured persons, con- ‘
tinued the govemor

“He did. There's qmm a ’ﬁelhgeut darkq;
that I'm jest been conwersing with, tlpat he
talked to in the samo disrespectable way.” . ..

“ You may go, Curlie, and if you see that in,
telhgent colored gentleman, request him tq come

)" added the governor, with great gravity, .
The negro referred to made his 3ppearance .

same manner that his predecessor had done.

“ Captain Lesage,” said de Blenﬂ]le wh
they were alone, “Iam satisfied that this. i iga
most serious affair, and that all the anch set-
tlements are in danger of eomplete destruction.
Your important services shall not be forgotten.
You may regard your promotion ag something
| fixed upon and certain. Any favors I can rea-
sonably grant, you may ask without fear of re-
buke. The cvents of the last few days have
secured you & warm friend in the person of the
governor of Louisiana—an offics which the nni--
ted voices of the colonists affirm he has never
yet disgraced.”

# Governor de Blenwlle, 1 thank yon most
gincerely for your good opinion. Permit mo to
suggest one thing more before I Ieave yon®

“ Speak frecly, captain.”

“You are awaro that the worthy Father Da-
vion is exceeding fond of this misgnided youth,
and will by no means be disposed to admis his
guilt. He will undoubtedly seek on interview
with your excellency as soon as the morning
dawns. Now in order tospare yourself the pain
of beholding his grief, would it not be right and
proper and excusable, to plead some-prior en-
gagement, or somgthing of that kind? Put
him off by some means, in order’ to spare him
the anguish of a direct refusal of his wishes,
which would, well nigh break his heart. A course
like this, it seems to: me, would be g merey to
him, and to yourself also.”

“1 will take your well meant adv:ce into con-
sideration. Send Domont to me to-mormow.®
_“Yes, your excellency.”

Y

moke the French run away ; that is, what few of

“ Anﬂ, smy, do not forget to ﬁnd two or

\‘s

nico—what do yon call ‘em-—republic 6f ot

almost zmmedlabely, and testified much in the - -
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mtivéefaithfnl messengérs, that T may éeénd to the.

-Rortlof.Be: Clande, onl'the Yazoo River; and to’
| wes the leader and prime mover of the fatal

‘tit Hort of §t. Dennis, at Natchitoches.”
e1enape’ retired; and the ‘governor was again
“alon¥ whflicted abont as muel with réal difficul

ties as Sangho Panzo wes with imbginary ones,

itfth& fdl‘hbus'island of Bai'ritarm

As Tt Lesage, we will suppoke that his dreams,x
were troubled, and that his sIeep Was not the:

ﬁé‘é}ﬁ of itiriocence. With consummate skill he
‘ovin the meshes of vxﬂany about his
youth?nl tival, and there appeared buit Little hope
tha&‘he éoirld extiiénto himself from the difficul-
{18440 which he wiis'involved.
Thibrd wiis' i dnngerous appeamnce of realil:y

. $i'the ﬂévelopments wfueh Le had pretended to

THaKe w the' governor. “The Indians were truly
forgetting ﬂteu' ‘mutuil ammosuws, and umtmg

Aefi" ﬁéﬁgﬁﬁ fo crush the Fronch.

Bienville for 4 long time, and he now supposcd
thst lie had significant proof thiat Benri Preloroix

alliance.

There had also been much’ diseontent among
the Banbara negroes, and Henri was now 2s
deeply implicated in the embryo nsmrrection as

in the Indian Ieﬁgue and it was fearfully appa- '

rent that if the whole affait was not crushed in its
infancy, nothing could save the French fron
destruction.

It was known that our hero lmd been mnek
with the Indmns and had congiderable inilu ence

lover them; and this fact, added to the many
| which Lesage had produced afforded, in the

estimation of the govcmor, but. too evident proof
of his gmlt, and. he rogarﬂed him as furnishing
an instance of the blackest 1nrvratltude and de-
pravxty on record. He reaolveli that his punish-

mént shonld be speedy and surmary. -
BB

CHAPTER 'V.

LA GLORIEUSE.

Uron the night of Henri's arrest, a birchen
canoe coniaining two persons was floating noise-
lessly down the Mississippi, near its western
bank. Both the voyagers were females. The
one who oceupied the stern of the frail vessel
was a Natchez woman of about twenty years of
age, nncomumonly handsome, and nearly related
to the Great Sun. She was in fact a princess.
Her name was TLa Glorieuse—The Proud,

As the soft moonlight fell upon the face of La
Glorieuse, it revealed features which would not
liave proved uninteresting even to the most
common-place observer. The light of a lofty
gpirit beamed from her eyes. TFirmness and
geatleness secmed to have met in the expression
of the mouth, and the general formation of the
fage. -
. Her hair was very long and glossy, and hung
loosely, but yet gracefully over her shoulders,
giving her rather & coguettish appearance.

She was dressed evidently with great care ac-
cording to the Indian taste, and yet on the whole
heving an air of easy uegllgence quite agreeable
to the beholder. .

La Gloriense held a light and fancifully carved
paddle, which she occasionally ‘dipped into- the
wave with a quick and dexterous.movement
TFhe: birchen vessel, obedient: to the. impulse,

glided on with a steady and untiring motion.

The female who sat in the how of the canoe, -
was obvionsly descended from & différént race.’
She was a Frenclwomnn of about thirty years of
age, as nearly as one could judge from her ap-“«f
pearance, Her name was Leone Mablois; but:
she usnally passed as Madame Mahlois' among
the Freneh, while the Indians had bestowed-upon ¥
her the more romantic appellntion of - Chiatakdwa,”
which means Soft-Voice, or the woman' ‘that?
sings; which was given lLer on account-of t.hef
peculiar sweetness of her voice, "

Though the blushing beauty of youl;h had”
faded from the face of Madame Mablois, it hid
not left it withodt attractions. A, certuin doprtess
of calm repose had fixed itself upon her fea'mréi;’-';f
yet they were impressed and somewhat saddenéds
by visible ines of care and constant thongHt.
Her features and manners were. still pleasing,

and calculated to inspire confidence and fiiend-s '

ship. Though her face was somewhat darkenéd

by exposure to the open air, it had lost little of
its true delicacy, and still retained vestigek of its’
pristine loveliness. Her figure waz gobd, and

possessod that embonpoint so highly esteemed.by:
connoisseurs in - beanty as developed in the gend
tler sex., Her dress was In keoping with  her:

habits, being a graceful hlendmg of the Frenahi
and Indian styles. -

“Our voyage i3 nearly accumphshed,”
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Madame Mablois. “I cansec the smoke of New
Orloans.” :
% What will my white sister do when she gets
* there" asked La Glorieuse, looking earnestly at
Leoud.

I ghall seek an interview with Father Davmn,

veplied the Frenchwoman.

® And will my gentle sister tell him all #” con-

tinwed Le Glorieuse.

Madamo Mablois covered hor face with her

Bands and sighed. -

% My rod sister is curious,” she said, at length,

with a forced smile.

%]t is because her heart’ has been touched by
'the sorrows of the Soft-Voeice, rejoined La Glo-
- riemse, .

. X wilt keep nothing from you,” replied Leona,
sftor a short interval of silence. * I shail be gov-
erned by circumstances in regard to what I may
xeveal to. Father Davion.- If the proper time
seoms to have srrived, I shall conceal nothing.
X finve the papers vnt.h me, and if anything should
befali e, promise me, my faithful friend, ‘that
you will secure and keep them as.a sacred de-
posit, carrying out my plans so far as you know
them. ., These. papers,. as you know, intimately
eancern. the happiness of ‘two persons; yes, I
* mpight with propriety say three or féur « I feel
that ILmust see Henri. - I have much to say to
_Il,un K circumstances have assumed a certain
aspect, I shall - consider mysclf eo far released
fromn my promise ag to make disclosures of the
' greatest importance; but if on the contrary,
things have taken o different course, my promise
will: atill be valid, and must be ndhered to, how-
aver much I may foel dlsposed to murmur at the
damm of fate® -
8% he . Frenchwoman may trust to the friend-
llup of La Gloricuse,” said the princess. “She
: \glll naver degert her friend while the Master of
Liife. gives her strength and breath.”

< $Thanlk you; you are well worthy of the royal
blqdd ‘which raises you above the common rank,”
thhad Meblois.

1.4 Aby" said La Glorieuse, with a smlle, “ royal
blood is - little estéemed by the French people
whew it circulates in the veins of the Indisn.?

+5Woll, Jet it pass; yon are just as much a
prihooes 89 though your blood was white as my
oowp - Many a princess hag aseendod a thyone of

* regal dnagnificence,-and governed a people pro-
faswlly Christion, with a heart far less noble than.
~ yours” added Madame Mnblois. 5
6 faee of Ln. Glorieuse hghwd up wnth

“The Boft-Voice fiatters her simple red friend,”
ghe said, with a blush. *But here we are among
your people.”

As the Indian majden spoke, the eanoe touched
the Levee at New Orleans——that imporiant thing
known at the present dey as the Levee had not
then attained a height and extent worthy of the
name, though the earth had been raised to pre-
vent the river from inundating its banks, and
sweeping away all their efforts at making an in-
habitable place, but we shall occasionally take the
Ilherty to call that then imperfect embankment by
the name by which it is now known,

Mablois stepped from the tiny vessel ; La Glo-
rieuse followed her, and together they drew it to

& place of security; this effected, they walked -

silontly towards the residence of Father Davion.
Passing what is now called the FPublic Square,
they reached the corner of Conde and Ursuline
streets, where the dwelling of Davion was in
sight.

Both parties paused, for it was evident that
something uwnusual was poing forward. They

 saw more than a score of armed men surronnd

the plase silently, and then remain motionless,
walting farther orders. ‘

“ A French officer knocks at the door with his
gword,” said La Glorieuse. * He enters; and
now another officer with several soldiers follows
bim. Let us go o litile nearer. There goes
another man with chains for the wrists.™-

# Handouffs, those ave,” said Mablois, in an,
agitated voice.

“Do you hear that vmce‘!” added La Glori-
euse. :

“J hear a voice, certainly,” replied Mablois.

“ And does.not my pale sister recognize it **
she asked, earnestly. :

“Tt i3 Lesage! almost shrieked Mablols.
“Bome great evil menaces Henxi.  Let me fly to.
his assistance I”

“Hugh? said La Glorieuse, throwing her arms
aboui Mablots, and forcibly detaining her. “ You
can do nothing, 'Woman canrot save her friénds
by the strength of her hands, but by cunmning
plans, Let us watch thise movements, white
sister, and we shall know what to-do.® =

“ Right, my friond, right. The feeble strength,
of woman cannot avail against armed uien.
What do you see now ¥ .

- 4] see 4 tall young man. led forth from tha

‘eabin, and he has those chains I spoke of upon-
- {'his hands. Tt is Hemif “The white warriors take

their places in order; and the war chief with the
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long knife commands them to march. They
move away., We will follow them.”

“ They arc going towards the prison,” added
Mablois.

Leona and La Glorieuse q}xickeﬁed their pace
and kept near the partics until they reached the
prison. They saw Henri enter, and the bolts
drawn upon him, and the soldiers return to the
barracks, leaving o sentinel posted near the door

“for greater security.

Lesage went to the governor’s mansion, and
his steps were still sileaitly followed by Madame

. Mablois and her friend.

“ Now is the time,” said La Glorieuse, “ to find
out what the danger is that threatens Henri”
and taking the arm of her less composed com-
panion, sho drew hor to the reat of the governor's
house,

“You see a light there, Soft-Voice ?”

L3 I do " .

% The governor is in that room, and the wily
serpent is with him. Here is a tree mear the
high fence, and another near the window. First
we will climb into this, and let ourselves down
into the yard by the branches ; then we will climb
softly into that, and listen to the words of the
great father and chef mentewr (lying chief).”

‘This proposal was immediately put inte exe-
cation—for the indulgent reader will bear in mind
that the fomales of that day could accomplish any
feat requiring doxterity and strength, with about
the same facility as the other sex.

The tree was low, and ita ascent easy. ILa
Glorieuse, more practised in the art of forest life,
and more agile than her companion, was the first
to let herself down into the yard (which would
doubtless be called & court at the present time).

She assigied Mablois to alight safely upon the
ground. Their next care was to attain a gnitable
position among the brgnches of the willow grow-
ing by the window, This they succeeded in do-
ing with much more silence and despatch than
might have heen anticipated. The tree ‘proved
most favorable to their purpose, for with their
ears placed close to the*window, they were ena-
bled to hear the whole of the conversation be-

tween De Bienville and Lesage, as we have given |

it in another place.

Having made themselves acquamted with the
whole plan of the captain’s villany, they descend-
ed from the place of their concealment, and after
considerable exertion gealed the high fence and
left the vicinity.

“ Do yon not see, sister, that cunning is better
than strength 77 asked La Glorieuse.

“ Perhaps what we have done wou.ld nM be :

Mablois.

41t is & mean act to listen to the talk of others
merely to gmtify curiosity ; but to expose alying
chief and save a brave friend, it is nght," an-
swered the princess.

4 ¥es, I feel that it must be so,  Th this case
the end to be obtained must justify the means we
have been forced to employ to bring about its
consummation. Now tell me frankly, La Glori-:
eunse, do you think we ¢can do anything to save
Hemi from death? for, unless the truth - can-be-
proved beyond a doubt, I am well ‘agsured that
De Bienville will not spare him; although it is
evident that ho feels a strong interest. in the
‘unhappy youth, as he is pleased to call him®*

Mablois spoke in a voice that bore witness.to.
| the intense anxicty which she felt for Henri.

“ Chef menteyr {he was already known ampong
the Natchez as the lying chief) is & bad man.
His plans are deep and deadly ; for you know it
is true that there has been a great war-council
among the war-chiefs of the different. nations,
and it has becn resolved to kill all the French.
1t is true, also, that many of the negroes are
willing to fight against their masters, and sorae
of them have alveady run away and found home:
among us.

“« Now ell this is against the br:we young pal
face. Tho great father is already of the opinior
that all this trouble has originated with him ; for
you see that chef” menteur has proved it by th
“speakiny bark, and the two negroes, besides man
other things which he has made use of to blin
the ¢yes of the great father, so that he canm
se¢ clearly.”

“Yes, I understand, La Gloriense.”

. “ When the great chief of the French resolve
%o do a thing, and thinks it is right, he loses m.
time by nnnecessary delay. If a man ia to die
he does not put it off ; he says in a terrible voics,
‘Lead him out and put him to death.! Nohody
has courage to say, ‘ you had better wa.lta.llttle‘“
for the great chief -would be very angry, aml
lightning would flash from his eyes.”

w1 know it! Iknow it?" exclaimed Mablois.
% Fle nets with terrible decision when he helieves
justice requires the punishment of an offender.”

% You see, then, that if we were to. go to him
and say, * Greas father, chief’ menteur hag lied to
you,' he would frown ttpon us, and =ay, ¢ Lknow
my duty. I do not ask ‘vounsel of women.

Henri dies on the morrow; fioy he has.planned

called pardonsble by many people, replied -
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gw depmlcnon of innocent’ Imbes, helpless wo- |

%,J pmd gmy heuded old men.'

“What then shall we do ¥ cried Mablozs,
grestly distroseed, “ Canm)t Father Davion save
IR xS

R Fathgr Dpwwn will not be admitted to the
cuuncil chamber of the governor, for chef menteur
- hos barred the doors against lnm »

+ * Well, Glpriense

oo We muat get the young pale face ous of the
epm;b hquse "
a Assmt hiinto escape from prason,you meay
it Wag M
" - Rat tlmt would confirm his guilt in the esti-
matloh of‘the governor, for it is the guilty who
aeh‘k!safety in flight.2 :

- it 1 will sove his life ; for in a few weeks

ﬂrq‘dust will get out of the governor's eyes, and |

géh clearly, but now fe is blind, and be-

B8l rétiovers his sight the young Frenchman

wilkhe ‘put ‘to ‘death, and then what can make
WHW agmn v :

- % Upon reflectioniny better judgment tellam
that you are right. Do you not think that Helen
Lerowe might aid us in eﬂ'ectmg his escape from
prison #”

La Gloriense shook hor head thoughtfully,

“The white maiden can do’ but litile at pros-
ent, because she will be closely watched by chef
menteur,” said the princess. * Pierre Moran
would do better.”

“ What can he do, La Glorieuse 7 :

“ Climb up to the prison window and remove
the iron bars, so’ that the yeung man may
escape.”

“Let us seek him at once!” cried Mablois.
“ We shall be llkely to hear of him at Monsieur
Ridelle’s, for it is said he i is smitten with the fair
face of Adelaide.”

Arrived at Ridelle’s, their astonishment can
hardly be imagined when’ they were informed
that a warrant had been jssued for Pierre Mo-

ran’s arvest, and that to avoid imprisonment he
had fled to the woods. .

CHAPTER VI

RED-SHOE—THE PANTHER.

A FatnT glow in the east heralded the com-
ing day. Omalaska, chicf of the Chickasaws,
stood silently by the bay of 8t. Louis. Rovolv-
ing in his mind his own mighty plans; he had
wandered away fipm his warriors through the
pathless forest, nor stayed his footsteps until he
reached the margin of Lake Borgag, at the fair

. bay bearing the name of the great king.
With folded arms and abstracted air, he gazed
- steadfastly upon the beautifel sheet of water now

dimly lighted by the first crimson streaks of day-

light.” A shade of care and anxiety rested upon

the chieftain’s brow. Savage as hé was, he had
doubtless found the task okgoverning and shap-
ing the actions of a numerous people not an easy
one,

¢ How calmly the waters are sleeping,” he
said, musingly. * The red men rested as quietly
among their native hills, before the pale faces
cdme among them. But now there is no rest
"for the sons of the forest, once the undisturbed
owners of this great country. Where now are
the Indian's lakes and rivers, und hunting
grounds "

Onalaska paused. FPainful thoughts agitated

.. Kis;bosom.
+* #The white man and the red cannot occupy
i the same country,” he added. “ These French

dogs must be swept away, of the Indians will

perish. I feel that it mmst be: so; something J
unscen and solemn secms to whlsper i m my
ear.! X

Again the chieftain was silent, When- he re-
sumed, his voice was louder and sterner, and his
brow was contracted into a forbidding frown.

% If my brethren will be governed by me, if they
will keep the vows made in the sight of the Great
Spirit, and written upon the clouds Wwith his
finger, we shall live to.sce the trees growing
upon the ruins of the French settlement, and -
the deer feeding upott the grnss where wtton is
Hourishing:” -

- A slight rusthng emong the dry leavas caused
the warrior to lay his hahd upon his knife. A
moment he stood in the fixed attitade of stten-
tion, with his keen eyes directed towards the
surrounding trees. No object was visible, and
the sound did not immediately recar. ;

“ Tt was the footstep of the timid hare or the
sportive squirrel,” said Onalaska to himself; and:

‘relapsed agllin into a staie of reverie. 07 -

“The Africans despise their masters," ‘he
added.  The red mun has wisely taught 'them
to hate servitude, snd they are impatient for'the.
hour of emancipation. Alrerdy #re they. form-
ing plans for the establishment of o repubhc!
Fools! will the Indians desiroy the French; for’
the sake of giving the countiy to spiritless cow




' . 'his fomabawk hastily from his belt, and as he

" the. Chickasaw braves.” - -
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u.rds, who seam fitted hy ‘nature for no other
place then that they noWoccupy. The blood of
the red man gnd the black was never intended
to mingle ap more than that of the red and the
white. Were the Benvaras to recover their
froedom, théy could notkeep it ; they were horn
slaves, aud their hearts are not big enough to
appreciate the blessings of freedom, and to gov-
ern themselves. But we will not harm them
when thejry ma,sters are no more. We will give
them a piece of grpund, and they shall dwell by
themselves, when they will, no doubt, in their
craven-heartodness, soon sigh for the servitude
they.have I4ft. Tt were good that the black men
retarn to:thieir own country, since they are not
worthy of ffeedom); for they cannot hunt, fish,

" and mnke Y like the red men, and are not full
of cunmng finventions like the whites.”

Again- there was a rustling sonnd among the
leaves, afid a slight crackling among the dry
st;:cks upon the ground,

Onalaska was completely aroused. He drew

:did s0 he saw a human figure emerge from the
“covert of the trees-and stand beside the lake at
‘ the water's edge, & fow yards distant,

* Red-Bhoe !” 8aid a genile voice.

X5 it tho u, Lo Gloricuse 7 exclaimed Ona-

© Iasks, with a start of & rprise
" K e the daughter }1\\!{ Natchez,” feplicﬂ
 the.princess, calmly
“Mad why is the proud descendant of t;hc
' 8Bung’ - hera.-at this hour, and alone ™ ggked
the c!iieftam, anxiously.
# Listen, great wasrior, and I wﬂl tell you
. why you see me here, near the enmcampment of

The stately chieftain bowed, and a smile of
pleasure llghted ‘momentarily his swarthy fea-
tures, :

LB My GATS AY9 Open, daughter of the *Suns.!”

MThe young Frenchman who is known among
ns as the: “White Rover, i in danger,” said the
prmcess :

HAnd is ﬂmt what brmgs you hither, fmr
prmeesa %" asked Red-Shoe, with a smile of pe-
culiar meamng, which d:d not plea‘he La Glo-
‘neuae. e -
¥ The ’Wlnte Rover is not my lover, chief of
ll_thd {Chickasaws," she answored, somewhat i impa-
: tient.ly, aud wnth much dlgmty

"M Go. on, dsughter of the * Suns,’” suld Ona/-
laska, 4.4 more kindly: voics,. !

the neighboring red nations, and the negroea
also, to deadly hostility agaimst his cowntrymen.
Upon this grave charge he has boen imprisoned,
and will be put to death before forty-sight hours,
uniess he be rescued by some cenning hand.”

“ Who has charged the friendly pale face with
2 crime so heinouns "

“ Chef Menteur.” ){]

“The Fremch captain is justly named the
“lying chief? exclaimed Red-Shoe. “He is a

some day, to erush him with my heel”

“May the Master of Life full your hope,®
said La Gloriense, earnestly. “Now tell me if
you cannot devise some plan by which to save
the White Rover ¥

“'That will be a diffienlt task,” snswered the
- | chieftain, thoughtfully. “The French people
are now aware of the intentions of the red men,
and they will be continually on the alert. How

1 can I approach New Orleans without being dis-

covered and slain? When I put my life in peril,
I endanger our whole enterprise; for I am (as
you knew) the prime mover in the contemplated
warfare of extermination. The young man is

| aceused of a grievous crime (thongh innocent)—

for a renegade is hateful to all people and races,
and justly deserves to die. He is a miscreant
who betrays his own blood; and every honest
heart revolts against the selleg of his kindred.
While a person is supposed to be guilty of a
great wickcgln_ess, it is the same, while that belief
prevails, ag thongh he were really. guilty; it is
thus with our French friend, and when his sup-
posed guiltiness becomes known ameng his peo-
ple, they will drag him from the stone house,
and he will die amid mad revilings and execra-
tions ; and if his imagined crime does not become
ggnerally known, there i3 still no hope, for he
will dio by the order of the great French chief”

* Onalaska, you have a fearless  heart,” said
the princess, “ Your hand is strong, your voice
is terrible in battle, your feet swift to pursue an
enemy, and your brain is full of cunning devices.
You can, by some means, save the lifo of this
young Frenchman., You are’celebrated for the
greatness of your oxploits ; perform yet another
deed that shall add fresh lanrels to your name.”

% But why, besutiful princess;” returned the
chief, with a soft veice and a pleasant smile,
“de you not apply to your own people, the
Natchez? Are they not also great warriors; and

" & The young Frenchman is accusad of inciﬁng

are mot their hearts big? Where is Strong-
Serpont, the: Great Sun?” .

%

viper—a snake creeping in the grass, ‘and Thope

 Ha knows nothifr of the dengerwf Henvi
Deleroix, - Tho distance to Walnat Village is
considorable, and before anything could be done
by the Great Sun, the friend of the Indianaight
bo no-more. * Whatever is done for his roscue

“must be quickly done, for the justice of the great

French chief does not linger.” -

#You-spesk well, Lo Gloriense, It is fir to
the Walnut Village, and you have done wisely
in seeking me. The White Rover has the blood:
of a hated race in his veins, but it has become of
a red color by mingling freely among us. I
would not have him slain for o erimeof which
he is not guilty. He'ls my friend ; and it were-
ghame that the friend of Onalaska should die
without a single effort havmg heen made to save’
hlm L

- «Your bmve words make the heart of the
Natchez maiden glad,” replied La Glorieuse, joy-
fully. “She knew that Red-Sheoe would not for-
gake the man he called his friend.”

“ Iy shall never be said of Onalaska that he
ran from an enemy,‘i or. forsook his friend,” re-
plied the warrior, proudly. “In this the proud
prinéess hos not mistaken me; but she knows
nrot how truly the heart of the warrior Ioves her.
She turns a deaf ear to his words ; she will not
undergtand the languige of his eyes and actions;
yet the lodge fire of Onalaska will mever burn
brightly and cheerfully until she kindles it and
sits beside it. It is well that the fair descendant
of the “ Suns® is called * The Proud.'”

The chieftain c¢cased, and folded his arms
proudly, yet sorrowfully, upon his broad ¢hest.

# There is & time f(:ir all things, great chiefiain,”
observed the princess, with gentle dignity. * The
maiden Sun did nor come hither in the hour of
darkness to listen to| the eloguent love tales of a
brave warrior, She’camc to appeal to his mag-
nanimity and courage in order to save a friend
from death, though [that friend be of another
race. It were not comely in a princess of the
blood to make a _10 mey to another nation to
be wooed.”

%The words of La Gloneuse are just, though

" they make the spirit of Onalaska sad,” veturned

the warrior, respectfully. ' “ Love is & sentiment

80 strong in the hearts of brave men, that some- |-

times it is hard to conceal it. With that power-
ful sentiment the Chickasaw chief has long
struggled in vain, He will still struggle and be
a'man ’ '
“Ehe resolution is worthy of:your groat name

'deeds ; for praise is sweet indg
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" “Tf the peerlass Sun\ would 1 pease fo have mg
love her, let her spe ‘s g@nemusly of my
hen it drops
from her sweet lips,”. returne {
voice soft as woman's when. she-

¢ Then rust the subject be changed,” rephed

| La Gloticuse, with a pleasant smile.. * Will the:

chieftain tell the daughter of the Nateher -what
hLe proposes to do for the White Rover®? . -

% When the night has coime, and datkness has
fallen upon the face of the carth, Onalaska will
seek the village of the French. His step shall
bo soft &s the falling snow. He will steal along
like the crawling serpent. He will. scale the
prison fence, remove the bars of a window, and.
the White Rovér shall be free.

# The war-chief will need the aid of a white
man,” said La Glorieuse. “ There is oné called
Picrre Moran, who might be useful”’ :

% He is 2 brave man, though a Frenchman,™
replied Onalaska. “He was but lately rescmed
from the warriors of Onslaska by the hand-of
the White Rover. His heart is large towarda
him, Red-Shoe will- consider upon what La.
Glorieuse has said.” R

% The errand of the Natchez girl is done,” res
plied the princess. ““Her heart is full of.- grati-
tude. She will hasten back to speak comforting
words to the woman of the soft voice.”

With a smile and a graceful wave of the hand,
she turned and walked quickly away. Onalaska.
gazed after her until her fignre was hidden by
the trees, 'The first'rays of the rising sun fell
along thie quiet lake. With a sigh Onalaska
gought the encampment of his warriors.

The chieftain had gone but & short distance,
when, emerging from the shide of some fall
sycamores, he perceived a white man with a
rifle on his shoulder, moving rapldly towards
Lake Pontchartrain,

“ Pierre Moran ! shouted Iied-Shoe, m a louds
voice.

The hunter stopped and looked about him..
‘Suddenly his eyes rested on the. majestic figure
of Onalasgka. . He cocked his rifie, and bringing.
it to his shoulder, laid his face wpon the breech
and glanced ‘slong the deadly barrel. R

-« Hold 1" cried Red-Shoe; “Ihave news from
the White Rover.” :

- The breech of Pierre Moran's rifie fel} ito thef‘
ground when the sound of the White- Rovor’a
name reached his ears.

“ We did not part on the best of terms, Onn‘

- and deeds of renown,” seid the princess, mildly.

laske, but if you have aught to say ?ncemg
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" to! déutﬁ”’addéd Ofalusks,.

" « s thatall you wished to say’ to Vme 7 pe. |

tnrned Pierre.

“Would you not save hun if you could i
said Red-Shoe.

' Atrthe risk of my life,” rejoined Piorre:

4 Prigonis,” I have heard, have been broken
nnd thie' condemoned set a.t ixberty,” added the
. cbleftaim, 0 - -
*That’s very true,”gesumed Plel'l'ﬁ', musmgly
*'Rell-Shoe_watched the countenance of the
Huiter in silence. -
“ What doyou propose to do ¥ asked Movan,
, ﬁrhile & new gieam of. light: seemed to flash into
: lim mind.

*iiiBave t.he White Rover from death,” replied
RB&«Shoa “T have called him friend in hours
_ oﬁsa%ﬁy and peace, and now I will prove my’

friedship in hours of adversity and danger. ' He
fe-uniworthy the sscréd name of friend who flies
‘atthe approachicf ' misfortune.”

4 What do'I hear ! exclaimed Moran: « Ao

) these indeed . the. woridls of an Indian chief?
- Whedce'icome these lofty "sentiments? who
tafight yon a code of honor so noble—so honor-
_ ablaboth fo heart and-head ?°
{ i T:was educatedin - the great schiool of Nu-
" tatey F: have received instruction from overy-
" .thing you can s¢e about you; from trees and
- Bowers i from hills, mountains and valleys ; fram
Tikes;: rivers - and plmns P rephed Onalaske,
pmﬁdly

£ Bt da: well npoken, savage chieftain, ., Your

ords mlght well put many & Frenchman ¢ to the;

flush.f? - ; TR

* « Fretichman I" exelaimed Onalaskm Wlth an
axpmhbs@an of ineffablé contempt. “ Talk not of
Frenchmien; to- me; they are dverrihning’ my
‘epvhtri-and: destroylng my people”. . .

“Phe! chifef folded his "drm3. upon lus breast‘

and hig chest heaved iwith unattersble emotiohs.
: :zttWam-ior,"smd Pierre-Moras, -after 'a-short
" interval“of silence, “are you willidly 6 forget.
yﬂoﬂ) hatred of the Frerich for.a miglit and assist
mig: un-ssc\xe ‘Henti Preléroix: from - tlie meshes
of " vitlany that have hean ‘g0 smfully woven
* arouildhim 1% - :

‘to-morrow night, and we will enter- the French‘
village fogether.” -

‘owe the White Rover & debt of gratiinde, as
‘you know, and ¥ will vepay it at the hazurd of

| my life.”

~ Teke this belt of wampum," replwd Red.-
Shoe, “ wear it about yénr waist. If you: fall in:
with-any of iy people, it will 'save you t"rom
their vengeance,”

Moran took the beit. He was in the act of
fastening it upon his person in the manner indi-
cated, when the shorp erack of a riffe resounded:

[ through the woods, and'a bullet whistled through:

his leng beard within an ineh of his' chin, and

erod by the leaden messenger fell upon the
hunter’s hosom.

Simultaneously Piorre and Onalaska plunged
into the forest and ran swiftly towards the poinit
whence came the’ harmless shot.. They sew a
‘slender column of smoke curIing' np through the,
trees, and then the ﬁgure of amen running with
much speed. .

Pierre Moran raised his. rifle and fired. The
distarice was long, but the shot evideutly took:
effect. - The runner faltered in his flight, swayed:
to one sidé like one drunken, and then flew on
again with sirow-like swiftncss towards New.
Orleans.

“He is wounded in the shoulder,” said Oua-
laska, * but net mortally. It iz nselass to pursue
him farther, for he is swift of foot.”

“ D¢ you know him # asked the hunter.

“I know' him well: He is called Ette-Actal,
the Naichez renegade.” .

% And is doubtless in the employ of Lesage,”
Iadded Moran.

WA fit compamon for chef menteur,” rephe&
Red-Shoe.

“I now remember. havmt- seen Lesage in close
conference with an Indian ; he was thus engaged-
the last time I saw him '‘at New. Orleans. . He
has emp[oyed this renegade to. nd him  of one
too deeply in his confidence.” The fact i i, Cap-
tain Lesage mistook.his man. From. certain.
thmgs which:he had heard; he forined the opin-
jom that F wns a-sort of brigand and common:
ssassin, ready:to sell Niy sorvices to the highest:
bidder without remorse. But he has discovered..
his mistake, snd’ now knows .that. the ‘tales

?ﬁ!‘lﬁam, and for that: ):eason 1 spoke to. you

which he héard-in rélation to me were false #s.

when I saw you hurrying awsy. Meet me here.

% Most willingly ; you may, rely upon me, '1.

passing near the head of Red-Shoe, lodged in' -
1 the trunk of a eottonwood. A tuft of hair sev-
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his own base heart, and seeks my destruction in
order that I may not betray his plans. It is
not safe to listen to every idle rumor, mor to
write p man down & villain because his face is
not a prepossessing one. That shot was aimed
at me,” said Moran. - :

“ And if he does not eventually succeed in
killing you, it will be because you bear a charmed
life,” returned Red-Shoe.

“T have often heard the name of the Natchez
renegade, but never met him in my wanderings:
bat if chance should ever throw him in my way,
he wiil not live to say he has seen Pierre Moran
again—the henter of the Mississippi Valley.”

" % If there is anything on earth that my soul
turns from with loathing, it is a renegade,” said
Red-Shoe.

“And a coward, you mlght. have added,” said
Pierre.

“Tt is well thought of, brave Frenchman. A
renegade and a coward may be coupled together,
and not be unequally yoked.” '

While Red-Shoe was speaking, an object mes
the eye of Pierre Moran well calculated to try
the courage of both. The hunter's practised ear
had heaid a slight sound dmong the branches of
the trees. Looking up with the quickness of a vet-
eran of the woods, he saw a hnge and well known
animal crouched upon the limb of'a lofty oak;
not a dozen yards from the chief, who was a
1ittle in advance.

“Look I said the hunter, in & suppressed
voice; without withdrawing his fixed gaze from
the terrible monater. The warrior raised his eyes
énd saw death staring ‘him in the face; for i
wag the animal most dreaded the red men,
and called almost universally’ by the singular
name of the “ Indian Devil” %

> The bravest of the brave, if he discovered the
track of the gﬁnther when hunting, turned back
with o shuddar. He feared to enconmter an
ammal g0 powsrful, and endowed with a cunning:
alimost human. He had rather méet some war
pérey of his' enemiles at fearful odds, for with
thiem lie could fight with some hiope of suecess ;
but who coutd contend with a foe that conld not

. . * -y

#1h fianther has thus been styledl by this Indiana,

3
&

be seen until his resistless paws were rending
him in pieces, or until he looked down from
some stately tree in the act of springing ! Ne
the Indiun did not choose to make war upon the
sagacious and all-conquering panther.

Onalaska met the gaze of the monster with
Roman firmness. The fore paws of the animal
were thrust out along a large limb, and the
hinder legs werc drawn up under him: The hair
upon the back seemed to stand erect, and there
was an undulating, sneky motion of the long
tail. The eyes sent forth malignant fires—
flashed and burned like glowing coals. The
mouth was slightly open, displaying rows of
white, sharp teeth, and the tongue lying within
then: like the sting of some monster serpent
His hot breath seemed to have infected the air
and made it rank with the odor of death. The
long bristling hair about the huge jaw +worked
and trembled with the quivering motion of the
nether lip—an indication of hostility too deadly
not to be well known to the observant eyeof the
hunier.

The hand of Ked-Shoe was upon his knife.
He had laid it there at the moment of looking
upward ; for he had lefi his rifle at the. encamp-
ment—a neglect which now promised to .prove
fatsl to the chief. The panther was evidently
sbout to leap, diid had chosen the nearest viee
tim ; this the proud Indian knesw; but.governirg,
with the strength of a disciplined aud:mighty
will, the natural shrinkings of human nature, he
appeared calm and self-reliant.

