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THE WILD GIRL OF THE NEBRASKA.

CHAPTER 1.
THE WANDERING HUNTERS.

W are off | and, far through the illimitable evening, are
“ Flying an engle’s fight—bold and forth on!”

Swiftly the cities of men are left behind our - darmg wey ;
and then, as we swing, flapping with tireless pinions through
the mid-air—brushing fleecy edges of clouds away—the towns
seem lessening into villages, and these are sown broadeast
now, dotting the hill or river side, the forest, valley and °
plain, ‘Now the Lttle farms are scattered. widely, and here
and there a “settlement” flecks the unbroken wild, at. broad'
intervals, with openings that lot in the sun.

On! on! The forests darken—the ‘hills, the river, and the
prairies look more solemn. "~ Here and there a hunter's lodge

‘seems to crouch from loneliness beneath their shadows, snd

then the thin blue column of 4 camp-fire smoke soars upward.
Now there is a wide interval of dark and unrelieved Iepose.
The shadows look as if they never had been crossed, so still
are they upon the smoothly-gliding surface of wide, swift
rivers—so 'still are they upon the rippling edges of, broad,

- ocean-like prairies, whose green, flowery surfaces are bowed

and lifted, wave-hke, a8 the winds go by—so Btlll are they,




4 THE WILD GIRL OF THE NEBRASKA.

flung down from abrupt cliffs into the d‘im',' hushed Yalliéy = s‘(;
still are they, laid across the brows of grim and time-staine
rocks—so sombre-bright are they, dropped in golden chequer-
work beneath the tangles of old forosts—

.t 'The nodding horror.of whose shady browg” '

‘had else been threstening—so dark, on the abyss of c?,taractfs,
flashing as they.leap, that even the g];under of their fall is
’ oes not wake the ancient silence. . .

a.‘w;;.i(:wa‘:ga?nec;;umns of smake pillar the clouds at far ]1;1‘-
tervals; but they ascend from the fires of ?.no?;har race. hy
+ the bed of the great, Missouri, and g}qng its many arms, .t e
Avrabs of the South have planted their tents of buﬁ'qlo—hlde,
and from their blazing fires ascend the streams of incense to
Hiu they worship as Manitou—the Great Spirit and essence\

A _ | |

'(')f ;II:;IZI;%Z}; are !—half-naked, decked with dyed h’orse-ha:x?
" and feathers, bearing long Jances, quivers, and shoris bows !

They. go-scudding to and fro, like swallows on the wing, upon

ihieir swift and- mottled  horses—wild and tameless knights |

are they! - Ho! for the Prairie Chivalry!

This is towardd the south; but on the northern side of the .-

‘terrible river the smokes of a different race ascend. They
five in villages, and are wholly clothed in garments of dregsed

gkins, and -these are madé most picturesque‘.by‘ long fringes

d - “worked with a rude é;rf_by the fingers of their
: ::lw:rgl-g;lr::;igsns.‘ Then their frightful neqk%ac‘es qfl the
claws of .gtizzly bears, their plucked crowns, W}t}l the 'O‘n‘i
: séa.lp-lock tufted 'in eagle feathers, and }hglr Pamt-beg;lme
o faces, remind us of the ‘-s‘ter_ner-;md' more il'eroc:wus_ N?;t . .
. They, too, have quivers; bows, and lances, like the1r neigh-
bours with the darker skins, but each' is on a larger, heavier
scalo; and then they have theugly wa.r-elub{gf the Nori;:h.]:1
~They, t00, have the white man’s most terrible weapon, the

-yifle, here and there among th;am.‘ They are horse@en, too
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~but not such Centaurs as their southern neighbours are; for
with them horse. and nian are one—alike sgile, tireless, and
floet. o _ ' . .

Here the Kansas river, after a long and weary way from -
out the sterile countty of. the Arapahoes, comes bounding en
to moet the wild Missouri; and farther yet above, the cold

-and swift Nebraska is hurled, like a shining lance, down from -
the strange and snow-capped mountain tangles of the * Three
Parks,” into that remorseless bourn,  ° ' S

Amidst these wilds we find a group of wanderers. It is
composed of six in all, four of whom are rude, athletie ten; -
who reveal at‘once that they are frontiersmen, hunters; snd
guides, by the incessant and restless habit of turning' their
keads to leok in sll directions as they advence. They;.as
usual, are armed in the old-fashioned manner, with the long-
barrelled rifle and single-barrelled pistols;: for, as a clasg
they have an unconquerable aversion to innovations of what-
ever kind in arms or equipment,. I

 The other two, like men. of sense coming out from civilizs-
tion, had brought with them its most important improvements
in weapons. - Each carried a pair of Colt’s. revolving pistals
at his belt, and a short: steel-barrelled rifle, that told st: nesrly
a quarter of & mile with fatal accuracy, 'This they bore

" before them, across the pumme of their saddles. The hesvy
" and terrible bowie-knife, with its: keen,. Giroad; po_Iisﬁeﬂi blade,

hung, too, at their sides, in & leathern. sheath.

Their dress was & strange commingling of the two extremes
of civilized and savage costume. It consisted of thie ordinary
buckskin hunting-shizt, and trousers of gray cloth, but faced,
or “foxed,” as the frontier term. is, with the same. material
as'the shirt—that is, those partions of it which were. particn-
larly liable' to- abrasion in the circumstances of their rough
life, were covered by this stous, defénce, stitched on to the

cloth. i

- They carried long lariats of plaited raw-hids, coiled and
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' hung by & slight thong o the horn of their Mexican saddles
Ei:fi‘:si at‘::%éep sea%s -of which the blal_lkets that 'coyt?red
the riders at night were folded. A.small-bag of Plt?]“-'smn;
‘was slu:ig beneath’ them, pannier-like, on either 1s1 e, ann
" behind were tied & tin-cup and water-gourd. They tlver‘e ?i |
well mounted, but he who led the party seemed super.a.f;x;f. ny;
go. The airy-necked aud(iight}-llin{bed mare that carried him

‘ag if she were shod with wings. :
‘sﬁegizdp:is:n. at his side was » smaller _ﬁgufg, ;!ret ltheri wgisf
something exccedingly springy and cat-like in his 2. e:t‘. - 3{::1
ing and gray, glittering eye. The face was what sentiment;
:'young' Jadies would oall ¢ plain,” for there was nothing pecu-
liar about it, except the mouth and eyes. ‘The .forn}er-w;,s
-Qo‘me‘thing wide for the size of the. face, with f;hm lips, dt.;
upper.one of which, even in profound' repose, w;sdc}xrvg :e
2 perpetﬁal sneer. Thw_ square under-jaw expresse ;mmen X
and inexorable erergy of will. Over all Vthe.fac;e ¢ e;'erw‘au

an expression that irresistibly a.tt?a;ctqd‘l, while it left y? 3
uneasy and dissatisfied with the fascination.

qo g . e P gaid
_ 4 Carter, I am heartily tired of f;hlg whim of yours!” said

" he, pettishly.. ) L
ﬂ,“PI am s{n'ry for it, Newnon! Butitis certm;ﬂy a whim
by which we have gained a great deal, for it has flled our

veing with heslthy blood, snd. made us stronger in every “

ra b e before,”
nse bya hundred-fold than we were before,
* “‘Psgaw! I am ‘not particularly emulous of the seven

" labours of Hercules, and do not care to be ablg‘ to grapple :
hand to claw with b grissly bear, or pummel & panther to
death with my fists! I was strong enough‘alreqdy—so i'a,r‘

: trength is concerned.” ‘

aB ‘t:rAu:aaigbut,gNewnon, you are, a8 usual; uncandid. . If we
. do not_ have literally. to battle in brute strength W}ﬂ_‘ the

seven labours of Hercules now, we shall have to do it intel-
* lectually with a far greater number—and we cannot escape

 the unfortunate aocident, that the spiritual and physical lives
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are so mutually dependent, that one must be toned by the
other.. 8o I shall regard you an ingrate if you do net pro-
nounce, in the solemn - presence of this vast prairie-wilderness, .
your infinite obligations to its free airs and rude accidents,
which have renewed your lungs, your digestion, and your
nerves, far beyond any previous capacity of either!” . -
“1 do not need the lungs of a Camanche, the digestion of
an alligator, or the nerves of o horse; for I only set up for
a simple gentleman, and had, as I conceive, quite enough of
"2l these before.” - . o
““But, Newnon, you must confess to having had the oppor-
tunity of letting off your spleen in several hearty fights,

~ which I thought at the time you seémed to relish very much,”

“Why, my good, fellow, how you mistake me! I am no
warrior, any more than I am an alligator. ¥ consider the

 idea of chivalry to be most broadly burlesqued, in oyr firing -

at these poor naked rascals with our terrible and resistless |
weapons, I should never have brought myself to do murder

- upon them, but that I found, in the first camp we sacked,

that they only carried parched wheat with them on their expe-
ditions.. I aceordingly set them down as the primitive origi<
nators of all those Grahamitish sins of light: diet which sent
you out here an aimless wanderer, and, therefore, gave them

- my pistol-balls with peculiar relish, It is a Iudicrous misteke,

though, to suppose that ‘there is knighthood or valour in .
fighting, at any odds, such a pitiable foe. It is vastly
chivalric—first to see- your enemy enfe¢bled by starvation, -

-and then strike him because he is too weak to lift his arm "

“I judge you will find out, before we are done with these
‘naked rascals,”as you call them, that there is something
sufficiently formidable and annoying in theéir enmity, to make
them, if not ¢foemen worthy.of your steel’ in the, chivalric
sense, at least worthy extermination in the common sense.”

“Not a bit of it; I only shudder with apprehension for
the poor wretches, since “every time we meet them I expect
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10 see you, ¢ gpiritually moved’ to delivér_th"em a homily upon
the sin and consequénces of eating beef, and to find the

tawny reprobates 5o éxalted by your apostalic. eloquence; that - -

~ they will eschew the ¢flesh-pots’ forthwith, and make such a-
descent. upon the gardens' and granaties of civilization, as

T
b

will quite astound your benevolence !