The patither drew himself back, upon. hls
haunches, with his fora feet ‘still ‘placed cat-like
upon the trunk of the limb; while the motions
of the tail grew quicker and itore de¢ided,. and
the eyes literally.appeared tc dart rays of flame;

The nerves of the hunter were still. ;Fhere

Fwas no'trémor of the hand or heart when'he

suddenly raised his 1iflé ; no film of ta;:ﬁqn dim-
med his-eyes as he glanced alomy the bavrel;and
bronght tlie unerring- sights to bear “upon- the
seourge of the forest. - .
Pilerre Moran fired ; the pgmther lenpeﬂ nnd

foll quivering at the chieftain's - feet.. A fow
| throes of expiring sgony convalsed ite frame;

and the beatings of its hear} were hushed.forevers




CHAPTER "Vn.

TBE REKEGADE-

i{ﬂwmAdun--the remagade-—wus one of tlw
mosticunring-of his race, without the redeoming
gitalities-of truth and nobleness of soul, .tmit.a of
chiaracter often found among the Natchez. -

%Gompelled to fly fram his own people on ac-
--gount-of! his duplicity.iand", wickedness, he had
found: 2 temporary. home among the Frerich,
often acting 15 a spy,'and sometimeb as & goide,
thiugh not very highly esteemed by his employ-
ek whe! fenreq to trust-him- out of their sight
when there ¥as: eny.iprobability :that-anothex
+ pavty mightifeel -disposed. fo: buy hini: over. to.
thiee: iuterest by. the oﬁ‘ur of . & more lihordl

Crewadd, Hiooow *
2T . mscherﬁmg sﬁd plottmg man hke Tiesage,
M he*m indedd: a valuable’ acquisition; notwith
imading kg well - kndwn -treachery; for it was
thése vory gualities thet he .wished. to. call into

- metion in order to carry forward:his plans. ...
iMdkiyg therénegade s few presents-occasion-
oily, dnd Jibéral promises, he soon wonhim ovey
to'his!service; und.acqaived consideradle  influs
enide i upbn/ hié -mind, - Lesage, : after. learning
that Pierre Moran was not the man he had heen
mpmsented was filted with apprehenslon. He
" had good réason’ to foar that his dark plottings,
* for the- destruction of Henry Deleroix, might
feand come to the ears of the governor,

quences to himself. - In arderto prevent an ex-
posure so important, -and perhaps fatal, he de-
termiined to involve Pierre Moran in the.same
destruction. which he had so ingenicusly prepared
for Henri.- Being now on.intimate, terms with

 his excellency, on account of the.valuahle ser-

vico he had, epparently, rendered under. civcum-
stances of peculiar emergency, it needed but a
word to procure.the arrest of ; Moran; but: the
Litter, as we have rien; fled o ; the woods in time
to avold the ¢ catastrophe. :

. Thus baffled, the eaptainresolved upon anoth-
er plan of operation. " He lost,no tirhe in-finding

 Ette-Actal, whe, for a nrifling sum,. agreed to.
rid kit of .one he had so much
. Biimulated by the hope of reward,and urged on
by ‘the natural "cruelfy of his disposition,, the

on:to dread.

renegadé hnd “entered with atacrity -upon the

task asgigned- him. © An opportunity. offered
itself sponer than he expected ; but be had missed
his mark, and received in retarn a painful thongh
not dangerous wound in the slioulder. Recov-
‘ering from the momentary shock, he ran forward

with great swiftness, and abated not his speed
until he reached the border of the French settle-
meat. Feeling comparatively safe from pursuit,
he proceeded to bind up his wound as well as
the circamstances of the case wounld admit, -

htiight result in the most serious conse-

Having completed this necessary task, be as
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down upon 2 mossy knoll, smarting with pain
anll faint with loss of blood. The renegade,

" like many of his race, was extravagantly fond

of fire-water, and while cogitating & plan to
gratify his tasts for the dangerous beverage, the
pain of his wound -gradually ceased, and over-
come with fatigue, he sank into a profound stum-
her. From this happy #tate of “usvoniciousness
he was aroused by a gentlc touch upon his

‘shoulder.

Upon opening his heavy eyes, with a start of

. anrprise, he beheld Lesage standing beside him

with &n anxious expression upon his face.
. ®What news ? he asked, hurriedly.
" The renegade looked vacantly into- his face
without reply.
- Mon Dieu ! what ails the man ! p he exclaimed,
impatiently. - “Can -you' tell' me a.nythmg of
Pierre Moran ¥ he added, guickly.
“ White hunter has gone Jong _}ourney

plied the Indian, gravely.

“ Where is he gone? Why dld you let hlm
escape 7" asked Lesape.

“ Gome towards the soulsh——way very longm

© mever come back.”

“What!” exclaimed the ‘lying chicf; his face
lighting up with a sudden gleam of 1ntelhgenca
and triumph. B

“The land of souls is far oﬂ',” added the rene-
gade. “When the red man goes-there he travols
toward the south, through great forests and over
high mountains, until he reaches the' river that
separates the happy hunting grounds from the
country of mortal men; there he finds o white
stone cance, and passes over to'the conntry of

" ghadows. The white hunter has gone there, and’

now talks with the shadowy people.”

“ When was the deed done, and how asked
Lesage, in an eager and excited tone.

“Does thg*-ench chief see this?® said the
renegade, ‘poillting to his blanket, wh:ch was
saturated with blood,

“1 see~~you are wounded,” answared ‘Lesage,

“Yes; I found the hinter in the woods, - He

was not dlone. - He wae talking wi ti:Red<Shoe, |/

the great srtior. AsTstcod watching him; ¥
stepped npon & dry limb and made 2 noisel. - He
Iooked up and saw-me. The white hunteriis

vory skilful with'his rifle, and he fired. befofe I.

eould eock iy -gun, and X received a ball in my

shoitder. T ihstantly ﬁred ‘Plerre: Moran fell,=

and Kfled? [ - P L
w# Bug-are -yolt sure ‘you* mﬁmted & moi‘tal
wound ¥* askéd Lesage.ls .« i oo 7Y

"% Yery sure, for I took aim at his head, - Nei:
ther white man nor red, can live when- shqt"
throngh the head,” replied Ette- Actal. ‘

For a short time the captain was "silent, losé,
apparently, in the mazes of his ovmn thought. .

steadfastly at the’ renegade
“Very sore; have. much pain; want- 8 s
water,”" said the renegade. - ;
‘I have a bottle of the ﬁre-water in my
et,” replied Losage. “ It will do you good.” S
The captain pansed, and looked towa.rd Lake

[ Borgne intently.

* 1 thought'I heard a sound,” he ddded, with
well, affected alarm. “Ette-Actal, your -eyes
are quick and’ strong, look sbeadfasl:ly i thaﬁ
direetion®” ©

The renegade turned his eyes towards the
pomls indicated, and gazed fixedly, for he had
some foars that it might be Pierre Moran him-
self. While he was thus engaged; T.esage emp~
tied into the botile he had drawn from his pocket,
the contents-of a small phial. When the réne-
gade turned towards him: again, the éaptuin
placed the biottle of strong-water-in his-hand; " -

“ Drink,” he said, witha smile. - “Tt will maks
your heart big' wnth courage; it wlll‘quxet your
pain; it will make you forget all- ypur sorrows
it will make you sleep soundly, ’ a.y,y%ry soandly;
it will eause you to-feel all the joys of tha happy
hiunting grounds, and to dredm of the white stone
canoe, with its shining paddles, whichi' flonts ‘ot
the waters of ‘the river - of life. Drink -red imin,
drink.” :

"The renegade placed the bottle beneath Ius
blanket with a smile of satisfaction:: .
“You have done me an important servics;”
added Lesage, % Come to-me' to-torrow, snd
I will give you iwenty pounds” - Thore wad's
smile—though searcely perceptible—of pecntiny
significance -on the lips of the- captain’ as he
spoke these words and turhed away. In o fow
mimites Yo haddisappeared dmong - the treds,

repeating to himse his last remark, . :

*Yes, come to me ’to-mdrrow ahd I wzll gtve

'you twenty pounds!” -

" The renegade drew the hottle of strong-water
{from beneath his blanket, and holding:it up be-
tWeen lns eyss and the sun, thus apostrophwer!
it | o
8 Great medmme hrt- thou. Tha red man is,

| strong, but thow-'art stronger. 'Thou makest

Jions ofilambas. }iThoh eausegt the héari WW '
lmadly with :joy. Then»ngew

u % 1'. pin
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- cownrd,. gmjl fakest the strength from the Hmbs,
- of the bravest- mtmor A strange thing art thoun,
0 ﬁre-watgr 7. :
| ‘u&u Eite:, Ag-tal concluded his speech he raised
the bottle 10 his lips.
% Hold " said a clear, ringing voice,
" The rencgade turned his head towards the
-#peaker, and, beheld the majestic figure of La
Gloriense mgardmg him with an expression of
upnl:temblﬁ contempt, not unmmgled -with pity
Abn.shed and confonnded the renegade averted
his eyes, nor dared to meet-the disdainful glance
of the princess again.
- Contemptible traitor!” s0id . La Glorxeuse,
$what. would you give to feel like an honest
mapl. B}it. that can never ba. Never again can
+ yoRuldok one of your people in the face, You
are enrsed forever with the name of renegade 1
1. EtterActal Jifted not his head, and attempted

nqlrep_ly. . He was not yet 80 dead to henor and |

shame.as not to feel the foree of her keen rebuke.
% . You, pave gurned traitor to- the Natches, and
aql;l yourself to Chef Menteur,” added the prin-
"¢geg -, In this case falsehood has met fulsehood,
‘ﬁﬁd!i{eﬂ_ﬁhﬂry has,met treachery. It is thus that
tha wirked are punished. Yon have served Chef
Menteus, and you have deceived him also; and
Ig&has rewarded you with death-—just recom-
- pense for erimes like yours.” . -
S Death ¥ m exclauned the renegade.

o ‘JXes, dea.th;” added the pnncesa, “and it is
imthnmhott!e M

i Xon: gIWays sm@ l:hnt the wb.ite man'’ s fire-

- sweter. was bad,” replied the renegade, reheved

fa

" of dhis. foars:

-« ¥t were perhaps mo more than Just,” eon-

. - tipupd La Glorieuse, in the same lofty, rebuking

Aone, ¥ to lot you reap the reward of your villariy;
_hutthe contemplation of such a loathsome ohject;,
inGyes:mo. to. compassion, and I will. stoop to
. BaYE; onfrom the.-death. to which the lying chief
" hag: dopmed, youw. . He has repaid you for at-
i S;qmpsing* tha lifa.of -the wlme hunter by poisoi-
ing the neentsed fite-Water which youwere about
taswallow. : Letood behind yondertree; I heard
sll—and to baffle r greater villain than yourself,
Imndeaeeug;l 0.8ave.Jou: - Were ‘you to drink
tenta of ‘yotuwould never. see
: in the distant west - and
ormw morning when he comes up refroshed.
ter, iy beams would fa)l upon a dead
: face distorted: with the;protracted
thist deatly stroggle.  Hunters:passing
mwnth -look:of . conlenpt, It is

f the renegade 1n

Ette-Actal shuddered ; for a traitor is invaris.
bly.afraid of death. ‘

“ This fire-water .you say is pmsoned ” he
exclaimed. |

“Yes, I say it, and speak truly I saw hlm
pour it the deadly drug, and noted the expres-
sion of his face. Do you. rememher what he
said : ‘Ette-Actal, your eyes are strong and
quick ; look steadfastly towards Lake Borgne.
While you were doing as you were bidden, he
drugged the fire-water.” . .

“1 thank you, prineess,” said the renegade,
with some feeling. * And-though I am eastont
from among my people, and wander up and
down with the broad brand of infamy upon my
brow, I will not forget this service. I the time
should ever come when one like me can serve
La Glorieuse, I shall bo ready to penl my life
for her sake,”

“#1 is well,” replied the princess, in a more
fuendly tone. “Even a rencgade may have
some feelings in common with others. You
 have rendered yourself unworthy to serve me,
bui: I will forget it and allow you to render me
an 1mpormnt service.”

“ Spenk your wxll, princess,” rephed I.‘.tbe-Ac-
tal, humbly.

¢ Hasten to the Walnut Vxlmge,and tell Stung-
Serpent—the Great Sun—to send me twelve of
the bravest warriors without delay. Bid him
mount them upon the fieetest horses, and to send.
two of the best for the use of the princess,” said
La Gloriense. -

“ But no one would speak to me, or credlt my
.words, shonld I do as you bid me,” returned the
renegade, w]nle his red facﬂ grew crimson with
shame. ‘ ’

“I understand > resumed the pnncess,drawwg
aring from her finger. “Take this, and it will
save you from ingult and abuse.. yboldly, and
‘fear nothing. But I had nearly¥fgotten your
‘wound ; will it prevent you from travelling ¥ .

i Wlll not prevent me from travelling to
serve La Glorieunse,” replied the renegade. . -

* Thien gway upon your jouitiey, and remem-:
helj that T hiave power to'wipe awdy & portion of
Jyoar disgrace. Berve mi well in whatever I.
bid you; and Iwill not prove ungénerous, But
‘mark me ;. atternpt ‘no deceit; T:will not be i~

Hed with, for T am -a- princess, - -and have poiver:

to.¢rush you into the dust, were I. disposed to.
‘retaliste upon one who hag proved himself an.:
worthy of Ris origin: Appear the same o Chef -

wMenteur a8 hitherto.

If he should be snrpﬁsed
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to see yon smong Yving™nen—and be assured
he will—do not heed it} still manifest the same
willingmiess to serve him; but find some way to
convey to e a thorough knowledge of all his
plans. Do you heor and comprehend me, Ette-
Actal

“X hear and comprehend, daughter o ‘ﬂm
Sun,” answered the renegade.

“Then obey” returned La Glorieuse, 'ﬁtﬁ
dignity, and drawing her maritle closer a‘hou\
her queenly figure, passed from the sight oft.he
| renegade. ,

CHAPTER VIIL

AN INTERVIAW.

TitMEDIATELY after the arrest of Henrl, Fa-
ther Davion had hastened o the residence of de
Bicnville. A servant assured him that the gov-
efor was engaged and could not be seen; but
the good ¢ld man, stimulated by his love forhis
young fuend had urgently persisted in his re-
guest.

“Go back,” said Davmn with dignity, “and
téll your master that his old friecnd—a man with
white hairs—demands audience.”

Awed by the dignified and authoritative air
of Pather Davion, the attendant obeyed, and

_goanh returned with the welcome intolligence that

hig exceliency would grant him a very brief in-
terview in the course of half an hour. Biddin®
him wait the governor’s leisure in the ante-room,
the servant withdrew. His heart was a prey to
the most intense anxiety. He paced the apart-
ment impatiently, indalging in a thousand con-
jectures in relation to the canse of Henri's arrest.

“ Father DaviofiI” #aid a gentle voice.
+ #Helen Lerowe " exclaimed the priest; while
a piomentary glénm:of happiness and hope irra-
diated his v Ble face. “I whas thinking of
you. - Cin Mf‘orm me what this strange pro-
cecding portends

“Y¥ d6 niot comprehend you. I know not to
whiat proceeding you allude” roplied Helen,
somewhat conﬁmed, for ai thit moment she re-
cilled to mind what had passed between herself
and Henrt upon the morning of that very day.

"% Hénmri Deleroix has been arrested by the
m:der of the go‘verngr, and is now in pnson,”
siid Davion. -

Fhe face of Helen Lemwe gnew pale a8 mar-

~ ble, --8he recoiled & etef and grasped a ehn.lr

for support.

“T do not well understand what‘

i

with emotion.
you said.”

« Alas! my poor girl, you, comprehenﬂ me
but too well, as that changing cheek and those
trembling limbs confess, My dear boy hak
fallen under the governor's displeatiire, aid I
know not for what, and T am here, 'at thic lats:
hoar, to seek an interview with him. ¥.will:
never leave his presence until I know of. “‘tﬁi't
he is accused,” said Davion, emphaticadly, - /10t

T ean whisper a single name in you? eai»
Father Davion, that will farnish a key to unlock*
the whole mystery,” replied Helen. .

“ Speak it, my zood Helen,” added the. pﬁedt.

“Lesage " snid Helen, impressively. -

For a moment Davion made no reply, bﬂt
stood lost in his own reflections.

« A light breaks In upon my, mind,” hé smﬁ,
at length. “1 think I perceive some find gina-
merings of the truth. He has paid much .7
ence to you of late, Heler. 1 am old, but Task:
not bliad. Though I may not grasp a new‘nfé&vf
with the some quickness that e yonsger sad:
might, yet when a key to a train of thonghts'
and sctions has been given me, I can folob
them up with ‘wonderfal facility, Tell me;
daughter, has Captain Lesage annoyed yéwf"

«T would that I could answer in 'thie neguﬁva,"
said Helen,

" «T regret that thls is so,” added Davien,

% And no one regrets it more deeply dum
myself,” rejoined Helen, with a sigh. ’

“ Save your lover,” returned the pﬁekt. .

Helen's eyes sought the floor, dor t!fd éhevm-
tars to raise then for sometime. -

u 'Nay Helen, spare your bluahes Henriﬁél-
“eroix is worthy your lovegaddéd Disyion,” '

_ iicgpeak agiin, good father!” she exclaimed,
: 8

* “/Thien yoit do not reprong m"’*mp aﬁﬁi&&

W
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5ep;oach you. not, neither do I approve
ﬁé{e you differently sltn&ted in life, it would
make my heprt glad to.see my two children—}
bave. callgd you children for many years-—united
and » a@e happy in & mutual love; bat as you
both Ar3 now situated, I can see nothing before
you but disappeintment and sorrow. May God
in' meorcy avert the impending calamity, and
témper the winds of trouble to the shorn lamb.”
% Most fervently and humbly I join in the pe-
tition," added Helen, devontly.

% Lan you télt me who is with the governor 77|

% Captain Losage,” replied Helen. '

“Filling his ears with poison,” added Davion,
with emphasis. “I must fathom that mart—I
must read his purposes as I would read & book.
There o something wrong; it shall be mine to
find it and bring it to the light.”

+Atthat moment the servant re-appeared thh
the:intelligesice. thal; the govemor was ready to

'hlmﬁ Voo
i “;He[qn,’* he added, ina Iow voice, as he passed
the reom, “meet me in the ante-room, after
wggnﬁervww with de Bienville.”
idahe followed the servant he saw Lesage do-
patt by w private entrance.

ﬁl?’&nwr Davion," said de Bten‘nlle, ina mﬂd
tlmughﬁrm voice, “ I weil know. why you have
aought. me. Oup of compassion to you, and to
- BpRRS; tyself an ungenial. task, I had thought to
mﬁme you, a1 aundience ; hut you have prevailed.”

",Spre your compassion for another object,”
l'ephed the priest.. . I require it not. I have
aniyed at-that age when. I vequire compassion
onhagﬁm Mpaker. I shall ask no pity for thess
mm of men; when Iappeal for merey for
laygelfﬁtiskall be to Heaven. X now ask but

Ligthe of; the: worlda de Bienville. I shall soon |-

egq!m:g« the@owi forthe crowan, and the domino
mshwlm garment.”
ﬁyawba spared to us. loug, Father Dw—
d the governor, respectfylly.
p spare me po.longer than I am wse-
hen X cense. to benefit my. fellow-men
—itO): lova mercy. to deal justly, and to. walk
humbly. with- God, then may I cense to exist.
Kow, y ur exceflency, will you inform me why
-Hent | b em:x ﬁﬂs en jmprisoned 2
assnredly will, however
‘ mqqh }l;gduty ma.y pain me, and afflict yourself.
Henri Deleroix, the young man who has been
‘mﬁﬂgb;gqj@f your fostexmg care from chxldhood
- e I{elen, and the qb_met of

count of the whole conspiracy,

" me, has been qonheted '

of one of the most aggeavaied of all crimes, the
blackest of all sins—the extreme wickedness of
betraying his countrymen fo a cruet and re-
morseless encmy, selling helpless women and
children to the hatchet and scalping knife. He
is & traitor—forgetful of the hand that fed him,
of the people who gave him-a home, of the
blood that flows in his veins; and by ail that is
sacred, were he my own son, or my own brother,
he should die before forty-eight hours, were it
the last act of my administration,”

“No!no!" exclaimed Father Davion, trem-
bling with the violence of his emotions. “It
cannot be g0 ; theve must be some mistake. It
is not in human nature to be so base.”

% Father Davion,” said the governor, in tones
of thrilling solemmnity, “there is no mistake ; but

I would that mistake were possible. I have- .
proof positive of his guilt. Do net, as you Jove:
justice, and respect yourself, and me, and the
aunthority vested in me, attempt. to move me to
compassion, r to shake my resolution. I tell.

you there is no alternative; he must die—and
he shall”.
While de Bienville spoke. his- eyes ﬂashed

{ fire, his nostrils seemed to dilate like those of

the war-horse when he smells the battle. afar off,
and feels that he must rush into the thickest.of
the fight ; his chest rose and fell with the vio-
lence of his emotions, and his fingers worked
ognvulsively upon the pen which he held in his
right hand.

"% With this, my pen,” he added in a voice of
deep energyr “ I will sign the death warrans of-
Henri Deleroix 1

Father Davion was awed by the solemn and
energetic manner of de Bienville.
¥ Be.calm,” he gaid, after a pamge, *and let,
me hear what pmaf Fou have. of Henri's guilt,”

The governor then entered intgae detailed ac-
derstood
it. 'The testimony of Captain.Lesoge was ad-
duced, bolstered up by the testimony of the ne-
groes ; and all the evidence that tended to erim-
inate Henri was skilfully summed up..

When he had finished, he looked sorrowfnl]y
at Father Davion. The lat;er was confounded ;
for the chain of evidence was indeed very per-
fect, and no links appeared wanting.

“ Can you now _gay, good father, that X have .
not followed the dictates of a sound Judgmeniin

condemnmg this young man?” said the.gov- .

€rnor,

B

“ I soe, mdeed asta.rthng array "of videnee, i

bat my heart is not|yet convinced, though the

" Mead is somewhat at b loss. Believe me, there

is some duplicity and| wickedness at thie bottom
of all this, Governop'de Bienville, I pronounce
it all the work of a cainingjand insidious enemy ;
though ¥ confess I ¢annot explain it* replied
Davion, with much| embhrrassment; but the

'very fact of }is being|embarrdssed served to con-

firm the governor in his opinions, and atforded

m an advantage. )

“The youpg man lras no ensmies that I know
of," replied Lis excellency, Wxth 2 shnke of the
head.

“You will, at least] granthim the privilege of
an Impartlal| trial ¥ éxclaimed Father Davion,
overwhelmed with grief. .

‘¢ shall be bro hoht hefore me to-morrow,
and I shall axamine fim myzelf, and he shall be
placed face to face thh his accuser. But believe
me, Father Davion, it will be a mere matter of
form ; for you see thgt it will be impossible for
him to establish his ijnocence, and the evidence
against him is directly to the point.”

% Do you know, Governor de Bienville, that |:

Helen Lermi;re, your fiair ward, loves this young
man " added Davion, in a low, impressive tone.
The face 6f de Bidaville turned deadly pale.
He fell back! into his| chair, from which he had
partly arisen, as if ‘hq had received a crushing
blew upon his perso. For a moment he
and looked into the fhce of the priest with
air of vacant wonder.| By a masterly effort the
governor recovered in & measure his self-posses-
gion. The color eame back to his face; he
passed his hand over his brow as if collecting his
wcattered thoughts, and then replied in a voice
tolerably calm, though much changed:

“ This is strange nelws indeed ; it fills me with
astonishment. How Jong since you were certain
of this » 1

“Within the hout, I had it from Helen's
lipa.?

*Leave me, Father Pavion,” said de Bienville,
abruptly. “I would!fain be alone. I am as
tired of governing ay |ever' Sancho Panza was

- when he was governor of Barrataria.”
“Do not act hastily,” added Davion. “Re-t

meniber that he is to {me a3 Benjamin was fo
Jacob.” If aught shopld befall the young man,
it would bring down thy gray hairs in sorrow to
the grave. For my sake, and for Helen's sake,
be mezcifil, and be just also.”

“ Be asspired that I will be just” returned the
governor, somewhat coldly.
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e One word more, your exce]lency, do’ no:f
forget that I do mot yet believe Henri gm]ty,

however much cxrcnmstanbes mayseem to cnm- o

inate him."

“Who do you snspecb of - plottmg agmﬁst
hlm R

 Captain Lesage,” replied the priest, prompt!y

« And for what réason??

“Becanse he regards him in the light of w
dangerous rival”

M Such’ baseness cannot - exlst " rb_]omed de
Bienville.

i Perhaps you are not aware that Captam
Lesage is already known among the Indians s
Chef Menteur, or Jying chief)” added Father
Davion.

“ Considering how much yon love the yonng
man, I pardon the insinwations which yoa are
p]eased to make againsgt the character of & brave
and zeslous officer,” returned the govemor,
coldly, T
[ w He has zeal, it is trwe; bat I meuch doubt

hat it is according.- to knowledge,” replied ]Tn-
er Davion.

“ We shall see; good night, Father Davion”

" %Good night, your excellency, and may God
rant you the excellent wisdom of a Daniel to
otect the hidden wickedness of this matter”

Bowing respectfully, the priest left the pres-

nee of the governor. Helen was awaiting him
n the ante-room, with pale and anxious face.
he sorrowful looks of Father Davion did not
efid to re-assurc hor. She would have gladly .
ked many questions, but her tongue refused to
erform its office.
“You desire to know the worst,” said the
riest, kindly taking Helen by the hand, “Lwill
11 you the truth and conceal nothing from you
Henri is in imminent peril”

“ With what crime is he charged 2" a.sked Hel
n, with a strong effort.

“The erime of selling his country to thie Ya-
lans,” said Pavion, ,

%It i3 a base slander! exclaimed Helan.

‘t Henri Deleroix is not guilty of such wicked-
ess. He is too good, too generous, too noble ™

“8o I belicve, my daughter; and I love to
‘hear you speak his praise when. othdr tongues
revile him® 7 e s

Father Davion then explained the nataro of

the evidence which was to conviet the young

man of so heinous & crime. During the recital,

the cheeks of Helen glowed with indignation,
“'The plet is deep and dangerous, and artfully

.




THE WHITE ROVER:

sontvived,” sajd Helon,when the priest had con-

“Bat it doss not. sha.ke my felth in thein-
iasmof Henyi, ar the protacting providence of
8 just God. Themask mustfall evenmally from
thadice of Tesage; and he will be scen in all the
‘ c‘!aspxcable deformity of his character.”

. No, Adqubs; ‘bat it will be so, my. child ; bui we
mnst not forget that it msszblymay not be until
ofter the (sactifico is mnnum;nuted ‘and Henri
is'___l!

-~ Bipeak not-the cruelwords, goot father I” ex-

it

claimed Helen, “for it must not be, The gover-
nor is not. cruel. I will seck him—I will bog
him upen-bended knee to spare Henrl

“I1 would not dampen the ardor of your

hopes,” replied Davion, sadly; “but, you are
aware that-de Beinville is a man of firmmess and
resolution.”

Bestowing his blessing upon Helen, Father

“Davion left the governor's mansion and hastened

toward his own lowly dwelling, looking SOLTOW-

| fully a the prison as he passed

A¢codmpanTED by Our veaders, we will now re-
turn to the hero of our story, whom we left in
prison, with heavy irqns mpon his hands. His
first emotions upon finding himself so unceremo-

niously ineareernted were those of indignation,

and sarprise.
Utterly ignorant of what crime he was aconged,
he taxed his imagination in vain for an adequatg

canse for such treatment. That Lesage was the’

active agent of his misfortuncs, he did not
doubt; but the means employed was ‘the subject
that perplexed him. Guilty of no infractions
upon the laws of the colony, he was far from
entertaining even a suspicion of his danger.
The thought which annoyed him most deeply
was a well-defined fear that he might be dis-
graced in the eyes of Helen Lerowe; or that by
some mesns during his incarceration, she might
be induced to bestow her hand- upon Lesage,
"This was truly & painful subject of reflection to
Henri. . . '
Weary of thinking and forming conjectures,
before morning he fell into a tronbled sleep. It

‘wae. & late hour when he awoke. The sun was'
.two hours high, and his beams were streaming
brightly into the prison through the grated win~

dows. The turnkey entered with water and

food ; and though he waited a moment evidently
with the expectation of being questioned, Henni |
_ was joo;proud to ask anything in relation to his
' imperisonment, and suffered him to depart with-,

.out interchanging a.single word with him.

CHAPTER IX.

- THE TRIAIL.

‘With his foot Henri dashed the jug of water
againat the wall, and the coarse bread soon. shars
&d the same fate. Smiling at his own impatience,
he arose and walked up and down his narrow
celt, ocensionally pausing to note how strangely
the handeuffs locked upon Ais wrists.

While thus cmployed, the door of his. prlsou
grated once morenpon its hinges and a file of mep
entered, hended by Sergeant Dumont. Cbeying .

the motions of their Teader, the srmed men -

Placed themselves upon each side of Henri, and

he was corMucted from the prison to the pres- 4
ence of the governor. The latter was suyround- /)

ed by several of the principal officers of the'col
ony, and the members of his council, among
whom were the Chevalier, de Noyan, lieutenant
governor; Chevalier de Toubois, the: Baron of
Cresnay, Chevalier de Bt. Julian, De St, Ange,
De 8t. Bessan, and de 8t, Dennis, baside many
other distinguished personages ; and lastly, C.;p-
tain Lesage.

As the eyes of Henri wandered from one- 10
another, he felt an indefinable foreboding in his
heait. 'Why were the principal men of Louisiana
present ? - What important crisis or emergeney
had called therd together ?

Though somewhat abashed and confounded
for the instant, at finding himselfbefore . such an
august body, the White Rover quickly recovered
his self-possession: and: walked to the prisopers
box proudly-erect aud selfreliant. = .

- 4 A princely figure up«m wy word;” aa:gi I?e

.
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'St. Ange to the Chevaher de Noyan, who sat
neur' hi. -
% He carries “himself Tike a belted k’mght," re-
~plied the lieutenant governor,
v A nobla figare " sa.xd St. Julian, in the same
fone. -
' "% He bears himself bravely,” added the Baron,
" of ‘Creanay, while a buzz of approbation ran
thyough the court-room; for many of the prin-
¢ipal citizens had heard of the arrest, and been
aidmitied to witness the trial, as his excellency
.#{lid not with to conduct the unfortunate affair
wholly in private. Henri was  general favorite,
-and he was anxious that the whole might be
" :cotiducted in an impartial manner, in erder that
thers should be no marmtring or complaint.
‘% He has not the face of a traitor,” resumed
de'St. Ange.
2 % He certainly hag not,” mpheﬂ Chavaher de
+ Bessan, “but judging from appesrances is not
e ‘always righteous judgment, you know,” he add-
" ed, quickly.
+he reourt Way now. called to.ordér by the
iimim!ant goveinor; who made o few approprmte
. .Zreike something like the following. - ,
' Nﬁ'*ﬁmghts, officers, and gentlemen exercising
- 'githiority in'the-colony of his majesty, king of
France; by the-order of his excellency, the gov:
* \$#MBE you have.been' requested. to give your

" -wpinions-aforia-case of extraordinary interest, ]

Awigritish -as it concerns the safel:y of every in-
 frwhitint of Louisiana. ' The prisoner at the Jbar
piodused of: o Yery great crime.”
At this pointof de Noyan's speechSHenti, w lm
+ Sidrarigen to. his foet, leancd pnxiously forward
ifo'vatblhiswords, . . o - Cov
Theberime of betraying one's  country” ix
Hyitee its patatlel in‘enormity; and it is of this
m iﬂﬁdemeu.nor that Henri. Delci'o:x, the pris-
it -at the! baw is- accused: ' Gentlemen, I aim
sorey to-add that fhe probfs which have been
Foundupon his-person;and furnished from other
. reliable somrces, seareely ndmit of & doubt in ro-
g%mifto Fis'gnilt; but’ notivithatanding all this,
" Hik ekcellsncy hus thouglit- Bt to prent him a
'fi’o'fﬂia‘l* trial The  prisicigsl witnesses will now
l;e"eailé‘d, and il the evidenceh agaiist the pris-
onior will be. adduced, togéther with any rebut-
Bilg%hsttmony whieh. his: fnem!s may be able to

T
Db

ed the whole subject at & glanca. He gaw him.
sclf standing, as it wore, upon the-brink of 4
precipice, and many 'unfriendly hands outstretch-
ed to thrust him headlong into the abyss. He
staggered beneath the terrible charge, and for s
moment, it wag with difficulty that he could
stand w1thout support. Crushed and overwhelm-
ed, he sank back into his seat the moment de
Noyan had ceased speaking.

“The young fellow is by no means withoug
feeling,” whispered St. Jalian to de Bessan.

The latter made no reply, and Captain, Lesage
was called to testify. He deposed and said that
it was with extreme reluctance that he arose to
criminate the yprisoner at the bar, he being a
young man whom he had hitherto esteemed;
but ke would eome to the point at once, and not

| deter the court longer than was absolusely neces-

sery.

Recently, e averred, it had pleased his
excellency, on account of the hostile bearing of
the various Indian tribes, to enjoin him to un-
common vigilance inthe discharge of his official
duties. These- instructions, as in duty bound,
he had eadenvored to obey to the leiter, and in
the discharge of his duty, it had been his for-
tune to discover-the existence of the most alarm-
ing and dangerous conspiracy that had - ever
‘threatened and agitated that unhappy- colony.

The first hints that he received of this matter
were from his servant, who is a Banbara negro.
Indnced by love for his mastér, and promises of
liberal -reward, he revealed the startling news
that all the Aftieans’in the colony had conspired
with the Indiana for the ‘total destruction of
their masters, and ‘all the French gettlements in
Louisiana.

He-drew from him, moreover, that the whole
plon wis devised and perpetrated by a young
Frenchman. At a given time all the Indian na-
tiong Wwere 1o’ vise simultaneously, and, assisted
by the slaves, slay the whole population indis-

cmnmately, without regard to age, sex, or

condition. -

"+ Exclamations of horror and indignation were ™
heard in all'parts of the room, at this portion of

the captain’s, testimony. With flushed cheek’
nnd throbbmg brow, Henrl sat gezing steadily
at Lisage. - It was only hy'a strong mental

| effort that he could .curb his resentment and

‘keep it - within bounds. ‘His impulsive nature
pmmpted him to'leap from the prisoner’s box

dnd sm\n\gie this captain’ on’ the’ spot;- but his
better judgrient told Kim the foIly of: sd'chs W

' thought. -

L3

The ceptain went ofi with much appu,rent foel-
ing; and related the menner in which he had.
discovered that the prisoner at the bar was the
‘lender ‘f the comspiracy. While hunting in the
woods, near Lake Pontchartrain, he had over-
heard a conversation between the prisoner and.
one Pierre Moran, khown among the Indians by
the name of the Hunter. Greatly to deponent’
horror, ho had heard the whole plan of thé con-
‘piracy discussed'in the most cool and business-
like manner.

At this stage of the captain’s evidence, he en-
tered into many minute and tedious details with.
which we shall not trouble the reader ; but suffice
it that hig testimony was delivered with the most
consemmiate art, and made a .deep impression.
At some portions, it was extremely difficnlt for

- de Noyan to maintain order, so much were the

citizens excited against the accused.

© The birch bark fonnd upon his person at the.
time of his arrest was then produced, and the
dingrams and characters briefly and ingenjously
explained,  Henri acknowledﬂ’ed his 51gnature
at the bottom.

Seven or eight of the Banbaras were then
brought forward by the capfain, and rendered
their evidence with surprising readiness and
wnanimity. ’

The guilt of Henri seemed indeed t¢ have
been fairly proved., No rebatting testimony was’
offered, and the exéitement among the citizens
was every moment growing more intenso.

The governor, in & stern voice, then asked
the prisoner what he had to siy in extennation
of his gailt.