« My benevolence -or philosophy, as you choose, i3 not 80
" easily astounded. I have. eaten meat myself since we came

" out here, and. should continue. to do. so if T had it. in my
power to use other food. I shall conform to. the conditions
of savage life so long os I have no means or power of elevat-

ing:it; but what is morally and physically trne of the life -

here, is not, necessaxily so-of the higher- life of. civilization.
Tt may be well enough for the -warrior,, whose frade is

. blood, to liva upon. the death. of red-blooded animals; but for '

|, the philosopher, who deals: with the lofty' themos of .pure
* jntellection, to congest and fever the clear-eyed calm of his
© henignant. purpose with such- groes and bestial juices, is:to
e, rerolting. Iam quite-conscious that L live. the: life of a
bente. and. a savage now, but that does mot deorease my
aapiring veneration for the highest possibilities; of our de-
velopment,, The. machineny of society is oiled by compro-
mises, snd this is.one I am willing to make:)’ . :
«Do you: know,, Frapk,. I pity you. greatly. You have
~ evidently. beén born: too: late.. The time. of the lawgivers,
prophets; and reformers is long since past. You are not &
Mohammed or a. Moses—therefore- you. clearly. belong to the.
~modern type of fanatic, and it. has- o emphiatically secnred
the derision off civilization,, that I.am, not sunprised that you

_ should take refuge amid the unsophisticated: stupidity of this

savage, life;'  You' have:soume chance here, for you: can at
lesst preach to the deer and buffalo, provided they will conde-
cend to;stop and listen to yom.” s e
« Whether the. deer and buffalo pause on not, I feel asgared

that ¢ Humanity’ will at some time listén to this thought.
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But, however, the dark is coming on, and here, in this. green
‘meadow, beside that stream, is a-beantiful place for camping,”
. “Agreedi” : - o |

.Upon & ewift and narrow branch of the arréWy Nebraska,
this company, of wanderers pitched their tents—or rather
spread down their blankets—for the night. The: shadows
settle over them, and darkness rested.there. . £

- The m.ght-wa,s .spent,«_ in many respeots, like other *nighis,
but the tired sentinels must have. slept at their posts on the

* last. watches, for, when. the full morning came, they Jooked

around in vsin for' their horses, which had been staked out
to graze at.a little distance about the camp. Théy gaZed
over the. prairies until their. eyes ached—they- turned toward
the forest, along the banks of the stream, but its dark sha
dows revealed nothing, ' S

_Poor fellows! Could it be ! on foot in this vast and remote
wilderness? What can they do? How .can- they: ever get
back to civilization? Mariners, left. by their wrecked vessel
on some desert.island, would scarcely have been. more. deso
late than.they.. o

They rubbed: their- eyes—thoy stared and stared: about.
them, but it was of no avail—the thing was done!: Their
horses had been. quietly. “ stampeded” during the night; and
wore:now far onough. away,. scurrying, over. the wide prairie
before. some. bund of Indianiplanderers. |

Our friend Clenny rages and fumes. Itis an ‘alternative
be had never caloulated.upon, His contemps for bha‘half-

“neked rascals” was somewhat ameliorated, when he:came to

recognise fully the extent ’and.--a,in?um‘ of the mischief. done

by their silent. prowess... Thathunters had soattered in every

direction in the:bootless search, ands the two young men were.

‘ _left alone in the camp in the chagrin.of their solltude. They
stood together on.the. border of the ‘prairie, and looked. out

upon.its blank. and vast perspestive. with a.forlorn. and hope--

less expression: that was almost ludicrous.
14 -
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“ Fra,nli may the devil take you ‘and your geatterbrain
pro.]ects’ "Would I had been tied to ‘the bed-post; and you
to your grandmother’s apron-string, before this silly expedi-
tion was undertaken !  But for your eccentric ‘babyisms, we
should be' comfortably secure now in our arm-chairs, with
goffee and breakfast before us, instead of having the unre-
Tieved prospect of some thousand miles or o, over valley, hill,
" and plain, om foot, with the sure alternative of starvation to
console us.’

“Good ! good' I thought Just now tha.t these ha.lf-cla,d”
savages were in every sense too contemptible to interrupt, in
the slightest degree, the calm equanimity of your life! The
case is bad enough, I must confess, and we have the prospect
of trudging back hothe om foot. But ho! What is that
coming toward us, with such dlreetneas, out of the vague
distance over the prairie

4 Tt ig some wild animal.” o ~

““No, no! It is my gentle and dear Celeste! She has
‘esca.ped from the rude brutes, and is coming back to me I”

As the young man spoke, the beautiful mare came rushing
past Clermy right up to him, and thrust her small head

agamst his bosom. ..

« Benutiful Celeste,” said the young men, as he gently

patted the glistening neck of his returned favourite,  you
would not stay with the greasy barbarians, “Welcome, wel-
come ! Gome, thou faithful pet, we will go out-into the

mlderness again; and search for some means of rescumg our -

poor, forlorn comrades.”

It required but a few moments to equip the wxlhng a.mma.l _

and then bounding into the saddle, Frank Carter gayly waved
adien to his disheartened friend, and darted off across the

plain to gearch for heip in any form. - N

For hours and hours his‘gallant mare kept on towards the

- west with speed that did not flag. The rider was even more
weary ‘than-she seemed to be, and still they both urged on.
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He had seen nothing yet that looked like hope, when out of
the wide prairie he rushed beneath the deep shadows of a
heavy forest, skirting a stream.

He now held up the pace of his mare, a.nd as the Iast rays

* of the setting sun fell down through the great armed trees,

he for the first time realized that he was lost. He had in
his hurry become confused as to the direction he had been
going, and now was utterly confounded with regard to the
course back to camp. All the day he had chased the shadow 7

- of a vague hope, and now even that had vanished ; not even

the thousandth-and-one chance of meeting with some wan-
dering. fragment of a friendly Indian tribe remmned a8 it
seemed. '
All was unrelieved despondency and gloom to him. The
gallant mare dragged her once elastic feet heavily along, as
she slowly, and at random, thregded the aisles of the old

- forest. Here and there the solemn farewell of the day broke

through in golden splendour, illumining the huge trunks even
up to their summits and most minute twigs, and down to the
delicate mosses and flower-bells at their feet. ‘Though the .
young man was weary and heartsick, yet the glory of the

. fading evening fell across his spirit with a forlorn smile.

He had no craven fears; for, had he been capable of such,
his arms made him secure against prodigious odds; ‘but he
was sad because his friends expected him to come back with
help to them, and he could not go, since he was now as help-
less as if a thousand miles intervened. !

His beautiful mare walked with her fine ears droopmg, and

_ with an egpression of utter. weariness that entirely gorre-

sponded with his own condition. Ho! Her ecars are pricked
forward, and she starts with & bound and a clear, neigh.  Her
fine senses have discovered something friendly in the pathless

forest. The young man- spurs forward,. There, beneath a -

grand old beech-tree, 4 young girl is mounted .on & black and
glossy horse, that moves as if inspired with all volatile es-
¢ , : _ :
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. of the savage wilderness—

. tail is.waving to and fro,

snepping: ber white ﬂngé?s{ gayly in tihgii:‘ angry
| goesbyt '

W was'-ﬁtrsngé.jenough.how thet young

' {llymining the savage wilderness. Iher pt
e e pen ge enough anywhere, for it expressed, -
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I . for a slight check

i

5-of grace,

'Qur wanderer pauses,

:rgl?l gtop even the fresh impulse of his weary Celeste. This:

is a strange, extravagant sight to

gtart from out the depthst ,

yeot it is real._- o .
A young girl, with golden hair—and it is not less golden

thiat. the mellow sunset mingles with its glisteninﬁ/fhreads-—

: i i hadow,
s el on/a Ehind that goes quickly into 8 ”
pits easily on'a shining horse, gn\as 1 cirelos und. the

and comes glancing into light"‘agai

?BX st:ﬂ-mge@\ atiraction, surely, is that m .thq hgi;aaﬁtnu;:,
und - which: she circles on her horse, gpappmg e | gth ;
singit ss’ she whirls ! "On s large limb a tawny panthe
roache “It ears are lnid closo back upon its heg.d,- its l?ng
e waing and it-is’ ready for the ‘spr;?g.
i1l that young girl gallops round and vound him, disturbing
?;;ﬂ;:l&gg its i’aihered Yeap. by the swift movements of her

] i Pal ' “hot glare of those fierce eyes,
beautifal horse, and taunts the hot.g Sleam, a5 sho

OHAPTER IL
. THE ADVERTURE. |
creature came here
Her presence, 100,

would have besn strange
st glanee, all the yvilfgl-a
imbodied April.

- 4 But by what spelj‘,
such & being: been &mi X
baric wild—mounted; too,

. 'mze“ﬁlfm_land; on & sleek s:te?d, th
sprung from a young poet’s brain .. -

like some oriental princess coming
. at glistoned as if new

nd bright tenderness of the young . '

yet sﬁffahgeﬁ and more powerful, had -
de to stert forth from this blank bar--
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And then that strange, fantastic whim of hers! o circle

. round and round on her fleet horse, the spotted cougar crouche

ing on the limb, taunting his heated eyes as she went by,
with suapping fingers and her mocking song! No dreamer
ever dreamed a dream .of such wild, subtile daring, and yet
our poor, forlorn Frank Cartor looked upon.the real from
beneath drooping lids, .

Hah! They drooped but for a moment with the .over-
_coming weariness of hiy long ride and hopeless mood, but
when ho saw to realize the happy gay, audacity of that bright

- oreature, his eyes flew open wide, and the gleam that lit

them shot through all his frame, and caused Celeste to bound’
forward, sympathetioally with all her morning springiness.

The young gitl, who was intent upon her perilous sporg,
did not perceive him, -even, although very near—when her-
black steed pricked hig eprs forward sherply, and gave her
warning that either friend or foe was coming. .

She did not turn her eyes from off those of the dangerony
brute she was teasing, but, watching her chance, quickly
urged her fiery animal, lifting him by the rein at the same
time—one tremendous leap !—the eircle was hroken, and ghe
was far beyond the reach of the cougar’s spring,

She does not pause, but the black steed .darts off with
much longer and swifter bounds through the treea, :

Poor Carter, whose life has suddenly been ingpired, now
Perceives the beamy sonrce of the inspiration to be vanishing
through the shadows. ~ - -~ = .

With her flying form goes all the hope of many. things ag
dear or dearer even to him than life—the prospest of finding
his friend and comrades again—of rescuing them from their
painful position, and worse than even thig—of losing from
his sight the clearest, brightest' gleam of besnty thet has

ever crossed his path! > ‘

He is utterly maddened by the thought, and wildly urges
his exhausted mare. But Celeste has oaught the fire ef his
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ea.gher" will—for her instingt teaches her that torfollow th;.t
flying steed must leal her tofood and rest, and so she bou‘n 8
away a8 if with renewed wings, and noeds not the hot urgings
f his impatience.- o o .
’ Away fh’ey go, pursuer and pursued, down loPg aisles of
the old forest, fiying with speed across‘the dega.pemng s.rha.dowsi:
Now and then he perceives, far ahead of hx{n, a ghmps{i c;
* fluttering drapery between the trees, an_fl this is enouﬁg 0
lead him.,. : S .
- %It‘ﬁas vain for him to shout after her—for, in the stu;;or
of his surprise, he had forgotten to do this until she was far
Jough beyond the reach of his voice. |
en?fw shg‘is gone—she - has disappeared. utterly-—‘%;he 1}a.tsi;
flutter of the drapery that guided him has ‘met his aching
las : how hi beats! - :
—alas! poor Frank, how his heart s
ey?l!heaizresf has suddenly grown more ,z:lo'se w:tlh'thmket-srof
anderbrush, and swong these she has guickly g}:ded, d:aap
© pearing like some floet white-footed vision through the gates

of sleep. ) - )
« Curaes | curses!” muttered the young man, from out tje

- ths of his despair ' ]

gf?phe: ;orse; “I hm:e overrun her trail far enoug}'l by tl]jls

* 4ime! ~Oh! scoursed luck—or stupidity, rather | W ab
- ghall Tdo?” ‘

Then scting undet-a s

his mare, while he muttered— -

¢« Her astonishing instinct has often befriended me before,

‘it may how.” o ' N
p§1;1§£ 3ﬂ:r‘gtwity;ls creature insta.ntly\ 1qn,ders'uoc'ndl, an;l{ ei;qrx;eccz
gbr'uptly to the left of the course he Was pursming. b _hepwas

" for the last few moments had greatly fagged, a8 1 2 o Was

s discouraged by the knowledge that they were g};);n‘g - ?)E
but now she bounded on as buoyantly as at the eginning .

.thef‘izzi: Cﬁi;ter“hé& so often ‘té‘sted_the gagacity Qf hqses

o5 he checked up to look for the trail

ﬁdden jmpulse, he gave the reins to
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under such circumstances of bewilderment to the rider, and
felt such -entire confidence in that of the high-bred crea-
ture he now rode, that the blood rushed back to his temples

. with & warm flush of reviving hope, and raising himself in

the étirrup, ke laughed aloud— - :

“Ha! ha! my vagabond Sprite of the woods !—we will
catch you yet!I” ' -

A clear, musical laugh rang out in silvery gladness, close
to his side. Celeste gave a desperate shy, that nearly threw
him from the saddle. o -

He turned his head as quickly as be could recover his seat,
and just in time to see the strange object of his wild purgtit
vaulting her black horse in a tremendous leap: across the
deep, wide fissure cut down into the alluvion by a small stream
which passed a few paces to the right of his course. -

She drew up on the other side and turned, still laughing

© merrily, :

“Your vagabond Wood-Sprite is not so easily canght, sir!
Now follow my Black Hawk acrdss that gap, if you can?”

“If I only had wings, I might; but my poor Celeste id
leg-weary.” : .

« Pity, for she seems a beautiful creature! But you, sir!
~who are you? ' As you can’t get at rae, I will hold a parley
with you, and want a few questions answered; you had as
well be docile, and answer me in downright honesty—for if
you displease me, I shall leave you to your fate—since I judge
you to be lost, and it will be impossible for you to get across
the deep cut of that stream, this night, to follow me; and
besides, Black Hawk can beat your Celeste running, clear -
out of sight.” ‘ '

“Not so sure of that, my pretty chatterbox!”” said Frank
Carter, with a slight Jaugh, while his heart beat high,—for -
there was a musical freshness in that voice and in those
bantering words that started his hlood in career, though he -
could see her form very indistinctly through the deepening
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shadows. - “Give ‘Celeste a-few days to vest, and T will try
the truth-of -your boast. But, to'answer your first question,
— 1 gm a ‘Southern planter, and, T hope,’a gentleman 1 If
that-satisfies you; let us have your next question.”

You Southern planters, Isuspect; are ‘quaint gentlemen,
then ; «se0 Jow-you ‘have illustrated them’] ‘First, you eome
suddenly and without warning, to interrupt the private amuse-
ments of an innocent young maiden; then, you chase her
timiid: fight fhrough the forest as furiously a8 if she had been
some savage wild beast,: upon’ whose thiek' hide ‘you were
._emulous to ‘wresk your ¢hivalry; then, to crown all, you in-
suilt her by calling her & vagabond Wood-SpriteI* Do you
Southern gentlemen habitually deal in such hard names about
young maidens ?” ’ o

% Southern gentlemen -are not frequently, I must confess,.
honoured, as I have been, by an ‘introduction to such mys-
terious characters as Wood-Sprites—or yourself; therefore, I
canmot undertake to say bow their language would be guarded
in speuking-of them—particularly if they did not expect to
be hoard. But tecollect, most ‘merciloss mystery ! that you
can be quite as witty ab my expense when we are a little
nearer ‘togéther. T -fear that sweet voice will catch cold, if
you-persist in sending it'out.on the night-air so far, and over
this water, oo " ™ -

«Most tender olicitude, that of gours, my gallant Bouth-

erner! But you-must first tell me how it happens, that-you

aré hete in this wild, dangerous region, alone; and then, if I
am satisfied, T will take the case. of your immediate relief
from ¢ durance vile’ into consideration.” 2 :

«The tale is soon told. The horses of our party were

stampeded last might, and every one carried off; but- my

faithful Celeste here would not stay stampeded, but made
her oscape, and came back at full .speed to rub her head
. against my bosom.~ I came off on her to look for help at

yandom, and got lost, as you conjectured ; you know the rest,
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for you can best expl i : |
plain how fate has- i
ek e ate hfas .made this daljk day
“ - - . ‘
iy .IA very touching story, that—particularly the portion of
;) re ating to the conduct of your gentle Celeste—for whose
| right sake I must relent towards her saucy master. - She
:n_wt have comfart.able quarters this night, and of course ma,
ring you along—in spite of the sentimental twang you av’;
to, the close of your piteous tale!” : ®
“““Any way ! said he, langhi i o ‘aco
way ! y laughing ; “TI am willing o
such patronage on any terms—only let me be feali,fer c;zﬂt
- . ,

and T am content.” .

. “Fie! fie! Hush! or I shall b ake yor
\ ' ! 1 be compelled to make -
carry Celeste instead of she you. But Ic):ome on a;deI i?l‘;

shosv;rl 'yodI aj,crossmgfplace' some distance farther u’p.” |
Lo e Etarta.d off at a gallop, waving him to follow with her
and, the ﬁ-rhxteneas of which showed through the dark which
had now fairly set in. . e
mﬂj;lgl_llfept ?lo:g lthe stream. parallel with her for- abont -‘a
in perfect sileng i
m n; I _f silence, when she suddenly halted and ex-
“Here, my chivalrie friend !- Here you can get across. if
you are careful. It is & crossing-place for deer and elk ;mt
1t8 ups and downs are very abrupt and narrow. Look b’har
fothlfg path, and leave the rest to Celeste !” R P
ln; last caution he was by thig time, if not bét:ore wise
enoug ;o profit by. Horses see better in the.dark,than
::en, as he w;s aware, and after getting into the deep trace
gave up the reins passively. " The sagacious. ani :
p th . A £ac10us- animal de-
sceidedmth great caution, and before she reached the botto;x
gat efed her feet together after the fashion of mules.in de
:;t;lndmg steep places, and steadily slid the rest of: thé way.
N e:h-ith: W te; wag: reached, arid Celeste paused. to sla]i:'
thirst in the shellow but singularly rapi i
it allow but singularly rapid -stream, he
PB nd perceived that it hgd cut the banks square
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dow:‘l»som'e twenty feet. - This would have been an ugly p1§~
fall to stumble into in the dark! =

a Now, by & desperate struggle of the g.a.lla.nl:r mare the
" ascent ‘wes ‘gained, and" he -stood side by side with the en-

‘had Jed him 80 wi hase. ‘

chantress -who hadled him-so wild a ¢ e

. «Gsllently done, my brave Celeste!” -and she Stm;{pe?
© forward to ¢aress, with her white hand, the slight-neck o

the gentle animal. * You. shall have a good night's lodgipg

for that same feat! How silky her hair is !”” she 'exc!al_mid,
with a #hildlike expression of ‘aaton‘ishmenf:-, ag she ranl er
 fingers through the wavy mane of the panting Celeste. -
% The mare is well -encugh, but .I,.t'oo, hav:e sﬂ&en ‘da;lr ;
m#j‘l“not elaim some slight recognition 28 well ? sai e,
i o-of affected pettishness. : .
" : ggfﬁi; word, ]li}di'djnot know, sir, that your hair was

cilken—it is too dark for me to see; consider yourself, then, -

if you please, as recognised through the coihcig.ence I
*4t Accopt my gratitude for the large honour.

ir ' it is time this -
“With pleasure, sir! But come! come ! it is tim

‘dear Celeste was stabled, and T suppose she must b;mg yo;:
whether or no! Come, Celeste! Black ank and ,a"‘; ol_,rl.
— bring him with you~you mey!"” and w@h u gay la];ug ‘_she
A'da..rted‘- along - the old" trace, followed by Gelfsatebw dom iuf-

: had so coquettishly digniili{e%,' alx:d her la.utgllnmg burden,

" phi ical friend, Frank Carter. ' | | |
Ph‘%‘%?i?;: -distmi::e, the trace was too narrow for them to

roach . . )
| .::;Eaned-mpidly,‘sb‘ that before they had passed from be

neath the lieavy gloom of the forest, the emulous Celeste had -

‘ aside of the Light-heeled Black Hawk—for she,
closed up-alongside of the light-hee !
* :o‘:-h’ad%een‘ iﬁspired- by the soft touch of those white hands—

and of ‘course brought along her depreciated burden‘wiﬁh her

4 into position.”

i Frank Carter felt the strange, delicious thrill of & new joy

pa.séiﬂg into his life. His voice trembled slightly, with a

.sufficiently mesr for conversation—but then 16.
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tender eagerness he could not control, but endeavoured to
conceal under the affectation of humorous bantering.’