With eyes ﬂashmg with scorn and indignation,
Henri srose to his feet, He folded his arms.
upon his breast, and for a moment looked boldly
around these present. His gaze at length rested
upon Lesage, and his nether lip quivered with

. unutterable contempt. Drawing up his com-

manding figure until he was the most conspicu-

.oug objeet in the room, while every muscle

geemed to work with emotion, and with a sense
of the indignity which had been offered, and the

‘wrong heaped upon him, he slowly stretched

forth his arms, and pomnnghls finger at Lesage,
eaid, in a calm, impressive, yet terrible voice:
T pronounce that man a perjured villain.
The sggravated charges which he has made
against,me, T throw back into his teeth with a
feahng of scorn too great to utter” Then turn-

“ing to the govemor, he added, in a firm, yet re-

. speciful voice: “ Your excellency, X protest that
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Iam not guilty,” though circumstatices ¥ e
posession of « villain have conspired 't tonvice
me. Ises’but’ tdo plainly my pomtloﬁ T kuow
what awaitsme. T will not consnrne ume By
relteratmg my innocence; for I perceive t!mtni‘y
ruin is accomplished, tha.t. my desth' is néedfil
to one present—whose name ¥ will Bnot eondé-
scend to speak. It is true that there' isia ¢ore
spiracy on foot, “but I am not, nevei” was, Aol
‘would scorn to be, its leader. It was bitt yéaﬂen- )
day that I dlscovercd its existence, ‘o ‘h"’l
haye been free to mix with dll the Indian’ tnbes
from first to last.” In this. important movément -
I was not admitted-to their confidence. * Tt"hiss
been snid in evidence against me that T Have
power over the minds of the red men'; it s trné
Were I at large and o disposed, T c(mld sweep
away all the French settlements in a day; and 4%
night there would not be & single dwelling stand-
ing, aud every head womld. be scalped. But,
thank Heaven! I love my courtrymen too wetl
to wish them such a fate; and it gives me pleaé- ‘
ure, while T stand in tlus augist presence; W :
know that I have saved them more' than once
from bloody reprisals. Governor de Bienvilld,
permit me to pdvise you to station an efficient -
body of men at Natchez, and' to' increese 'the
number of soldiers and the méeans ‘of defencé &t
Mobile, Pensacola, and Dauphine Island; and
in return L ask but one favor {if the perjurer
must have a viciim}, that X may die a soldxe?s
death. T have done.

The White Rover bowed and sat down

“What a prond and fearless spirit we are
about to extinguish,” said the Baron of Creanag
to St. Ange, in a Iow voice, as Henri rostmet
his seat. - i

« ¥ will teil'’yon who he remindz me o!"‘
plied St. Ange. “He makes mo think of Ibel\-
ville, do Bieaville’s brother” =~ - oot

The word Iberville reached the éars' of the
governor, and he turned quickly toivarde B
Ange. The latter looked towsrds 'the White
Rover, and de Bienville scemed 1ost in reflcetion.

«Let the prisoner be removed from the bis for
8 short time,” said the govermor. “Good citfé
zeny, whose opinions are not required in ‘thé
case, will withdraw." * '

Henri, closely guarded, was taken to snother -

part of the edifice, snd very coon the hall of . .

judgment was vacated by all save the govemor

and his officials. .
Their discussions were short. The prisoner.

‘was placed again at the bar, The' crowd came
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hear the septence. When order
governor ordered ‘Henri to |
Wlt»hout sny visible emotlon,

, ﬁmd his excellency, in a
gorpowful voice, “a painful duty is

it I may nos, shrink from it, however
may regret that :the msponsnbxhty dxd

i

qh&ve beqn coqncmd is one held in

atption b glt nations and races of men, and'

At s most, heingus and.unnptural. Were thore
.8y roony for doubt in regard to your gailt, you
uld asauredly bave the benefit of that doubt ;
W it dg.not so. AllL ;thepe honorable gentlemen,
aho eonsj.lmte the bulwarks of Louisiana’s safety,
sAgxee with me: that there is but ome course to
pursuo—-that mdmumd by the’ stern ﬁ,nger of
. dmgﬁceg ,Y.cap only. mngate the severity of your
mmbq?qt, Four request. is, accorded ; though
a:traitor, you shafl die the death of & soldier.
By the advice of my council, two days are al-
¥ pu.to prepure for the golemn change
- @n&ﬁgmm yon. May you improve this brief
" - Anacs to anch advantage that your deadly sin
Jmey.be.forgotten in that world of which you
will .e00m <be_ an mlmbltant. On Friday next,
;!mmeen the houxs of mne and ten, A. M, you
,wﬂ&axgmm your crime, and,”. added the gov-
200y, in. throbbing tones, % may the Searcher of
human hearts have mercy upon you.”
*1 thank you;" said Henri, with a bitter smile,
#for he lenity, which you have shown me in
" \q;% moiy. of spffering the exireme penalty of the
siom,- 'The whole has ended 2s X  oxpected when.
Leaw Captain Lesage ariso to testify against
ames- Ttis well, Mon die.but once;-and. my
Mu An kegping with my: previous history,
Fhrown upon.the world without nama, without
S {ﬁequ, Wi ghout pazentage, born in the wilds of &
ﬁ p@uptl‘%“\:maken.by him who, should have
: e

3 ﬁ?ﬁ  eharity, gl‘own to manhood snll
%

f'm..
L

f;;l\epdless! the companion of the red
1 f _thq mld forest, & thought-

mrers and w1de lakes, it is fitting that 1 shonld

De Bicnville gazed earnestiy af Henn, and

{ listened to his words with breathlesa attentzon
‘I De Noyan (nephew to_ the governor) fixed his
eyes upon the young man with the same eager

‘sympathy, while the Baron. of Cresnay, de’ St.
Ange, de Bessan, de S5t, Denniz, the Chelmher
de Loubois, and de St. Julien, shared aageriy in
the interest manifested by. the governor and
litutenant-governor; and there was eudenl;ly a
reaction in favor of the condemned.

Henri went on in a dlstmct and nnshaken
voice:

is my friend. His lodge has ever been open to
me; and the White Rover mever sought hospi-
tahty in vain when he presented himself at tho
Indian’s door, cold, wet, thirsty, or hungry, but
notwithstanding all this, it was never in my
thought to wrong my own people. A3 T have

more than one from Indian eruelty. Let me as:
sure you that the Indizn tribes will dearly avenge
my death, and it will be well for you to guard
ever your wives and little ones after the sun of
Friday next has gone down in the west. “There
are two ties tﬁat death will never sever,” contin-
ued Henri, with emotion. - .

“ A gray-headed old man, a foster father, will

‘weep for me, And there is one other who will

drop a tear to the memory of the White Rover
— foster sister—a fair and loving being, whose
destiny I fervently pray may mnever be linked
with that of the lying chief.” And Henri turned
towards Lesage with an expressmn of wzthermg
contempt.

"% My dearboy !t my dear boy I” cried a. broken
and tremulous voice, and Father Davion wag
geen forcing his way thmugh the crowd towards
the bar, De Noyan spoke in a low voice to, tb,e

govemor, and then motioned to the proper offi- =

cexs to rem:md the eondemned, to.prison. He
was instaptly taken from the ba,r, followed by

head, end frantlcq.lly asserted, his entl,re inno.
ceénce.

“ The French sre my people, hut the red man -

previously stated, it has been my fortune tosave

Father])a.vmn, who invoked blessmgs upon l:us ’

CHAPTER IX.

C

. THE ESCAFE,

}".m was the hour of midnight. The sure her-
alds of a storm were in the skies: Dark masses
of clouds were scen, at first low on the horizon’s

verge, and then rapidly floating towards the

zenith, The low mutterings of distant thunder

" broke in upon the silence of the night, and fitful

finshes of lightning were seen far away in the
west:and north,

FPierre Moran was abroad nt ﬂmt. gloomy hour.
He was moving swiftly towards Pontchartrain
from the sonthern margin of Lake Borgne. With
his trusty. and inseparable compsuion, his don-
ble-barrelled rifie, grasped firmly in his right
hand, he threaded his way skilfully through the

forest.

When near the hovders. of the lake he paused
and listened with & breathless intensity known
only to the practised woodsman. Very soonhe
heard the shrill notes of s raves, and going for-

ward. in the direction of the sound, in a fow mo- |
ments stood beside the tall figure of Bed-Shoe, |1

the Chickasaw chieftain,

As Pierrs joined him, » flash of lightning lit
Bpthe éxpanse, and threw a vivid glare upon
the face of the red man:; it was calin, proud, and

) ﬁaugh&y ag ever.in its expression.

# You imitate the notés of the raven well,”
#nid Pierre.
+ %7 tdok my lessons from neture,” replied Red-

~ Bhos, with & smile.

“How do you like the night? Is itnotfavozr~
able to our undertaking ?° ssked the hunter.

% When the voice of thg Great Spirit 1. heard
in the heavens, and his fire is seen in the clouds,
men seek shelter in their lodges amd cabins,
and warriors relax their vigilemce. The n'@ht
is good,” replied Onalaska,

Without farther remerk, Pierre Moran and
Red-Shoe moved towards New Orleans. ~ After
& short and rapid walk, they emerged silently
from the forest and stood within the borders of -
the town, Both now halted and prepared them-
selves for the hagardous enterprise wpon which
they had volantarily entered. They exhmined
their rifles, tigltened their belts, and carefu.l!}"
arranged their side arms.

“You shall Tead the way, and I mli follow.
said Pierre Moran, who had much confidence
in the skill of the chieftain. -

1t ig well, since my white brother requests

it," auswared Red-Shoe. “1 shall go forward
very still, as though I was going te surptise &
party of my enemies while they wero.asleep.
The great hunter will follow me very.close and
make no noise. 'When we ars near thestone
honse whero the White Rover is kept, théh must
we look out for the long-knives. whel;w‘thkfiﬂi'e
burns up bright in the skies” - .

“ And if we find the senti.nelu wawhful nnd
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true to thelr duty, whnt then shall we do 7" asked
Pierre Moran.

The chicftain smiled grimly, as he replied -

“# o as they would if they went to surprise an
Indian village, creep softly—leap upon them as
the panther leaps upon its prey—Ilet the krife do
its work and reach & vitalspot. I would do that,

- white linnter.”

% They are my countrymen,” said the hunter,
with a sigh. “I would fain spare them, if pos-
sible. Let nothing but the most urgent necessity
induce us to use violence, Oualaska, you are a
brave man, and can appreciate the feeling thas
Impels me to spare a fellow-countryman.”

¥ ean,” replied Red-Shoe, % and I will respect
your wish. But if the safety of the White Rover
required it, I would slay the great chief himself.
Ay, the knife should find its way to his heart as
ensily as it passes into its sheath.” '

“Is my white friend ready ™ he asked, after
& pause.

% He is ready ; lead on, chieftain, and Pierre!
Moran will follow if it be to death.

% Good,” said Red-Shoe, and the next instant
he was moving towards the settlement like a
phantom of darkmess. Following the general’

* direction of what is no'w the Bayou road, they
gradually approached St. Ann street, which was
“to be'the scene of their operations.

' With cautions: and noiseless footsteps they
jpa.ssed meny eabins whose inmates were sleap-
ing.  Once, soon nfter entering the town, a dog

. eameifortlf and barked furfously, but fortunately
the fhunder, which now reverberated through the
gkies, either stifled his voeiferation, or the ele-
‘mentary disturbance was referred to as the cause
ofthis outeries, if they were heard by the towns.

fpeo;ﬁe “Pausing until he had wearied himself

" with' il efforts to atéract attention, the chief and

{,.. Moian glided on toward the privon. The dark-

17888 Was how intenge, relieved only by occasional
. glﬁa.ma“of lightaing. -

+ Réd Ehoe paunsed when they reached 8t. Amn
m'eefu They stodd hewr'the structure contain-

ing the.ohjeet of their solicitude. The building

s uaéd a8'e.prison at.that period did not much ve-
-gemble those:bold and frowning edifices which
"’up:e?ho 40 be seen fronting Orleans and St. Ann

driven into the earth, the projecting ends sharp-
ened to a point to prevent it from being scaled.

Outside of this yard or court, since the arrest
of Henri, two sentinels had been placed; who
were relieved from duty once in three hours,

ranted on acconnt of the gravencss of the offence,
and the pecnliar circnmstances of the case; for
it was verily believed that the escape of the
prisoner would be followed by the most serious
consequenges, possessing, as he evidently did,
such unbounded infinence over the Indians.”

Like ofhers imprisoned for capital offences, he
had_ been placed in one of the basement cells, in
that portion of the prison fronting upon Orleans
street. .

The plan which Red-Shoe and Pierre Moran
intended to pursue, was to surprise the sentinels
pon their post, secure them, awe them into si-
lence, enter the prison, awaken the turnkey from

prisoner’s cell, free him from his irons, and then-
depart as quickly as possible, seeking safety in
‘the boundless forests of the Mississippi Valley.
The moment of action had now come—a mo-

ment requiring all the babitual cunning, coolness
and courage of the Indian and backwoodsman,
They stood within o few yards of the prison;
bat no sounds were heard indicating that the
sentinels were on duty. They waited patiently
until the next flash of lightning should reveal
the outlines of the prison and the surrounding
palisade. The rain poured down in.torrents. A
heavy burst of thunder made the ground shake
beneath themn. The terrible: explosion was in-
stuntly followed by & red glave of electric flame,
revealing every object negr them with forrfol
distinetness, and.in that larid and momentary
glea.m 8 portion.of the person of a sentinel waa
seen standing, statuelike, in the sentry’ box.
Awed by the' din of the -warring elements, he
had ceased to walk his:rounds; and his musket
was resting against the wall beside.
Passing to the other side of the prison, the
seeond sentinel was found in the same condition, -
though apparently somewhat more comatose, for
it was the'last part of the watch.

“ Now,” said Pierre Moran to Red-Shoe, in 4
whisper,  you secure one, and I will the other,
and do not shed blood if you can help it

see who ghall effect his object with lhe ntmost
silence and despatch.”

* 'With these words -Red-Shoe ghded bauln tor

B AN
*

This additional precaution seemed to be war- -

Jing objects visible. Pierre Movan with a few

his slumbers, corrupt him to lead the way to the

. the bayonet from hig musket, but the tightening

“ It is good,” replied the chief, . and we will |
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that side of the bailding looking towards Orleans
street, where the first sentinel was posted, while
Moran was left to deal with the other ‘who did
duty on 8t. Ann street.

The hunter divested lnmself of his hunting
frock, and wrapping it about the breech of his
rific (whick he had hitherto kept dry beneath it),
Taid both earefully upon the ground in the most
sheltered spot he could conveniently find. His
preparations were made with all requisite cau-
tion, and when the deafening thuader warned
him that the lightning was about to illumine the
heavens, he remained motionless until thé bright
and blinding glare no longer rendered surround-

quick and noiseless steps reached the palisade,
and stood within a few paces of the sentry box,
which he did not wish to approach directly in
frant, but in a Iateral direction, & proceeding
which would greatly lessen the chancos of dis-
covery.

With stealthy step he moved on. His bold
heart beat with unwonted gmickness when he
found himself standing but a single pace from
the narrow building containing the anconscious
goldier. . With a rapid and decided movement
he threw himself forward, and quick as thought
his poworful-hand lay upen the sentinel's shoul-
der. At the very instant of doing se, a fremen-
‘dous peal of thunder broke with violence over
their heads, and almost simultancously with the
.deafening explosion, a sheet of flame blazed
athwart the heavens, and revealed to the aston-
‘ished sentinel the stern and threatening face of
Pierro Moran, and the blade of the suspended
weapon. He made a convulsive effort to wrench

grasp and decp tones of the hunter. struck terror
-to his already trembling heart and fear-palsied

l‘I‘I'Yie‘.{d---be silent, and you arc safe—resist,
and you die !’ exclaimed Moran.

. Full of consternation, and sstounded by the
auddeu and uncxpected onsef, the soldier was
unshle to speak, aud stood quaking in the ner-
.vous grasp of the Lunter.

"“ Do you hear and comprehend, man 1" added
the ldtter, shaking him, in order to restore in
-gome measure his scattered senscs.

“ Gather up your faculties and do as Thid yeu,
:and no personal violence .ghall be offered you.”

. By this time the sentinel began to understand
'hm situstion and what was required of him, and
“suffered his bands to be bound without & wur-

.

mur. Pierre then emptied the priming from his
musket, tnok off the bayonet, thrust it into his
helt, and taking his prisoner by the shoulder, led
him passively into Orleans,street,” Pierro was
not suffered to remain long in ignorance of the
succesa of his comrade. He descried the dim
outlines of two human figures, which proved to
be Red-Shoe and the other sentinel,. who had
heen secured in' the game 'manner, and .at the
same time.

“ I have not forgotien your w:sh " said Ona-
laska; “mo blood has been shed.”

«T feel that it is best thus,” replied Pierre, a.nd

then added immediately, turning to the two pris-

oners, “our . object is to release Henri Del-

eroix, now under sentence of death. Do as wa

shall direct you, and you need be under no ap-
prehensions, and shall suffer no bodily harnr.

To vesist, you perceive, would be madness, and

would result in no good to you wha.tever Now

lead the way to the prisoner.”

The firm though suppressed tones of Mornn,
the presence of the tall Indian, whose grim and
threatening visage was often revouled by con-
stantly recurring flashes of lightning, all had
their dae effect upon the soldiers. Without a
word they moved sullenly toward the prisom,
They paused at the gate of the prisen yard.

& How shall this gate be opened ?* asked Mo-
ram, in a whisper, of the soldiers, There was no
reply. Red-Shoe laid his hand suddenly upon
his tomahawk, and drew it frmnj hla ‘belt. 'The
movement did not escape the aﬂﬁntion of the
prisoners. .An expression of foar passed over
their faces, and with a shudder they drew nearer
to the hunter.

% Produce the key if you have it," added ‘the
latter, hurriedly. “There is no time to lose.
Do not hesitate, as you value your lives.

By a singular piece of good fortune, the key
to the gata was really in possession of one of the
sentinels. In a moment it was in theTock, and
they passed into the court. "~The parly now
stood on the stong steps of the prison.

“Ring the tarnkey's bell furiously,” added
Pierre, to one of the soldiers; “ when he asks
who rings, and what is wanted, tell him.your
name, and that:you come with another prisoner
by order of the governor, Your safety depends
upon the manner in which you peéform. thig
service. If you ‘mse any artifice, if your voice
shakes or betrays any anxiety, if yon speak not
promptly, I will not answer for the copsequen.
cos” And Moran looked significantly .4t Red-

Shoe.
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© ‘The soldier to whom the hunter had addressed
‘himse[t" prit forth his hand and rang the turn-
key's boll violently, nor discontinued his efforts
‘until-his voiee was heard demanding the mean-
dng of such-peremptory ‘summons. ‘
» #Tis 1, Corporal Rion, The governor has
‘tede an important arvest, and the prisoner is
* now at the door. Hurry yoursolf, my good fel-
Yow, fo¥ it-raing as it never rained before, and I
am wet to the gkin I
. “Excellent!" whispered the huater. “You
have done yourself eredit. Yon shall lose noth-

ing by 1e”

* Vetysoon the steps of the turnkey were heard:
approaching. The features of Red-Shoe and:

Pierre Moran lighted up with satisfaction. Tho
hy grated in the-lock and the doorswung open.

+%.Btep in quick,” said Pierre, and ho pushed
the ‘goldiers forward over the threshold, and
speed:ly followed them.

“ Here are fwo prisoners,” said the ternkey.

- %¥os," enid Moran, promptly, “and you to
‘the number, makes three.” As the hunter uttered
thesp words, he laid his hand upon the jailor's
“arm, and Red-Shoe closed the door,
v %You're quite a Joker,” said the turnkey, with
& langh.

# Phere is no joke about it, my fine fellow,"”
replied: Pierre. “Tiook at thess men a little
* olosor - You porceive that they are soldiers—
the.very ones posted at your doors as sentinels.
Do 'be. biritf, 'we have come to set Henri Deleroix
‘at: Hiberty, - Load the way to his ecell without a
‘moment's delay.”
¢ The jailorrecoiled in nnspeakable smazement.
"H¢ looked first at one, and then at another, and

‘his face grew ashy pale as his ‘eyes rested upon
the Tndian chief, who, standing erect/and haugh-
‘ty. unputlently motmned him onward with his

=3 Gentleman,” ‘said the trembling’ fnnctlonary,
] iil afull;anng voice, “ 1 should be pleased 1o see
your. suthority.”

" . Pierre Moran touched the handle of his kmfe,

wnd the. prond chieftain made a significant mo-
ﬁon mwﬂrds his hatchet.

- *Fhé jailor hesitated no longer. Overwhelmed

Wiﬂl feans jii:vegard to his own esfety, he led

way towesds thie cell- of the condemnoed as

st &¢°kis imbs could carry him. Urging the

¢ alung before them, Onalaske and. the

i ]imved. Thete was » little indecision

W@f tllopmaners eell, bnt o fierce gos-

,»

N

ture, and a threatening scowl from the chieftain
quickened his motions and bamshed his irreso-
lutmn

" He applied the key and threw open the door
with as much alacrity as his trepidation would
permit. Henri was awakened from his uneasy
slumbers by the creaking of the hinges and the
sound of footsteps. He started from his recam-
bent position, and cast his eyes with an inquir-
ing expression toward the door. HMis vision
rested upon Onalaska and Pierre Moran, and. 8
gleam of gladness and surprise passed over his
pale visage.

“What do I see?” he exclaimed, arising to-
his fect, and stretehing forth his manaeled hands.

“The White Rover sces his red brother and
another friend,” replied Red-8hoe, calmly.

“ And how and why have you come?” contin-
ued Henri, with increasing wonder.

“'We liave come,” said Moran, “to set you at
liberty. Jailer, knock off those disgraceful irons.
They were never forged for the wrists of & man
of honor.”

“ X understand all,” returned Henri, glancmg
at the two soldiers, bound and powerless. “ Yon
have risked your lives to. save mine: I thank
you from the profoundest depths. of my heart;
bt I have committed no crime worthy of death,
and I cannot fly like & criminal to save my life.”

“ Nay, Henri: Deleroix, you must notfall a
vietim to g0 nice a sense of honor,” replied the
huntez, carnestly. *We have eonsidered all.
We know that there is but one chance for you
to vindicate your innocence, and ye-establish
your good name, :md that one chanee ig in
flight.”

“I am resolved not to fly from my fate,” re-
turned Henri, firmly.

“ Would you die, young man, with such a
burden of guilt npon your shoulders. Who will
take the trouble to establish your innocence after
you have suffered the doom of a felon? Who
will believs you innocent when the law has pro-

1

‘nounced you guilty, and the word of justice has

sealed the decision with blood. T zsk and wait
in vain for a response; noune is given, nor can
be. The world will speak and think of you as
a traitor, DBut if you escape, and thus 'gain
time, your innocence can be fully and eompletely
proved.”

% Pierre Moran, you argue well, perha.pa Just.
ly; you shake my resolution,” re_)omed Henn
much wrougkt upon.

" % And there is yet another ob,]ect t!mt mqnires

-
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your thoughts-—Helen Lerowe, Will she not
weep when you are no more? Will she not
cease to be happy when you cease to live 7",

“ Mon Dieul! you moveme ! said Henri, with
& sigh,

“ And think of the frantic grief of Father Da-
vion," added Pierre.

" % And of the sorrow of the Soft Voice,” said
Red-Shoe. !

Henri held forth his hands, and the jailor
knocked off the irons.

“You have conquered,” he said, in a voice
rendered unsteady by emotion. “ Do with me
a8 you wiil." . :

“Bood;” said Onalaska. “The friend of the
red man shall be saved. The White Rover
shall be seen agnin in the forest, and his rifle
shall be heard upon its rivers and lakes.” -

The ¢hief took the Inmp from the hand of the
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twnkey and passcd out; together with Heuri and
Moran. ‘The two soldiers and the jailor were
left in the cell. Pierre turned the key upom
them, and the three were prisoners. ‘

With rapid steps they hurried from the prison,
locking the door after them, and the gate of the
court precisely as they had found them. The
violence of the storm had passed, T'he rain was
still falling, but less plentifully,. The thunder
was heard with fainter vehemence, muttering
afar off in the distance; the lightning flashed
at more lengthened intervals, and with dimin-
lished brightness.

Red-8hoe and Pierre Moran caught their rifles
from the ground, and in & few moments they
and the White Rover were lost in the depths of
the forest, where they could safely laugh st the
fulse claims of justice, and the weakness of prison

bavs.
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‘CHAPTER X.

A DISSEMBLER'S AVOWAL OF LOVE.

Tur morning succeeding the eseape of Henri

‘dswned cledr and bright. The only traces of

the ‘Inte storm were found in the wet grass
and pools of water standing by the wayside.

‘Binee. the condemnation of her lover, the heart
.of Helen Lerowe had known no respite from
. gortow ; but being firm in the opinion that he

was innocent, and that by some means he would

_bo saved, she had struggled hard to temper
. down the violence of her griof to a calm and

unconcerned demeanor; but this she found it
bard to do, and go she let the storm of her first
real grief pass in the solitude and silence of her

" bwn chamber, TFeeling at length that the sym-

pathy of one trme heart would indeed be pre-
cions, she rosolved to visit Adelaide Ridelle,
ai;d seck & momentary relief in the companion-
sbip of & nature so purely femmme and so

- gentle,
Hastily putting’ on hor bonnet snd shawl, she

silently left the mansion of her guardm_l and
took the way to St. Charlesstreet, Her chagrin
cannot well be described, when after walking a

. few yards she wae joined by Captain Lesage.
“Helen's aversion for the man had increased until
‘: it had grown to an shsolute horyor of his pres-

camely dejgning to notice him she hur-

' "?(oh“ai-e' sbroad early, Mademoiselle Le-

rowe," he said, with much snavity. “But you
are doubtless desirous of breathing: the air puri-
fied by the shower of last night”

“Yon are right, captain, and I desire to breathe
it alone,” replied Helen, with dignity.

L.esage bit his lips, and was rather confused
by this homg thrust.

“ Nay, fair
fish, ‘The air of heaven is designed for all to
respire, and to me it is rendered purer and
sweeter by the presence of Helen Lerowe.”

% Captain Lesage, such words from some men
would please me, but when spoken by others
they offend,” returned Helen.

“You are hard with me, Mademoisclle Le-
rowe; and I can perhaps conjeeturs why it is
go,” rejoined Lesage.” “If in the discharge of
my duty, I have been forced to witness against
one whom I am informed you knew and es-
tesmed 18 ‘childhood, T am rather to be pitied
than condemned. I do assnre you, mademoi-
selle, that I have suffered not s little on account
of this misguided young man.” .

Here the captain paused and evinced much
emotion.

* (adly would I have saved him, and I have -

spent an‘bour with the governor in earnest en-
tresty that his life might be spared, but ales!
his excellency is inexorable. He admired my

iden, sach = thought were sel-
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generosity, but- grew angry at my pertinacity.
You can never kno¥w the agony I suffered when
Istood up to testify against Delcroix. And

why did I saffer? Because I:know that he was:

esteemed by Helen Lerowe. DBeliove me, if

there is anght I can do to mitigate the fate of |

this young man it shall be gladly done. Allthe
return that I ask is, that I may be placed in the
list of your friecnds—thought of with kindness,

- and ultimately with pleasure. Am I overween-

ing, mademoiselle? Do I ask too much? Do
I overstep the bounds of decorum ?”

As Lesage went on, his voice grew soft, sub-
dued, and humbly respectful.

“Is it possible that T have judged this man‘

wrongfally 7* thought Helen.

* Mademoiselle Lerowe,” resiimed the captain,
¥ bog of you when' this. unhappy tragedy has
been enacted to the end, and the grave has closed

" over that misgnided youth, whose thoughtless-

ness hag well-nigh baptized this colony in blood,
to think less harshly of one who would willingly
heve spared the offender at the risk of every-
thing, in order to save yom a single tear, or 2
sigh of sorrow. Wore it not for this uihappy
affair, I would even now venture to report
the ‘story . of my umrequited love. Bui I
may not tell the tale. My motives would be
doubted, my actions misconstrued, and my in-
tegrity called in question. But were Henri Del-
croiz at large, and unsuspected of eritne, I would
upon bended knee tell you such a story of un-
changing, fathomless love as fliving woman never
heard. The history of my passion must remain
untold. T can only think -of your supernal
beauty, and dream ‘of your anpelie goodness;
sll I may ask is your' pity; a small boon for
Helen Lerowo to gecord to a hopeless man.”
With low and solemn earnestness of tone, the

- consummate disscmbler bresthed forth these

honeyed words.

# Captain Lesage,” replied Helen, serionsly,
% your presence is not agreeable to me. Iknow
not well why it is, but your words are to me
like- the hissing of a serpent. My soul turns
ipstinctively from you with loathing and fear.

Your looks are sorrowful, and your speech sub-|

dued and grief-like, but you fail to touch my
heart, It scems to me (God knows whom I wrong
#nd whom T do not) that when the sacrifiee of my
foster brother shall have becn consummated,
the Judge of all human hearts will require his

~ blood at your hands. Go, Captain Lesage, and
—wlmn ‘you huve made your pence with Heaven,

will be the proper time to speak of earthly mat-
ters. My epirit is too sorrowful now to hrock
patienily the presence.of the man. who has been
an active agent in the .conviction of my foster-.
brother. I wish you a good morning.”
“To your sofrow,‘then," replied Lesage, bow-
ing deferentinlly, * will I ateribute yonr unkind-
ness to one who would ‘sell his best blood to
serve you, and think the sacrifice 'a pleasuve.
Heaven sustain and keep you, mademoiselle.”

With another bow, humbly respectful, sad,
appatently, and gricved, the captain left Hélen
to pursue her way to the 8t. Charles. -~

¢ Be of good courage,” said Madame Ridelle,
a8 our heroine entered the house. I feel within
me & good assuranee that an all-wist Providence

»will yet inteypose to prevent this sacrifice,

* Weep not, faint not, despair not, cease not to
trust in Him whe dispenses Jife and death, pun-
ishes the guilty and rewards the righteous.”

“e T will strngglc hard to do so,” replied Helen,
weeping.  “Do not reproach me, nor deem it
unmaidenly to shed a few tears for the fate of
my foster-brother—one so good, o loyal and
yet so basely maligned.”

%My poor child,” snid a gentle voico, which
proved to be that of Madame Mablois, to whom
the reader’s attention has beforo been called.
“Let the noble fonsciousness that Henri Del-
croix is innocent, impart fortitude to your sonl,
and uphold your sinking spirit.”

Helen turned towards the speaker with an
expressmn of the Iwehest satisfaction.

“ Are you here, good mother 1" she exclaimed,
embracmg her warmly. “I am indeed glnd to.
see you in this hour of sorrow, Appropriately
have the red men of the forest named you Soft-
Voice. When you speak so gently and hope-
fully of Heari, your toncs aro indeed musical
and soft” AT

“ There are,” said Mablois, in a suppressed yet
earnest voice, “ active agents at work for the lib-,
eration of Henri, and they will succeed at whate
ever hazard ‘Fiven now,” she added, propﬁen-
cally, “ he may be at liberty?

“Speak on, Madame Mablois. Your words
fall like healmg dews .upon my heart ” cned
Helen. And thén she added in-a more serions,
tone, ¢ Yetitis not well to foster fgqu;hopes 3
it would but entail more, bitter wou at-last.”,

“ Pierre Moran,” said Adelaide, appemng at
that moment, “ knows miuch ; he assnres. me of
the wickedness of Lesage.” .
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“And Pieme Mofan spéak’s the trnth,” nddeét
Hnblmb T

»wHatold mé upon the tifpht 6n Wwhich the
Wﬂmt Wi jeswed for hig strest,” continved
‘Adelaide, with a biush, “that the edpiain had
laid more than oie plan for thg destruction of
Deleroix.?

% Ani the trith of thg vage is that Plerre is
too deeply in the captdin's ¢onfidence to be safe,”
added ‘Madame Ridelle. - “It was on thig ac-
, cpunt, glint Lesage thonght it best to have him
unpmonecl ¢o that he could not! testify at the
trial of Henri.” :

KT perceive that you do not yet Imow all
imdgMadnma Mahlois, * The captain has ems
ployed an agent to rid himself of Pierre Mora.n
ﬂlﬁb » o : .

'.Ehe cheeks of Adelaxde grew pale. ,

4 Bug fear not” continued Mabloie, “he has
fanled in this, and the very agency he has ‘em-
ployed threatens to prove fatal to hlmself ulti-
‘ lhnwy »

fall L3 thns that our I{eavenly Father punishes.

e ;cked 1 exc!a.lme& Madame Ridelle, pious-
.'q; “'flhe gvil ‘they propose for athers mot un-
ﬂ;e ?.emly falls upon their qwn heads
ot woirle fipther convérsatlon of & similar

, Helert Teturned hothe more hidpeful, and
- nger 'in the faithi thaf sonisthing would trans-
pire 0 avert the doom of Henri.

‘As shie 'phased toward her chamber, shie ob-
served that de Blenw]le, her guardmn, wag in
#hié."Garlor and alosie, She resolved to spoak.
. with him upon_the ' sub;ect uppermost in her
. ifw%hfé Laying aslde her walking apparel,

s elo:y she mmmed and entered the

3“';?"' 15”

‘i‘he @bvémor was pacing to and fio, absorhed
mﬂibugm. He pdvsed nnd. sedmed somewhat
éﬁﬁ&ﬂned when his fair ward made her #p-
7 pesrance. He fixed his penetrating eyes full

her, bitt, fo employ the words of anor.her,

HioTe it Borvow than in anger.“

"iitethinka you ] lbok paﬂe to-day, Helen,” e
wid, slowly. © ”

«And is_thero mot suﬁicieni; canse P rep’lied
. Heltet, 'Mth a.verted paze.

" “’th thoks you?” asked de, i‘.lienwlle,

q Rk ) *nbt my fosﬁer’brother doomiéd to death »
: mmm&&’ﬁii wird. .
gl Hiw ot by “the endeahng i
" - brothér, ejoinied fie Blenivills, ﬁomew’hat s‘temty

“ My dear gustdian! my good, kind friend,
do not say ‘so!" exclaimed Helen, eanestly. -
© 1o is viot guilty of the erimo for which he Hog
been unjnstly condesiied.”

“Dé you accuse me of Tiyjustice, Helen"”‘
‘siid the govarnor, sadly.

«Pardon me, my best and most generons
friend and benefactor; but if your conscience
has not alrcady told you that you have actéd
with too much precipitancy, far be it from the
child of your bounty to be yonr sccasér,” au-
swered Helen.

“ You take an ingenious way to aecuse, Helem"
rejoined de Bienville, mildly. I have no mal-

extreme’ reluctance—what nave thonght my
rduty. I grant that he appears truly noblé and.
innocent; but facts are fearfully against him..
XIwould that there had been some pretext for
spéring him, for he impressed us all i in ‘his favor..
Bat the plot. was truly s horrible one.”

g fills my.hemt with pleasure to hear you
speak thus in favor of the unhappy Henri. Lis-
ten still further to the dictates of your better

.{judzment, and save him, Believa me,” continpad

Helen, with increasing earnestuess, “ he is inmo-
cent of the crime. charged upon him. Lesage
has perjured himself He has before attempted
the ife.of Henri; but fortunately he failed.”

“ Oan you prove what you affirm 1" asked the
governor; eagerly.

41 could, if Pierre Motan eould be fonml
answered Helen, gunickly.. .

“Pierre Moran,* said de Bnenwlle, thought-
tully. “I know him; a a dark, sinister-looking
man, but possessed-of a fearless heart, and X b
lieve him horiorable. - I must'sife this matter to
the bottom. But it is diffieuit to believe, for a
monient, that & man . 80 ﬁmuotlﬁy spoken, and
apparently so candid and forgiving withal, can

prove so, woe be to him.”

De Bienville spoke the Inst fow words in that
firm atd desp toned voice which characterized.
hira in Tnomefits of excitement; and indicated &
fixed dnd uncha.ngmg purpose

and shed gn.a.tef‘u] fents ufion them.

Bienv"ille sorrowfully.

He Kna forfeited all elaims t:o your symputhy.”

ice against that young man. Ihave donem-mth .

be guilty of what you accusis him. If it shoa!d

“ Hleleh saisk upon her kiioss, held the gover- -
or's hands in hei white and trembling ors,

“"WHaf i this young man t0 you? w ‘aske& &6'

i ¥ youi hinve fathoméd my secret, bo atil} gé‘ﬁ-:

- “and fatherly, but T kudw it ¢ thus.”
etous, my benefactor,” téphicd Helen. . *Teeti
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me not unmaidenly. Deal not too sternly with
your poor girl.”

“God forbid, Helen, that I should deal sternly
with you,” rer,umed de Bienville, with emotion,
“Tt is not in wy heart. T could not be stern
with you if I would. Cease to weep, child;
‘your tears meve me.”

% Then will I continue to weep I” eried Helen,

% Nay, my girl, #rise. I will investigate this
‘matter more deeply; for I tell yon in confidence
Iwisk to save this man. He interests me in
spite of myself. You should have seen him
when on trial. How his noble figure dilated
with the conscions prade of manly strength to
bear the worst! what indomitable energy of
spirit flashed in his eyes; with what heroie for-
titude and courage ho bore his fate. But where
is this Pierre Moran? Can he -be found #”

“ An order was issued for bis arrest, and he
fled for safety to the forest.”

“Ah, yes, I romember about the warrant.”

“Tt was o part of the policy of Lesage that he
should not testify at the trial of Henri” added
Helen.

** And why not ?" agked the governor.

“For the very good reason, ns I have just
lesrned, that Captain Lesage had offered him
two hundred pounds to take the life of Henri

“ Helen, are you sure that there is no mistake
about this #' asked de Bienviﬂe, with solemn |
earnestness. ;

Y feel very sure that I have not been misin-
formed.  And this is not all; T heard that he is
evén now plotting with sbme of your enermnies to
have you fecalled to France.”

“ My dear Helen, you astonish me beyond ex-
pression: I must attend to this. I feel thatyou
are notaltogether wrong,” rejoined the governor,
hurriedly, and considerably excited.

Helen kissed the governor’s hand, and arose
from her knees with her face glowing with new
hope.

De Bienville gently put back the dark masses
of her dishevelled hair, gazed earnestly and ten-
derly into her face, and then bending forward,
gravely kissed her fair brow.

Helen inclined her head and received the salute
gracefully.,

“ Go, my child, and by ihe help of Heaven, I,
will do'my duty by you,” he said, in an agitated
voice. “I know not why my heart turns to-
wards you with an affection so .pure, so deep

i Sy

ger rushed into the apartment with breathless - :
haste, dispensing w1th all tho forms of ehquette

“I come to inform your exeellency, he cried,
in hot haste, “ that Henri Deleroix has escaped.
The two sentinels, and the jailer, were found '
this morning locked into the céll which hehad
oceupied. Captain Lesage is almost fiantic with
fury, and has despatched men in every direction
to find the prisoner; but everybody that has:
heard of the escape says it will be of no usse,
becanze long hefore this time he is in the depthy
of the forest, and surrounded by a thousand
warriors.”

With a cry of joy Helen sank fmntmg upon
the floor.

“I thank you for your promptnesa in brmging
me the importent news,” said tha govemor. k|
will attend to it )

Waving his hand for the messenger to go, de
Bienville raised his ward in his arms and placed
her in an easy chhir, and in a few moments she
recovered.

“Escaped!” she cried, with g smile of Joy.
“Escaped ! gone! safe! Heaven be praised!” .
 “One thing you have forgotten,” eaid the
governor. “His escape and flight proved his -
guﬂt‘ﬂ L . . - (:_
“By no means. It seems to me the only way .
to establish his innocenge; for no man. can.-
-prove his own mnocence aﬂ:er his death,” re-.
turned Helon. e

“A very mgemous m-gument ? unswered de
Bienville, with 2 smile. And then he added
immediately in a low voice, % Were it not trea- -
son to my king and couniry, I wotild say-—on-
your account—I am not sorry that he has thus
escaped.” ’

“ Ever kind, ever mdulgent', ever generons
replied Helen. “You overwhelm me with good-
ness, you fill me with admiration.”

Baying these words our heroine retired tn her
chamber, with her Leart lightened of  its burden :
of gorrow. Providence had indeed interposed: -
ite saving hand to shield the innocent. ,
The light steps of Helen had scarcely ceased. |
to be heard, when the tail and majestie figure of ;
the princess, La Glorieuss, swept ungnpounced: .
into the apartment. Unabashed and selfpnso
sessed, she paused before the governor, .- .1,
% Gireat chief,” she said, calmly and. d.wtmcﬂy,n i
and in good French, « X have come.to hring this .
speaking bark from the White Roveroh,.. . x5
“Be seated, daunghter of the Snnj aajd de

‘While the.governor was speaking, & messen-

Bmmnlle, muﬂmnsly :ecovenng from his; B
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priso at the mexpeeted appea;'a.nca of the prin-
cesp, “Bo sented, while I talk with the “ speak-
“The governor unrolled the scroll of bark which
La Gloriouse had given him, and read as follows:

# GOVERNOR DE BIENVILLE :

e % Though doomed to e felon's death, and
forced tafly from my own people - for 'safety, T
havw not yet learned 1o be the ememy of the

- Freneh, "But could I so far forget.myself as to
harbor e traitor’s thoughts, at the expiration of
swisglo wéck I could appear before New Or-
loans at the head of thred thomsand warriors.

" Bugh:is not my purpose, for I would not forego
the elaims of humanity for the sake of punishing

~ agingle en¢my, thongh an enemy who has well-

- nigh effected my ruin. .

“¥ do not reproach your excellency for the part
you haye. taken in my disgrace. I can read hu-

- man nature well enough:to know that you acted

. cosiseientiously; and-acéording to the dictates of

" your best judgment, and T even read sympathy
for me in your earnest eyes, Iforgive you freely,
sad withrea] sincerity, thongh deeply regretting
that s lofty and honorable mind should be de-
ceived by ‘e perjured villain.” My conscience,
‘G_-‘c\b‘_‘vgmor de Bienville, almost accuses me of
injustich to the friendly though savage people
wg!wm q am smong, for what I am shout to tell
youw; ‘bas his 35 4 hard and cruel heart indeed
who' would not sacrifice something to save his

_conntrymen from: destruction. - ,

"o ATlow me to fespectfully rge upon you the
propriety, and noeessity even, of sending more
men-to Natchez: -That part of the French colo-
ny will sdon have need of brave and determined
defenders. Let {® slaves be well watched, for
you have:much to. fear' from them, There is
oni among them called Samloa—aman of much
resolution and confage—who is a leading spirit

" jreshe. fubnmectionury tnovement, - You will per-
. ‘haps forin. sotne'idew-of - how much you have to
fair, when- I inform jou that Red-Shoe, the cele:

, brated Chiclktajaw :chief, is at the head of the

* eronstration ofvthé part of the Indian
The object of this alliance and conspi-

. ‘raliyy of whielr T am accused as being the prime

mover,is 'the total extinction of the French

. eolony, as hinsulready been represented to you

. “by. Leshige, 'who by some ‘means really obtained
infadmation coneerning the projected movemaent.

« Put ever Lesage husno ides of the real dan-

which how mensces the French. - Much of

ter of guess-work with him ; and the peril is ten-,
yes, an hundred times more imminent than he

imagines, I am doing all in my power to avert

this clond of destruction hovering over Louisi-

ana. Hesvenknows how gaarneétly I hope that
my efforts may be erowned with success.

ostensibly as an agont, but really as o spy. He
bad better be recalled. The Indians have fath-
omed his purpose, and he is not safe a single
hour. I shall advise him to leave when I see
him. He can effect nothing by staying among
them, for tlicy are too shrewd o admit him to
their councils or confidence. If the destruction’
of the colony can be averted in no other way, I
shall endeavor to produce hostilities between the
Chickasaws and Choctaws, and thus turn the
tide of battld in that direction. I€ it be true that
you have a secret and even active agent or spy,
who is unceasingly hovering with silence and
secresy among the various Indian tribes, he will
assare you that I have spoken truly, and advised
you for the best, as time will prove.

#If the tongue of rumor speaks not falsely,
there is one in your employ whose mysterions
movements, whose flistings from place fo place,
#lmost entitle him to the faculty of ubiquity.
Beek his counse), and lesrn whether Henri Del-
croix is a friend to his people. T send this
‘gpeaking bark’ by the hand of one whom you
know, the proud ddughter of the Sun, who is my
friend, and a friond of peace. Begging as 4 favor
that you will assure your ward—my foster-sister
—that I am in safety, I remain your humble
servant. Hexri DELCROIX.”

The surprise of de Bienville upon the perusal
of this missive was extreme. Ifhe had previcusly
felt any misgivings in regard to the honesty of
Lesage, they were now increased, while his in-
terest in Henri grew in proportion as his doubts
of the captain’s honesty increased. -

turning to the princess, “do the Natcheg desire
peacs, or are they preparing for war ¥

" ¥ My people love peace, if it can be had on
honorable terms,” replied La Glorieuse. )

4 They shali have them,” answered the gov-
ernor. “ You may tell the Great Sun. that the
French chief will do them justice. If they have
been wronged they shall be righted,  Since Lhave
exercised authority in thé colony Ihave been -
Triendly-to the Natchez.” : RIS

thet which ho'ias made oath:to, was mere mat-

"to the Great Sun,” replied the princess:

“ Sorvidal is stationed among the Chickasaws, -

“Paughter of the Sun,” said de Bienville, . :

foees 4 means,” anawered Les {ripatiently:
“ The words of the wise chief shall- bavepeated - . veege, tmpaticntly.

. pl:o‘gaé‘d'iﬁ'g’, men cher qinse,” rejoined Hubert, *

S CHAPTER XII

THE PLOT—THE ABDUCTION.

Wire the reader’s permission we shall now
return t.q Eesage. After leaving Helen Eerowe,
he was Jjoined by & man about thirty-five years of
age, well proportioned, and of good address. It
was Monsieur - Hubert, the king’s commissary—
a persdn appointed by his majesty to observe the
conduct of all the colonial officors and report
the same, . ’

This was not an enviable office, but it ac-
corded well with the disposition of Hubert, who
Was & mon of no principle, ever plotting and
designing, knowing no higher ambition than the
gratifieation of self. He éared not who sank or

who swam, so long as he floated safely upon the
tide. The conversation which passed between
the commissary and Captain Lesage, will give
the reader a better idea of his true character thay
aught we could write by way of deséription.

“ Well, captain,” he exclaimed, with a free ]
and easy air, “ how speeds your wooing ¢

“But indifferently ; and in fact I may as well
say it speeds not at all;” replied Lesage. -

:‘ She is still chatinate then,” xeplied the com.
misgary, o S

“Ay, more wilful than ever, I am conyhnced
that L'can never 'woo her by fair ‘and genile

“Then you mmust ‘resort to more summary

, “Quite.true, Hubert; but how do you prosper
in wooing ?” said Lesage.

“ No better than yourself, and possihly‘not #0
well.  'Why, would you believe it, she seorned’
me with the air of 4 princess,” rejoined the king's
comtuissary, R

“A spirited girl is Mademoiselle Adelaide ™
answered the captain, with a smile; for he wag
secretly rejoiced that his companion in wicked-
ness had succceded no better than himgelf,®
“ Spirited enough, I admit’; but she'ss s,lt\)len-
did girl, Lesage. A defeat would wortify me
rot alittle. The pride of Madehbisellef'Ridéﬂé :
must by some means be humhled. My good .

eaptain; let us devise some effectual mesns for
the speedy accomplishment of our mutual wisk. -
es.” added the commissary, . v
- It i done!” exclaimed Tiesage, promply.
I have plotted too deeply, and risked too mugh~ °
already to be bafféd at last. M. Hubert whag |
do you propose ¥ ’ R
“That we abduct hoth the young la.dies,l"". re-

plied the commiseary, with energy.

. “T'have thought of the sime, and it is fonsible

By what agencies shall we effect ouf piirpoge s
Have you résolved wpon any plan® saiq t“hle .
‘| captdin, anxiongly, ' T '

“I have thought of ‘sevgfﬁifs‘éﬁél:n'ed,} but’the .

more intricate part of the plotting T shiali éilﬁ-ﬁ’“' S

to you,” answered Hubert, with s light lsugh,
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CwOf course we must not be }mownmthe
mamar onmelves,” returned Lesage.

% Claiteily not. We must employimen less |

'dci'&pulous,” retorted the commissary, with a
significantlook, “ Ihave, you are aware, recently
¥igited the region of the Sabine river. By nu-
mierons presonts, and as many promises, I have
‘made myself quite popular among the Caman-
.¢hes, a bold end warlike nation. I have thought
‘ ﬂquthey Toight Ae: made useful in the accom-
2 phBMent of oub object.”
| “Happy ciréumstance! folicitous thought !
excla.imed Lcenge, joyfully. - * If by any means
Madémo’lselles Helen and Adelaide could be
conveyed to- the. conntry of the Camanches with
. georécy and despatch, what would hinder us
. Jromn following them at our leisure, and enjoying
 the- reward of perseverance. Who would sus-
. pecb us of being concerned in the sudden disap-
pearance of the mademoiselles! I stand high
the esteem of the -governor, and you are in
‘equ rapate. with the minisiry and thé’ king
ess, 'rejoired Hubert, “ that Y can think
ing hotter. The plan indeed scems, Jper-
y practicable. " Moreover I am daily and
. hourl ﬁxpeuhngammfm # parfy of Caman-
g eloge ba.rgmn

of by 'l laberal presents
hatc taa.nd guns. The

1y 8 high premmm for the f.'nendshlp
| tribe.” . .

: @gcnious expedient
o venture tq t.he bordm

“ Captain Lesage!” exclaimed Sergeant Du-
mont, hurriedly, “ the prisoner has escaped.”

# Sacre Dien!™ cried Lesage, turning deadly
pale. How did it happen? What gross care-
lessness caused such a catastrophe 77

“He was liberated by some friends who came

from the foresf. One of them was an Indian,
the other a white man, as I am informed by the
jailer, whom I found locked into the prisoner’s
cell, together with the two sentinels.?

“Good heavens! My plans are—" The
captain checked himself. * Inthe name of won-
der, Sergeant Dumont, how came the sentinels
in the cell ?°

% They .were gurprised, captain, during the
storm of last night, and bound. The rest you
ean readily imegine,” veturned Dumeont.

% Sond partles of men in every direction, snd
endeavor to recapture the offerider,” added Le-
gage, recovering himself somewhat.

- %But-he has gone to the forest, captain, most
probsbly, and pursuit will be utterly useless,”

“ There is reason in what he affirms,” said the
commissary. |

“ There is,” replied the eaptain, “but never-
theless, make some eﬂ'orts to retake him, Bu-
m(mt-" . e

The sergeant touched hxs cap and w1thdrew

K My plans are defeated, Hubert, ruin’ stares .
we in the face!” exclmmed. Lesage. “This
Henri Deleroix will not rest until he has estab
lished his innocence.- The governor will mis-
tmst me and I shall be cashiered, and perhaps
worse than that; for de Bienville is summary in
his proceedings when thoreughly aroused.”

- % Fear nothing from him,” said the commis- .

| sayy., “I have written to the ministry .gs I
prprh-ised you, and de Bienvills will be reealled,
orlam no prophet. . If it becomes too warm
| for you | here before -that. time, you can vabsent
yourse!f for & periqd until the storm blows over.”

- T thank. you for these drops of comfort, M.
Hubert If you ean throw around me the wgis
of' your pmtectmy, I can easily -carry ont our

plans in-velation to the: Mademoiselles Helen .

and Adelaide, for I, canforge the hendwriting of

Henm Delcro;x to perfection.. L.will forge a
: note o Helen Lerowe, _reguesting, her to meet -
ot | hier lover in the outskirts of the town, in the .
edge of the. forest. - Pierre Moran,. the lover of

¥ b

W}
gttherwmegﬂlﬂﬁ

\ chosen s*gv'mns‘
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'j§\pmnom;co the plot nearly perfect!” cried
the commissary, joyfully, “The details: of the

scheme we.will arrange at our leisuve. Tn thet.

meantime horrow no trouble about de Bienville
and Henri Deleroix, Iflatter myselfthatIhave

influence enough to protect you. It shall be my-;

care to keep you admonished of the state of thei
governor's feslinga; so make yourself easy.
After you have written the note, show it to me.”

The kiig's commissary paused and looked,

eagerly towards the Levee.
“The saints be praised I’ he exclaimed, joy-

fully; “for there comes my messenger. The i

deputation of Camanches has arrived. Fortune
favors us, my dear captain. The mademoiselles
are ours. Write the tender bilet-dou, and I will
hasten to arrange all with my red friends. I
will be with you before night.”

With these words Lesage and tha kmga com-
missary parted.

If Helen Lorowe had wished for sympathy in
the hour of her sorrow, before mght she as ar-
dently desired to share her' joy with the shma

faithful friends. The sun was low iu. the heav-

ens when she walked' with light and bounding.

fodtsteps towards Ridelle’s for the second time. |

The consciousness that Henri was at liberty.was
that which made her happy, and chenged the
whole current of her thoughts and feelings. The

immediate peril being past, she felt assured that

hig inngcence would nitimately be proved.
As Helen turned into Bourbon stroet, & stran-
ger-came.up.from the divection of the Levee,

who paused and regarded her a moment with .

much earnestness. He then passed her, placing

a folded paper in her hand, saying, as he did so
“H I am not much, mistaken, this is for you.” ||

. The siranger watked hastilyon. Our heroine

- glanced at the paper and saw her name written'

npon it in the well-known characters of Fenri.
With & blush of pleasure she placed the precious

document in her bosom and-quickened her pacs. |

‘When she reached M. Ridelle’s, and after the
first congratulations; she drew the paper from

the place where it had been so carefuily dopos-:

ited, and read as follows:
“ DEA‘RES’!‘ Hetex:

" #Bofore this houy, doubtless, you have'

heatd of my eicape from prison. Yes, I am

free; and in the boundléss forest again.” T can|.
i ainhunt upon the ‘margin of 'the beaitifitl

tind repose on the banks of the rutining
I inha!e the puré breezes of heaven,
“Hongd of “the" gleesome bn-ds

: My blood is no longer chiléd, hy prison da&nps §

and there are no fottérs npon my limbs: °

* Would you see ne, Helen? ‘'Would you say
a géntle word. to ‘one doomed to afelon’s fate¥
Would you render lighter the burden of wrongs
that bear me down? Come, then, 1o the eypross
‘tree where we met once. some months sinee}

\come during the haif hour after sunset to-night.
It iy possible that you can prevail on Adeldide

iRidelle to accompany you, and by so doing
confer a favor on.the gallant Pierre Moran, who
 will be with me. Do not deem mebold inmek-
\ing this request, for I do not urge you to eonfer
80 groat 2 pleasure upon me ; but I should: ever

- be grateful for your condescension. The satis-
faction of secing you again would banish from
.my mind the memory of half its recent wrongs.

If I do not se¢ you to-night bexieath:the shade
of the cypress, I will bo at the same: spot to-
morrow night, and please myself with & fiing
-hope that you are coming, but that youl' foot-
‘steps lmgel to try my love,

“ Dear Helen, I have room to write 1o niore.
Offering you the best homage of my heart, I

remain, Yours truly 4
- Hewzy! i

Mademmselle Lerowa read this- note w1th 4.

‘pleasure known only to the womén who trily
loves. She felt the blood mantlmg Imr cheeks,
and her pulses confessed - quickel motion.

| With a bashful smile she handed’ the paper to

Adelaide.

 8hall I read, mademoizelle 7 she asked:

“Yon may, undoubmd]y," repheﬂ He]en wuth‘
a-smile.

Adelaide availed herself of the lxberty thus
given, and read - the note with evident. plesisiie:

“ Who cares for Pierre Mora.n L she exclmn-
ed, with affected contempt. -

 Mademoiselle Ridelle ¢arves for h;m,” smd
Helen. :

with you for company,” returned Adelaide, -

# X have not said that 1 should go" answamd '

Halen. o Loy i S
“Bat of course you will added Adelai&e 2

“It does not necessmly follow that bécause -
a pérson is requested to do-a thmg she vhil do

it,” rejoined Helen.

“Yet it does usually happen that young“map
demoiselles go to moet their Iovers by Ini'mn-
nght,” said Adelnide, - ¥

* Lt/ is speak serlonsly; Aﬁelai&e e '

* With all my bedirt, mademoisclle” +~ ' ©

:

i Not at all; novertheless I w1ll consent to g’

¥
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” .
o4 1 will saviously assure: you, thenm, to begin |

with, that' ¥’ do. not.feel.as though I ought to
comply with Henri’s request. I doubt whether
Hwould be ‘Waidenly to:grant him'sn interview
nnder such tﬁrcnmﬁta.ncas. . My heart, Adelaide,
tella o6 to: g0, bat there is a secret monitor
within mmybosom that bids me stay.”

#'Would it net give you pleasure 1o see hlm,
-—madémémelle ™.

-#Why do you ask, Adela;de ? Do you not
_read your answernpon my glowing cheeks, and
in my-earnest movenients 7 * Most gladly would
1 fiy to meet my foster-brother.”
~ % How conveniént it is for you to call him
brother: . Ah, I:Ielen, what a mice excuss for lov-
mg him ..

v And whn.t ‘@RCUSe have you forloving Pierrs
Mom 2. adked Helom.

¥ T have never smd 4 1oved hlm, Mademmselle
I{cﬂen." o

% w::t with your. llpa, but -your setions have
been elling me so this long time.” :

S Why, mademameue 1" exclaimed Adela.lde,

" with & blnsh:

“I think 1 shall riok go to the cypress tree;”
said Haleh after a pause.

. “That wonld be cruel aﬂer Hennhas suffered

o sp mnch.”

R tmlg!at séem 50 at the ﬁrs!: thought."
.. ¥ He visks hig life every time he comes near
New. ereans, you know, Helen.” .

St ?I'oo trne, Adélaide.”
- “Dhen it is ovidently your duty to see him to-
= qxght, andiprevent him from coming again,”

‘% You use powerful and convincing arguments,

Adeluide, especially when the heart s already

pxqmpﬂng) me to that course,? said Helen, with
.8 smile and:a blush.

" %1t i3 near sunsét; let us go beforesyou retum-

l@ome« Ailove to wamh the:sun.go down behind
- the" d;stam lnlln and see his Iast beams lingering-
. dgong the bmnchea of the trees, as if caressing
them before yetiring. Come, do not say no, be-
,I know youadmire the beauties of a ruddy

88, muuh .or. more than Ido. You are

ug ghe hoqse. o
o sge the.eun set,?. replied. Adelmde, gaily..
“Whose ; son ¥ retmrned Madame, Ridelle;..

;upon words "arephed the dangliter, .-

“Well, do ‘not go far, or you will be running
into danger. Several Indians have been seen
-hovering ahout the outskirts of the town lately.
Do not go out of sight of the house, for we have
had sorrow enough, recently, and if: anything
‘should heppen to you and Mademoiselle Helen,

[ it would quite unnerve me,” returned Madame

.Rideile, with true motherly earnesthess.

“We will be very cantious, dear mother,”
-answered Adelnide, and then Helen walked
slowly away towards what is now known as St.
Jdames’s'street ; a spot which was then covered

-| by a heavy growth

Asg Helen moved on, enlivened by the conver-
sation of her companion, she felt-her spirits re-
viving; and the mental depression which she had
felt for the Iast kalf:hour, leaving her, The
sun was seiting when they reached the cypress
named in thenote: Its burning dise glowed fiery
red as it sank gently and zlmost imperceptibly
in the far-off west. Its departing beams fell
with undimmed splendor upon the cypress
boaghs over the heads of the young girls.

“Tet us sit down, mademoiselle, upon this
' | mossy knoll,” sdid Adelaide.

The fair mesdemoiselle sat side by side. Soft
and fragrant breczes fanmed their brows, and set
‘the green leaves in motion. The continuous
roar of the rolling waters of the Mississippi,
modulated to a dreamy and pleasant monotony,
was boine to their ears,” Birds sang gaily from

|| the pendant branches.

“ Am I not a prophetess, mademoiselle 7 Did

I not assure you that the sun wonld sei glori-
ously, to-nigh‘t 2 Baid Adeldide, enthusiastically.
" “Tt ig indeed & colm und lovely hour. The
ruddy glow of the setting sun, the gentle sighing

of the Golden -River, has -a bewildering charm

for.me,” replied Helen, earnestly.  “ To'me there

is sweetest music in the voices of nature; they
have power to attune my spirit to responsive
harmon’y'. I would thet my life conld pass on

in an even current, amid scenes and sounds like
these, far away in the dense green wood. "It

seems to me that one might grow betiey, if not

commune with nature is to culuvate an agree-
ment with all terrestrial things, No really bad

“I agree Wlth you," said Adelalde. *“I hs

of the scented winds, the sweetsong of the untir-
ing birds, together with the agreeable murmur

wiser, and more fit for the world to come. To :

men,: ] am inclined to believe, have ever beep -
i|tros 1overs of nature.” - :
‘Thats amm, Xirother; it is -wicked. m p]ay ;
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the companionship of a friend to whom T could
% express them. Look! the sunbeams are getting'

lower upon the cypress; they already fall wpon
the trunk, and will soon be to the ground. It is'
nearly time for Henri to be here.”
“ Why did you not say Picrre Moran, instead
of Henri ?’ replied Helen.
“Because I seldom speak of him,” said Ade-
Izide.
4T do not wonder that the red men love the
forest,” continued Helen. * It would indeed be
sincular if they, did not. Born in the forest,
reared in the forest, they know no ﬁttmg home
+ save that”
Helen paused.
“1 thought 1 heard a sound " she added
“ Tt was but the echo of your own voice,” sald
her compamon

“ Thete is somethmg noble in an Indian. He'

is true to his insiincls, and true to his friends,”
resumed Helen.

“Hark 1" interrupted Adelaide, “T am quite
certain I heard footsteps.”

Tt is near the hour,” replied Helen. * The
sun’s disc is now hidden by those distant ranges
of hills. It is the transition honr—the birth of
twilight? .

Adelaide aittered a piercin g shnek a8 atthat
instant the dazk, tall figures of two Indians stood
beside them: Adelaide continued to send forth
shriek after shrick; but Helen Lerowe was
speechless with terror. One of the savages laid
his tawny hand upon_Adelaide’s erm, :md me-
tioned her to silence.

“ 'White squaws go with us,” he said, in indif.
ferent French. :

“Nol no! we cannot!” cﬂed Adelaide, in an

" agony of terror, attempting at the same time to

free herself from her daptor. But the powerful
hand that was tupon her held her fair, round
arm as though it had bcdn- a feeble infant’s.

" “Must go with us—mount fine horse—ride a
great way—crose rivers and vﬂlcys—ﬁnd anoth-
er country, full of great prairies, where the sun

. shines always——where are many fine lekes-—

“where game is plenty.”

‘While the savage was- speaking, two more ap-
peared, leading horses. He who had spoken,
lifted Helen in his arms and placed her upon
one of the animals, and the other performed the
same service for Adelaide. ]

The former, who had somewhat recovered her
presence of mind, now besought their eaptors in

the most moving terms to suffer them to return

hotac in safety ; but she might have spared her
cloquence, for, her words fell upon ears seldom
moved to pity by touching appeals,

With emotions which no pen can deseribe, she
saw the red sons of the forest mount their horses.
One took ihe steed upon which she had heen
placed, by the bridle, another rodeup to herslda
to keep her steady in her seat, and to prevent
her froin attempting to escape; ‘two move as-
sumed the same pos:tmn in relation to Ade]alde,
and in this order they struck into the. forest,
slowly at first, but increasing their speed a8 the
fair captwes became inured to the motmns of
the horses.

Adelaide still continuing to utter pxemmg
cries, the savage who rode by her side sternly
bade her'be quiet, and pointed sngmﬁcantly to
his scallpmg—kmfe The. poor girl shuddere(i
and her fears wers still more keenly excited.

Knowing that her outeries arose unheard by
those who.would gladly assist them, Helen en-
tmatcd her to be silent (since res:stance wos
useless), and submit passivély to her fate.

“ God,” she added, “is able to protect we in

I'CEC'L'I.(!

Although our heroine struggled to comfort
her companion and hide her own foars, her sufs,
forings were not the less intense. . She boheld
before her a'long and tedious journey, and all -
the horrors of captivity s and finally, doubl:less,
4 denth of whose agonies slic shuddered to think.
She perceived at o gladce, that theu' captors did
not belong to any of the nexghbonng tnbes, and
she was not long in concluding that they were.
Camanches, 8 nasion of whose prowess shs ]md
heard much. They were a8 numerouy aa the
leaves of the forest, and bold and warlike in
their’ habits. She had, onmanyoccasmns,heaﬂi
the governor and St. Denms talk of their daring
exploits, and of their cruelties; buslittle did she
dream at that time of ever fal]ing into ‘thetr
hands., She felt assured {provxdmg they were

really Camanches) that they would eross the
stsmsm;u before” morning, and then pm'sue
their journey in'a north-wéstern direction.

Helen was correct in her con_]ectures " After
going forward sbout an hour, they halted on
the banks of the river. The horses were taken
over in a flat-boat, and they passed over in &

capoe, *Itissingular,” said Helen, “ that they

shpuld have a flat-boat. It is not the kind of
craft they make use of, and they manage it rather
awkwakdly”

N

all places Our frien'ds .v'vill surely attempt our’
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“JZ;E fs ong they have sfolen from our people,
Eﬁ ly " rephed Adélaide, They steal horses,
. hy should they not appropriate other things

{}l*otcyﬁplong,ing to them, to their own use 7

X ;We re-commence our Joumey upon the
oo ¥ de,? added Helen, in a whisper, while
tgxex w:ere crossmg.the river, o endeavor hy every

a,pyt:hing to mark the course we may take; for
e sured aIl suc!f mdxcatlons will be songht for
with e eagemess by those who may attempt to

oughtful nf you, rephed her com-
YT will follo your instructions. And
¢ ."l;ang this green rzbbon

loodhound More than one of these.
sava%tgs are doomed if he takes their trail.
d ,rnﬂe mlI speak tham once, and

r says it névor cracks in, vein, for his

Helen,” rephed Adelmde
Jsupon the trail, Adelaide,
the ‘White Rover will be ¢?

1a.1de, in & more hopeful
ew ides; and our hero-

how :wﬂl Plgr,re Moran and
arm our sad story 7

“ By some means, assaredly,” answered Helen,
with a sigh.
% Ah, you sigh, my dear mademoiselle; you

-|see that it' is impossible thot either of them

‘should learn anything in relation to our fate.
We shall perish in the wilderness;” and Ade-
laide wept afresh.

“ Exercise more fortitude, my companion in
affliction,” said Helen, mildly. “Do not despair.

. Whatever our sufferings may be, let us remem-

ber that repinings or self-reproaches will not
avail us anything, Patience, fortitude, conrage,
and watchfnlness are the qnalities that we are
called upon to exercise, and the only traits of

character worthy of us at present, or thag can’

serve us in this emergency. Set the example
for me, Adelaide. Let me see how strong your
heart is ; how much noble hereism you possess,”

“Dear Helen!” excl#imed Adelaide, “that
noble heroism which you speak of, you display
in your own character. Your gentle admoni-
tions bring me to my senses. TIt-was myself
that was the author of your misfortunes, and yet
I am the first to repine. Forgzve me, my friend,
and in fature T-will strive to emulate your hergic
conduct.”,

Ina sl‘lort time the river was safely passed.
The captives werc again placed upon the horses,
end the whole puxty moved on in the same erder
as before, in a north-western difection, as Helen
had anhclpated but they went forward at mueh
greater speed.

It waa a long and dreadful mght to the cap-
tlves Though reared in a new country, they
kad never been subject to hardship, yet often in
peril. ‘Their powers of endurance were tested
to the ntmost., - They were forced toride throngh
a tract of country still encumbered with its pri
meval forests, sometimes lying in gentle swells,
often broken aund rugged, anid cut up by small
streams, traversed by lonely valleys, and not
unfrequently rendered pleasant by an unclouded
moon, ahd hefore morning the fair captives were

far from New Orleans. Leaving them to pursue -

their dreary way, through the trackless wilder-

ness, we will now turn our attemxon to other

charscters. : v

CHAPTER XL

. THE SECREY AGENT--THE DISCOVERY.

Ar the time of the abduction of Mesdemotiselle
Helen and Adelaide, de Bienville was sitting in
his study in earnest conversation with a person-
age whom we have not yet introduced to the
reader, and who is worthy of some description.

He was a man just in the prime of life, and
rather above the medium size. His features
were regular, and somewhat stern in their ex-
pression; the eyes dark, deep-set and piercing;
the forchead high, and the perceptive faculties

strongly marked. The formation of the mouth

expressed much determination of character and
firmness of purpose. e was obviously a man

. who had seen much of Tife, and one who would

not shrink from danger when convinced that he
was pursuing the path of duty.

“ Boishriant,” said the governor, “I am glad
to*see you. 1 have beenimuch perplexed since

. your sbsence, and now perhaps you can advise

me how to act. What of this Indian alliance "

“ Bince I saw you,” replied Boilshriant, I
have passed through the |territories of the most
powerful and most to be dreaded tribes of Indi-
aps. No matter what disguise I have assamed,
or how I have gbtained #ny information, or how
many hair-breadth escapes I have had, suffico it
that X kave learned about| this ‘dangerous move-

. mend among the red men. There i danger be-
fore us. . The French colony is thréatened with
L destruetion.”

¥ Can you inform me who 18 the leader of this
hostile demonstration?" asked “.de. Bxenv:lle,
earnestly.

* Onalaska—most commonly eaIled Regd-Shos
~—the Chicknsaw chief,” answered Bmsbnaut,
promptly.

“Do you know whether the slavcs have reallv-

joined in this movement, or mmore - properly,

 whether they intend to rise agninst their masterg -

when the Indians attack the different settle-
ments

% That is truly their intention, your excel!en—
ey,” replied Boisbriant.

“ Will you do me the favor to read this, n aaid,

the governor, taking the scroll of birchen Tark

from the deslk, w}uch Henri had seut by La
Glorieuse.

Boisbriant read the missive with great ap})ar-

ent interest. )

% Should you say that the wnher of thoss lmes
speaks the truth ' asked de Bienville, anx;ously

“Most undoubtedly. With me the pame of
the writer would be a suﬂiclent guarq.&tee pf t!m
entire truthfirlness of overy word,” returned Boxs-
briant, without hesitation.

“ You have doubtless heard of the }'oung man’s
arrest, imprisonment, trial, condemnation, &c,""

continued his excellency.
“T have,” said Doisbriant, drily.

e AP A T e e b T AT
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% And what do you think of it 7" faltered l:he
governor.

#That it was & most wicked affair from be-
.- g!inmng to end,” said Boisbriant, decidedly.

', % What is your opinion of Captam Lesago ?*
“résumed his excellency.

* “That. ke deserves hanging as much as ever a
- man dig!” retorted the secret agent of do Bien
vxlle, prompily.

*Js- it possible that you really regard the
young man a3 wholly innocent?’ added the
- governor, muiingly.

. “Entirely 0. Porhaps you will think me

hasty in my decision, but I attribute the whole

affair fo the agency of Lesage. I grant that the

evidence againgt the White Rover was scemingly

conelusiye, and that yon acted as most olher

_conscientions men wonld have done; but you

. wore ‘all'wrong, Lesage is a wllam, and you

. will find it so. T have excellent reasons for be-

# Tieving that he ig plotting with M. Hubert, the
king’s commissary, for your recall.”

“I thank you for your candor, Boisbriant,’ I

. feel a strange interest in Henri, and 1 am glad

tp_hear a man like yourself speak in his favor.

In;ljegmd to Lesage, T shall keep & watohfal cye

ot him.””
““Do the fame by the commlssary,” added
. iBo:abnant :
s “They shall ‘both be looked after.”
. ¥ The office of the commissary is 2 very pleas.
) ',” added the secret agent, with a smile.
ches the ‘king's officers in tlus colony,
4 il watch Mm?®
¢ % And kéop the ministry assured of his hon-
- esty," re_]omed hia excellency, in the same am-
- ‘bighious manner.

o A; tie does of yours,” sald Bo;snrmnt, froni-
wcuily. “ And, by the way, it has come to my
K lgdge that ke has wm;ten a Iong letier to

e'mlmstry mcently, and your mame occurs in
more than once, It will be well for your ex-
cellétey ‘6" remémiber that M. Hubert and this
Captain Lesage are on the most intimate terms.
Wk two sich rogues get’ together, some imis-

“chief ik béing dehbprated ~Beforo I leave youl,

imué : rget to’ spea]: of one other individ-

\ méMomn n
&mfiﬁé\b him, then 7 exclaimed de B1en~

quickly.