“Ha! it becomes you, most wicked and incomprehensible
of sprites, to remember that you are now in Iy power; and
confess to'me, on penalty of losing your wings, what sort of
resting-place you expect to find in this wild and gloomy

- forest, to-night. I suspect it will prove to be some mig-hty‘

Druidical work, amid the moss-draped boughs of which your
light hammock swings—while Black Hawk is stabled at the
hollow root ! Will there be room, think you, for poor Celeste,
in such narrow guarters ?”’

“ Nover mind, inquisitive ‘sir, whether my house be on the
earth, under the earth, or above y 80 that Celeste
be properly provided for; and, besi poding your sup-
Pposition to be true, Black Hawk, I can telliyou, gir) i3 a gal-
lant gentleman—for I have not heard him call Celeste &
single hard name yet, or threaten to cut her ears off with
his teeth, as my wings were threatened once by somebody -
under the moon !—Bleck Hawk would surrender his stall,
andieigh with delight at the opportunity of so honouring
himgelf.” Co '

“Fortunate Celeste! you shall surely 'be embalmed, in
honour of the interest you have excited, if I do not have the
misfortune to die first of envy!” gaid the young man, in a
dolorous voice, stooping to pat the animal’s neck. |

Tho merry girl bent forward, too, over her saddle-bow, in
an ecstasy of laughter,—but it was subdued, like the soft
twittering of an oriole singing in its dreams.

Now they emerged from beneath the deep shadows of the
forest into the open prairie, and, as' she raised her delicate

~face, the cold moon shone upon its white, laughing beauty,

and was warmed amid-the golden tangles of the curls that
fell about it from beneath her close riding-cap. .=
“Well! welll be. comforted, poor gentleman. T will

k3
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with the most disinterested pleasure, to. officiate
provided such an event occurs.
d as an extraordi-

‘underta.ke,
for you in the same capacity,

" T ghould }ike myself to have you preserve :
ntimental melancholy, and should label

" nary specimen of se
¢Died of a broken

you, for the warning of foture ages,
heart.”” : o . 7
" And indeed, to have witnessed the rapt, ecstatic trance of
gazing wonder into which our friend the enthusiast had fallen
gince the upturning of that face in the clear moonlight, one
- would have been justified in fearing some sentimental ca-

tastrophe. .
If the partial glimpse
tree had been.-sufficient to* thr
him on through the desperate purs
 clear unveiling of it held him in a 80
Tulled his whole being into the mute reverenc
o God-revealed beauty, the presence of ~which was even now

at his side!
His nature,

ill the core of his life and urge
uit which ,.ff?llqw‘ed, - this
rt of trembling awe that
e of worship of

" electrically convulsed, was éhanged——utterly

changed in one wild instant. The strong spell was on him.
He bad lived a century in the time of a few hushed breath-
ings. The world was the same world, and went around on
its old axle at ‘the. same appointed . speed—but now, it had
hurled its shadowy garments off through the dark space, and

let in a new light, flas
calmly glorious, that he marvelled whether he was not stand-

ing in a dream upon some starry paradise. ~ 17 .
This glorifying light was in himself, though not the less real
to him. The smouldering fires upon that sacred altar in the
long and jealously guarded,

centre of his life, which he had g0
had, at last, been lit by the gearching ‘spark, which, alone,
could rouse them; and they had flamied up through all the
senses, illumining the outer world through every portal.
. Before the end of her last speech, the young girl had been

he had obtained of that face at the .

shing over it—revealing itself to him so -
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:;;Zitild'by th.e strange inte:fsiij of his look. Her fac
sobe ;iozl arj1 mst.ant, u:'hile her voice, too, sobered with tlie
concl face. bnght‘hght, that had shone from out he:
¥hale the, i;eemid to gather towards her eyes, leaving the
. ce at once solemnly cold, and ing i
L ones ) centrin ‘
:;l't'};t& ke.en 'and ghttermg brilliancy that was almostg blll;1 ;l'lem
welt steadily with those of the young man thr hn o
mo{;;ent? of 1pr0found and mutual silence e e
o b;t};ﬁ:;l:. that l_ook! ag their swift horses sped on beneafh
the brilan ‘nfoonhght, and they with faces turned gagzed i
ashing,” still communion, into each other’s g' “One
am:g,-hat least, was born again ! eet One
AR! . ' g
o Os.e tha;; wag a fearful moment—pregnant with all th
‘ Ezarankagarihe-Joy of one life, or of both! We shall gea :
' er was mute; he for : :
ot ! 3 1 got to make any repl
the any wasj necessary. His life was stilled’wi{hinp‘ty, IOr
;;r}ing to realize the bliss of the new birth et
y sh: fs;tll;azge,bbl:aght creature by his side was silent, too, ag
e fol | er eing hgd_been strangely startled ; l,mt tilen
oo ? gh ‘der hotse impatiently, until he had bounded ma
’ ahead of the weary Celeste, It seemed as if gh .
ru:sP ing away, utterly to leave them. e e,
Whe::og gar:er was sfupified, and had not fea.lized the danger
wion este neighed with such an agonizing, shrill i)ecugli ,
e agr y, :sdcmtx qn.ly come from out the chest of 3 no{)le h"or::
nd starving, wh ; iri ;
N ‘ g, . ¢ trumpets the despairing alarm fo;
Black Hawk heard i 7
: t and stopped. T i '
: . ‘ pped. The youn ‘
w?:; hlagd qm_ckly——as if eonfused—agross hzr brfwgn:;lnga:;ed |
min;ane the eager animal to return, She galloped’ba.ck es
g up close to the side of Carter, she leaned for;v::d

tow i ; 1 ;
ards hig ear; and said, with s musieal shout—

ﬂ h ] ] [ . . ‘ . .
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moitents, and I would not have him imagine I have picked
. up some vagabond,” and che lifted her finger, archly-- What
shall T say—lunatic or genius? So wake up, and make your-
self presentable, by gelf-possession, before a pair of eyes that
vead men mathematically I” I : '
The trance was over with him for the time, for her levity
shocked him ou of it. ‘
«Bah!” said he, < I have o contempt in general for minds
which call +themselves mathematical—those which are really.
s0, never know it and only express it in results—those who
feel the want of this great poising central element of thought,
always manage to get the reputation for it, through the noise
they make to conceal their great want. However,” said he,

with a laugh, “ understand that I shall be entively prepared-.

i moeting this mathematical father of yours to recognise
him through the ¢ coincidence v Co
Frank Carter said this with mote bitterness than he him-
gelf could have accounted for. o
These young people were NOW farther apart than when
they first spoke together, and yet neither could tell the reason
why. It is one of the mysteries of the grand passion, which
time may explain. o
The lights which were in the distance now seemed elose at
hand, and as they came from the prairie into the edge of the
skirting forest, all the sounds and sights peculiar to a rancho
of, the-extreme frontier greoted them at once. -
They- dismounted -amid the arbarous hubbub in which
. the lowing of cows,
of horses, the baying of dogs, and the jargon of Indians of
all ages collected before the gates of the high, strong pick-
éting, which surrounded the rancho, were mingled.

The arrival of their bright mistross was greeted with shouts

'by all the Indians, of every 2g¢, who were collected as if

awaiting hier coming. ‘They gave up their horses to these

bleating of sheep and gonts; the neighing
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w:llfng se'rx-rant.s,.though'nqt'until the young girl had given
an imperative injunction to several with regard to th .
. ment of Celeste. o frent
Turning now; the i
{ they mounted the high hlocks leadi ‘
- FEd - n t
top of the picketing whick surrounded the rancho, § tothe

CHAPTER IIL
THE QUARREL AND THE BREAKFAST.

st‘;ﬁ‘RM}K CAR'.FE,R fmd his fair guide, on descending the
iles of the picketing, found themselves in the wid
of the rancho., 6 ot
. _Op‘. the two sides of the square, ag they advanced “Were
’ :r ranges of I}uts, composed of smaller pic_ket~post; the
;nbershtxces of which were filled with moss .and mud. A bl:ﬁ'alo
robe hung across each entrance, and fora d ”
, served for —whi
the flat roofs were thatched with bulrushes. * doon—hil
mo’.?xe opposite Eéde of the square towards which they were
ing, presented a higher front, the uprigh
: ront, t posts of which
were larger, while there a but o rane
. . ppeared to be but a singl
in ;he ct'antre, which was closed by a wide, stronggdec):: enee
. The light streamed out from a part of its length tl'lrt-augh
H

small, square openings, kike the port-holes in the sides of a

mgn-of—war. The noise which heralded their approach, had
evidently c.aused some commotion inside, and thglii Hts’ .
St?en glancing to and fro behind: the port-holes fssi g
pudly al’ong the whole length of the front. The ’]ip his nlgl o
for.an instant through the port-holes of that-ﬁoftios : ?ﬂ.ﬁ
whlf:h,,.had ‘been heretofore obscured, and then it Wl;solei'lt:
jf:;“r ;:c ]ia;kt?less. _ 1:1(11 this Frank Carter observedl before
e great door in the cen : i
absolutely impeded by the crowd of dog‘;rz’oli;;oz}:(?zy v
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«“Mongrel grim,
Ho"und, or gpaniel, brach or Iym,
Or bobtail tike or irundle-tail,”

which cﬁme ﬁhronging:a,bout them, smelling a\t the s'tranger,
or boﬁnd‘ingjn‘ rude gambols around the feet “of- their young

mistress. ‘ o . R
When they reached the great door, the young girl seized

a string which hung outside, and jerking it sharply, caused 8
loud rattling within. A o

After the delay of a few moments, the bolts within were
spruﬁg, and as the heavy door swung slowly back, a mellow,

anly voice exclaimed— o S
N “ Vy‘rfhat has kept you out so late 2—this is dangerous, my
daughter I o

,cf stout man, dressed in fringed buckskins, with a brace
of pistols at his belt, stood in the doorway. : :

- '-‘l:Pap':i, T have brought ‘my excuse for the delay along
with me—here he. is!” and she made way for Frank Carter,
who had been standing in the shude behind her, to -come
forward and present himself. ’ e L

The man lifted the large iron lamp he cf_xrned, above his
head, and as Carter stepped boldly and quwk‘ly-forward, h.e
fell back with a gliding movement, while _hzs han&, ‘a8 :'tt
seemed;. involuntarily moved towards his pmtal, thoug‘};r’ it

" dropped quickly again. o o

: ﬁ?lll)ere-c\lrd*as' no- appearance of startle, or even surprise, in
| the face of this man, upon which the habitual smile abont the
facile mouth was unbroken. -The gesture 'seems'ad to be ra.tl{er
one of habitual caution than of fear.. ,Hls{haul' was ag white
as the. driven snow, and .but for the extraordm.ary- contrast
of heavy eyebrows, which were as black as :mldn;ght, and
compelled: the eye to dwell on them, it would never have. been
observed that a-slight shade of vexation crossed them the
moment his glance took in the whole figure of Frank.