Briant gmiled.
i e ars fow men in, Lomsmna tha‘ Ido
..'nbt‘-‘kqow Pierre Moran is a trme smd tried
. "Newrt, . Ho knows muck more of the affairs of

Louisiana thon men give him credit for. Suffice
it that he is very useful to me, consequently to
you, and the whole colony; and he is a man

| who can‘keep & secret. We have met often,

and we shall meet again. He has dared much
peril, and is ready to risk his life again for his
countrymen ; and yet men do not mistrest that
there is one tie to bind him to the race of man-
kind. T saw him to-day in the forest, and learned
from him the partieulars of Henri Deleroix’s
arvest'and escape, and some things that would
make the ears of Lesage tingle.”

“You tell me strange things,” said his excel-
lency.  “ Do you know Henri personally ¥

"% I know something of him by means of Pierre

Moran and the Indians, much more by seeing
and observing bim often, and by 2 knowledge of
his condnet on several occasions; but I never
exchanged a word with kim, or at least since he
way a meve boy. But nevertheless, rest assured
that I know him well?

“ Come to me again with de Noysn and St.
Ange, and we will discuss this matter at our
leisure, and take guch steps as may be deemed

expedient in orderto do justice to all parties,”

replied de Bwnv:l]e and Boisbriant withdrew.
* BN * #* %*
“Alice,” said Lqui's Ridelle to his wife, “I
feel quite restored to health. I think I shall
venture into the woods to-morrow. I can’t live
awsy from the forest, you know.

“The force of habit is stlong,” replied Ma-'

dame R1delle, with a sigh. I wish, Louis, you
conld content yourself at home until these In-
dizn troubles are over.” ‘

M. Ridelle made no reply, but appeared
thoughtful
© %It is time for Adelaide to return,” said Ma-
dame Rldelle, a!; Tength.

“ Where is she gone ?* asked her husband.

“Bhe and Mademmsel‘[e Hclen went away
together.” .

“ T hope they have notigone far. 'Which Way
did they go ?”

“Up the xiver, towards the cypress grove.”

“ That was very imprudent. Ii is no time for

girls tobe out. I am sorry they went. It is
- quita dark now.” ‘ :

fhave ‘been thinking abont them for the last
half hour,” replied Madame Ridelle. “To tell

the truth, I feel uneasy abduf -them. 1 fea.r

somethmg has happened *

“1 hope not, Alice, Perbaps I had be ﬁer B
‘take my rifle and go afier them ” et :

Ridelle.

having been taken by 1

His good wife did not oppose his design ; and
8o Ridelle took his rifle|and left the houss, fol.
Iowing the conrse which she had indicated, as

11:3 young girls.

After he had been gone & short time, Madame
Ridelle opened the deor and looked anxionsly
out, in the hope of seeing the- object of her.so-
licitude approaching. RBut she saw nothing save
the clear blue sky, and the dim outlines of the
surrounding forest. When sho had gazed long
and attentively, she was in the act of closing tho
door, when she perceived-a folded paper lying
near the threshold. . Shé~stooped and secured
it, ‘and ‘impeled by a pardomable curiosity,
opened and read its contents.

It was the note which IIcelen had received
from Henri. 'The fears of Madame Ridelle sub-
sided.

« If the girls-are with Henri and Pl&l‘r&, they
are safe,” sho said to hersclf,

After the lapae of half an-hour, Loms Ruleile
returned alone, His wife immediztely showed

him the note, remarkmg as she did so, that sho’

presumed they were in no great danger.

“So it would seem,” replied Lou:s, with a
smile. .
Another, half hour passel.  Both Ridelle and
his wifo arose often and went to the door; but
the same blue expanse met their gaze, the game
dark outline of forest.

“This suspepse is growing painful to me!”
exclaimed Ridele, at length. * Bomothing has
happened to the girls, Adeclaide was never ab-

. sent at this late hour before. 1 will walk to the

spot indicated in the note.”
“I think you had better, Louis, for I don’t

feel right.” replied hls -gpouse, in atone betraying

much anxiety.

Ridslie took his riflo and left the house with
more haste than before. With a foreboding
gense of some new misfortune, he walked rapidly
towards the ¢ypress grove, and soon stood within
the sombre shade of the identical iree where the
fair mesdemoiselie had =at and Watched the set-
ting sun.

He called upon the names of Adelaide aud
Helen, softly at first, and then more loudly, Bui
the sweet voices of the maidens gave blick no
response. - The loved names were only repéated
in mocking echoes. Ridelle walked along the
margin of the: wood, stilli iterating the names of
the young ladies, but with fto .better success.

_ The idea now ocearred’ 0 him -that botli had
. _,poksnbly gone to. the governor's resxdence, a.nd
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that he should elther ﬁnd or hen.r from f.hem
there.

Accordingly he hastened thither without de-
lay. Helearned that they were not there, and
that Mademoiselle Helen had not been &t home-
sinece dark. TLouis hurried back to his own
house, still buoyed up by the hope that they had
already veturned. The door of his dwelling was
open, and Alice stood upon the steps.

“ Have they come ¥ asked.Ridelle, hststaly

¢ No, Louis ; have you not-seen them ¥*

- %No, wife; I can find no traces of them. I
have been {o the forest, ealled them in a loud
volice, and searched all along the woods skirting
that part of the town, I have been to the gov-
erncr's residence, and Mademoisells Helen
has ntot been there sinée dark,” replied Louid.

“ Bring mre the lantern, wife, and I will go tothe
woods once more. I searcely know how to ae-
count for my sensations, but my heart is full of
the most painful approhensions. Make hasto, %
Aliee)” ‘

Large tears stood in the eyes of Madame Ri-
delle, as she placed the lantern in the eager
hands of her husband.

“Don’t weep, wife; my fears may be grouqd-
less, after all,? conunued Louvis. Beizing the
lantern ho ran to the orest with 4 speed that
bore testimony to the extent of his fears, - When
he had reached the eypress tree -which he be-
licved was mentioned in the note, he held the
light'near the earth and examined it attentively.
With the ready tact of a veteran woodsman; he
diseovered the primts of human feet in the «dis
placed moss and leaves, upon the beng grass and
birchens, )

“ This is the impress of a female foot—small
and dairetily formed—Mademeoiselle Helen's, or
my good Adelaide’s. They evidently sat here
wpon this mossy mound. It is easy for one who
has followed an Indian trail to d:scrxmmate be-
tween the light, small footstep of & Woman, it
the large, heavy step of a man®

The forester pansed, and held the Iunf.em sfa]l
closer to the ground.

“Hal” he exclaimed, “here'is a tmck never
made by the dainty feet of Adelaide or Helen.
The toes incline in, and the heels out; thé o‘éviie;
of both wore moccasins, and was an Indidn.
Just Heaven 1 I shudder to think of "the fate of
my poor girl, and my sweet friend and benefac:
tress. Here are imore Indian' tracks; snd hem
are some footprints: which do not turn. inscg
white man with moccasing on, doubtless. Where
were Pierre and Henri ‘
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-Tsonis R.ldelle ceased, overpowered by hisemo.
tmns , Recovering lus -self-possession, he re.
. ,sn.med ;

- % QOn this spot are signs of » slight struggle
The poor things tried t0 escape. Vain attempt;
one of thoge strong red hands were sufficient to
smbduge the, feable strength of half a dozen such
girls. Butjwhat is hers ? horse tracks, as I live!
The dear lagsics are being borne swifily away to
the.Indign couniry ot this moment. And what
may this be? 2 small bracelet which Mademoi-
#cllo Holen wore upon her pretty arm. In the
name of Hoeavin, where were Fierre and Henri

at thls time! I ask agmn " gxclaimed Ridelle,
frantically.

. “I,hope,” he cantmued solemnly, u they had
1o ageney:in this matter. And yot thehote was
from. Henri,-and Picrre's name was mentioned
in. it, .by his.consent and approval, most lkely.
Ty ighad enough to have my dear girl torn from

. Tg, and:borne I know not whither ; but it adds a

doxuble poignancy to my grief to be obliged to

+ emspectiwo such. men of such cruelty and double

. dgahpg"’. o

After tracking for a short. distance the horses

! horne away hig earthly treasure, Lonis

. Ridalle gadly returned to his now'desolate home.

© Alice, . pale, tearfal and trembling, waited his
coIing. T ‘ '

Bear yourself heroically,” said the forester,

wially. ¥ OQur dear child and our loved

ve been ‘warrie@ away by the -Indigns.”

9. Ridelle lifted her hands to heaven

~‘gpee¢h1ess gnef and then fell senseless into

& his wife slowly opened her oyes. “ My
ilg as desolaie as yomrs, Alice; be
;or {t: will break. It is a time for acifon,
gta‘-ttme to give way to useless grief” .
Q I-_Qtusl to think that our darling is thus
-equelly torn from. ug "
T Iknow it, wife; it comes home t0 me with
terrible. forpe” ¥
: 8 And where were Plen‘ﬁ Mora.n and Henri
Dala:oxx'a” asked, Ma.dame Ridelle, with start-
-};;lg arnesiness.’
oadiEohave. agked myaelf that questxou many
1thm the last hnlf hour, Alice; bnt I

cannot be guﬂty m exclmmed Aflice, wﬂd with
grief. )
“Be guiet, w:fe,” amd Louis, soothingly. I

has happened to his sweet ward.”

#Don't teil him about the letter,” replied Al-
ice, with nn imploring look. “It might make
them think Jess kindly of Henri”

“X will try and act for the best, Alice,” rephed
the forester, ns he left his now solitary cabin.

" Louis rang violently at the door of the gov-
ernor's manson,

“ Tell the governor that Louis Ridelle would
speak with him lmmedm.tely,” he snid, in a husky
voice, to the servant who appe&red in apswer to
the bell.

“ His excellency is abous retiring,” rephedthe
Bervant.

“1 care not. I must see him, even if he were
already in bed and asleep.”

Awed by the imperative manmner of the forester
and his evident ¢xcitement, the servant carried
his message to the governor without delay.

Ina fow moments Louis. stood face to face
with de Bienville.”

“I come to you the bearer of bad news,” fal-

factress, has—"

“What has happened to her ?* exelaimed the
governor, impatiently. -

“ Bhe and my daughter have been carried off
by the Indians.”

De Bienville grew very pale.

“ When did this happen 7" he asked, quickly.
¥ This very night.” :

“ Tell me the partienlars so far as you know
them,” added the governor.

The forester related the manner. in which t]my
had left the house, suppressing the fact that there

| had been a previous appointment by Henri.

“ And have you no knowledge of their objecs
in going to the forest at so late an hoar 2
Ridelle was mhuch confused by this question,
and his.confusion did not escape the prymg
glance of de Bienville,

* “t was not very late, your excellency. The
sunt had not yet gone down when they left the
house,” stammered Louis,

. % There js something you would conceal Erom
me, Monsieur Ridelle. I must know every par-
| tienlar in otder that I may know how to ach. -I.

Was there mot some previous sppointie;

‘ .!}:hay ﬂan’t be guilt.y, no, no! Loms, they

was there not a note or. aomethmg of that
in the affair ¥’

must now go and inform the governor of what.

tered Ridelle. * Holen, your ward, and my bene-

. forester, sadly.

- together.

| command yon, no, I entreat you, to tqll' Al

-
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"The-honest forester could evade the governor
no longer, and he answered with some hesitation :

& There was a note, your excellency.”

“Did you see it, or have you got it? de-
manded de Bienville.

“ T have got it,” said Ridelle.

“To whom was it directeg 2"

« To Helen—your ward.”

“Qive it to.me instantly, Monsicur Ridelle.
I have a right to know everything that relates to
her,” added the governor, somewhat sternly.

With a sorrowful heart the forester drew the
note from his pocket where he had placed it pfter
its perusal, and put it into the trembling ‘hand of
the gevernor.

Die Bienville’s brow grew dark and stormy a8
he read it,

“ Tha knave, the double villain1” he exclaim-
ed, angrily, stamping violently upor the fioor.
“ Would that he had been hanged before this
wickedness had been consummated.”

Then turning sternly to the forester, he said,
in a reproachful voice:

“Do you affect not to understand all this,
Monsieur Ridelle?” Are you so blind that you
cannot see whose hand has brought this sore
calytity upon us? 'Tell me no more of the in-
nocence of that young dissembler. ' He is guilty
w—grilty ag—-" ’

Da Bienville checked himself.

“This note is in Deleroix’s hand-writing,
Monsieur Ridelle, is it not?” he asked.
© I am forced to confess-that it 15, answered
Lonis.

"%t is the same as that npon the birchen seroll,
and he acknowledges tha,t‘ to be his,” added the

governor,

“Its too true, your excellency,” replied the

“T have recently been striving to convince
myself that Lesage i3 a villain; but this affair
eannot well be laid npon the shoulders of Lesage,
as broad as they are. This is undoubtedly the
chirography of the Rover. Stay, Iwill compare
it with some of hig writing that I have in my
desk.” .

The govertior produced the scroll he had re-
ceived from Henri, and compared the two

%I can detect no difference, Monsieur Ridelle,”
Te said, after looking atthe characters attentively.

“Thera i3 possibly something about this yet
to b discovered,” ndded the forester. * There
s still a chance for Pierre and Henri to be

“7 hops 50, most sincersly. My poor, poor
Helen! . § loved her, Monsiour Ridelte, as well
us thongh she had been my own child. Mer
amiable disposition, her beauty, her many grace-.
ful and endearing ways, have entirely won iny
love. Thisis a severe blow to.me. Alas, and
for you, also, my friend. But what shall be
done 77

. %1 must take to the trail and follow the dear
girls until I find them, or die in the attempt. X

4 am an old woodsman, your excellency, and there

is no living thing in the fovest that I fear, whether
it be savage, or wild beast. Yes,” he continued,'
with increasing energy, “Ishall go after them,
and if they have suffered wrong at the hand of
any white man, that man shall die; I, "Louis
Ridelle sny it, and will say it until I ma.ke my.
word good.”

“Woble heart!” exclaimed de Bienvills,

* Heaven, I feel sesured, will rewsrd your eﬁ'orts
with suecess. But you shall not go slome. I
will give you as many men as you choose, to be
under your command.”

“T thank you,” replied the forester, “but I do~
not want them. One experienced hunter is
wortha whole army of raw seldiers on the trail,
They wont do ; they would do more harm' tha.n )
good. Trust the whole matter to. me. A fathers )
love will not sleep, and’ w:ll leme no means un,~
tried to rescue his darling.” '

“ X do, and will frust it all to you,” said the
governor, earnestly, ©and féel that I could not
entrust the 1mportunt business’ to bettar hands

for a danghter's safety. claims all’ your, euergms :
of body and mind. - If you want aa-ms,gammum-u
tion, or men, come to me, and ‘all shﬁll be n.t'

your command.”

As niothing further could be said or 'done fn
relation to the unhappy affair, the forester took
leave of the governor to make preparations for
following the abductors of his daughier. Upon
his way to his cabin, he met Captairs Lesage.
He was huwrrying past him, when the captain
addressed him: ’

. “@oed evening, Monsienr Ridelle. Whither
away go fast ¥ - ’

4 Exeuse me, captain, Thave argent bnamess 3
to attend to at this time,” replied Lowis. -

“ My dear friend, you seem aiflictdd.- What
has happened 77 exclaimed the captain, in ton&s
denoting the deepest interest.

« My ‘daughter, captain—my daughter has—"

innocent.”

Wy

“Speak, Monsienr Ridelle! Tell me what
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xclmmed tha captmn,mth
ted smcenty. “ How long since this sad
' he added, appamntly astoundad at

Alag ! ¢ g}}gljy night,” said Loum
Ase votl well pssured that the daveges
f your fair gir] ? » . confinued
sympu‘thmng, anx;ons tone..
Mad

‘ ‘No! you bat jest, Thg sava,ges dare
; gﬁﬁ?ﬁ%ﬂ an aot of such uncalled-for, eruelty.
Ridelle,y intelligence

. We

you, Monsmnn R:delle that she went to the for-
‘o5t to.mieet Mim P .

1t is‘possible,” paid.the farester.

41 hope, Monsieur Ridclls, that there has

| been fair play—that the Rovér knows rio more '

.of this melancholy transaction than'he-should.

‘person’s best friends; butif 1 am, I really can-
not help it: T beg your pardon, but I truly. can-
‘not altogether repress my emotions, more espen

| elally a5 X see by your own manher that you
| have your suspicions. Yes, you eannot disguise

it; you have suspicions, and I know which way
they:point. I sympathize with you deeply; and
am ready to assist you all in my powesr: - Tthink

| L can, in some measure, understand the feelidgs

of » kind and devoted parent under such & dis~
| pensation as youbate bicen called to suffer. My
emotions.are getiing ‘the  better--I—I-i-excuse
my weakness; but my feelings towards the author
of this uaparalleled outrage axe far from pacific
and. forgiving. I onght to exercize: Chrisfian

! chanty, but, by all the saints in the calendar, I

night. Iwill see- the- governer, and sumething

.. [ shall be- done immediately” ‘ i

m1sgmded youtb but
the hands ofj Jusuce. Thmk

He left the forester standing in the street;
qmm confounded at the exhibition of. so much
eloquence. and sympathy. He resmmed . his
homeward way, sbsorbed in thought. Just as
he entarsd his. own door, he .exclaimed; half
alound:

C Hang the fellow! he's, foo sympathlmng.
H.ls Jheart isn't apt.to pverﬂow &0 suddenly. The
captam ha.s either been serving the devil Jately,

<i8; going to immediately; I. -must . find out
which 1t is.? :

It is possible that I am. speaking to.one of.that

can’y do'it!. Good night, friend ‘Ridelle, good

. Gaptain Lesage wiped his yes,. grasped the
’ lult of his sword fiercely, and strode away.

. Piefre.’ “Laokt the sunis jusi trembling 1 apon

© will take us to the margin of the wood bordering

‘New Orleans, from whence ‘we mey sée the|
« [ once mes Helen Lerowe, by the merest

dent; but I have reason” to suppose that it woay

u

CHAP-TERI XIV.’

Fa

1AM weary of staying here with these sava-
ges,” said Picrre Moran, upon the mormng suc-
ceedmg the eveuts Just related. :

 I'confess T am not greatly plea.sed with hay-
ing my movements so mtch restramed » rep];cft
the Rover.

Lt us leave our Ted fqands then, for a few
honrs; and walk tOWards New Orleans,” ‘added
the hunter.

"“The proposal suits me well,” answered Hen-

%Y long to look once more upon the spot
contammg the object of miy love,” :
%You have expressed my own emotion,” saxd

theé rifn of the honzon ‘A smisirt walk of pn hoar

dwellings which contain these so dear to s,
And yet'when I think of it, so nearan approach
to the town may be attended with da.nger to
both, more particularly to you” |

« Brave men and. true Jovers heed no dqnger;
answored the Rover, with a smile. ¢ Take your
rifle and let us'go.”

The two. forestérs walked rap:dly mwards the'

_new sottlement. s

¢ Ihope the- ﬂa.? wﬂi' mbme," reanmed Henn,;
“ when I siey: approuch New:Orleans as an hon
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“ 'I‘hat day will most suraly arrivg my ﬁ'xand,” o
replicd Moran. “I fecl in my heayd that it will,
Lesage will yet be exposed, and . suffer the pems.
alty ever-due to wickedness, If humdzn: justme__,
does not reach him; God’s justice will® -~ oo
. My spirit .grows sad within- me," sm& th '
Rover, “as we approach New Orleans. Ic&nm 1
forget-the bitter wrong ‘that has; been dom
there, ~ T makes my blood burn with mdlgnm,
tion and shame: to think.of it. /Theyeriod:shall .-
come when I will prove to the whole colony #hias .
11 despisc-a traitor, and love the French®. ... ¢
«J doubt it not, galla.nl: Rover,” responde -
Pierre. . ot
The lengthened st:ndes of the foresters sonn v

1 brought them to the borders of New Osledns. -

 Beneath this eypress,” resumed Hapri,sadk

& pleasura.ble meeting o both. I know. Jb was'
to me. While standing exaictly here_ wherg we:;

- do new, Lesage; like & bird of evil omen, pggpgqr :
us, . X eaw him Jook at Helen and ma. », Lmen
rémember- how ‘Bis keenm, snaky, .gray ey
fastened upon me during that brief .jntoryed o
time which he: oeeupied in passing.. K had:si .

gpemy.- . Time has, proved ;the. presentiment

- e nmn ahonld—-without a: single stain uponj.

sooth. Fierre Morap, I gtden ,x,longfpg{

4

presentment even then, that that . maw,sves my,, -
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. time when I can meet him face to faee,'and pun-

ish him for his &l

The Rover utte: e conclading sentence in

" & voice of deep feeling.

. % Tt was with the greatest diffieulty that Icould
refrain from spurning him with my foot wher he
dared to stand up before me and offer me money
to take the life of-a fellow-man © exclaimed Mo~
ren, * Had I known you'and him as T now do,
most bitterly should he have suffered for his in-
‘solence. The moment I saw you—when you
. hurled aside the snvages, and scattered the blaz-
ing brands to the' winds, I knew you; for the
t lying chief” h&ﬂ. described you well—his only
_tribute to truth i ina long time, probably. I will
now step” forward a little to get o glimpse of
Monsieur Ridelie’s honse, If I see any of the
towns-people stirring, I will tell you, and if el
is guiet we can perhaps venture a little nearer”
Pierre Moran left the Rover sitting beneath
the cypress, and advanced towards the town.
' In a moment he called to his comrade, saying :
7T can see Monsiear Ridelle's. Al is quiet;
‘nong of the towns-folks seem to be on the qui
vive, ’I‘hay hstle think wo are so liear, I dare

W’ilh.inl rob‘ber! sedacey of innocence 1”
iw deup; stern voice,  there i3 oné who is

' ofy/thia‘g#i. vive~one. who suspects you—one who

kiows' yoii'are near;” and then Liouis Ridells,

“d 'dly phlé,and fearfally. excited, stepped forth

- {f00 behind the trauk of a large sycamore.

Wt exclaimed the bold hunter, aston-
eyond messure. SRR

eyl feipned  astonishment! consummate

‘hsvpaeeisyu" continued Ridelle, with increasing

vehemenea. 4 Bring ‘her back, restere her to
ma/#! ' o

X Monsleur Rlde]le,” began I‘lerre, much cm-
bﬁrmm by his utineeonniable conduct:

# Give s back my- daughter. and throw off
- the! thiakikt Guee, or' I may forget that itis'a
criihe‘tbhkd the life of & hmna.n being,” added

. Rigend

“f Rniow- notlnng of your. ﬂaughner, Monsxeur

Ridello: < ‘Bpeak qiickly; and tell. me what has| -
“haj % Perhaps L have beer too hasty;: if .I have, you

will forgivé a heart-broken man when T tell you -
that Adelaide has been stolen from me: and .
‘that Helen Lerowe has shared the same fate.”
The White Rover staggered beneath the terri- -
‘ble intelligence ; while Pictre: Moran stood a8 3f
transfixed: to. the. emh with pa.le cheek and ;

{ etaring eye. - .

‘edftb%delmde P eried the. hunter, con-
‘that Hiid friend was Jabormg wader some

ARl miéﬁake

f)lﬁl patl -ever 569 thlsnote before? ’!” sald

mdéﬂé; srcastisally, iolding up'the: folded pa-|

*Hélen’s ‘name-apon it. -

NS weplied Piorre; more and: more be- |

wﬁeﬁd a6 Whint He Tiearll aﬁd BaW.

“Why should you add falschood to the crime

of robbing a parent of his child 7’ rejoined Louis.

“I had cherished & secret hope that you were

- innocent, and that all might yet be explained ;

bui your own words just now undeceive my too
credulous heart. Pierre Moran, this insult, this
great wrong, can only be washed ount in blood.”
* Here is some fatal mistake,", said the Rover,
coming forward and stending between Ridelle
and Moran.
“ And you, probably, never saw this before i

added the former, holding up the note once move. -

1 protest that I never did, tomy knowledge,”
replied Henri, ealmly.

# Mon Diew I’ grosned Lounis. “ 'What hardi-
Hood

# Monsienr Ridelle, will you permit me to
look at that paper ¥ said Henri.

Ridelle threw it contemptuously at his feet,
and watched the Rover's countenance as he

| read it.

« M. Rideile,” said our hero, ]mndmg the paper
to Pierre, “I most solemnly assure you that I
did not write = singlé letter of that note, and I
oall heaven and earth to witness to my words.”

# Tell me what meaning I shall attach to the
strange words of Pierre Moran which he uttered
when he first stood upon that knoll and looked
towards the cabin now yobbed of its dearest
inmate 2

« T meant that escaping from prison aﬁ.I had
50 recently done by his assistance, that sll our

movements might be watched by those anxions
to work my ruin. We gpproached the town
with caution, for the purpose of looking upon

the spot rendered dear to us by those we love.

The remarks of our mutual friend, Moran, had
relation only to the peexliar circumstances in
which we are placed. Neither of us entertained
the remotest idea that aught unfortunate had
befallen Ade]mda——the fair girl so highly es-

teemed by us all” L

The bereaved forester sat downupon the earth

-and-covered his face with his:hands.:

“1 know not what to thinki" he said, sadly.

THE WHITE ROVER : 69

I forgive you, friend Ridelle,” said Pierre, at
length,in e mournful voice, * and now make haste
to tell me all you know of this strange affair.”

“ Quick, quick, for I burn with impatience”
cried Henri, while the blood rushed back to his
face again, and his eyes flashed with indignation.

The forester related all that he knew of the |

abduction from beginning to end, including his
interview with the governor, and with Lesage,

“ Can you not see,” exclzimed the Rover, im-
‘patiently, “thatthis is the work of Lesage?
Fools! fools! are ye all, not to perceive it.

- Where is the trail? I.et us not waste time, but

pursue the abductors to the death., Come, Ri-
delle, be & man; up and away, Now, Pierre,
ia the time to prove our claims to woodcraft.”

* Right, brave boy, right. Shake hands with
me, both of you, to assure me of your forgive-
ness ! exelaimed Ridelle. - — -

“With all my heart and soul,” said Pierre.
“Here is a hand that never betrayed you, and

never will.”
“ And here is another that will never be idle’

nntil your danghter is restored to _your arms,”
addud Henri.

“I thank youw, my brave lad. I was mad to
suspect you for a moment. And pow I am
veady for the trail. Here is where the dear
girls sat beneath this tree, expecting your foot-
steps every moment, no doubt; snd were ex-
pecting you when their captors sprang to their
side and secured them. The trafl starts here
and winds off in that direction. I came here to
follow it 2lone, determined never to return with-

out my da,rhng »

X1 pereeive that the party who stols the maxd-‘
ens were monnted,” rerharked Pierre, while he

examired the ground attentively.
« And by the particular shape of the hoof I

- learn that they were mounted upon Lorses young

and strong,” said the Rover.

% By the tracks here beneath the cypress,” re-
sumed Pierre, “ I know that the active agents in
this transaction were Indians ; for here are foot-
prints which toe 1{:;”

“Ihn.ve discovered "tracks which do not toe
in,” returned the Rover, quickly.

“ Sufficient evidence,” rejoined Pierre, ¢ that'
the enterprise was conducted by a white man.*

“I am glad you have made these discoveries,"
said Louis. “I had already arrived at the same
conclusions. I sm fortunate indeed to have
such assistants; There is one thing more to be
considered ; can you tell what tribe of Indians
left this trail ¥°

“I think I shall be able to tell you after fol-
lowing the trail one hour,” said Henri. LA

% The trail bends towards the Mississippi,” re-
tarned Ridelle.

The lttle but determined party now moved
slowly along the trail, noticing the faintest im-
prints Jeft by horses’ feet..

“As many as six horses have passed over .
this ground,” observed the hunter,

“1'was about to make the same rama.rk " said
Henr: : .

' As'the frail was very' plain, the foresters mow
quickened their pace and in less than an hour
reached the place where the party crosaed the

river,
There was now a consultatipn in regard to.the *

manner in whlch they should reach the oppositek
shore.. To construct a raft with l;helr hatchets,

competent -0 gecure them a snfe passage acrogs, . ™ -3

the Father of Waters, would . notbe an easy tagk;
and 5o Ridelle volunteered to retrace hig steps
along the river's bank until-he should mees iuth
gsome boatmsan/ or reach the town, whem -he
could easily procure a canoe. . . "
Without Ioss of time he hurried away to put
his resolution in practice. )
‘Rierre sat down on the bank of the river;, bu‘.'
Henn was too impaticnt and restless to rempin
a. moment at rest, ana so he walked away-by
himself to indulge in his own melancholy,
thoughts without being seen by a hunan being.
Scarcely conseious which way he went he con-
tinued his walk.for some- time, and as it hap-
pened t,owards the town, : .
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CHAPTER XV.

‘A SURIES OF UNEXPECTED INTERVIEWS,

8 "thzm, at leﬁgt'ﬁ‘ ‘abated iy pace, and finally |
. éﬁt &m upon ‘the frank 'of a fallen birch. Ho
" i cm‘wly dssuniod ‘that position when he was
Hite "ﬁa;t:.!he sow & human figure passing swiftly
trées, ‘The Rover sprang from his
feigt, il dirting otiward with the Tapidity of a

: '&ééi‘ "a%ﬁti” £l in the man's path:
- ndh Wé v -tiet af last, Captain Lesage,” said
‘ thg.'iﬂover, with. a Pifter smile. “I -have ever
Bk "d’- ﬁmﬁ this hnppmess was in réserve for‘

me? -
i @ﬁéf*ﬁéﬁ’teur” recoiled precnpitate]y three
5 He did net speak, for lie eoild
‘ﬁi‘bﬁse and \constematlbn wel'e too
g tb*h’ﬂow him to call his yocal organs into'
n.é‘éié‘ﬂ 1o stobll ‘and gazed fixedly at Henrd,
ﬁ&{e ‘cheeks and trémulovs limbs.

“thid Yokt ciiptain, that this meetmg is un-

expected to you, and taked you by surprise]:

You may well tremble to meet the man whose
“lifs you foully conspired agninst, and whom you
pe\jm'ed yourself to convict of a capital crime.
“'Thus far, Heaven in its impartial jnstice hes
ovérturneﬁ many of yout schomes, and 1 hope

-irien 'you do not feel, captain, forwith me it
,su‘l nothing 1 amwell persuaded that

your sgency; but I do mest snlemn]y assure
you—and yolt thay write it down in your mem-

.Ory. a8 somethmg certain—that you will never

live to reap®the reward which you carnestly
hoped to when planning this new picee of il
lany, Helen Lerowe scorns you with her whole
goul, arid were she o, thonsand miles from here

in the very heart of & savage countty, she would -
‘still spiirn you from her wlth unutr:erable con-

tempt” |
“ This msolence shall not ba forgotten ' ex-
clajmed Lengge, passion at length getting the

‘better of his fears.

‘% Bé coreful that you fempt not my tnood !

retorted Henri. “I may forget myself, and

throw you into the waters of that darkly.fowing
river, Who could tell the tale of your death, if
some days from” hence your bedy shonld be
found among the dank weeds many tniles below
here?* .

4 Remember, vain and 1mpudent hoaster, that
I am armed,” returned the captain, laying his
hand upon his sword. “Iknow how to use this
weapon,” ‘he added, with a show of conrage
which he did not really feel.

1 earo not for your sword] To me it fa'but -
a feable reed ; for I have sight and jnstice wpon
my side, and without these the best-temnpered .

steel loses its keen edge, The polished blmiea‘
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of Tolede are not formidable when wielded by
men who pervert truth and trample honor iinder
their foet, when matched with those. who fight in

}efcnce of i mnocencc und virtue.”

“What ddes all this idle nongense portend 7"
cried Lessge. “ Out of my path, and let me
pass”

“Do not stir,” retarned -the - Rover, impres-
sively, “ do not stir as mach as a single inch, un-
til I have dong with you.”

“This ur%)amlleled effrontery surpasses all
my powers of endurance!” exclaimed the captain.

“ Who but contemptible cowards wounld hire a
man to slay a fellow-creature in eool blood.
Think of it, ‘captain, and tear those badges
which. tell your rank, from your shoulders, I
shall Jive to expose your villany yet.”

“But you will never live to wed Helen Le-
rowe !” rotorted Lesage, whose courage was mo-
rentarily rising as he saw no absolute hostile
demonstrations on the part of Henri,

“Speak not of her, Lesage. Do not repeat
often the name of Helen Lerowe. She is too
pure for lips like yours to speak of.” -

“ Pleqge yourself with that delusive idea, if you
will; bat know, -insolent advenmrer, that she.
loves me”

“Loves you!” exclaimed Henyi, disdainfully.

%Ay, son of nobody, I had it from her own
lips,” returned I.esage, with a-sneer,

“J believe you uttera falschood. You might
refterate that a thonsand times, and I would not
credit the tale,” replied Henri.

The captain was now thoroughly aroused.

‘ The governor's ward would not }ink ber des-

tiny with 2 condemned felon, witheyt name and-

without parentage. Perhiaps you never thought
of ﬁhis!ﬁbut she his; and so hes the governor,
No! no!” continued the captain, with a mock-

Lomsmna.*iwﬂl neser wed the son of nobody,”
The nerves of the Rover corld bear no more.
Before the captain had anticipated the move-
ment enough to draw his sword, he had sprung
towards him and struck him down with his
clenched bhand, and spurhed him with his foot.
Stung to madness by the punisbment, Lesage
recgvered his feet as quickly as possible, and
made.furiops passes at Henri with his sword ;
but the latter parried them with his ~toma.l;awk,
which he wielded with’a dexterity only acquired | ;
by Jeng association with the Indians. In a mo-
"me:ﬂs the captam’s Wéapon was broker st the

*“1 will not cheat the hangman,” said Henrd,
23 Lesage stood disarmed before him, and at hig
merey. “I will leave you to a punishment far
greater than any I can mow inflict; for it is nos
impious to believe, that Heaven has already. .
merked you for a fearful doom. Go,and re
member that I shall ever be.ppon your track,te
detect your villanies pnd expose your wicked-
ness.” . o

With these words Henti walked sway. He
had gone but a fow paces when he heard the re-
port of a pistol, and a ball whlstled by hig head.
He turned quickly towards the spot where he
had lef; Lesage, and saw him running as fast pg
he was able, The Rover levelled his rifle, but
changed his mind, and did not fire.

“Not now,” he said to himself, “not now.
Let me wait till my inngcence is established, ang
then I shall see him sinking to his proper place”

“It would be a waste of powder and ba.ll,,’}
said a voice. Henri looked towards the speaker
and beheld a man in the prime of li.fe, and wear-

ing the garb of a forestpr.

“You have done .well to apare lnm, yomy
man!” he added. *The measure of his wick-
adness is not yes full. Let him go on. forashoﬂ;

{time longer, and his career of crime w:llha

consummated.” -

“You know Lesage, then ¥ smd Henrl, gston- '
ished at what he heard,
. “X koow him well. I hq.ve obsewed hm
long; and when other cyes failed to detect his.
villanies. The day of his triumph is well nigh
spent; the night of his disgrace and ignominy.
approaches. . I have heard of the abdmction of
the maidens, 1am wellassured thai.you had no.

'agency in it; neither had Pierre Moran . .

“It would seem that you kuow me slso 7,

-plied the Rover.
“ing laugh # Helgn, mee, the fairest maidenin |

“ Believe me, Monsieur Delcronx, f.hai‘ ghm
are butfew I do not know in the French mlony,
answered the atranger, whom the remierm.ﬂ
recognize as Boisbriant, the secret agent of do
Bienville.. o

% Should I be deemed unpertment were 1y
ask with whom I am conversing % asked ow
hero, much interested in the stranger.

“I am one who flits silently from placa o
plm one who ig known by many names, n_md

and is lm;le known,” rephed Bu!sbnant. ‘,
. You are-the sgoret agent .of de B:envillg,

sagd Henn, with a. s:mle.
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4. How kuew o, young man, that he had a
iéc‘ret agent?” asked Bofgbriant. = "~ -
"4 By the therést sdcidént T havé grrived at that
l?nowledga ; but from % soarce that never' did and
Haver will bettay yon or ‘your’ phms,” returned
e Rover. - '
&t 1 have seén de, Bienville, and T have read the'
witting you sent Him. You stated the truth end
nothmg more,” added Bmsbrw.nt
%% T thank you for your'good” dpinion. 1t pro-
diices & ‘thifill of ufispeakable pleasure 16 -hear
oné, whd has had an opportunity of knowing the
 truth; ‘spéak ih my favor I 'exc'fauned Henn, i
: 5 ‘graiificd tone, °
i T Havo déclared yom- mnocence in’the pres-
entce of the governor; but T féar the abductioti
of the' mmdﬁns, and thé fact' that a Bote pur-
potting to be frotm you wasd found, has serionsly
E]éﬁken ‘his faith in your mtegnty,” aclded the'
ent
Vi Alas, my friend, I seein’ destined t6 be eon-
titiwally tisunderstood,” rejoined Henii.
“You now propose, doubtlcss, to o on the
" sl ahd rescae the maidens. * Iwill nbt attempt
to' dissuade'you from the- undenalnng, for it is
]jmisewoi‘chy gnd right! But you ‘may safely
' réckon e among your friends. - While you are
_gone, X shall not be idle. While I strve my
* king: glti ‘colunitiry, T-will also serve yom. Lesajge

il be closely watched. -Let him do’ what he

:iﬁi‘ Jikigre” will 'be eyes evér mponhim. No
tok i L nin far dway, there will still by those
gﬁévdr’observant of his actions. I huvditd
yﬁung man, and it shall bd used in§g

dl‘ftwfieh oppormmty offers. The- s]ay

i“‘eheak, and dempen the ardor of Red-Shoa "
"'f B ﬁluc‘kasmvs and Chogtaws will soon be

."lﬁoﬁe& iy sanguinsry war,” feplied Henri.

#X% Teast;, julging ‘fom present appearances,
" diteh inhistibe 'the result, which will ‘defer any
lu)a le movemenl; on the part of the Chickasaws

£t dorhe glmé and thils will be fa.vomble to the |-

aﬂ’ety of the coloay”’
- %Yoy are right;’ ‘and yom wfll have ample time
t8'rcatue the/maidens, or at least to learn what
Bif fafs tny have: been, before’ the ' blow is
The ‘colony will fhen need theé aid of
— B Hrm and' mﬂuanrée, nnd. I doubt not'it mll
hgvg both.”
“a‘ﬂfﬁﬁn, snd'if tay life is needed to seal my
for.ipy conntry, it shall b freely glven,”
sai& Hanri.; eamestly, |

.‘1,“

- ¥ We must part now,” added Roishriant, “hat

| we shall méet again ; yea, more than once, and
in places and under cirenmstances when lepst

expected, perhaps. Bear up nnder adversity
like & man; keep & bold heart in your bosom,

"I and present a bold front to your enemies, Per-

severance and virtue must mumph at last over
all obstaclea.”

“Before we part,” said the Rover, earnestly,
“may I ask if we have often met before if ever,
where, and when?” -

“ All in'good time ; it matters not now. Lin-
ger no longer here.’ Remember thas your Helen
i in captivity, and torn from you by the arts of
a, villain, - Follow ker captors like a tircless
hound. Pursue them with the cunning of & ser-
pent, and a perseverance no toil can discourage,
and no danger appal.” - i

With these words Bolshbriant waved his hand

and walked away, and in a fow secondd was out

of sight,

The Rover hastened back to ‘the spot where
‘he'had left Pierre. When he reached the mar-
gin of the river, he saw a canoe containing four
pefsons approaching from the direction of New
Orleans. Before it touched the shore, Henri
recognized Madame Mablois, La Gloricuse, Ette
Actal, and Rldclle

““Yam indeed happy to see you, Madame Ma-
blois1? exclaimed the Rover, warmly embracing
the Frenchwomen. “ And you, abo, fair daugh-
ter of the Sun,” he edded, extending his hand
to the princess.

“ My dear Henri,” said Madame Mablois, “ I

| have suffered mpch on your sccount : but I thank

| Hanven that 1 see you at liberty, and out of im-
{ mediate danger.”

« And I must not forget to tha.nk you.and the
princess for the liberty I enjoy.  Itisto you that
1 am indebted for my freedom, as well as to the
two gallant hearts who were the dlrect agents in
my escape.”

Madame Mablois took Henri by tlﬁa arm gnd
drew him gently from his companions.

“#You have known me from yoar child-

‘hood, Henrd,” she said with' feeling, “and you .

kiow that I cherish for you s mothér's regard.

I know whither you are now going. For my’

sake be careful of your own safety. Do not ex-
pose yoursclf to unnecessary danger”

“.And why should I cling to- lifo with such
tenacity ¥ he angwered. £ Has: existence- been

80 precions to me hitherto that X-should wish 10
preserve it se cyrefully. Were I ke many othi-
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o1, it might bo different. Remember, dear Ma-
dame Mablois-—you who have supplied the place
of a mother to The with such fidelity—that I am
& nameless youth. T am called Henri Déleroix ;
but why I wa¢ thus named, I know not. Upon
thisfnbject T am daily growing more sensitive.
I; gives me pain torefleci upon what I may pos-
sibly be. Is it not in your power, my more than
friend, to clear up thismystery % I feel thatitis;
and I'¢o most earnestly entreat of 'you to tell
me the worst. Anything ig better then this ua-
certainty ; even an humiliating truth'is prefera-
ble to suspense go painful®

“Wait yet.a little longer, Henri. If I know
anght of Jour parentage, rest assured that I keep

- it from you for the best of reasons: You know

me too well to imagine that I would withhold

‘any intelligence which would be for'your inter-

est. Try and feel that I am acting like & rea-
sonable and discreet friend, and anxious to make
you happy, and better your condition inlife.

- This much I will say; you need ot be ashamed

of the bleod that circulates in your veins; it
would not disgrace a prince. Have fuith in
Heaven's justice, and in'me. The night of your
sorvow is passing, and the sun of your prosperity

. and happiness is Alrcady nsmg, even now it

trembies on the eastern verge.”

pride. She grasped the Rover's arm, and spoke
with thrilling eamestness.

“ Henri, you ate not -what you may have

thought yourself to be. No,no! You will yet
be ranked: with the best blood of the land. Your
proud and lofty spirit will yet rise to its proper
place. As the sun of Lesage goes down, yours
will go up towards the zenith. Be not despond.
ing. In your attempts to save the fair and be-
loved Helen from the fate to which a villain has
daomed her, I again repeat be caveful of your
own life; for you must live to trinmph over all
your enemies. Yes, you must, and I feel and
know that you will” )
» “Your words, dcarest madame, inspire me
witha new hope. My pulses beat with & new
life, sy blopd flows with a more genial warmth.
Henceforth I will struggle manfully with my
fate. I will try to be all that you can wish.
Fear not for me. Al wili be well.”

“ Nobly spoken, my brave hoy, Now my heart
beats more lightly than your own. Let us re-

‘furn to out|friends ; they wait for us.”

While Nfahlois .was speaking, the sound of
horses’ feetwere heard, and in a momerit twelve
mountéd warriors made their nppemnce.

Henri and Pierre gra‘sbed their weapons, buf
relinquished them agam ‘when they percewe&
that the new comers were a party of Natch
warriors. %@

“ What means th!s, La Glorieuse ¢ asked th

Rover.
- % These are some of our bravest warriors thet
Iseni for two days ago. Ifthe Whité Rover
wants them, they are ready to go on the tra:;,
and fight his enemies,” replied the prinesss:

“ This is kind, noble, generous La Glorien; 2 o
I am indeed gratéful: I will consult with mf
friends in regard to the matter.” gt

After some consultation ‘with Pierre angd Rxﬂ

‘detle, it was agreed that they should set- ﬁww&rd

without the Indians; and if nothing were heard
from them at the expir&tion of several days, the
warriors might take the trail and follow. Im
this way, being well mounted, they might over
take them in season tobe of muchuse, | Matterd
being thus arranged to the satisfaction of all
parties, they took leave of their kind friendsy
the remegade sst them' across the river in the
birchen canoe, snd they started on thé trail with
a determined zeal which no obstacles conlcl
daunt.

“Ttis as I had expected,” obsarved the Rover;

| % the trail tends towards the Sabine river, and
. Mablois paused. Her hosom swelled‘ with.

the country of the far-famed Camanches. "I per
ceive that there i3 much danger and hardship
before us.  Not only shall we be obligsd to coni
tend with the subtle devices of Lesage) birt 4
dare the vongeancs of the most form:dh.hle of
red nations.”

#Iam willing to dare dangers ten tnnes y
imminent,” returned Moran, firmly. I am re.
golved to penetrate to the very heart of the ene-
mies’ country in defence of inmocence and
beauty. y shudder to think of the sufferings of
the poor girls, I cannot well restrain my im-
patience.”

“ Here is samething,” ssid Louis Ridelle to
Henri, “ which I found beneath the cypress; bug
I forgot to mention it before. It has been worn
upon the dainty erm of one whose namse I need
not pronounce.”

“Helen's bracelet " exclalmed the Rover.
“(iive it to mo, friend Ridelle. 1 will wear it
next my heart until she Is again restored to
liberty.”

Henri pressed the golden band to his lips, and.
then placed it carefully in his bosom.

“ And here is something,” observed Pierrg,
picking a small glove from the ground “whmh
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wu will recognize, Monsieur Ridelle. It has
been worn upon the dear hand of Adelaide, and
Isolemnly protest that it shall wigver leave my
possession until I restore it dnto its rightful
. ewner,”
) With allies like you, I can scarcely fall 10 re-
eover oy lost darling,” said. Lonis, with emotion.

. The trail being fresh, the foresters had little
Qr no diffienlty -in: f'o]lowing it. 'When the

hadows, of night fell again, they were many

" llea f:nm New Orlgans, in the boundless wil-
gss; known bhut listle, save to Indian feet.

“1 am an old forester;? vemarked the father

qf Adelmde, *ang my better judgment tells me

#hat we must haltand rést.  If we exert ourselves.

Mmuch to-day, we shall be- Jeas . able to. dis-
- eltarge, the duties of the morrow. . We must not
- forget that.a.long journey. is before us, and that
oms is i task that cannot be accomphshed in
. gwenty- four hours,”- .
- *You; are right,” replied Plerre, ‘*thongh I
fael as if any linibs would never tire, and my
gtrength never fail.  But resson admonishes me
that. we. mpst act like men, and not like children.
- Twill go-and shools & deer while you- kmdle a
o ﬂre ” .

',I'he,Rmrer and Ridelle had .soon gat]mred a
pla of, dry fagots. ‘The former. drew the ball
from one.burrel of his rifle;.and ignited the com-
bmtib}e material by burning some powder in the
hok. The p:la ‘W3 800N i & blaze, and the bright
Qsmes went. hissing. and .derting up into the
gﬁiem 1At that time geme abonnded in-that pait

i the eountry, for the ﬂowmg streaxn of civiliza-

tion had not then.turned itz powdf-ful cutrent in
that dircétion,

Before the expiration of half an hour, the
hunter had retnrned with the miost delicate por-
ttons of & fat buck upon his shouldars. It was
ronsted at the roaring fire, and eaton in sildlbe—
as a duty,-and not as & pleasurs.

“Being the oldest of the party.” said Ridelle,
“ though perhaps not the wisest-and most cxpe-
rienced, I hope to be pardoned for inaking a fewr
suggestions for the general safety, and for tha

success of our undertaking. - 1 think it advisably |

that one of us should ever be on the watch,
while the other two sleep. It.sesms to me thet
we should commit a great and fatal error if wo
all slept at once.”

% Your advice is timely, exoellent," rephed the
Rover. “T feel that we.must indeed exercise a
ceaseless vigilance—a sleepless watchfulness, in
thus penetrating to the heart of an exiemy'’s
country "

After some further conversation upon ihe suh-
ject, it was unasimonsly resolved that they
should watch by turns, during the night, until

their undertaking was bronght t6 & successful

or an unsaccessful close. Henri and Pierre in-

sisted upon discharging this necessary duty wn- |

assisted ; but to thia 'proposmon Ridelle wounld
by no means agree,
These preliminaries beig satisfactorily’ ar-

ranged, Ridelle and Pierre laid down in their -

blankets. The White Rover, withdrawing a few
paces from the fire, with his rifle in his hand
kept tireleas watch over his compasiions.

CHAPTER XVI.

. THE UNKNOWN DISINTERESTED

‘Wirh the consent of the gentle reader, we
will now follow the fortunes of the captive
maidens.

It was' the night of the third day of their
weary pilgrimage towards the country of the
Camanches. The mesdemoiselles were aloue in
= small lodge, which had been prepared for
them nightly, while the Indians kept watc'h
without.

“ It seems sirange to me,” said Helen, © that
we have been treated with so little rigor during
our captivity, The savages are not wont to ex-
hibit so much humanity. We have been per-
mitted to rest for ‘the greater portion of two
nights. A lodge has been erceted for us, and
we have had the satisfaction of being entirely
slone during the time allowed'us forsleep, Now
there is certeinly something unaccouuteble in
all this.”

“I have’thought of the subjéet more than

.onee,” replied Adelaide, “and it still remams

unexplained.”

“ Would it be unreasonable to suppose that
Lesago had something to do with this transac-
tion ¥ -nsked Helen, serionsly.

* “You reiterate my own thoughts, Helen1,? re-
‘turned Adelaide. *“Perhaps I wrong the cap-
tain but it does seem to me that my susplcwns

" gfé not without foundation. It is very certain

HERO'S OFFER OF ASsrsuﬁcn.

that Henri and Pierre have had ne agemcy in
our misfortunes.” :

« T have not thought ill of them fora moment
responded Helen.

“ Our treatrment is far too gentle,” resuméd
Adelaide, “to correspond with my ideas of In<
dian character. I fear that they are bug the
agents of other minds.”

% Then may we shudder at the fate bef'ore us, .
shid Mademoiselle Helen, * Savages ave some;
times moved to merey, but there are those who
show none.”

Bath of the mesdemoiselles paused, and were
occnpied with their own gloomy theughts.

Some deersking, sewed togother with thongs,
hung up before the entrance to the lodge. They
wore put gently aside ‘at that ‘moient, and &
painted visage became visible. While w1|;1‘1, 'hzh
left hand the intrader held aside the’ skms, he
motioned them to silence with his rlghl:. 'Iéha
girls drew back in alarm. The intruder stappe”d
into the lodge, and the skins fell hack a Bl |

“Do not be alarmed,” he said, ina w]nsper,
and in t'e purest French. “Iam your fnend—
I have come to save you, or pens‘h i l;ha
.attempt * ,‘ . '

¢ If-you have indeed come ‘t6 sdve 1,
you a deep debt of gratltude, 'saidl Heien

“ Hush, mademoisellel” contmued the s’brﬁuv
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ger. “Asingle word spoken above a whisper

| mgy cost e my life. The red flends are sleep-

- ing.on all sides of us. I have ﬁterally stepped
aver t‘?@l,r ‘bodies for the purpose of speaking a
single word to you. Be discreet, mesdemoiselles,
T entreat of you.” .

The interior of the lodge was guite dark.

" The stranger’s face could not be distinetly seem,
-and it was with diffienlty that his lbw-whibpered
. words could be heard and understood. But
- when he spoke of the danger he lhad incurred for
ths:r sakes, and expressed a determmahon to
save them, thoy began to foel thit a ray of light
had at Jength fallen upon their darkened way.
The stranger drew nearer, and Jaid his finger
gentlg yet warningly, upon. Adelaide’s arm, and
resumed, in the same suppressed whispers:
* - #1 have hovered-near you for two days—wit-
-nesaéd your sufferings—your danger—your he-
orkitade, and have sworn to save you.
- But your,savage captors are continually on the
- 1 have watched daily and mighitly for an
pportunity to speak to you—to bid you not
‘degpait—but to bear up yet a little Jonger under
) nifenng&, while 1 can pla.n and effect your
To:might—in this disgnise, inl order nos.
mediate snspmom provxdmg I
" be_seen—I lxave braved Al the peril of
rithe purpose’ of brea.thmg to you,
sdemomeﬂe a8 word. ef lmpe T have

you  can tell s the obJect

Tqﬂaan,hdve in” view, and what our

fmrmaldens. My s;oulturns
ith horror from ‘the’ contem-

1mplore you to
Helen. )

facis, you may jusily suppose that your captura’

is an act of retaliation,”
“The saints preserve us from such a fate!
exclaimed Helen, with a shudder of horror.
“Most fervently I respond to the prager,”
continued the intrepid stranger. * As far
am concerned, I need no further incentivé to
dction than that inspired by your suffevings,
your youth, beaunty, and heroism.” ‘

“But could you not aid us more effectnally by

returning to- New Orleans? ¥You would have
only to repeat the story.of our captivity in order
to raise the means of our deliverance, Thegov-

| erner wontd put you at the head of five hundred

men, if need be, to follow us into the Indian
cotntry ; men who would fight bravely, nor fear
hardship.”

“You forget, fair mademoiselle,” rejoined the

unknown, “that the Camanches are as numerous -

as the leaves m the trees. They can bring
five thousand warriors into the field, yea, more
than that n mber. What then would & few sol-
diers, unac ua,mted‘with wood-craft, do in the
centre of sueh & powerful uaﬁon? Reflect, mad-
emmselle ”

* There is much reagon in your statements I
confess, monsieur,” replied. Hden o

“ Your only hope of rescae,” resumed the un~
known, “ must be placed in the daring and cun-
ning of s0me practised woodsmnn who can fol-
low & tril, and is perfectly conversant with In-
dlan habits, Cunning can effect more for. you
than streageh, yes,  more than the governor's
whole afmy. Ome thing more I must speak of
in connection with this sub)ect, To-night I saw
the Indians . preparing. buﬂ"alo skins to wrap.
‘about the horses’ feet 10, render the trail imper-
ceptible, and bafﬂe “pursuit. 'Wn;h the precat-;
‘tions which they will undunbtedly take, it will
defy the mgtmulty of the keenesf woodsman to
| tfice you further. Were Ttogo back to New
Orleans, even I, expenenced as I-am in Indian,
arts, might fail to follow yon further than here. ‘

r,| Remomber that daily and nightly, during your

weary pilgrimage, there is one. friendly heart

near you, laying plans f‘ur jour deliverance. I,
shali follow you untlrmnly, and rely, upon ity I

wxll leave a trail that others can follow, aud;hat "

your fnends ‘will not fail to, dlscover 8o youw

‘sée, mesdemmselles, ﬁmr. T shall be able 0. Berve;
B
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Indian stirring without. 'This interview has al-|

‘vendy been protracied to a dangerous Iength
Adieu—fair captive—adien.”

Helen followed him mechapically to the door
of the lodge, raised the sking and looked eut
afteghim, and saw him glide along with breath-
less silence. The unconscious figures of several

- Camanchés were asleep upon.the gronnd in front

of the lodge. Bhe saw him pause, look can-
tiously around upon the slespers, and then sctn-
ally step over their bodies and walk silently and
swiftly away. His person was soon hidden from
view by the trees. Helen still gazed after him,
while her heart was agitated by various emo-

. tions; but she saw only the wild-wood scenery,

the long, sombre ghadows of the trees, the pale
maon, the twinkling stars, the blue skles, and
the sleeping figures.

She let the sking fall back to thelt place, and

‘stole back to the side of Aﬁeimde, who had not

moved from her seat. -

“ What are you thinking of ? Why so gloomv
and silent ¥’ asked Helen, embracing her com-
panion, tenderly.

“I am thinking of many, many things, sweat
friend, and I scarcely know what makes me se

. s&l. Have you forgotten the siranger’s story of

the Indian maidens ¥ said Adelaide, in reply.

Helen was silent, but her fair person was con-
vulsed with, horror; and her companion was
conscious of the nervous tremors that shook her
frame at the mention of the Indian girls.

« Adelaide,” she gaid, recovering herself, « why |

is not this the hour of escape! The savages are
slecping sonndly. No watehful eyes save our
Heavenly Father's are upon us. Why can we
notleave this lodge and glide cautiously away

. in the deep, wild, forest, even as that stranger

hag done? What more favorable opportunity
than this ?”

“ Your words are reasomable. Let us fiy”
replied Adelaide, arising hastily.

“ A singular thought occars to me, Adelaide!
Why did not this generous, self-sacrificing, and
fearless stranger urge us to fly with him imme-
diately, and not have waited for a more favor-
able opportuenity ¥ Does this not strike you as
being very extraordinary’?”

% It does ; but perhaps he waits for some friends

- to join him, or has some more safe and feasible

plan of escape in his mind,” a;nswere(l Mademeoi-

. selle Adelaide.

- ThLe explapation you oﬁ‘er is plausible, but
does not wholly aatxsfy me. Dear friend, shall

%

we indeed attempt to esca.pe whlle our captors\
ave gleeping ¥ said Helon.

Adelaide pat aside the deerskins a.nd Tooked
anxiously forth. The red men were still locked
in slumiber. . ) o

- #1 think we might veniture to try,” she replied,
stepping back to the side of Helen.” * We can
bat fail, and I know we cannot render our con-
dition ‘more deplorable. My mind iz full of
vague and fearful suspicious, also, that I have
not yetexpressed. Ifeel more than ever dnxivus

“to escape from these savage béings, if it be only

to perish in the wilderness, of hunger, ind thirst,.
and weariness. Ts not any death- preferabla to
that fate which is in reserve for us. They ‘may
follow us, it is true, but we are light of footy 'i:d
wecan  along without scarcely bending do
the grass, or disturbing the leaves. And then
we can take precautions that will defy them to
trace a trail so faint as that we will leave, in our
flight. We will seek out the mést impassable
places. 'We will pursue our way along the rahges
of hills, where the soil iv hard and nnyielding to
steps like ours. We will not break a twigfrom
the smalless bush; we will not roll a stotie from
its place; we will not displace the.moss upon
the knolls, nor the sticks that lie-on the’ grouliﬂ
In flying from a fate so dresdfa), we shall leave -
2 way as trackless as the flight. of‘ the birds i
through the air.” ‘

« Hven so, Adelaide. God will “not abandon
us in the hour of trial,” responded Helen, - “ Ha-
will strengthen our limbs when they falter, He
will fortify our hearts with courage’ when about ..
to despair, He will feed us when we are hungry,
and give us water when we “are sinking with
thirst. He clothes the lilies; He cares for the
birds; He watches over the innocent. I am
ready Let us walk forth softly as shadows, and
if they wake not, there remains for us anchance
for liberty.”

“ How I tremble,” said Adelaide. © My heart '
beais like a bird trying to eseape from his cdyge,
Btop an instant—Ilet me recover myself a little. .

Now Iam calm. Life the skins oncs more. Are:y -

they sleeping yet 7"

“{Ine has partly arisen,” whispered. Helen,
trembling with excitement. * He yawus and sinks ©
back egain. The blessed virgin be praised! .
He relapses into sleep. Lot me colIact myselfz
little. Come, my dear Adelmde—-astep softly—
breathe gently—be conrageoug—-benr yourself‘
firmly—now-—now 1"

Helon had lifted tho deorskins that covered f. s

”
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the 1odge door, :md made .one timid step for-
ward, when one of the Camanche warriors turned
ovur,‘moaned attered some -incoherent. words,
arose . upon his elbow, and finally to a- slttmg
-posture. ‘The captives retreated precipitately
Jinto the lodge, and fell weeping into,eath other's
| arms, eith emotions of bitter disappointment no
pen_can dascnba. In & short time Adelzide
- loaked cu.utuou‘ily forth again. The savage had
not resymed the recumbent position, but'was
stlll sztr.mg upright.
Cak We must abandon the attempt for to-night,”
’ smd our heroine, with asigh. “ It were not best
;0 make an abortive trial, for the consequences
Would be that wa should be more closely watched,

%perhaps bound at night; aprecaution which |

d. preclude tlze possnbxmy of a futm‘e
atﬁempt.”
-When the first keen pangs of disappointment
hud pa.ssed (for the pangs of bafiled hope are
. mrieed poignant), Helen strove by every effort
. l_n'har power to appear ontwardly calm, in order
* {0 revive the sinking spirits of her companion.

B . Bhe-wiped away her tears, and iried to speak

igerfully of the future, addinz, in conclusion,

. t the intrepid stranger who had visited
._fjhgm ot the risk of hig life, might. ultimately
. effect their liberation, ,

ok d do not wish,” ‘replied Mademoiselle. Ade-

‘ la.;de, “to give you needless cause of fear, but I
"wglll Izel! you ‘that-Y have’ htt],e confidence in this

stranger. Possibly it i¢ an act of eme]t‘;,r to

make such 2 statement, but I am compelled by -

my anxiety to’speak my thoughts freely. Had
I full confidence in this unknown, I showld not
have been so eager to escape from our thraldom.
He spoke in whispers, yet I am well asanred
that I have heard his voice somewhere, but
where, I cannot now remember.”

“XLet us not wrong. him, my friend, but ob-
serve him well, if another opportunity should
present. There were times whils he was speak-
ing when his voice seemed familiar, even to me.

Ishall try to think of him as a friend, for he
certainly epoke feelingly. and with apparent sin.
cority,” answered our heroine,

"% But there are seversl things to be explained
in relation to him,” resumed Adelnide. “ How
did he'arrive at aknowledge of our misfortunes 1
Why does he feel such an interest in anknown
maidens, that he should sxpose his life to save
them? A lover, n father, or a brother might
have ventured among the savages to rescue a
beloved object; but, believe me, very few stran-
gers would do so. I doubt whether this has not
all been preconcerted, snd this hero comes by

previous agreement.”

“Q, Adelaide ! exclaimed Helen. “I am
not willing to believe that such depravity exists.
Let us not think of it.  Try and sleep, that we
may be ready for any opporturnity that may he
presented for escape.”

CHAPTER XVIL

. JOURNEY RESUMED-—THE UNKNOWN ONCE MORE, NOW BETIEBR KNOWN.

Tux captives laid their weary limbs tpen the
rade couch prepared for them by their enptors,
and strove to compose their minds o sleep.
Just as they had sunk into an unquiet slumber,
they were aroused by the movements of the Ca-
manches preparing 1o resume their wanderings.
The most delicate portiohs .of the buffalo, very
well roasted, were set before them, of which they
partovk sparingly. :

¢ The Indians seerr to be very busy. What
are they doing ?* asked Helen. '

{ “They are wrdpping portions of buffalo skin
upos the horses’ feet, in the manner predicted by
the uoknown,” returned Adelaide.

“ An ingenious device. Let us exert ourselves
more than ever to leave some signs to indicate
whithér our wanderings tend. I will tedr my
handkerchief into small-pleces, and watch for
opportunities to drop them as we ride forward ?
said Helen.

 'The maidens were soon ordered to mount
The party moved on, bit in o different order—

_in single file—the captives oceupying the centre

of the cavaleade. Both watched with much in-
tetagt to observe the effect of the new precaution
which had been teken, viz' that of wrappifig the
horses’ hoofs in buffalo. skins. They remarked
with much sorrow that the experiment sibsérved
well tho pisrpose of their captors, as they now

travelled over the firmest ground they could
find, and left but faint traces to mark 0 Way
they hud passed over.

Helen succeeded in dropping several pleces of
her hardkerchief without- being noticed. At
Jength the quick eyes of one of the Tamanched
detected the design. With true Indian addresb o
ke slid down nearly under his horse’s flanks; ami -
picked up the piece which Helen had dropyied, -
without dismounting. He shook his head stérné
ly, and threatened her with death xi‘ she repented
the offence.

‘Whether this menace was seriously madeg or
not, it terrified the maidens not a little, and
they desisted from. any further uttempts of that
kind at that time. : '

They did not journey so rapidly as on thé
previous days, on sccount of the extraordinary
precantions which they were continually ebserve
ing to baffle pursnit,” On one oceasion,’ ihoy
travelled seversl miles fn the. bed of a brook,thé
bottom of which was covered: with small. swnasr, ,‘
where, of conrse, no trace of a Tiorse: srgek
could be left. The hearts of the unfmt\mﬁte'-
girls grew hopeless and despairing whett they
beheld such unusual caution. They fitd
eacl other’s faces in mute and Awordless
was sotne relief to find thiemselves’ alone again .
when they had éneamped for the mght. Though ‘
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both felt the need of rest, neither could sleep.
Inntimersble wild conjectures and undefinable
fears kept them wakeful. Did they lose their

‘ oonsclousness for & single instant, some dreadful
phantom suddénly arose before them and broke
“the momentary spell. Though they were in
doubt concerning the stranger, they could not
banish the frightful tale he had told them con-
cerning the Indinn maidens.

. If that unpleasant subject lefs their minds, it
W’Bs to give place to others qmte as dreadful.
Would the stranger visit them again that night?
they asked over and over again,

The eyes of both were turned towards the
entrance of the lodge; the deerskins were thrust
agide gently as on the previous night; and the
fuce of the uuknown was revealed. Tlie moon
shone bnghzly, and her silver beams fell full up-
on his featiirés. During the moment of hesita-
tion which followed, both the captives seanned
hig. Tueo with intense esgerness, and recognized.
the features of Hubert, the king’s commiissary.

“Bus this strange discovery produced different
emotfons in the bosams of the mesdemoiselles,

g Aﬂeimﬂe’could with difficuley vepress a ery of
9 ':h;le Helen expenenced equal dlﬂ‘iculty
) in pwpsmg a ayof joy. ...
e 14 you have recognized hlm i wh:spered Ad-
) ﬁtmde ' keep, the secret to yourself” -
77, The'king's commissary was in the lodge.
egdemoiselles,” he whispered, “gentle
esdemolselles, awake; up, and let us away;
t-a moment to be lost!?
Hgle arose quickly from the recumbent pl)ll-
P ’%m but, Adq!mde with less alacnty
hat do you say " asked our heroine.
© “The moment of escapo has eome—up—hur-
Ty ;- d6pus By
. Brit; how ? ’*” asked Ade]mde, in'a famﬁ and
- Aln}ost maqd;ble whisper. ‘
' *The Camanches are buried in deepeat slum
. ‘bers. . We will.glide from the Jodge like spectres

o oFthe,. mght.-—s:lentiy, cautiously, brea.thlessly,

and, thank: God, hopefuily I” veplied Hubert.
- 4Notino!l let us stay!” whispered Adelaide
én's ear; but Helen was too much excited
" hyihe prospect of immediate escape to fully
_mmprehund her meaning ;. nor did she undep-
stand Hior, when she bade her not divalge the se-

i€:shre Bad mcogmzed the stranger.

ad. ‘seen the commissary many times
axcallengy, ;the governor ;. but she knew
of :his sharm&pr, and now regarded him
; f.‘m-.nd which he, professed 10 be.

“We are ready to go,” said Helen. * ¢ Come

—be firm, and the danger will soon be passed. »

* Silently, silently, mesdemoiselles ; follow me
~step lightly,” said Hubert, opening the door of
the lodge.

Helen had grasped Adelaide’s hand and now
drew her along after the commissary.

“Back, girls! baek " whispered the Iatter, re-
treating with alarming precipitation to the ex-
treme part of the lodge.

*Go and look cautiously out,” said the cor-
missary to Helen, apparently much agitated.

Our fair heroine obeyed, and petceived to her
horror that one of the savages had arisen from
the ground, and was heaping together the de-
caying brands of the fire. - She repeated the un-
welcome intelligence to Hubert, who seemed the
pictare of dismay.

“ Discovery, to me, would be certain death,”
he snid; “but the consciousness that ¥ should
perish in the cause of youth and beauty, would
serve to soften down the Iast moments of life,
and shed a sweet and heavenly light on the

enough to Jook again, mademoizelle.”

When our heroine logked forth again, the fire,
oncé more revived by the addition of fresh fuel,
was sending up & bright flame. The Indian
produced his pipe, refilled it. slowly, lit it, and
commenced smoking. Helen watched his move
ments with a feeling of anxiety and impatience
to be appreciated only by those in a similar sit-
ustion.

- The commissary grasped the trembling hand
of Adelaide, and assured her that ail might yet
be ‘well-that he poseibly might. yet be spared to
be instrumental in their liberation. But Ade-
laide withdrew her irand and trembled -more
violenily.

Helen maintained her pdsmon near the door.
The Camanche, reclining upon hig elbow, with
his féet thrust to the fire, watched the siars, ang
smoked his pipe calmly. © His fixed and medite-
tive gaze seemed to indicate that he was think-
ing. of .the happy.hunting grounds and' the
shadowy peopla who live there and pursue
shadowy game. ..

. The night was, heaunfnlly serene. The moon

the pathless skies, or to look more placidly down
upen the earth, ' The stars had: canght the same

P

Adelaide, give mo your hand—don’t tremble so

opening scenes of the world to come. Be good-

never appeared to move more sofily through

delightful ;mood, and shed their, quiet beauty
upon shenight. . Nowindswset the verdant leaves
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in motion, or sighed through the branches of the
pine :and sycamore.

“How sweet to be at Kberty, and with Henri,
at.such an hour as this,” thought Helen. The
reflection was but natural; yet by contrast it
served to heighten her present dreariness.

Most anxiously did she watch the savage,
fearing lest he should possibly arise, approach
the lodge and look in, when the life of the com-
missary would instantly be sacrificed. She ap-
prehended also, that others might awaken and

-follow his -example, and so cut off all hope of

Hubert and escape. For’three quarters of an
hour the Camanche enjoyed his pipe, which

seemed an age to Helen. At length he threw

out the puffs of smoke with less frequency, and
with decreading interest. The firc died away in
the bowl of his pipe, and finally-went quite out;
the savage elosed his eyes, began to nod—roused
up—nodded again—iho pipe dropped from his
mouth, and he fell back upon the. earth com-
Pletely overpowered by sleep.

Helen breathed:more freely—watched him a

- moment longer, and then reported to the com-

missary.

“The favorable hour has passed,” sighed Hu;
bert. “Indians mever sleep soundly after this
time. I am forced, by dire necessity, to leave
you till & more propitious moment. I doubt
even, whether I can depart without raising an
glarm. And if I should neéver see you again-—

‘that is, should aught unfortunate hefall me this
- night—remember that I have .done my best to

save you; I ask no more than this.” Once more,
sweet mesdemoiselles, adien”

The commissary {ooked eauticusly out into
the open nir—wavedhis hand, and the next mo-
ment the captives were alone.

Suddenly there was a deafening cry vmhout
Helen sprang to the entrance of the lodge and
looked after the commissary. She saw him run-
ning swiftly, pursued by two tall savages; then
she heard the report of fire-arms, saw Hubert fall,
recover his feet and disappear in the forest, still
followed by the Camanches.

« (), Adelaide " ghricked Helen, “he is wound-
ed—he is down—no; he is up agam-—he rises, is
lost to view in the woods!”.

# (ive yourself no une nsiness on hm awount }
cried Adelaide, drawing Helen into the lodge.

What if he should be slain in attemptmg to
sa.ve ns¥ exclaimed Helen.

#Be calm, dear Heoleri, Monsieqr Hubert is 8

: nlla.m," paid Adelaide, indignantly.

. tnres not a.httle, and was by ngin

“No 1" said Helen, gazing into the pale face of
her friend in unutterable astonishment,

% He is the friend and companion of Lesage—
the cause of all our misfortunes,” replied Ade-
Iaide.

% 0, this is cruel, Adelaide " exclaimed Helen

“Cruel indeed! My sufferings for the last
hour you cannot imagine. Disgust, indignation
and fear have held me in their power by tums
during his stay. 1 thonght that time had censed
to go onward, and that he wonld never leave
us,” added Adelaide. 3 ‘

“ Hag he ever spoken to you, Adelaide 9" ask-
ed Helen, much perplexed.

“Often, ofton! He has praised my beauty—
affirmed that he loved me—that he could not
exist without me.” ’

“And you—

“ Rejected him with contempt, for T read his
purpose well.”

“What then, Adelaide 2

“He had the meanness. and audacity 0
threaten.”

“ The friend of Lesnge! Just Heaven! can
this be trne 7 exclaimed Helen.

« True as inspiration itself,” replied Adelmde,
firmly, “I warned yom, Helen, th.le hea was
here.”

“J know you did, and T coutd not, weli com-
prehend your mesning. But the Indians fired
at him ; how is that?" asked ouy heroine. ]

“ AIl preconeerted, no doubt, Helen. . The ‘
Indians are evidently in his employ, and he did
not intend that.we should escape. e wishes to
play the daring and generous hero, in order tg
make an impression in his favor.”

“Perhaps you are right,” responded. Helen.
#1 now remember of having seen him with Le-
sage on several occasions ; and in fact on theé
day of our abduction, The truth dawns upon:
me, Adelmde, I sce the black vﬂlany ‘of thie )
whele plot.”