L
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The men stood facing each other, with steady regard,
without speaking, for several moments. -

- The young girl came forward with a very deture look,
-and said— ' ' '

“Papa, I found this person lost and wandering through

" the dangerous forest of the Black Walnut Bottom. His

beautiful mare, Celeste, was nearly exhausted, and I knew
they would both break their necks by stumbling through the
dark into some of the deep cuts which cross it, so I took
them under my patronage, and piloted them here for safety.”
“You did right, my child,” said the gray-haired man;
and, bowing with a bland, benevolent smils, to Frank Carter,
said, “You are welcome to the rnde shelter and hospitalities
of my rancho, sir, Walk in.” ; S

¢ Thank you, sir,” said Carter, somewhat stifly, and still
pausing at the threshold, ¢ The horses of my party were
stampeded this morning by the Indians, and I was on the
look-out for help for my comrades, when .I was fortunate
enough to meet this young lady.” .

““A very common, accident in this region. But come, sir,
walkiin, if you please. We will first see to FOur own com-
fort, and then to-morrow we will concert measures for the
relief of your friends;” and he turned, holding the lamp -
courfeously, so as to show the way, and led the young man
back through a passage formed of stout stockading, like the
outside. At the farther extremity there was a door on either -
side, opposite. Ile threw open the door on the left, and
handing the lamp to the young girl, said—See to the gen-
tleman’s comfort, while I return to refasten thg-entrance.”
Then he bowed to Carter— Enter, sir; and please excuse
me for an instant. We-find the precantion of bolts and bars
is not to be neglécted here.” - S :

He retired, and Carter followed the young girl inio a

square apartment, the sides of which were roughly plastered

over the logs.
15
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A fire blazed merrily upon the broad hearth at the farther
extrennt:y, and though Carter had not realized that the night
was somewhat chilly, he now found its heat very pleasant as
he approached. ‘ 7

- The young girl placed the lamp upon. o rough board tab]e,
and -pointing to a side of the room along which & number of
guns were ranged in racks; formed oE buck’s hores mnailed
against the logs, said—

“ Bee, there is my father’s armory.’ You can dispose of
' your rifle somewhere amid that array of antlered pride, and

then be seated.”

The young man obeyed and deposited hia rifle and other
equipments, except his pistols, which he retained at his belt,
as he had perceived that his host wore them within doors.
‘The young girl, who was divesting herself of her riding-cap,
said,. with aomethmg like her former gayety—

B ! hope, sir, although you may not find this iome of mine
guite so airy as the one you supposed me to occupy in the
old Druidical osk, that it will nevertheless prove to be sub-
stantially comfortable after your exhausting ride! "

“Yes, I find all the difference to be in: favour of the sub-
stantial reality. ~This place is singularly cosy, and promises,
from the odours of the kitchen, something more than a *sop
of moonshine' for sapper.” ~

He turned as he spoke, and for the first time these young
people confronted each’ other with heads uncovered, and in
_the blaze of a broad light, too. I& wag a decisive moment
with them both.

A necessary consequence of the mutual revulsion which we
have described as ocourring- directly after that extraordinary
interchange of electrical sympathy during the moonlight ride,
had been distrust of themselves and distrust of each other.

They felt as- if the astonishing and romantic mrcumstances_

of their mevting had unduly excited. their senses and imagi-
* natfons, That posaubly the object of this excitement would
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appear, under other conditions, to be a very commonplace
and unattractive person ; -then these riding-caps had obscured
that portion of the face, or rather head, which is instinetively
felt to be the most significant of power, sentiment, and truth.

They now faced each other with those white fronts un-

veiled, which are the tablets upon which God’s own hand has
placed his immortal signet of the Spiritual.
It is beyond measure surprising what a difference in our
first recognition of persons is sometimes caused by the simple
act. of lifting a ha{ or bonnet from the face, Both remem-
bered this fact in their experience, and were, from the causes
we have given, prepared to be shocked in some degree.

- But, whatever the effect, there was but a moment left for
its expression.

The young man saw her golden bair fall down, from its
release, upon her neck like a shower of summér sunshine upon
a bank of snow—he saw that in breadth and height hetr head
expressed as much of dignity as her face had of gentleness,
sentiment, and wit—and then the inexpressible presence of
joy and beauty which had charmed and arrested- his whole
life I —it seemned now to be glorified by the strong light.

The young man had enly time to see this in one timid
glance, and to meet her downoast eye as it flashed on him

~ for a moment from beneath the droaplng lids—and then she
turned away Rastily.

They knew each other now, and had no more time for, or
thought of, bantering that night again: at least Frank Carter
supposed this to be so, and that her sudden turning off was
caused by the sound of the qulck approachmg steps of her
father,

The gray-haired man entered the room.

“Of course, sir, you are hungry. Child, see that the -
gentleman has enough of substantial comfort to-night, to
make him realize that we do not intend to starve him, after

- all hig fatigue and fasping since the morning.”

*
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“Yes, papa!” and she glided out- through an opening
beside the fire-place. C .
«Bo seated, sir; our chairs are, ag you perceive, con-

 structed ".after a primitive model. The green raw-hide,
stretched upon this frame, when once dried, holds it together -

like iron—and that, teb, without nails.”

“Yes,” said Frank, as he seated himself, “I have observed ’

that the Southern Indians make great use of the same ma-
“terial; their saddles are constructed in a like manner with
your chairs, and are as firm as iron could make them, except
under. a long sosking in the water. But this is an extra-
ordinary position of yours, 80 remote from civilization that I
-am surprised to find even common comforts around you.”
“«Qh! comforts, in the common sense of civilization,
we have none of, but we dare to live here as ‘holdly as
men dream they can live—that is, amid plenty and without
fear.” B . ‘ ’
© Frank Carter turned suddenly to look in the face of the
man who could pronounce himself one of those who were
wild engugh to hope so much for the future of humanity.
«What!” said he, earnestly, “are you Utopias, and at
your age, toa? - I thought young ‘poets only had such visions.
I should hardly expect to be forgiven, myself, for being
guilty of the audacity of supposing that the time might come
when every man would have enough to eat, and no one be
coinpelled to wear pistols at his belt.”

“What, you say of ‘pistols at his belt’ would be witty
enongh in New York, but here it is too much an inconvenient
necessity to be joked about. For certainly, if a prodigal
Nature yields us a profuse abundance, the ingenuity of Colt
has guaranteed us, in his revolvers, a seoure possession thereof,
T can only control the savage herd about me by the terror
which the constant presence of this, to them, mysterious and
really formidable weapon inspires.” - ' '
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“You seem to have been sin in tami

| ' _ v gularly successful in taming -

these wild Ishmaelites 7 d S ¥
“Yes! I ha\.:a been a sort of providence to these you see

gat}'lered around me. ‘I found them the forlorn fragment of

a tribe .tha,t ha‘c'l been cut to pieces in a mortal and desperate .

foud with their - distant neighbours, the Pawnees. I disgs

. -covered they were remarkable, even among Indians, for their

skill in trailing ; and, as thisis a very useful trait in the life
of a frontiersman, I secured them to my service by preéents
‘'and have gathered them about me in the double capacity of3
herdsmen and scouts.” |

.“Do you think they can find my friends, to-morrow P
said Carter, eagerly. ' :

“Not a doubt of it. They can take your trail back from. -
where you dismounted this night, and follow it up through
every turn of your wanderings, to-day, to the spot from which
you started; and if your friends have been patient or saga-
ctous enough to remain where you- left them, we shall find
them before sundown.” E

“You greatly delight and reassure me. But, if I may not
be deemed intrusive, what do you propose to accomplish by
a gettlement so remote 2s this ?” ' :

“Oh! as to that, I propose to accomplish mj OWN purposes
and to be out of the way of -curiosity,” ,

“A thousand pardons, sir ! said Carter, ﬂuslﬁng up to the
roots of his hair.. “The question was idly asked. I mis-
took you for a philosopher, and supposed that your purposes
%wre were beneficent and.candid. I hope you will forgive the
impertinence.” ' ‘ : ‘

“ Hold up, my-young friend " said the gray-haired man
laughingly. “The question was natural and pertinent enough,
without being christened ém-pertinent; my position here i;.
sufliciently novel to excite curiosity in any one. I did not
Inean my answer to apply to you in particular—but merely
to express that I came out here to live as I pleased, apart
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from the insolent comments and saucy prying peculiar to the
haunts -of men. You evidently have enough of philosophy

and a know}edge of the world in you fo understand all this,

without offence.” .
#Yes; L hope so. But pardon me, for I d:,d not under-

 stand—but’—
Hero the young girl came back bearmg the supper on &

-wooden tray. - ‘
Frank Carter was unsentimental enough to rather rejoice
in the steams of the fat venison, though in her divinest

presence, .
She set the food on the table before him, gnd withdrew

- without a word. .
Soon after a meal], which was enjoyed not the Jess for the
fact that it appeared to have been prepared by her, Carter
lay down upon a pile of buffalo-robes, at the invitation of his
host, and -slept, as only men who are profoundly Weary can
sleep..
When morning came, the first thought of the young man
wag, after the image of his enchantress, of course, that of

purchasing horses and going to the relief of his friends. He

. rose soon after daybreak, and was promptly joined by his

gray-halred host.
«You have horses for sa.le, gir, I judge, from the geneml

charagter of your establishment ?”
¢ Oh, yes; plenty of them ; ‘come with me, and look at them

Thay went out into the. fresh. morning air, and passing

through the plcketmg by & small gate behmd the house, came

into the *horse-pen.”
Here were fiftéen or twenty ammals, sleepﬂy ]eanmg

‘ &gmnst each other.
Frank Carter mstantly recogmsed among them, the horses
that had been carried off in the stampede from his camp, and

tarned upon  his host with an mquirmg look of st.a.rtled.

astomshment.

|
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The gray-haired man smiled mxschlevously, and said, with
a slight laugh—

“You know those fellows, do you?”’