After some further conversat:on in rela.mon to
their nnhappy situation, the captives comp]qtelyl
-exhausted, both in body and mind, sank into &
profound sleep, and obtained the most refresh-
inig rest they expericnced during their captivity.
They resumed their jommey on the following
day in the same manner; and with the same
precantions that had marked the preceding one,
But Huobert did not make his appearance on
the ensuing night ; neither_did he .on the mght
after; which cirenmstance . surpri!ed the caps

regretied:




CHAPIER XVIIL

THE TRAIL.

wete diven down.?
mgulhr instance of hinmenity in the

’ta ntlow them the f&vor ofa lodge,"_,
1 to his joy he discovered a small objoct fltttering

tiie i grass bent down, and the
en d by horses’ feet, Here

ipon thelr Kneés, s,pplied
4tk of finding the
vire at faﬂ!gl ; Thhy

.- +

the otheis, ab they wete hot t6 put a great dis-

tanee betweon ench other.  Having come to this
miitesl tndefstanding they proueeded to att in
accordance with the same.

In a fow minutes odr hero wag alove. Well

ﬂ.cquamted ivlth Indinn stratigems and }mblts,’
o directsd his footsteps towards a long ridge of

Iow hills on his right. * He had gone forward bug
a short time after reaching the highlanids, when

- | apon the ground, He stooped and secured it
It proved, as the reader has ilready antleipated,
2 portion of Helen's Handketchief, which she had
dropped to gitide the steps of those who mlghﬁ
aftempt her rescte.” It was of the finest muslin,
and ‘the Rover would have casily tecognized it
pethaps, even had he’ not seon the initials Df‘
the ovmers name npon it. | )

- Wehojse the indulgent render #ill not be dis:
posed to smile, when wo nssert that Hetiri: prosse
ed the precions fragment to his Hps; foF it was
iideed previvus to hitiy; not only on' account of
its having been in the posscssxdh of the iriatden
degrest i Ins hédrt, it bochuse 1t would aerve

| to diroet Ky foutsteps towards het

‘Whilé" the” Rover stt)btl gaziby at the'bit’ of

: :s{:uﬁ' ‘he heard a sound nesr Tiin, 4nd’ uponlophs.
;ing up, beheld, gréatly tohis asbohishmen Hea,
ﬁhee, the Chickasaw chiefi :

"
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“Tho my eyes deceive me ¥ exclaimed Honri,

“You see me, my white brother,” said Bed-
Shoe, Inconically.

“ And why have you fo]lowed us ¥ asked the
Rover.

1 saw the danghier of the Sun,” replied the
chief. *She told me what had happened to the
pale maidens, and how the 'White Rover was in
trouble, by means of Chef Menteur. Itightened
my belt, took my rifle, and followed the trail.”

"% Generous chieftzin! you are indeed my
friend. I fee! that I can never repay this noble
disinterestedness,” exclaimed Henri. “And
what of the war with the Choctawa 2 he ‘added.
immeadiately.

¢ There will be no fighting with them at pres-
ent. We shall be able to punish Chef Mentour
before war breaks out with the Choctaws,” re-
plied Red-8hoe. :

Henri now called loudly to his companions.
They soon found him, much pleased to learn
that their pafty had been. strengthened by the
addition of such a noble ally. By the aid of
Red-Shoe they went forward much more rapidly,
for he was very acate in discerning Tndian signs:
They were enabled to discover the precise apot
where they took to the bed of the brook, and the
place whese they Ieft it; and several fragments
of the handkerchief wluch had been dwpperl by
the captives, were also found.

The day pussed without any farther incident
worthy. of note. At might they encamped as
usudl. Not feeling inclined 1o slesp, Hemri lefe
his comrades, anft walking some fifty rods from
the encampment, scated Limself upon the trunk
of a fallen tree, upon the summit of a small hill.

. With so many things to think of, he was soon

lost in the mazes of his own thoughts. Weneed
not tell the reader of what he thought, for he

- will arrive at that by a nateral inference. It

may well be supposed that at that time, the
beauties of starlight, nnd moonlight, had but few
attractions for the Rover. _

The sound of horses’ feet approaching at a
leisq‘re pace cansed him to look angionsly around.
A single horseman was edvancing ; bui whether
he was d savage or 4 white man, Henrt at first
was at o loss to know; nor was he fully satis-
fied on this point until he was addressed.

* A timely meeting,” said the horseman.

% We have met before, and recently, if I re-
member rightly,” replied Henri, much more sur-
prised than 'when h& had been Jomed by Red-

) Shoe.

“Yes,” answered Boisbriant, dismounting. “X
am the same yom refer to, doubtless. Yon are
on the trail, I perceive. 'What Juck ¥

“ We have followed the trail but too literally—
done nothing else—foand nothmg elge,” replied
the Rover.

“Ah, well—keep up good cournge. Perse-
verance accomplishes wonders, sometimes,” said
Boisbriant.

" “Tam greatly astonished at this meeting, ’
returned Henri. “ May I ask what brings you
here 7

“ Ccrtamly-—-—my horse brought me,” re_]omed
Boisbriant. C ] .
© “Very true,” sald the Rover, with a smile.
“May Ipresume to ask your object in allowing -
yourself to be brought here by your horse .

“A good, a commendable one, I hope, Mon-
sienr Deleroix,” rejoined the secret agent: “1
fucl an intorest ‘in the fate of these maidens.
Not only do I confess o deep solicitude in regard
to the fate of the captives, but also a-atrong de-
sire to nnmask as great a villain as ever walked
upon the face of the wide earth. There are

many otherthen that Lesage might deceive and

evade, but mo he can neither deceive nor evade..
I sympathize with you, young' man, in ymr
sufferings.”

“ 1 am very, very grateful,” rephed the Rover,
impressively.

“ Y ou perceive, Deleroix, that the ﬂenhncas of
youth and. the fire -of carly manhood with ine
have passed ; from these 1 have glided by gra-
dations into the matunty of life. - My hairs ara
not yet plentifully-sprinkled with gray, bt they
should be, for I have suffered. Look at'me,-
Henri. 1 have also felt the happiness of ‘recip- *
rocated love.  But many years have eldpsed
since I 1agt heard the voice of Irene.”

*You were disappointed, then 1" asked Henr:,
earnestly.

“Cruelly, sadly dtsappomted P exclmmed
Boisbriant.

“ She was forced to wed anothcr, suppose;’?.
remarked the Bover, much interested. R

“Noj it was not,that. . Irenc became my wife -
——1ovmg and beloved. Letme sit down haye Be-
‘side you, and I Wik tell You tomething about 1t ;
for the calm beauties of this night s¢em torecall
it all to memory. Yes, 1 wedded the' “maiden of
iy choice—a fajr; -a noble; and ¥weet: ten}’péréd

girl.. That was twenty years ‘apo; 'wid I -wos

twenty years old on the day of our ‘gfarﬂi;g'é,‘;f;l‘é’ :




wes not at that period rich, but possessed of a
competence. .- Jt was expensive living in Paris
in-the style I wished.” In an evil moment I ac-
“cepted an office in the infant colony on the hanks
of the Missmalppx, pleased with the thought that
¥ should- acquire a fortune for my wife and child.
' A thousand idle tales were then afloat in re-
ga.rd to the fa.c:llty of amassing riches in this
eotintry, not one of which could be considered
true, or ought to have been thus considered.
Like o silly 'fish I swallowed the gilded bait.
Tréne was delighted at the idea of visiting a
new country, whose breezes were balm ; whose
synshine was g]ory, ‘whose forests were orange
trees, whose .stones were _gold; whose sands
wetd' ‘Warmonds; whose sPrmgs were fountains
of lmmortul youth We planned eottages, mah-
sions; slimmer-houﬂes, arbors, grounds, gardens,
and:X Jnow not whal;, to grwce our lma.gmary
- paradise.

=4 My little. danghter was a year old when we
lefo the shores of France. After g short and
pléagant: passage we reached the New World.
Tsdw the gaping mouth of & muddy river, whose
.banks: were overgrown with dank weeds, in
th-lay hlddenfnght.ful monsters, who delight-

16; sewallow: men and women at & mouthful,
'yIWId.:me it was the Mississippi river, that
tered the Eden Iwasseeking. I stared at the
hke*oue awsakening from some pleasant

: "nm he siroked his beard and smiled.
S8 & sweet pl.wce, said the captain.
here often? I asked.
ansvmrad.

",y % <What do they subsist upon? T asked.

g;}fighe& used to. live npon Indisns, but new
thgy feed principally upon Frenchmen.. They
" gre;nobet all hard to suit. They'll take any-
t'hmg that comes along—pick up & little boy -or
gnd then, o full grown woman of any
o geize upon men while bathing. One,
) wmad men mikes just two bites” . -

' Indeed " :
fdmat a8 I te]l ycmf monsiear.

ik, Mectly welcome.
conversation with'the captam, I
e.rndmns were., also greatly tobe:

#
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colony.
broken. X felt sad at heart, and one of those
horrible presentiments of coming evil crept
through every fibre of my- brain, and made e
stagger with the dread of somethmg that lknew
nothing about.

“ De Iberville} brother of the governor, and an
old acqueintance, met me at Biloxi. He strove
to infuse new life and courage into my heart,
but it was easy to see that he felt sad himself.
Something was evidently weighing heavily upon
his spirits. Iberville was a noble fellow ; brave,
generous, and high-souled; but there was some
singular mystery connected with his stay in the
eoleny. Xt was some Jove affair, which I could
never fully fathom. I entered upon my duties
with whas zeal I could, under the circumstances.

“Irene bore up finely under the shock which
we had both received in relation to the new
country. She even affected to be pleased with
her condition; but I knew better. One morning
I left my new home with Iberville, to visit a
small party of emigrants, who had settled upon
the Mississippi river. I kissed Irene and my
little daughter gaily, telling them I should soon

retarn. X observed that Trene locked paler than .

ususl, and held my hand longer in hers than she
was wont, when she said adien.”

Boisbriant paused at 'thid stage of his narra-
tive, overcome by his emotions.

“ When I retarned,” he resumed, “I had no
wife, no child, no home. I found my darling
wife near the river’s bank, fouily murdered by
the Indians—and scalped—robbed of her long,
beautiful hair, of which I had been so proud.
The body of my daughter counld not be found;
but some of its clothes. were discovered in'the
river, lodged among the. weeds. Its fate was
b too evident; it had been thrown ‘into the
water! My frl\ntic grief I will not dwell upon.
The ernelty of this blow I will leave wholly to
your imagination. I felt like a crushed and
broken-hearted man, and regolved to return to
France. I shall not soon forget an incident
which transpived previous to my putting this
resglve into execution. It was a light, placid
night like this.
ing together.

“Iid you. ever have F:Y presenument 7 he ’

asked, with a smile. -

The spell of my delightful dream was-

Iberville and myself were walk-’

#J replied that I had one when I ﬁrst saw t.he

month of the Mississippi river.
‘<] have & presentiment now,’ said Ibemlle

qckmg murders were frequonstin the

“t And what is it 7 T asked,

. 1
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“4+Death? be replled softly, and with - an
¢arnesiness 1 shall never forget.

“ ¢Thave obsérved that something unplessant
has been ' preying npon your: -mind for a long

- t'lme,’ I added.

© #tTt is 50, my fnend My sorvow i3 a seeret
which must perish with me,’ ho rephed mourn-

. fally.

, “'It1s a love-gecret, I presume,' I rephed
¥ acknowledge it; I will tell you this much

and no more: I have a wife and child,” he sald

earnestly. ' ,

“¢Where ?' T exclaimed.

“ That I may not tell you. Thera are many
and powerful rensons why they are not with
me; but it was my destiny that this should be,
and I have submitted. Keep my secret, Bois-
briant! T promised to do this.

“*Bhe’s a lovely girl, and is content to be my
wife under any citcamstances; for she loves me,’
added Iberville.

aught of this 7 T asked.
# ‘Nothmg definitely. He ounly knows that
my affections are placed wpon some object ; but

who she is, and where she is, he does not know,
and has too much delicacy to ask what ho is]

quite sure ¥ do not wish him to know’

“¢I ean conceive of mo reasons sufficiently |

powerfal to induce you to keep the facts you

. have communicated a secret,” I remarked,

“¢My dear Boishriant, there might possibly
be many reasons for pursuing such a course. It
might even be dene to secure a fortune—a, vast
fortune—to make my child the inheritor -of
wealth, and a name, perhaps. Can younot con-
ceive of something of that kind ¢
- “¢ Certainly,” I replied;
happened more than once or twice. .But anoble
name your child will assuredly have, if it bear
the name of Iberville.

¥ {But a noble name without fortune is noth-
ing worth, and serves only to bring its owner
into contempt.

“ Therville pansed, and with folded arms gazed
at the waters of the Mississippi. I heard the
twang of a bow-string, and a low groan from
Iherville. I looked towards him, and saw an
Indian shaft deep buried in his bosom. *He fell
back mto my arms—looked plessantly into my
face, despite the tortura of his wound, smiled

“gweetly, and expired. "And thus passed the no-
_Mlest epirit that ever exerted an influence upon

the fortunes of Lonisiana. The news of his

'Him'to eVeéry one.

'} Helen.
fsuch things have:

death ‘cast a gloom, over the -colony; foF li‘lb’“
mmﬂy conduet from first ‘to last‘. ‘had’ enidé
I-can evén ndw recall!the'
form of de'Bienville, kneeling by thiat' silisig’
corpse. Ihave seen many 4 stou heait Bhake
with grief; wany a dating eye wét' withi ¥aid;’

‘but I wever saw grief like his; for they had itw'etlS

like David and Jonathan, until the tﬁaﬁh hikl
become as the' goul of one man." v
Boisbriant ceased. ' :
“ Speak on! apeak on? gxclaimed Hénn. )
“1 went back to Paris, and after. ‘the tapue of

| a few years réturned again to the colony, d:raw‘k

back to the scemé of my sufferings by stind’
strange impulse ; perchance X wished to ha ndaf
the grave of Irene. I have doné," 'addéil Bok
briant, sadly. \ o
“Your relation has mterested me’ ‘doép

 said Henri.

“No doubt; true hearty a.lways feelani!f: g

in the unfortunate. And “ow, my (bra‘vﬁ ol
“¢ And does de Bienville, your brother, know | {

for T pereeive that your mind s ina ca!msr’é
than usual,and you csn heai me fegy lmpahénily .

“Go on, if yoti please,” said the Raver. e

“ What I bave to commxmzcate . ¢one 'ﬂﬁ"
captive ms.:dens, and Hubert the- kmg‘“s G‘Dlu-
missary.” '

“The commissary I exclaamed Henrt, *

“T have discovered the important fact that lla )
is even now with the captives.”

# Impogsible I” cried the Rover.

“Not atall, Iwillexplain, The eommissm
is the accomplice of Lesage. The motives whish .
actuate him refer wholly to Adelaide; while
thiose which stimulate Lesage have reference to.
The Camanches are employed by both
the scomndrels, Hubert follows them for the
purpose of playing the hero. He has formed
the nolfle resolution to aid the mesdemoiselles to
escape from the Indians, and thus acquire théir
confilence. He imagines that by taking. this
course, with Adelaide under his protection, filled
with the idea that he i§ a daring and generous
benefactor, he shall be able to maske &n impres-
sion on her heart, and thus ulnmately eﬂ"ect lm
base purpose.”

# The villain " said Henri. .

“I have followed the party on heraeback,
being well acquainted with the country of the
Camanches, I overtook them on the gecond: de-y
of their journey, and have dogged them ever -
gince. The commigsary, dressed and monnted
like an Indian, follows them. .at & safe disfance,
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spmdtimes taking long detours to mnslemd those

has good rensoh t0 suppose. will at-
tu}pt ¥° follow. Atnighthe has interviews with
lﬂq;u;ﬂmn alhes, and mstmcts ﬂwm{m the part
%4 to apet. ‘Ha ha.s twice stolen into the
mdnyng the mghl: tune! in the character of a
. fbmd; gnd dehvmr, ready to sell his life to save

lj:pfal;‘c ptnres.

“Ihavi watched all these pmceedmgs mth
foalings of indignation scnmelg to be represaed
. lnd ;kept within- hounds. Having learned all

] any avail, and being unsble to
wit amimches and .a .white men, I
;i en back with . hot hast.e to find you.

uy, do not fret and fame so. Be
e are ‘on the high road to success.

earcely fa.;l to effect the ob.;ect we 8o |

“ And punish sach high-handed vﬂlany a8 it
deserves. Xet us not lose an instant, monsienr,
but follow the-scoundrels immediately. ¥ can-
not rest while such, a scheme of . consummate.

earnestly than to stand face to face with that
rommissary. Hero indeed! If my hands were

.[-once upon him, he would never wish to play the

heroic benefactor again during his life.”

Boisbriant and Pierre Moran met like old
fiiends. ‘The strange news which the former
had eommunicated to Henri, was now repeated.
The hunter and Rldana listened with fierce and
scowling brows.

“Lead the way,” said Moran, huskily, “Iead
| the way, and we'll follow."”

STt is well spoken,” added Ridelle. “Let ua
press t‘orward to thwart this atrocmus wicked-
ness,” .

# Kol d—-—forward—-upon the trail—no,rest
_.nf‘;% uniil the maidens are fiee!" gried
' Henri: S

“J am ready, good friends. This is the WaY,
end may Heaven speed us!” said Boisbriant.

fo.h dark and threatening visages, and mmds
firmly fixed upon vengeance, 'the forestets fol-
i | lowed Bmsbna.nt. ,

'villany is being enacted. I desire nothing more

CHAPTER XIiX.

A MEETING—THE EBCUAFE.

Snvnnu. days had clapsed eince the d.lsap-

peamm,e of the mesdemoiseiles. The night had |

already set in. Two persons were sitting upon
the west bank of the Sabing River.

“You have followed sooner than I had ox.
pected, captain,” said one.

“I found it was neressary no time should be
loat, Monsieur Hubert,” roplied the ecaptain.
*The affair iz creating quite an® ‘excitement .ot
New COrleans; for the girls are highly esteemed
there, “I am suspecied, notwithstanding all
our cunuing. In.fret I met that firc-eater, my
evil genius, and he accused mo of the abduction’
of the maldens, without stopping to mince mat-
tevs, .I owe him another debt, and I will be
sure to pay him.”

. Did he do you any personal violence ? ask-
ed Hubcrt -

“¥ barely escaped with my life.”

“ Why did Younot run him tkrough with yonr
gword, captain 1" .

“ Mon Dien? I attempted to, but hewas more

than & mateh for me with his tomshawk, He|

broke my sword at the hilt, and  then benevo—

lently spared my life for & greater punishment

than that of being genteelly tomahawked I”
“For which Jou thanked him

.. “For which 1, fired my pisiol at his hea.d

Moflsxeur Hubert »

“Did you kit him ?" T
% Hit him ? no! héwas not born to be hlf.,bnt

'to live to be my rein. The fates protect. him; T
believe. Now tell me how you speediwith: Ade-

luide. “Have you played the hero with suceess ¢ -

“ Admlrably, admirably, my boy' I hmw .
visked my precious life twice for the sweet mei:
demoiselles—visited them by mooﬂhght«-h
them hope——swore to. save them, or dio i

‘attempt—hinted at the danger I mcun;ed. ‘ﬂfm

their pretty sakes—and of dying in a.very h&ppy ,
and eontented frame of mind while conselots.of
such o high parpose. . We attempted: to fly—the
Indians did 't rest well—one got up-—smoked
pipe—Ilooked at the stars and moon—frightened
us—girls irembled—gave myself up for lost—

favorable hour passed—left them with meluns
choly forebodings—Indishs were aroused-—pur-
sted me—fired guns—fell—was supposed to be
wounded—up and ran—and here 1 am alim
| ot

“ Capitall’ grand! sublsmel go on, Hubeﬂa"

“ To-night 1 liave fixed on as the. happy pe-

riod of their escape from Indinn thrpldom. «"The

Camanches will sleep soundly =3 death itgelf—
nothing but.the last trumpet can wake 4hem-—i-

T shall priy eamestly that Heaven will pmteat.,‘ ‘
|youth, innocence and besuty-—grasp:my.d N
. sword—uhe pale, but firm—Tlead the fair tremblary ’

Cotent ot s
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forth—walk over the savages as though they
were logs of wood-—gain the forest—breathe
more freely—the girls pant with excitement—
you are near—take Helen-1 take Adelnide—all
right-—nobody's business—sweet mesdemoiselles
w-Ah? LesageI” .

" @ Fair, but prond Helen, yon shall yetbewon !
excleimed the captain, trinmphanily. “You
‘ momed me once, yea, twice; bat now, haughty
beguty, the power is mine. And I shail crush
and humiliate, both in one—the peerless Helen;
the fire-cating Rover Swere Dien! but will it
nat.crnsh his' proad spirit 1” }

"Lesage rubbed his hands and chuckled over
his progpective triemph. In his diabolical mal-
fce, he resembled a fiend flom the bottomless
pit, more than a man.

“We will pay back the scorn they have hea.ped
upon us at different times,” zdded Hubert.
*Denrest Adelaide—sweot charmer--I come, I
come-—a- dainty piece indeed! Bat I -am: wild
with impatience,” continued the commissary,
mth a tbeatrlca} air. *'Tis time, captain. The
-moon tides high in the heavens—the hour has
oome. -Now shall we reap our reward for all
Cowr dangers—-—and—and—-—»ramalmes,” resumed
- Hibeit, * Await me hore. Tn half anfhour ITwill
" Yejoin‘you with the charining mesdemoiselles.”

“/The’ domimissary waited_ for ‘no furiher reply
it huvried dway, Hubert walked rapidly, and
. MiHadk Teart throbbed with wild and ushal-

lo'#& jﬁy DR
. L S L]

Mm&nd Adelaide stood beside the entrance’

Ythéilodge.
¥ Db you. think they are really aleepmg g
" dgkeitHelen.

MY ghrtainly do. Their respirdtion is doep
gzgf tﬁgular, ‘and. they lie velj-qutetiy,” answered

~Wilfe: yaﬁ ’shﬂ ﬂrm-—-&lw.ll we ity 2" conmmed
Hslen, -
~#]-ara fitm, and we will try,? sald Adelside.
M Giv it your- hand, Adelaidei—T am ready-’
Jtitis Both ‘pass dut'as theshme thomhent—softly |
- mgofily.”

“PHetwb giels, tig]iﬂy ‘grasping ench other’s
hﬁﬁdkc'{abole from ‘the lodge. | They ‘steppid
Kightly among the sléeping braves, scarcely dar-
ing tohréathe, &nd treiabling éxcessively.  Ina’

_ oiignt they had passed the dangerous vieinity,
| gl fai'y ﬂghres were - moving mpidly
' %‘ug’ﬁw‘fomst. i

« Heaven be praised I’ exclaimed Adeclaide.

Lot me recover my breath a little. How my
heart palpitates. Now we will run.”
% Thig is indeed fortunate-—blessed—providen-
tial™ cried a voice. ‘The maidens looked at
each other in mute despair; for'it was the com-
missary who had spolen.

“ Jt shall be my prond and happy privilege to
conduct you to your friends, unfortunate maid-

-ens,” he added. “There are horses near at hand.

Others of your good friends have joined me;
and two of them I think you will not be dis-
pleased to see. This way~—a few rods down to-
wards the valley—hurry, mesdemoiselles—mno
time to lose—Indians don’t sleep soand-—~may
wake up—Tfollow-—kill us all”

Tzking Adelaide by the arm he gently wrged
her onward, and Helen followed, holding her by
the hand she had not relinguished since she left
the lodge. ‘For a fow moments the commissary
harried them along. They did not speak, nor
stmggle,nor complain, nor acknowledge that they
snspected that all was not right: they had ne
power to do so; they were bewildered and as-
tounded by the sudden overtummg of ‘their
hopes. - -

Hubert at length ceased to urge the captives

‘onward. He stopped, and a man joined him

instantly. The commissary pointed to Helen
‘with 2 gignificant smile.

“Sweet Mademoiselle Helen ! exclaimed
Lesage, seizing the hand of our heroine. Helen
shrieked with horvor, and drew it from him. im-
mediately.

“ Imagine, if yon can » added: Lesage, “the
joy that I'feel in knowing that I have assisted in

| your estape from a’thraldom so dreadfol—so

cruel—so hopeless, so—"
“ (oase to dissemble longer,” replied Helen,

| recovering her self-possession somewhat. % Eay

‘off the mask, and show vourself the ‘despicable

| villain that you are. And you, sir,” turning to -

‘the commissary, “ can follow his example.- We
know youfora vile hypoerite—a smooth-tongned
riiffign-—a mean-spirited cowstd—a double-deal-

ing knave—a wretched impostor, unfit to breathe |

the air of heaven.” !

in spite of all kis effrontery.

0y b out bf sig!n of ‘the loage—we shall
soonbe far away,” said Helen.

longer & suitor, to kneel aud usé honeyed words:

" lajde, half frantic with fear.

. A-fair beginning, truly,” said Hubert, abashed '

. or tears could move such beings to the exercis
“ Fan', indeed ¥ rejoined Lesage, contemptu-' & cise

ously.’ * Helen Lerowe,” he added, with awicked -

smile of triumph upon his lips; W she time® when i

- ].you could scorn and insuls me i past. L 4m 3 o ..
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Kol no! that period is gone by. Itis now your |
turn to sue and supplicate.. ‘There are many,j
many rough, dismal miles of wilderness between
-you and your home. No friend can start up
from the ‘ground to save you; nehand can wrest
you from my grasp. I will, and do, throw off

the mask. Know that you are inmy power;and -

can expect no mercy. You love the man Thate
with intense hatred. Were it no more than to
punish, ernsh, humiliate him, you should not be
pitied or saved.”

“ Imagine, Mademo:sel]e Adeclaide, that T have

said the same words to you,” éxclaimed the
commissary.
. “Do not touch me " eried- Adelaide, temﬂed
at what she had heard a5 Huabertendeavored to
grasp her arm,  © There is poizon in the foul
gontact L5

« Offer me do mdxgmty," said Helen, Tetrents
ing from Lesage. “ Remember that you may
‘feel his vengeance.”

“ Whose 1" exclaimed Lcsage, dlsdmnfuﬂy

“You know who,” answered Helen.”

_ “ Stuff, nonsense, foolery! I carenot for Del-
croix, He is a renegade, & felon, and a—a—"

“XNay; he is none of those you have named:
I deny the charge,” retorted Helen.

X0, that Piefre Moran were bere!” said Ade-

" % Cease to yex yourself about him. - He is not,
needed. I am the hero of this oecasmn,” said
the commissary. .

“You seo that it is of no use to struggle with
destiny,” resumed Lesage. *“You have logt in
thig game ; I heve won; submit gracefully. It

wers folly to attempt to elude me now. Shed- |

der, if you will; look around you, expecting
same strange rqscue; or call on Heaven, as all
forlorn damsels do. ,How very smgular that

“Be merc:ful—-spare us—ta.ke us. back to our,
friends I” exclaimed Adelaide, falling upon her,
knees.

“You look beautifilly in that cha;hnm,,.-atn-
tude,” said, the commisgary.

“If it would avail aught, ¥ would most earn-

I
you yet a.man—no finer sensibilitles to be awaks
ened—no relentings—no tender pity—npo gofé
remembrance of a mother's or a sister'’s Jove st

“He i3-guilty of nothing of the kind!" gaid
Lesage. “You but waste words—youn do nog,
cannat move us; and Heaven is not propitions.”
# Heayen is; propitious!” exclaimed a voiog,
which made the. lushed checks of Libsage: gmw
deadly pale. * Heaven is propitions.”

Before the captain had recovered from thaﬁml
stuper of astonishment, the breech of the Rover's
rifle had fallen upon his head, and heaten him to
the ground,

« That is for you!" cried Pierre Moran, ‘deal-
mg the commissary a blow which laid him senae.
less beside his companion in guilt. :

Helen's eyes fell upon Henri; she clasped hep
hnnds looked up to heaven, and the next jno-
ment lay insensible in the arms of the Raver;
while Adelaide, embraced altemately by: Fierra

- 1 and her father, was weoping in the. excess of her

Joy-
| Duwing this time Boisbriant andRedShoe‘
secured Lesage and the commissary, havidg

‘Ibound their hands firmly behind them. :The

‘captain was the first t0 recover from: the eﬁ'écta
of hiy punishment.

. “What means this violence ¢ he exclmmeﬁ;
calhng all his effrontery to his aid, and resolying:
to put the best face upon the matter t the lakt;

“1t. means," said Boisbriant, sternly,. “thm ‘
you have been canght in your villany, and- oum .
your carcer in Louisiana is brought to a close?”

“ That your sun is setting, and yonr nighs:
coming oz, a¢ I told you,” added the. Rover. © -
“A thousand bitter maledictions upon yous:
head " exclaimed Tesage, literally gnashing his
teeth until his mouth was white with foam.~: %It
my. owh fiat could hurl you down to-the. deepésy’
| depths of the pit, you would soon be writhing.:
‘| beneath the tortures.of the quenchless flame;and

- the worm, that dieth not. You havebaffled ‘mey’

always baffled me ;. and now you:live to tejoice.
in your: luck, u.nd. exalt over my: downfidi»
The eapinin paused to gather- calmnesg enoug-h .
to proceed, and then went on with increags
energy. “Butlah not dead yet. I may livg
many years, and perhaps I may walk over your

estly join in the petition; but alas, what prayers grave—and perchance I may yet help to Iay you

of common humanity I said Helen; and then
turning’ to the commissary, she exclmmed in

there. Fool that I was, not to have taken bettes
aim, and sent you out of my way foréver!”
“Do not say too much,” replied Henri, “foy

- - tones of touching entreaty : * Have you no focl- | the bad blood fn my heartds stirred up enough

-;T@g.ofhonqr, 2o remains of gooduess to make | already. Soon I shall not e able to control L my

Y
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sotiohs, - I%an- searcely keep my hands from
doing: what ebonld be done by the public execu-
Hoiter. "But that which most lashes me to mad-

tiege, ‘and almest makes meé a maniac in my-

- Mlidrstfor vengeance, it the wrong that you have
hesped npon these defenceless maidens. If there
ja-anything nnder the canopy of heaven that I

- Ever, des:md, it is-to slay you outright, and with-
out mercy. . Pierre Moran, take hold of me, or I
i!mll commit & murder.”

¥ Mdy I.die by inches, if T so much as hft a
ﬁnger 1o restrain you from sinking your toma-
hawk into his head !” eried Pierre, stoutly be-
stowiniz s hearty kick upon the commissary, by
way of emphasis,

% Agk me,” he continued, © to hold him while
¥oit"gealp him alive, and curse me'if T don’
doit}? ‘

" %] protest against this roffianism 17 cried Hu-
bel‘t furiousty, -

"% 8o these dear girls protested against yours,
‘and yon were deaf to their moving appeals,
which'would -have moved the heart of & brute,”
adided Moran, fiercely.

S ’They pleaded your mercy on bended knees,
aml jou.'in the redundance of your diabolieal
m-ualty, langhed them to scorn. Protest, if you
ﬁill—»keep on’ protestmg, and see what it will

: +By'all that is 'sacred and holy, if Bois-

Mt‘wﬂl consent, I ‘will hang you to the near-

.e—you anil your accomplice in guils.”

bert grew dea,dly pale, and trembled, as he |

‘Iiy imn the ground He Iboked beseechingly

"You domot daserva it," rephed Boisbriant.
’fhen you —consent ¥ nxc!mmed Pierre.

. ercy! meroy ” bhneked the commissary.
" SE Bavebeen led intd erime by this villain’ beslde'
' Bimish Kim; and’ spare me.”
- well for yau to tnrn agamsl: mel" eried

Lesage. “It is excellently well for you to call
me & villain. 0, it is manly—it is noble—it is
the part of a friend,” sneered Lesage. -

“I curse you most bitteyly,” continned Hubert,
in the agony of his fear. “I curse,you for an
unmitigated scoundrel—the anthor of my ruin I

" Craven-hearted traitor - roturned the cap-
tain. “ You have been as ready, 4s eager and de-

signing in these matters as myself, and now, in.

the hour of our downfall, you turn and éurse
me. O, but I will remember it, Hubert. I will
expose you. I will tell all your plottings against
de Bienville, and of the letters you have writ-
ten, and of the lics you have told to the ministry
—T'I1 tell it all, and we will see who is the greater
villain of thetwo. Hal ha! you wished to be
appointed governor, did you! A finegovernor!
an excellent governor! a brave governor! a
moral governor I

© “And yon wished to kill Henri Deleroix be-
cause he stood in your way. You perjured
yourself, and made others to perjurc themselves.
You bought up the negroes, and you produced a
piece of bark, containing charactets made merely
to beguile tithe, and which you well knew proved

nothing; and you tmrned those harmlest dia-

grems into damning evidences of guilt. You
hired an assassin, also, to accomplish what your

treachery had failed to do. What do you say

to this, Chef Menteur?” rejoined the commis-
8Ty,

“If we set them at liberty, they will soon be
ready to kill each other” said Pierre,

" % Wicked men, when exposed, find much of

thieir punishment in mutual recriminations,” obw
served Boishriant.

# Chef Menteur,” said Red-Shoe, who had un-

til this time been msilent and attentive listener,
“ you have been a very bad man—a snake in the

grags—and your heartisnotso big as & woman's, -

You are not fit to live, and you will dia like a
gquaw. The happy grounds will net be open to

you, and there will be no cance to carry yom

acrogs to the land of bright shadows.” .

CHAPTER XX.

THE GRAND DENOUEHE‘NT

Y

. W scarcely need pause to explain the sudden
appearance of the foresters, The kind reader
will, by & natural and easy deduction, arrive at
the truth of the matter. Led on by Boisbriant,
they had reached the vicinity of the encampment
in time to witness a portion of the scene which
had ensued between the captain, the commissary,
and the maidens. Boisbriant, Ridelle, and Red-
Bhoe had stayed near Lesage, while the Rover
and Pierre had followed the commissary. They
had seen the mesdemoiselles fall unconsciously
into his hands—and the whole party had silently

~ closed up around the villains and their intended

vietims, when the events transpired just related.
“ This is a pleasant spot; let us encamp for

" the night,” said Boishriant.

All parties gladly acquiesced in the proposal
A large pxle of wood was shortly collecied—a
cheerful blaze soon cast its' ruddy light upon the
surrounding forest. Many green boughs were
cat, and laid upqn the ground and blankets
spread upon those, nntil an air of comfort seemed
to breathe around them all. During these pre-
parations .there was much talking, and much
happiness experienced by the lovers and the
rescued maidens, The fierce, vindictive looks
of the two prisoners alone maryed the géneral
feéllug of pleasurs,

" % hear the sound of horses’ feot,” said Red-

Shoe, putting his ear <lose to .the ea.rth. '.l’lm
mesdemoiselles glanced at their loveys in alarm.
“Ti is true,” said the Rover. I can heas
them myself, and there are many of them™ .
#Y will go and reconnoitre,” said Onalaske,

and immediately lefi them. The ofher forestins

cocked their rifles, and awaited‘w;:th much a.nx
fety the result. Presently the footsteps grow
mors’ distinet, and the sound of voicep was :
plainly hedrd, '

-~ They are Frenchmen 1" exclaimed Bombnant.

The agreeable surpriso of the foresters lt ds e
easy matter to deseribe, when they percew@d o
large cavalcads advaneing, composed,af the fol-
lowmg characters, viz., de Bienville, Father])a-
vion, Madanie Mablom and Lan Gluriam,
the rear was brought up by twenty well mqgnted
Frenchmen, and_thirteen Natchez wamqmq:g
renegade mcluded in the number. The OV
ernor was engaged in earnest conversation.wi
Red-Shoe, as he advanced, aud was prapwedfor
what he row beheld.

% This is indeed a surpnse,” exclm;ned R&dﬂlﬂ

-4 Yes,” replied the governor, smiling, “ itiu,
double surprise ; for:Y am guite a8 ,mneh or moré
surprised, than you are. Henri, my brmgrbq,
step forward, and let we spénk o you?

The governor's’ *rom shuok
he spoke.
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Henri advanced a step, and de Bienville has-
tity dismounted,

% Sucre Dieu exclgumed the governor, gaz-
ing earnestly at the White Rover. “The very
fate-—the very form-the very expression—Hen-
ri, Heuri, behold your father's brother. I am
your wncle, and your father’s name was Ther-

- villo—the noble-~the fearless—the generons—
the relf-aacrificing Iherville, who was as dear+to
mead my own life.”