“Yes!” said Carter, haughtily drawing up his person, and
flashing his wide open eyes in interrogation, while his hand
sought the handle of hig pistol. “What den of commion
robbers or horse-thieves is this I have fallen into ?"*

“Hold! hold! my impulsive friend! ¥ am not a horse-
thief, nor do you understand, from what you see, half of what
1 have to explain to you.” .

But our impulsive friend, as the gray-haired man facetiously

des:gna.ted him, was not to,be so easily restrained.-

1 The fact, that the horses stolen from him in the morning
were here openly exposed in the horse-pen of the rancho of
his host, was instantly, in the mind of Frank Carter, asso-
ciated with whatihad fallen from him during the conversation
of the preceding night, with regard to the uses to which his
Indians were applied, with all thelr rema.rkable skxll in
trailing.

Then, too, he remembered the pistols worn mslde the for-

. tress-like building—the cautious stepping back as he entered

—the care with which the strong door was bolted and barred
when he and the young girl had passed in-—and now the cool
and smiling impudence with which he had been shown into
the horse-pen to look wpon'his own wrong. All combined

- to flash through the brain of Frank Carter the startling con-

viction that he had stumbled or been decoyed into the den of
an audagious frontier robber, whose sang froid was probably
proportioned to the sense of absolute 1mpun1ty in crime. whleh
his remote position securcd him,

This was a terrible blow'te poor Frank! His first impulse
was one of fierce indignation—and even a deadly resentment
would have been the immediate consequence, but that.the
image of the singular enchantress of the preceding evening’s
adventure erossed his brain, from heart-wise, at thig moment
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restraining his quick hand, *to pause and listen for an
instant. - , o
 «The facts speak for themselves—of what possible expla-
» nation can they admit? . For, if not & robber or horse-thief,
what aré you?” said he, sternly, with his hand still resting
‘on. the handle of his pistol. - s
“Why,” said the gray-haired man, smiling blandly, I am
simply an honest man, so circumstanced and surrounded that
I cannot help the occasional dishonesty of those in my

employ I""

. «Pah! I should think your honesty might find a very .. .

effectual mode of protection from such little accidents as this,
in.not keeping thieves about you.. How do you ‘account-for
‘the complacency with which you offered me horses for sale as

your property, of the mode of acquiring which you knew -

nothing 7" ' ‘ b
This was said with such a manner of lofty and insulting

‘georn, that it seemed as if 1t should have aroused rage in the
breast of a canonizéd saint. But our acquaintance of the
black eyebrows only-elevated them with a more benevolent

and friendly look than ever. .7 -~
There was 1o exaggeration of kindliness or friendliness—

1ot ‘even the shadow of a shade of what might be termed

insincerity, much less derision, that could be apparent to an

uninterested . observer of the acutest discernment, in that

look, or in the mild; open smile which accompanied it—yet it
. avoused to’ the utmost degree the already angry mood of
- Frank Carter: _— ‘

He had been abominably outraged—had expressed with.

proper emphasis his sense of it—-had even assumed an ag-
gressive posture, and yet this insolent bandit, as he now
.thiought him, presumed to smile in the face of his wrathful

comumon sense, or rather of a deep instinct of aversion; which

_ now possessed him entirely.

« Insolent wretch ! said he, furiously, interrupting the

&

THE WILD GIRL OF THE NEBRASKA, 33

ot.her as he was proceeding in a deprecatory tone of milda
with the explanation he had promised. “You shall n 'tmjisi
the personal indignity of a taunt to every other outra Oe ) tI
have unfortunately partaken of your hospitality. andg x;aust
for the"?resent hold my kand from chastisfng ;;'ou‘ a3 you
d?gerve. (H?re‘the man langhed derisively, while Fra{xk
w.'lth a deepening flush upon his face, ‘cohtinued)-“ But’
- 8iry you shall not treat my just anger with levity, for 1fI’
have not my horse-whip in reach to écourge you a; You de-

- serve, I at least wear my boots conveniently enough for your

fanhghtenment on the spot,” and he advanced, as he spoke

into a ?ort of threatening proximity to the pérson of* th,'

gray-haired man. ' )
The man stepped back with that gliding serpen,ﬁ-like move-

- ment, of which we have before spoken. The smile upon his

face had not changed a liné. It was the same smile, except
that suddenly it became s white Bmile, and a.?ﬁercex" glittgr
leaped from out his still eyes, about which his black b
contracted strangely. \ - ™
Frank_Carter, did not know fear; but there was somethin
so appallingly deadly and remarkablé in the face before himg |
that he forgot his rage in wonder at the psychologicdl he’
‘momenon, and paused for an instant to stare, droppi b
hand to his side Cropene B
The man muttered, as if to himself, «The wrong-headed
young fool won’t listen! He's given mo trouble enough
a,lr.eady. Ha! he will have it!” and at the same on
whipped a revolver from his belt, ' m‘omen:t
y Cartglf wa8 a8 quick a5 he—sprang forward—krocked up
18 arm, and the weapon exploded into the air. ‘He then

- closed in, grasping the arm which yet held the still deadly

Wweapon with one hand, while he clutched the throat of his
wurderous antagonist with the other, '
m&fl[‘lhe str:gg]e was a desperate’ one; for the gray-haired
was i i
n was s outer and heavier, while the other was more agile.
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Several moments of darkened and furious'wrestling, which
seemed 25 many centuries to Carter, had elapsed, when the
man, one of Wwhose arms was free, snatched one of Frank’s
own pistols. from his belt, and placed it against his side.

- Before he could"fire the pistol, it wag jerked away—the
shrill scream of a woman's Voice in ferror accompanying
the act. .~ : ' ‘ , .

Frank released his desperate grasp, and staggered back.

"« Fathor | father! In the good God's name, forbear. He
is our guest;” and the young girl threw her arms-about hiin
. in such a way as to prevent his using the remaining pistol,
had he been disposed. S -

The man of the dark eyehrows did not struggle in this

emibrace; and passively dropped his pistol. Frank Carter
_stepped back yet farther, and for the first time turned ashy
. pule, while he folded his arms across his breast.

_ The. man's Tace remained still; and seemed shrunken in &
* white and terrible-collapse. The young girl shuddered visibly
through all her frame, and, reaching up, kissed his blanched
lips. - S ‘ o
¢ Dear papa, do not look so. You always do what you
repent’of, when your face looks this way." L

«Qhild, be.still I he muttered, in a singularly solemn
undertone—* The boy is & heady fool. He will not listen I”

«But, dear papa, will you remember that he is my guest,

and pardon him for my sake. Ho is sacred to us both, what- -

over he may have ‘done, so long as he is here,” a?d she
kissed him again. : S

" What could he have done, papa, to bring you. info this
dreadfal mood we both fear so miuch ?” and she turned back
her head as she. clung about her father's neck, towards the

marble-like figure of Frank Carter; with a look in which re-
proach and a wild, eager curlosity were strangely blended—

“ What d}d yOII do,‘sir B
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% Ask him ! said Carter, in ed, di 7

- & smothered, d i
ag if he were choking. ’ . el v

“Dearest papa, tell me. I am sare I can make peaco
be-twtaen youw' And she rencwed her caresses with a sort of
clinging, frantic tenderness, that produced its immediate
effect—for that singularly shrunken, whito expression, ra-

" pidly gave way to the glow of life refurning to the sarface.

. ghe Ioeke;i up inquiringly into his face. In a moment it
ad resumed its habituil expression of ‘gei oa
benigaity pr of ‘settled and caIml
. “Father, dearest father, all will be right now!” and with
& warm kigs, lshe struggled from his now embracing arms, -
‘m'ldh turngd, w@h eyes glancing joy, upon Frank Carter, an{i
wﬂ:‘ & laugh 48 gay a3 that which first saluted him, .said— .
Come.,-rfay chivalrie. friend, you have no excuse. Tell
me what it is that has frozem you so suddenly into such a
sombre model of living statuary 7" ' -
Frank Carter smiled faintly st first, but the penetr;ting
lpgwerfoi;l purity had gone out kike a subtile aroma from -the
ife of this strange, bright creature, illumining, wi
i i - th
light, that of both these persons. , & Wl’ " ot
Upon' her father, wo have seon its efféct, or rather, felt it
glance like sun’s rays into and from the ice. Into the soul
of tl.le young men it shot with & keen, living flane that
v:tgllzed' the now smouldering fires upon that sacred central
altar,"and sent them blazing up with. the old fierceness
thrm.zgh vein, muscle, nerve, and senge. '
.I'IIS arms were unfolded as if he had been galvanizedi—the
chill dropped from his person, like accumulated snow from

‘the drooped cedar that had been kissed by the warm sun of

spring, and as the freezing burden slided off, his keenest
sensations sprang back to the topmost reach of their aspir-

* Ing, more lithe and vigorous than ever.

I.Ie.sa:id, laugh{ngly—-—“Ah,- my guardian Sprite! the .wholé
of lt’ is,"that there was to me some slight mystery growing
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out of the peculiar cir¢umstances of your father's life—which,

a5 T did not understand at first glance, I was stupid enough

to fly into & passion aboyt. I hope he and yourself may

- forgive me for my haste—for now I am satisfied of my mis-

take, and that every thing will prove to be correct 1 )
In the mean time, the Indians of the_rancho had come

crowding around the scene, attracted by the ominous sound
" of the pistol-shot. ' : —
' The gray-haived man turned to them with an imperious
wave of the hand, and spoke a fow words in their own -lan-
. guage. They dispersed instantly, almost, with a seeming of
- affright. o ' , ' ,

. 4You had better go in, my child; the explanation between

this gentleman and myself can a8 well be made while you

superintend the preparation of our morning’s meal.”
“Yes, papa; I am so sure that all is understood between

‘you two mow, that I go with entire cheerfulness—don’t be

too long!”

'And she bounded away, glancing her bright face back with -

a beaming look at Frank Carter as she went.

_ The father watched her until she disappeared, and then

turning, said, with a kindly-voice— : |
- «Now, young sir, permit me to say, that had you only
waitéd o lijtle for me to proceed, you. would have been

satisfied.” S
- «Possibly so, sir! But pardon my impatient hastiness,

and proceed now.” .
~ “You are young—jyour blood is guick and warm, and
therefore you are to be forgiven. I am anxious to satisfy

you that you have done me injustice.

«Now look at the probabilities of the case! You think .

or thdught me @ robber and herse-thief, because you find the
horges stolen from your camp in the horse-pen of my rancho.
Pretty strong circumstantial evidence to begin with! Now

‘suppose I should tell you that I knew the horses to be in the

- ship with all the external forms of
' rude nature amid which we live,”

) with curiosity—

.
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en wh
:nd :i:;; cIﬁi);o:hght go; here—that I knew them to be stolen
\ ey had been stolen from vo \
ou
heir;i) your story—what would you think ?Z /the monent 1
o roc_eed,- sir! I would rather hear yc;u fully, b
azard an opinion again.” w0 efore 1
“ Diseretion comes b '
retio etter late than ney,
| hear how I will unravel all this vexed tap ‘13:’
to you, last night, of my Indians X
-the uses to which their peculiar I;l
by me to the necessities of my re
here.” - ‘

Young sir! Now
for you. Ispoke
and gave you some idea of
odes and habits are applied
mote and isolated position

c Yes—-jrou spok 1
poke of ha  an
s ving used them as herdsmen and
“This is their pri | _ .
primary use to me. M

o T - My daughter
e p;;)l;‘ably by this time aware, is something 'bo{I;d an’d a:c o
He; v ;mlr a8 _her out-gt_)lngs and in-comings are cbncerr(:e':il-
.in _dist; t eredxs ;f)mp@glonless, and she seeks and will ha:re.
0t and solitary exeursions, at ’
tary ¢ ons, at nearly all hours (
the forest and prairies in the neighbourhoiii, a d::;:l,; If]':ﬁugh
ow-

being presented by the .

. Fral;llj; (;larter stepped forward nearer
an; his form relaxed from th,
’ the stately rigidity whi ‘
:::;toja);i characterized his bearing, agd-ii :ni? ElE;Chthgdﬁ
3 . ) a
e :nt} ;a a? eager child, listening to some fairy tale-‘n He
o el;retg orgotten his wrath, his suspicions, and .eve .
cons%iou: ! al;]“vas unpleasant now, and asked, w:'th the ul;xy
simplicity of some bo i |
y whose big eyes glisten
ed

to- the gray-haired

“ .
ThWehat can shei find out there to love, sir "
answer wag accompani ight inflesion
preidine ot panied by a shgjht mﬁeﬁmn of the

R “O ! L
Oh! she has the faculty of finding things to love, and it
. £

is nece
on thesiszz ‘f‘;or e to sefa that her wilful humour ig protected
atory excursions; I, therefore, send a portion 61_-
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my Indian scouts, each day, to make the cireus of t}:a;:gi |

'l usually travelled by her, to see that there are no tral o

ing in which indicate the approach of dangerous 1;1_tr§ ;

upon her play-ground. Others are empl}c:yet to I:a; thes};'
t off ‘as hunters, a
attle and horses—others are set . o5

:nust necessarily have a license with regard to ‘horse?, Wl;l;li(; :

" T cannot well control—for, since I pay them a ee;t!xm stp‘ﬂem
a head, it is impoasibie for me to tell whe_ther they have o
them from 8 wandering party of Indians or adventm::;s,the
‘théy always represent to me that tl;ey. qatchl \‘tt}xleal‘x:ew; iy

' a d tangs, 1 can only aay
lasso from a drove of mus . "
picioné from the appearance of the horses, as in the ca
f” : ., ' o | '
’ ‘«Never mind sny further ‘explanation, said an{l‘:hmtil
“eager imp‘atience: “«But tell me who are her playfellows,
~ and what are the objects of her ‘Iove? .
" THis tormenter, with o mischievous turning
o ol -

ners of the mouth, proceeded- o _
c°r‘: Oh! she has playmates in plenty, and Boems to ﬁr;ld tl;mlgz
enongh to love,—for, to my certain knowledge, she o.t
trystgin the forest every morning, rqc'aunted on her f@\;ﬂ}n:de
Black Hawk, Do not blanch so quickly, my young Irie u;
for T think that there has been enough of that between
this morning.” : o o

“gip!” ggaid QOarter, bracing himself up and ﬂus!:ungr\;e}};y
much, %1 was not aware that you added a connoisseurship

»

. ‘ Le
of complexions to the many accomplishrments you have a

i ' ol-
hibited, Elowever, it occurs to me, from my rec

ready ex at this should be rather a sore

lections of the morning, th
subject with you!”

- ‘ ‘ . ! ' t
The other went on, without appearing to ﬁptwe the petulant

* bitterness of this speech.

among other
"%Yes; I am informed by my scouts, who, among ¢ '

" duties, are sometimes called to att?nd her wilful é)in;)gr;;::i
that éiw has quite as many love affairs as that old, diabol |

i

down of the
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witch, Circe. For instance, she calls upon a favourite to ac-

" . company her to tryst, before the sun has. risen. Away they

go —perhaps to the deep and heavy forest of the Black
Walnut Bottom—the scout following at a respectful distance,
In a deep glen, or may-be on a sunny knoll, she will pause
quickly at the foot of some huge hollow oak, and rapping on
its side with her riding-switch, her cautious lover will come
timidly forth, whisking”—W '

“Papa, breakfast is ready !

“Yes, dear! Come, sir, let us walk in!”

¥rank Carter followed, laughing an internal laughter, that
made the chambers of his heart to ring again with joyous

 eclioes yet he could not help biting his lips, too, with petty

vexation, for he felt that he had been most gracefully and
ingeniously quizzed in the first Pplace, and in the next, that
he had been brutally hasty that morning.
It was with a half-abashed look that he seated himself at
the rude table. - o :
Tow was the young man surprised at that meal !.
- Before his host and himself were placed two large pewter
-dishes, on one of which stéamed venison, and on the other.
a delicate hump-steak of buffalo; between these was a dish
of hommony, ss it is prepared by the Indians, out of the un-

* broken grain of Indian corn, and a plate of ﬁiéely-brquhed

oakes, composed of the same grain coarsely pounded, ,
Byt what. caused his ““special wonder” was the character
of the food: placed before the young girl, who sat opposite to
them, . ' o
On one side of her was n square, shallow basket, fancifiilly
woven of coloured grasses. This was heaped with a variety
of nuts, ready cracked—as the walnut, chestnut, hickory-nut,
beach-nut, peean, ete., with a flavorous répresegtative of the

- family of acorns in a chincupin peculiar to that region.

On the other side were two swmaller baskets of the same

shape and material, one heaped with pungent wild herbs,
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small, ruddy grapes, ind plums, fresh with the dew upon:
them, and the other filled with the white, flower-like grains
of parched or “pepped” cora. S ’ :
Our ‘enthusiast stared, and ‘was silent with the mute com-
‘munings of his surprise and wonder. He now remembered
whiat he had not noticed before, because he was too tived and

" ungry then—that she had not eaten with him the night:

before. . - ‘
He took and tasted mechanically of the food her' father
placed upon his plate, bub ke watched her with breathless
interest. - ‘ . s ‘
~ He answered, mechanieally, the bantering questions of kis
host, while he watched her, ‘Was that intended merely as a
dessert to their breakfast? But the father never offered to
help her to the dishes before him, nor did she seem to suppose
it ot all necessary to-invite him or her guest to partake of
“her simple food. T :
e saw lier take the kernels from those

He watched her! :
delicate nuts nearly whole, with the skill which showed a life-

habit, and then she would tarn to the young herbs and grapes
—new births of the “bedabbled morn”—to freshen her glow-

ing lips with their eool, dewy aromas.
Ah! this seemed 80 chaste to him.
The wonder in his eyes grew warmer, and he saw, as she
placidly ate, what he had not observed before, but only felt,
which was the erystalline clearness of her complexion, It
soemed as if all the body was a window to the heart—as if
you looked down through the perfect symmetries of some
- lafge"precious gem, wrought out by the spell of some weird
“seulptor, that” glowed of its own beauty in weleome to any
" ¢urious eye that sought to read that throbbing niystery in its
centre: v ' S : .
. “Besutiful! beautiful "' thought the young man, while he
stammered incohereéntly, in answer to the father:  Here, at
last, T have found life to burn with a pure flame ! Hero we

!
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,.zzve‘ noﬂx]nurty smoke arising from fatty fuel, to darken and
grim the chambérs of it ! 1 i )
P s of its royal palace! Beautiful! beauti-.
t f:‘hfelfood of which he was partaking became utterly dis-
?'s eful now, anc.l he asked, her, with a pleading look, almost
; reverence,.whlle he drew his chair nearer to her -,-“ Ma
: not share with you your simple breakfast ? You, seem t{:
ave enough for both.” The young girl opened her eyes in