De Bienville ceased, overcome by his feelings.
Luga tears cotrsed down his cheeks. .

Henri stood like one astounded. He neither
moved not spoke ; surprise kept him dumb.

“Yes, you are an Iberville, every inch an
Tberville,” continued the governor, proudly em-
bracing Henri. I might have known it by your
- noble figure and lofty bearing; by your fearless

* spirit, ond by the strong resemblance.”
. “Mon Dieu! I am bewildered,” exclaimed
oir !iero, at lag.  * This canmot be true.”
“¥t.is true as holy wris,” said Maddme Ma-
blois, teking Henri's hagd.
% And you are—" began our hero
- Your mother, Henri I”
%ER&B Rover could no longer govern his emp-
H él?img Bt the fees of adame Mapblois,
ko'
7?“3“; .?ou glvé hie e ‘288 ra.nce, I con no

e’ d&hlgt " Y shticulated, ¢t length,

é eads " aid the govemor, wiping

W’W&, und}laymg his Yasid ‘upon‘the Rover's
L T geesgary that I shoujd explajn thig
S ’;”l‘it was ‘trobably ‘gever known to one
it If)ervi’lfe, oy gallanf. brothet, Brought

%’%fm wife tq the shores of Loms;ana.”
| i Yoo

a¥ 47 B
Fpte

3 oontmued&g Bxenv:lle,
0w it, You will na.tlgmlly nsk
i:na.rnage wag’

ﬁw&ﬁ @l you el
iid’ e whiole' %g,soen made p‘[zun,
; “I'yag born in’ Paris.
Helmviﬂe, Wwis xm-
¢ _'ld. He s 2
g premdlces

iples; and exiropl
ung'hoizl_ p

knew, he was the one I held in the least esteem
or to speak mare to the point, I utterly despised
him. This person professed to love me ag ar-
dently as I hated kim. My father wished me to

wed him without delay. Iiefused,and hevowed

to disown and disinherit me. Thad already met
de Iberville, and loved him, and listened with
pleasure to his vows of unceasing constaney,
althongh I was at that time aware that a hops-
less fend existed between the father of Yherville
and my own. To influence my mind, my father
showed me 2 will, drawn up in due form, by
which I was to be disinherited, if I married
against his wishes. Upon the evening of that
very -day, I was secretly married to Iherville.
A fow months after taking shis step, to escape
from the tyranny of my father, and the impor-
tunities of the man he had selected for my hus-
band, I lefs Paris forever, and set sail for the
new colony with my beloved Iberville, On the
Jpassage he exacted from me = solemn promise
to'keep the fact of our marrisge a seeret until
after the decease of my father, the chevalior.
“*] shall never touch a franc of his long-

loaided wealth,’ said my husbhand; ®bat the

helpless bemg that will shortly demsmﬂ your
cire, may ené day feol the need of riches. I have
long felt—an unpe:;fect organization has pressed
home the conviction with prophetic. truth——tlmt

11 shail not hve to s¢e my child arrive at matn—

rity, ‘Let us ‘then, my. dear wife, keep our may-
ringe & secret known only to ourselves anq a
fewr fnends in the new country to which we.are
going. Your father may relent, and leave the
bulk, of his vast wealth to you, which he will
never do if he leag'ns tht you have Imked your
fortanes to one of my father'’s family, as you are
aware, that &' deadly fond gxists between the
heads of, t.he two families—a quarrel which leaves
us nothmg to hope in the way of a reconciliation.’

e Knowmg ‘the nob]e motives whmh mﬂuenced ‘

ny husband., I made a solenm agreement with
him never to dwulge the fact of our mamage in

any manner, so that it. could reach 'thie ears of

my father. Ibemlle was.greatly beloved by the
Natchez. A ﬁeaunﬁﬂ cottage Was reaxed for
me in one. of th'elr pleasana vﬂlages My hug-
ba.nd passed mnch of his time with me, a.mi T
was happy Twasa mother also; and IbemlIe
fdoliz lized ¢ our Eqnn Ee was 8 year. old w}len

1 t‘g.ther died, 1 confided & small  part of my

ret to, Fazher Damon—enpugh 1o gecore (hi,g
aui a.nd my boy was mught many

’
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geve him the name of Henri Deleroiz, by which
he has ever since been knowrn, and studiously
concealing from him' the fact that ¥ was im
mother..

“You all knoew how much interesi X have
ever manifested in this youth, and fruly I have
kept my promise to Tberville. Four daysago 1
received the intelligence ihat my father had de-
eeased at an advanced age, leaving all his Wealih
to mo ; for I had informed him in various ways
and at different times, that X was still living.
Henri is now rich, and no stain rests apon his
name. ‘The nearest that I ever came abandon-
ing my purpose of keeping our marriage from
the governor, was when my boy was in prison.
But: happily ewerythmg was ordered for the best.
T wag instrimental in his escspe, and wags ot
obliged to divulge the secret of his birth at that
time.

“ When I réceived news that my father was
no more, there was no longer any need that 1
should observe secrecy. I explained sil to his
excellency, and burnitg with impatience to em-
brace his nephew, he set out at onco—took the
trail, and has happily found him.” -

Helen wept plentifully during this recital, and
Boisbriant was observed to gaze steadily at her.

“ Father Davion,” he said, at length, in an ex-
cited manner, “can you tell me anything in re-
lation to the h:story of this young lady ¥

- « Alast T know no more of her history than
that she was left in my cabin during my absence,
about sixteen years ago. She was then about

" two years'of age, and I should judge, had been

living among the Indians for some time. She
had upon her neck a small locket, contammg a
miniatare,” replied Father Davion.

“Whers is the miniature ¥ asked Boisbriant,
still more excited. o

« Here,” said Helen, drawing & locket from her
bosom. “Ihave worn it ever since I can re-
member.”

“1t is ghe~—my Irene! -Helen, you are my
child ¥ and Boisbriant caught Helen to his heart
and held her in a long and loving embrace.

“Yam too happy,” murmured Helen. *Itis
joy indeed to feel a father’s love at last”

Boisbriant made o significant motion to de
Bienville. The latter took -Henri’s hand and
Ied him towards Helen, snd then Boisbriant,
joined the hands of the two. Madame Mablois
smilingly brought forwerd Father Davion, and
Teft him directly in front of the parties.

“ Stop one moment, if you pleage, said Ri-

delle. *'There iz moxe to be done in that way.”

Saying these words, he proceeded to place
Adelaido and Plerre Moran in the same order.

Obedient to the order of de Bienville, the so{-
diers and warriors closed up around the parties.
Father Davion wiped his eyes for the hun-
dredth time, and was about to say something,
when Mademe Mablois stopped him with:

“ Stop another moment, good father. Some-
thing more tan be done, I belisve, Red-Bhoe, d
she aﬂded in a whisper, approaching the chief
softly, and smiling, ¢ would you not like to wed
the princess

« Does the sun love to kiss the clouds, or the
stars to look down upon the -edrth at night?
Does the grass love the gentle rding, or do the
flowers turn toward the light #" he asked.

“La (loricuse,” continued Soft-Voice, “the
great war-chief loves you better than the.grass
loves the gentle rain, or the flowers love the
light. Come and wed him, that ail may be ha.p-
Py, and not a single virtuous heart beai sadly
here to-night.”

Tia Glorieuse extended her hand to Red-Shoe.

‘Soft-Voica formed them into a line with the

others, and Father Davion wiped his eyes again.,
" Boisbriant turned to the French and Indisns.

# My fine fellows, open your mouths and shoat
as lond as you ¢an. Now—go it again—louder
—louder—twice as loud. That'll do;verygood”

Such shouts as weni up from the foresf. atthat
time were never heard before, or since.

“Wait o little longer, Father Davion, and
you may go ahead with full speed,” added Bois- ]
brisnt. “Sergeant Dumont and Corporal Rm-n,
clap your hands -upon those two rascals, lying
on the ground there, and bring them up here so
they can see well,” he added. .

% (lome up hero, my beauties” said-the ser-
geant. * Take hold of his feet, Corporaf
him along. Dow't kick, captein; it makes
harder for ue, and it's & wedding yoa’re going :
to n )

T half a minute the captain and the commis:
sary were placed in front of the peisons to ho"
wedded. A

«] wish I was dead and covéred up in the
ground;” muttered the captain, ﬁercely grindmg ‘
his teeth with rage.

I wish you were,” returned the comm:ssa.ry, .

‘with an oath.

Father Davion wiped Lis eyes yet agam, and .
essayed to speak ; but the sounds diéd away in
his throat. .
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# Tt ean't be done,” he managed to artwulute,
at length.

SBat it maust be done!” exclaimed Pnerre

Moran, impatiertly, looking at the blushing
Adclaide.
" @ Of course it must added Bolsbrlant, Hand
# fine affair it scems to be, if ’'m any judge.
Boys, huirih again, while the ¢ld_gentleman
clears’ his’ throat; -he's got ant extraordmury
cold L

‘The gld ‘wéods shook once more to the hearty
_ eheers of the soldiers, and the triumphant yells
of the warriors.

By this time Father Davion liad succeeded in
gcttlng ‘bis pipes tolerably clear, and didn’t
‘réuk down but onde or twme daring the whole
ceremony

“Mntizl *embraces and congratulatnons fol-
. lowed ind not ome of the happy pany slept a

‘ ka ﬂlat mght.
" The next ddy they set out on their return to
' ',New Otloans ; and though they were mors than
two. day's on the way, they all considered it &

the govérnor, where he was deprived of his office,
and otherwjse disgraced. He never showed his
face in the colony again.

Tesage was first cashiered, and then impris-
oned for a fow months, He was afierwards shot
by Ette-Actal, the renegade. Severalof the Ban-
bara negroes were arrested and executed. The
‘White Rover visited the different Indian tribes,
and made peace among them by distributing
presents, anil making some concessions which
they had insisted upon. The innocence of Henri
was of course fully established.

The renegade left off many of his vicions hab-
ite; and finally, by the influenece of La Glori-

euse, was again taken into favor by his people.

We can add but little more. We take leave
of our characters, leaving them happy and con-
tented. We feel that it would be useless to
wwell longer upon the fortunes of Helen, and
Adelaide, when united to such noble and gener-
ons hearts.

Truly grateful to the gentle reaﬂers who have
followed us thus far, we sincerely hope they have
been interosted in the fortunes of the WHiITE
RovER, and the fair maidens of Louisiana.

THE END.

[FroM GLEASON’'S PICTORTAL DEAWING-ROOM COMPANTON.]

THE UNFINISHED WILL

————

)

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

Soromox Vanwick was en old man—a man
who had weathered the storms and frosts of four-
score years. IHis frame had become weakened,
his health impaired, and his mind nervons and
irritable; but yet the same iron will that had
roarked his disposition in the prime of his man-
heod, was not bent beneath the weight of age.
The old man had had but one child—a somn.
‘That son had died, leavirg an only daughter, so
that Solomon Vanwick had bat one living de-
scendant, from himself, the fair Isabella, his
grandchild. Vanwick was wealthy and proud,
and among the branch relations of his houss,
who hung abbut him in hopes of golden remem-
brance in his will, was Victor Waldgmear, the
son of the old nabob's sister,

Oid Vanwick was sitting in his Inrge arm-
chair ; near him stood Isabelln, while at one of
the high gothic windows stood Vietor Walda-
mear. Tsabelln, though her eyes were tearless,
had. yet been weeping at the heart, but she
trembled not, mor did she shrink before the
stern gaze that wes beut upon her.

% Isabella,” said the old man, while n mean-
ing frown darkened his wrinkled face, “this
Alfred Noreross is not. the man for your hus-
band, . Do you understand me 7

“I understand what you say, gra.ndfather,
but I thmk you can know litile of tbe -man of

whom you speak. If you dld, you would honor
him for his virtnes.” ‘

“When I say that Norcross is not the nian
for your husband, I mean it!” gaid the old man;

“ 50 from henceforth you will see him no more.”

“No, no, my dear grandfather,” exclaimed
Tsabella, with an imploring look snd tone, © you
will not persist in that. You will not thus
crush me beneath your displeasure.” :

“Not if you obey me.".

“ But Alfred is the son of my father’s dearest- -
friend.”

“ Yes," re:umed Vanwick, w1th bitterness,

“ and your father's friend was my enemy.”

“ And will you,because thére was an unhappy
differenco between yomrself and the elder Nox-
cross, now keep that enmnty alive against the
anoffending son ¥ o

“Gilence, girl! Let me hear no more of this.
What I have said is said, and it shall ; nevet be' ‘
recalled.”

“ Sir,” said Tsabells, while an inward stmgg[e
to keep down her rising emotions gave 4 'ecu-.
liar tremulonsness to her tone, * you arg g4 ld
man, and your days on earth’ are aho :
little joy of this life is left for you,. wh L
young, and all of active life i3 before e The
steps which I take now will. give eolor’ to my .
fature, and be that future long.- or short, it mnsi
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be made happy or miserable according as my
steps are turned. My heart I have glven to
Alfred Norcross; in his keeping have I placed
-my purest affections, and I know that he is wor-

- thy of the trust. This union of our young
hearts is the basis of all our joy in thedfuture,
and I cannot feel that even you have the right
to rend it in sander.”

% Child, do you prate to me of right #” ustered
the old man. “Young Norcross shall never
touch one farthing of my money. You shall
not marry him, and if he dares again—"

% Hold[” interrupted Isabella, while a strong
calmness seemed to Support her, * whatever yon
have to say against me, I mm veady to hear; but
speak not againet Alfred Norcross, for ke is my
Fusband I” ~
. “Your husband " reiterated old V:mwmk
grasping the arms of his ‘chair with his bony

<hends. * ' Isgbella, speak that word again 1’ .

@ Alfred Norcross is my husband ! pro-

" nounced the fair girl, in & firm tone.

- %iThen,” returhed the old man, ag his face

) grew Jivid and his teeth gratod together, “go
and’ lwe with your husband. From henceforth
you are nothmg to me. I have forgutten you—
yout imfige is wreriched from my heart. Cross

"mof my, threnzhold again. Go!youare discarded,
dﬁ L

By, my grandfather—"

% Bilence, miscreant! Out of my house, and

jver lot fne set ayes upon yon again P -

Then' farewell, and may HMeaven yet pour
»ﬂm ‘balim of forgweness o'er your soul,” said Is-
. aballs, as she half turned ‘away; but cre she
_went, she gased once' more into his passion-
_wionght face, and with' a starting Aonr she
continued :
Your mbney, grandfather, I ncver coveted,
Imt‘your“lo've ‘T-would fain retain. Your prop-
¥ go to' those who hasg sbout you for

11 aess:én, but your old heart’s affections

vill “fnd o better resting-place then in the
bosom of your grandchild, for there, s least,

4 w:ll be reciprocated”

Old Solomon Vanwick made no reply, but
: yetihe gaved at the light form of his grend-
gﬂld, ghe phiscd’ ‘out from the room. As the

losed behnd her, a look of almost ﬁend

tes pn.ssegl 'way, during wluch time
¥t qlansat mth Ins hands gmspea firmly

upon the arms of his chair, while a fierce rage
seemed rankling in bis bosom; but at length

mination, and turning towards his nephew, he
said : ' .

“ Victor, I think she’s been ungrateful to me.”

“Most ungrateful,” returned Victor, in a
fawning, pharisaic tone. “ Her ingratitude to
one go kind and generous as yourself, was to
me ag unexpected as it was bewildering. But,
my dear uncle, you. may yet somewhat relent
towards her, for thongh young Noreross isun-
worthy of your esteem, yet Isabells may have
been deceived.”

“ Deceived I” exclaimed the old man, again
bursting into & passion. “It's me that’s been
-deceived ! Most grossly has she deceived me.
No, no, Victor, you cannot palliate her offence.
T have discarded her—disavowed her. Not a
penny of my property shall she ever touch,”

Again Victor Waldamear turned away to
hide the glow of exultation that suffused his
countenance.

hig feelings settled to a sort of cold, iron defer- -

“Desny uncle,” he said, at length, in a tone so '

studied and hypocritical that any but a rage--

 blinded old man might have seen it, “let me

advise you to wait awhile ere you elter your will ;
for though Tsabelle has disgraced you by her

.| marriage, as well as forfeited your kindness by

hLer reckless disvegard of all your desires—and
even though she has virtually. cast herself off by
ruthlessly trampling on your love and solici-
tude, yet—"

« Peace, peace, Victor!” interrupted the old
man, with increased emotion, « Nothing, noth-
ing ehall tnm me. I know you would plead for
her, but’ even with your pleading, you cannot
lose sight of 'her utter unworthiness. My deci-
sion is made. Here, take this key and unlock
the left department of that old cabinet.”

Victor Waldamear stepped to' the old man’s
side, and with o trembling harid he took the key.
It was placéd in the lock, snd the quaintly
c‘arved door was opengd, -

"% Do you see that deep drawer, with a small
key in its lock ”l”%askét! the old man.

« Yeg, pir,? returried’ the naphew.

“Open it. Within you will see o parchment
tied with a blue 1fbbon, and hemmg a heavy
seal. Bring it to me”

Vietor found the docement, and he handed it

‘to his wnele; then, at an order from’ the, old,
| man, he rang for a sorvant, who, when he ‘ap- -

peared, was requested to bring o lighted taper

o
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Ere long the taper was brought, and after
the servant had withdrewn, Vanwick tore off the
seal and ribbon from the roll he held, and as he
opened it, Vietor's eyes rested upon his uncle's
will] With features again set in their firm,
iron mould, the old man raised the parchment
to the blaze of the taper. The compact vellum
bégan to hiss and crackle in the flame, and as it

-crisped and rolled in the heat, it fell in charred

masses upon the table. Slowly it burned, but
yei line afier line of its inky import became an-
nihitated, and at length the work of destruction
was complete. Old Vanwick’s will wis no
more. ' ‘
Thus far had Victor Weldamear triumphed.

_ He had succeeded in poisoning the old man’s

mind against his grandchild, by the most subtle
arts. e had not dared to directly attack the
name of Issbella, but he had most basely tra-
duced the fair fame of Alfred Norcross, and by
a continuous siege of potty thrusts and stabs at
the cords of affection that bound the old man
to his son’s daughter, he had at length seen the

estrangement complete. But the game was not-

yet won, for without a will, Isabells was the di-
rect lineal heir. A #new will ninst be made, and
to this end, and that he might be the heir, Vie-

- tor Waldamear determined to set himszélf at

work. He was now Vanwick's sole confidant,
and he held no doubts of his stecess. Already
the broad lands and the bright gold of his uncle
seemed his own, and nbt a pang of remorse
reached his heart, as he thought of the poor, in-
nocent being whom he had so foully wronged
out of her bivthright.

Isabella was not entirely happy when she

" turned her steps towards the dwelling which her
_ husband had procured, nor was she really sad.

The knowledge that she had been uiterly dis-

- earded by her grandfather was & source of sgi-

row, for she had loved the old man well; but
the thoughi that she had a huasband who loved
her cheered her on, and when ‘at length she
found herself clasped to that husbard’s bosom,
the clouds were all rolled away, and she smnled
in joy.

« Alfred " said she, *here in this humble cot
we must make our home, for my grandfather
has forbidden me ever to enter biz dwelling
again”

*“ Then he has disinherited you 7°

%Yes, and he disowns me.”

" Then, gaid” Alfred while his fine features

2

were lightod up by a noble pride, and he clasped
his young wife more closely to his bosom, “we
will show him how independent we can be. I
am sorry that he still clings to his dislike of me,
but if I live he shall yet see that I bear him no
mafice in retwrn.  When my father urged your
father into that unfortunate speculation by
which they both wers ruined, he thought to do
him a pecuniary benefit, but God ruled it other-
wise. Now, if Mr, Vanwwk will still bunt me
down for the result of my father's doings, thén
he is at liberty so to do; and for my poverty,
too, I suppose he hates me but look up, dear
est Tsabella ; with my pencll 1 can yet carve out
a fortane, or at least a comfortable means of -
sustenance. You do not mourn for the loss of
your grandfather’s estate, Tsabella 7 '

“ No, no, Alfred, I coveted it not; nor do I
miss o thing I never possessed. One source of
regret alone is mine—I have loved my grand-
father, and I am sorry that Le apprecmtes it
not.” ‘ .

“ Your grandfather has not come to this con-
clusion without somo assistance from another
quarter,” snid Alfred, with a spice of bitterness
in his manner. * Victor Waldamear has had & -
hand in it all. Hie eyes have long been opened

to the possession of old Vantwick’s property,

and thus has his grasping amb:tmn Jbegin to
reach its objeet.”

“You speak truly, Alfred. But let us thmk
no more about it. We ¢an make our home
happy without my grandfa.ther 3 money, and if
Victor succeeds in gaining the estate, I shall
not envy him his possession.”

"' Within the apartment where the young couple
stood, there was an easel, npon which, was an
unfinished landscape; but yet enough had been
placed upon the canvass to show that the hand
that had ‘done it, carried a bold and easy pencil.
The coloring was true to nature, and the soft
blending of the lights and shadest betmyed an B
artistic tnste and skill. Albert Norcross was 4 -
fair painter, and already had he engaged work
enough to more than sepport him through the

year, and he was guré of his money as fast as he

could turn off his pictures. As Isabe!la last
spoke, her husbend clasped her once mo}e o
his bosom, and then imprinting a kiss upon her
fair brow, he seated himself at his easel. '
Poor Isabella! As she stood and gased npbn
her husband as he mow plied his brush; she
dreamed not that the sweet fiowers she Had
called could be armed with thorns n tHe in-
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nocenee of her love, she had not thought of the
futnre, or if she had, *twas only as that love had
plctured it.” Alfred, too, loosed only throngh
the ¢yes of love, and he. never once thought of
the sterner realities that sometimes go to make
tp the counts of life.

At the end of & week the young artiss had
finished his plcture, and, according to promise,
he prepared to set forth for the dwelling of its
purchaser The man for whom he had painted
it, lived some’ ten miles. distant, and having
kissed his pretty wife, ho took the product of
lns labor nnder bis arm and started off. The
forenoot was woll advanced when he Ieft his
dwellmg, but he promised to be back before
dark, and Isabella. smiled as she bade lnm God
speéd

Tgabelln, sang and played the hours away, till
the aftemoon drcw towards its close, sud then

- wateh for the return of her hushsmd An hour
pa.ssed away, and she arose from- her seat and
walked ~around the garden,~then she went out

the road and looked off in the direction

hich her husband would come; but she

il‘wkhlrr'l not, and once more she resumed ker

‘ ’Ha]f an hour more passed, #nd a heavy,

‘Bl k cloud which Tsabella had not before no-

',ﬁp d, catne lowenng about her, and ere long the
- Heawy: rnin-drops began to fall. The young
“wife reluctantly left her seat in the garden, and

. sought ,ref‘uge in the house ; but hardly had she
© gained itere the rain, hegan to full faster, and
4'ﬂtf]a!  guists swept up from the cloudﬁs.den hori-

- zom.  The dust and dry leaves danced in the
#ir, the wind whistled louder, and e curtain of

] Itlmnst 1mpenetrable blackness was drawn over

. ﬂm earth Tsahelle peered forth into the dark-

ness,.and when she could no longer sce even

. the 'trees thaet satrounded her dweliing, she

: shrank back from the window and sank upon a
" atool near hog husband’s easel.

s Siewly and heavily wore away another hour.

el aroge from her stool and went to the

. 1 ,The rain was falling - torrents, and

r'the Té‘!'ltl lightmng had begna to dance in the

Pesl. after peal of thunder® ronred

i‘mq tha hghtnmg-tracked space, and st every

shoc}: the poor young w1t‘qis heart sonk lower

- and lower in her bosom. ©nce she opened the

dﬁor, mand would have rashed forth inte the

X ness, dbng she -quniled befove the raging |

Empgiant, and shrank trembling hack.
.Alrendy had the disoonsolate woman's mind

doubt, when she thought she detected the
sound of a heavy footfall without. She sprang
towards the door, threw it open, and in a mo-
ment more her husband canght her in his arms;
she did not rest her weight upon him, howevcr,
for in & moment she realized that he trembled
with weakness, and taking him fondly by the
arm, she led him to o seat.

Alfred was wet to the skin, and his limbs
were cold and shivering, and though he smiled
in answer to his wife's earnest inquirios, yot his
swiles were wealk -and sickly, and they dwelt
ouly for @ moment upon the surface of his
countenance, and -then faded away hefore the
power of pam and almost utter exhaustion,

He. explamed to his wife that he had been
obliged to wait some time for his patron, and
that in half an hour after he started on bis way
home, he was overtaken by the storm. The
ntter darkness enveloped the path with an im-
penetrable pall, and he had been obliged almost
literally to feel out his comrse, Often had he
fallen over the undistinguishahle obstacles that
lny in the road, and had the distance been many

hansted limbs to his home.
With fearful forebodings, Ysabells assisted her

flushed with & burning glow, Kis breath was hot,
and his pulse beat with a feverish quickness.
| 8he watched by his side all night, and -on the
next morning a raging fever had setin. One
of the neighbor’s children was sent fo- a physi-
cien, and when he arrived, he pronounced Alfred
to be under the jnflnence of a most malignant
fever; at the same time assuring Isabella thot

deubt. He ministersd, however, for the relief
of tha patient, snd promised, to eall afain on
the morrow,

A month passed away, and Alfred had not
yet loft his sick bed, though the fearful crisis
had passed and he was fast recovering. The
physician had discontinued his daily visits, hav-
ing -left orders for the patient’s diet, with some
simple restoratives, and the yonng painter had
begun to hope again, Isabella was sittiny by
the side of her husband's bed, and a iear which

cheek.
“ Isabella,” fa.lntly artlcplated the :sick man,
“what means that tear 1 el

% Tis nothing, Al!ge Al

begun to waver beneath its load of foarful

rods farther, he could not have dragged his ex-

hushand to his bed, for. his face was already.

the case of her husband was one of extreme

sho . could not repress, stole down her pala '
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“Pis something, Isabella, for that sad look
which -accompanies it, speaks to me of some-
thing more than fatizve. Come, keep no secrets
from me. What has happened ¥

« Albert,” returned the fond wifo, in a tremu-
lous tone, “I know not why I should keep it
from you, for you must soon know it. But yon
will not suffer it to prey upon your mind, my
husband ¥

“ Speak, Isabells. Tell me all, and if you

" ean bear up under it, I shall not fall beneath its

knowledge.”

* Then, Albert, wo are—nre*”

% Go 'on, my wife.,”

“ We are penniless! no food, no fuel, and no~
means of procuring them ! *

“ Penniless " murmured the young man, gaz-
ing half vacantly into the face of his wife, “1
had thought not of that. TPenniless, and, alas!
how debt, ton, must haye crept upon ns l"

¥ No, no, Alfred; thank Ged, we are not in
debt.”

“Not in debl;, Isabella ? What can heve sus-
tainéd us thus far? Surely, my little stock of
money could not havoe gone so far.”

# I have paid it all, my husband, but T can
pay no more.”

“You told me mot thnt you had money,
Isabella

“ I had jewelry, “Albert”

“Q, God! :nd has it come to this ? » bltterly
cried the paor man, as he placed bis emaciated
hand upon bis throbbing brow. * Would to
henven that I might have suffered this alome;
but that you, you, Isabella, should be thus

~ dragged into misery with me, is insupportable.

Q, why did you become my wife 2’

“ Alfred,” uttered the wife, while the tears
coursed faster down her checks, ¢ do not add to
what wé already suffer. I can bear up under all
but such unkindaess, for ’tis upkind thus to
speak of our united love, Buf, my husband,
there is one more source of hope”

“ And that—"

% X3 to seek my grandfather.”

«Q), Isabella, my proud heart s‘hrmks from
guch a course. You would only be spurned
from his door, and treated with cold-hearted
mdxgmt.y and reproath. This 'mmld make our
misery greater?

“Then let him spuit-me. I will at least see

" .him and tell him how we.suffer. He was my

father’l father, and he w111—he -must, have gome
oompassmn "o

“ Then he would have shown it ere this.”

“ He may not have known our sitnation.”
- % He must have heard of my sickness.”

“ Ay, but he cannot know how we now suf-
fer. Yes, Alfred, I will go to him, and if he-
gpurns me, wo can but suffer on.”

The sick man gazed into the face of his wife,
bat he spoke no further. The thought that his
Tsabella must go to beg for him harrowed wp
his soul with an anguish more painful ‘than
the discase under which he had suffered.

Since Tsabella had been banizhed from his

house, old Solomon Vanwick had been growing -

moody and morose. He had entertained mo
thonght of recalling her, nor bhad he sweived
one grain from Lis resclution of uttelly disin-
heriting her; but yet he missed her swart smile
and her merry song, and no art of Victor Wal-
damear’s could make him glad. The old man,
however, would not own, even to himself, that
"twas Isabellas absence that made him srd; he
rather persuaded himself that 'twas the sin of
ingratitude she had committed, and in this opin-
jon Victor endeavored to strengthen him. Van-

wicl’s health was evidently failing, and his

scheming nephew hegan to fear that he would
die without making snother will; but at length

the old man was brought to the pmnt and a

notary was sent for. He spoke of his grands
daughter, bus Victor kept strict wateh that the

poison failed not in its work upon bis mindy

and wheriever some spark of paternal kindness.
would for a moment struggle to throw its beams.
over his hosom, the nephew would “dash it ‘out
with & cold stream of insinuating slander.

‘Within the old men's library sat Vietor Wal-.
amear and the notary. Vanwick was there, -
and he dictatei to the official while the new will
was being made. With the exception of a few’

hundreds, which were bequeathed to sotne of
the old servants, the whole vast estaté was made
over to Victor. The young mun's €yes sparkled
as he heard the orders given which wero to make

| Bim the sole heir, and he dared not hold up his.
head lest his too palpable emotwns should bo-

seen.

“ That is all," soid the old man, &8 he Eave,

the lust elanse of the will. i y

“ And have you nothing for your grandch:ld,“
the gentle Ysabella?” asked the notary, w;th“

considerable Burpnse

“ Taabella, sir, has, by her ungrateful rondnet, o

alienated hcrself " retwrned Vietor, quickly; leat,
if time were given, 'his uncle mlght relent, :

oy,

s T

el o A Pt
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. “ Mz, Vanwick,” continued the notary, seem-
ing to-takelittle notice of what the nephew had
said, * by law, without a .will, Isabella is your
so}e heir—the daughter—the only child of your
own only son. Is'it ‘your firm intent that she
be thus cut off 2 * .

“T tell thee yos,-0ld man,” said Victor.

'The notary noticed not the yoml%l speaker,
but he kept. his eyes riveted upon the face of
Bolomon Vanwick,

%t is, it is,” at length murmured the old
man, in"a slightly faltering voice. “ She has
Iieeﬁ very unkind, very ungratefol to me, and

YVinwick hesitated, and fof 2 moment Victor

. trembled, but his assurance came quickly to his
aid, and he said ¢ ’ .

. “My uncle would not thus have et her off,
bat that. young Norcross stood ready .io grasp
his monéy. Into 4ds hands Vanwick desires not
that his propétty should fall; but, if at any time
Esabélla needs  assisiance, or when I can see
gigns of her repentance, I shall assist her, though

*.- 1 ttust that long years will yet pass ere this last

* testgment of my dear ancle’s will'need to be
adminietered, and he himself may yet see what
the pirl degerves” -, . - ot

-‘Young  Waldamear spoko this with the most
hypocritical syeophaney ; hnt it seomed to revive

‘tﬂ? rooping pirposes of the old man, for with
B fuick; nervous movement, he put forth his
hdnd. saying, as-he did so: -

~. i The willis as T wish it.  Give it to me, sir,

* and 16t me sizn it. I said it,—I gave her warn-

ing, and T told her she.was discarded forever.
*Twad hor 'own fault.” - . -
" Old Vanwick :sproad -the parchment out be-

fore-him: gnd after running his eyes over it, he

seized the pen and dipped it into the inkstand.

“Therd was & nervous’ twitching about the mus-
-ehéiiof Bis face, and 4 strange, Iustrous fire shot
forth from, his eyes. ‘The pen had mot yet

"+ touched the docnment,
% Sign ! sign'I" whispered Victor, a3 he sprang
fo'the old man's side. * Hora—here is the place!”
- % Yes, T will sign it,” .murmured Vanwick.
*Bhe:ds not worthy ; she shall not touch a penny
of it . 1 suid it, and I muss not swerve.”
. “Puén kign! sign I”
...zi I.r"a‘ak !c:E
tered the-old .nan, still grasping the pen, and
misinﬁ‘ hand, “"Fwas her voicel ‘Twas

Tsabella's

% No, ng; shie has forgotten you, my dear 4n-
cle;” virged’ Victor, while the sweat began to

stand upbn his'hrow. . Sign the will! Sign?

Af that mipment the door of the apartiment
wag thrown open;, and Isabeila, all pale and
trombliig; entored the room. Her eyes caught
the scene hefoie her, but she dwelt npon none
eave her grandfather,” aud yowards him ghe:cast
alogk of ;mplori‘ng',;bgarfﬂl.‘sigpny. A moment
the old man gazeéd fpon'the form of his grand-
child, then his lips trembled’;’ the fire of his eye

ﬁged'tb ];a;stli stranger ‘glow, a tear.started
" forth ubon his-long ray eyelashes, and slightl
3 ralsmgm;hmds towards where she stood, hjé
k rmured v : : E

THE

ark!  Did I not hear a voice T’ ut-

“ Ysabella—my child-—forgive yonr poor old
grandfather. I forgot the warm love of your

oung heart; but let all be forgotten—forgiven.
I%ou ave come back to—you are--yon are—
Isabella. Victor—take away this black curtain—
it shts her outt: ‘Takeit away—it makes altdsrk 1

“The willl Sign it! sign it1” gasped the
nephew, as-he laid his touch upon the hand that
still held the inked pen. :

That hand rested wpom the table, and it
moved not. It still tlutched the pen, but it
made no motion towards the unfinished .will.
The old man's eyes were still fixed upon his
grandchild, but their fire was gone, and they
looked cold and glassy. The mnotary stepped
forward and raised Vanwick’s hand from the
table, but it fell back with- & dull, Jeaden mo-
sion, and the unused pen fell from its grasp.
Bolomon Vanwick was dead! |

Victor Waldamear shrank back pale and
trembling from the -scenc; he darved not speak,
for in the presence:of the deadhis conscience
shook off its slaey folds and stung him. Isabella
sprang forgard 'and threw her arms about the
neck of gier. prandfather's corpse. She kissed
the marble brow, she bathed "thé pale face with
her tears, and then turning her eyes towards
the notary, she murmured :

“He forgave me! He forgawe me ere"%e
died! You heard him, sir, did you not? -He
loved me-he loved me—1I azk no more

* k % K %k

#Mr, Waldamear,” said the old notary, after,
the party had withdrawn from the study, “ henee-
fortl uw must regard Xsabella as the ruler of
this place. Whatever may have been your
dims, or what schemes you may have used to
attain them, yon yourself best know; but you
must now be aware that there is nothing here
for your ambition to feed upon further. - That
will which was to have robbed a child of her
birthright Is yet wnfinished, and he who alone
could have done if is now no more on earth, A
wise Hand held him back from the fatal deed,.
and even his own hand shrank from it. An
now,” the old man continued, turning to Isa-
bella, “let the servants see that nothing is trou-~
bled till my friends arrive to settle the estate.
The funeral may, if you choose, be at your own
arrangement, or I will take its charge wpon
myself.”

I need not tell how the servants sneered at
Victor Waldamear, when he went disappointed
and disgraced away from the dwellihg where
his schemings had failed, nor need I tell’how
the servants laughed and eried by turns when
they knew that their young mistress was re-
stored to them. Isabelia mourned for her grand-
sire,-but yet the smiles of joy began soon to
bloom around her. Her dear husband was
restored to health—the wealth of her futher’s
house was hers, and the deadly shafis of the
traducer had fallen powerlets and harmless
about her. ‘They had, indeed, caused her some
hours of anguish, but now they had fallen back
upon the evil man who had sent them forth;
and they stung him, and the polson he had in-

‘tonded for others, fell to his own portion,

END.