- astonishment, and pushing her baskets %owards him quietly
. ’

saide—

“Why, sir, you surprise me ! es it h , th
man from civilization I;izn have &III?::‘T&:‘,??‘;:- }ﬁiz? ;h*“; N
nu‘t‘s, and herbs.? Surely, you do not me;n to cajéle,m:?”s’

.N, 0; not cajole, but honour you. You have adopted . h
regimen pf daily life out of that pure and holy‘ins.tir;lfte hF E
comes straight to us from the fresh Eden of innot ‘:‘1‘.’ '
primitive humanity. There God and his good angels v Iing
with the young children of an infant earth, and pf,rtoovl‘;awi:h '

" ,:h'emef the fruits that were ruddied by sunbeams and in-
pired by the.stars and the calm moon with keener and milder

essences, that constituted i i
enecs, the fit nutriment of immortal
N fh}f young girl looked at the épeaker ag if she thought
at he came from & new sphere, and said, with an ‘expression
of utter amazement on her face—
N N b aret s
What! you don’t think it extraordinary that I should

~ love such natural thin :
. things?  Who but men, that struggle wi
. the ruder exigencies of life, could think o’f acceptingga;: f"‘cr:;t};

any thing else than what drops down from towards heaven
. td

. ?:Snut% and f.‘ruits do from the trees, like manna in a cloud-
285 rain, which only warns us in the pattering voige of its

fall, that it Ras come j )
| | to bé eaten! And then wi ‘
- [ vegot '
iz;rbs, ﬂowera? and all humble plants that are not nfzizs;es,
ey seem to me to look up to us with a wise pleading, suppli-

g g
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may rather be gbsorbed by me through either sense, and thus
passed up into a life more high, than, being browsed by.some
coarse brute, to go back to nearly utter nothingness. Every
herb, we rescue from such a downward fate, every flower whose
odours we inhale, becomes a3 much an angel as we do when
We t6o are absorbed or inhaled by a life as much higher than.
‘ours a& oirs than theirs”—

“ Why, I am afraid that you, too, are an-enthusiast I said

Frank, with a look iwhich his life seemed shot through his
“eyes; “but your wise and inspired rhapeody will not satisfy

the common mind. Where is the limit you would place and .

defing - clearly, between the two extremes of vegetable and
ment diet ?”’ :

OHAPTER Iv.
FANNY AND THE RIDE.

 Tra ﬁna.l adjustment of the nice question we left at issue
‘between these two young pe0ple was deferred by an 1nter-
ruption of a somewhat unique character.

Frank had for some moments heard, without - notlcmg it in
particular, amid the novel excitement by which he was filled,
that there was a distant ery of houn&s in pursmt which ever, y
moment seemed to bring nearer., ;¥

- At once the ery burst upon the startled group as 1f' inside
the picket-court, and coming directly towards them; but now
it was commingled with the most terrific yells of curs and
Indian papooses, the whoopings of the men, and the shrill
screeches of the squaws outside,

‘The party at the breakfast-table had scarcely time to raise

 their heads and look with startled inguiry into each other’s
eyes, when there was & quick clattering sound along the pas-
sage from the great door, and E’it onece 2 fine doe burst inte

4
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the room, and with a swift bound cleared the table-—whwh
wasg'in the mlddle—brushmg the hair of Carter with 1ts hoofs,
as it passed over.

The creature had a wreath of ﬂowers, thhered amid ever-
greens, about its neck, and paused for a moment, and shivered

‘50 all over with afiright, that you could scarcely see how deep

its pantings were.. The doe listened for an mstant -with neck

" stretched high and wildly-glistening eyes, then lowering its

fine head, ran to its mistress and hid it in her embrace.

In the mean time, the gray-haired man sprang to his feet,
and, assisted by Carter, drove out the fierce, clamorous pack
that were rushing after in pursuit,

The hubbub outside was indescribable; for, betwoen quell-
ing the dogs and quieting the excited Indxans of the rancho

- —who were crowding with eager curiosity in the passage,

and gathered outside of the great door—the. two. men had
enough to occupy them for several minutes.

When they turned to go back to the breakfast-room, Frank
Carter, who was in advance, saw distinetly the faces of two
men withdrawn quickly from the partly-opened door at the
end of the passage, of which we have spoken as being oppo-
Bite to that which led into the breakfast-room. The door was
hastily closed, and he heard the sound of a bolt. Frank was
terribly shocked at this sight, A1l those suspicions which
led to the ugly stene before breakfast came back uponr him
with redoubled force. . !

It could be no mistake! 'There were two faces—one of
them was hairy, and seemed to intimats a cross between the
mastiff and wire-haired- Scoteh terrier; tho other one, which

- wad thin and fox-like, and white, he dxd not see go distinetly.

There had heen but a moment for him to see, yet that moment
was enough. Frank felt that he'should know either face, if
he saw it again anywhere—for they were of distinet types
of character, and cduld by no possibility be mistaken. Then
he recollected mstantly how as they approached the house
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the night before, that end of it into which he had been intro-
duced was lighted, and how, at’ the noise of their' coming,
the liglits passed hastily by the dark port-holes of the other
wing, before his host, came to the door. He muttered to
himself-— )

“The meén were pasaing into concealment, then! They.
have betrayed themselves, by looking out to sscertain the
cause-of ‘the unusual hubbub. As I suspected—a robber's.
stronghold ! Ah! can it be she knows of this?”’ he groa.ned
in the silent agony of his heart’s inmost depths.

~ All this passed with the rapidity of light through the bram

of Frank Carter, for there were a few steps intervening be-

- fore he reached the door of the breakf'asxz-room but with all
the startle and commotion within himself, there was not the

glightest variation in the manner of his gait or tread, which -
could indicate that he had perceived any thing unusual; for -

he felt sure that sharp eyes were upon him from behind, the
astuteness of which he now swore to baflle, will with will.

He entered, with brows contracted like one suffering the.

sharp wrench of a mortal pain.' He was unconscious of this,
and that all his face was death-like, as that of a swooning
man, and that curses—bitter eurses of Aer were hissing
through his teeth. He paused though, as he entered the
door, irresistibly arrested by the scene.

The young girl had not heard him. She had turned her
" geat a little aside from the table, and, in entire forgetfulness '

of every, thing else, was stooping over her pet doe.

The bright, gentle creature had forgotten its fright already,
and, at the moment Frank entered, was reaching up to caress
the bowed cheek of its mistress with its small tongue, and

- breathe on her the sweetly-scented breath of its gratitude
* for her protection, and for the fresh herbs she held to it from
her basket. She was speaking quaint words of childlike, soft

endearment to the' creature, as if to allay its fright and Tos

assure 1t of its sa.fety, now that it was with her
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There was too much of touching and unconscions mnocence

in this scene, not to dissipate even the hideous gloom of the
- Iatest shadow suspicion liad thrown across the brain of Frank,

He moved towards her slightly, to the. impulse of a swift joy

. that sprang forward out of the da.rkness of his heart to lead

him,

Now that the noises outside were somewha,t stilled, the
creature’s fine. senses- detected the movement, and pricking
forward sharply its long and beautifully rounded ears, re-
garded him with lifted head and glistening stare, while it
stamped petulantly with its fine hoofs upon the earthen floor.
The young girl, who had a presentiment of the comer, said,
as shie turned her head slowly, while she still continued to
caress the creature— -

~“You see, sir, my pet is impatient because our love-scene
has beeh interrupted I x

“Borry to interrupt so pleasa.nt 2 scene!” gaid he, in a
very- low voice, that shook, in spite of him, mth & shght
tremor.

“Oh, never mind! Fanny and I have plenty of time to
make love! 8ir, you look unwell! have you been hurt?”
and she rose in haste, with & look that glowed in the eager-
ness of alert sympathy, while her pet bounded forward, lower-
ing its delicate head with a ludicrously threatening sha,ke, as
if to frighten back the intruder.

- Frank, whose face had not quite recovered from its pallor,
now laughed outright. He merely said, in answer to her
question, * Oh, nothing—nothing !" and then advanced with
playful gesture ; but the doe commenced a retrograde move-
ment, still shaking its lowered head at him, until it had backed
against the side of the room.

“Take care, sir! she will strlke youl” smd the young g1r1
nervously.

“Never mind ; I know them !”

As he- spoke, thi creature struck quickly at him with its
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sharp forefoot. or hoof, as is their formidable manner of de-
fence. Frank avoided the:blow, and before it could be re-
peated merely touched it slightly on the point of the nose,
and stroked it softly up the face and along the neck. )
The creature struck out once more, but not so veheme_n?ly
this time ; and now it stood for some moments sull‘enly, with
head to the ground and hair set forward, 'nd sabmitted to be
stroked by him.  Then it raised its head gradually, smoothed
“itg hair, and commeénced licking his hand. - o
“You see, I have conquered your jealqus pet ?' sau? ‘he,
turting to the young girl; who was looking on in smiling-
wonder. T . o N
“Yen; you must carry o spell, for sul?h. ereatures, in your
touch! Fanny has always been incorrigibly combative t‘:::.
wards every one but myself, before. How c?.xd you manage?
«Qh, easily and naturally encugh! Tet f;he magnetism
of the human touch be accompanied by a gentleness that
soothes the blindness of brute impulse long enough for that
pOWei‘ful illuiination to'wake their dumb senses, .axfd then
. they recognise their God-appointed '1.;ege, qnd gubmﬁ in hum-
ble joy to gambol at his feet. It is b‘ecaus?lwe have been
their bloody and brutal tyrants, that these simple cregturfas
fear us. = The wildest and most savage brute can be, tar.ued in
a few hours, by a gentle and wisely graduat?d application of
. this supreme law of love, which is \repr'eSented by the mag-
netic power—as it is called—indwelling in the hum&n,.who is
the highest earthly type of that God whose essence is love.

This is the secret of all those mysterious spells which men -

have pretended to ¢ast upon wild snimals. They mustbe
controlled by one of the two extremeshfefzr or"love. F?ar
is most usually resorted to, and works morbid :wond?rs, Whlch
sometimes react fearfully npon those who trifle with them.

But the conguest of love is Tike that of the sun upon’ the

* mute and sheathed seed : it springs forth in joy,-and lives to
do worship. in”its green luzuriance to its ‘conqueror, and
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render up the incense of ity' flowering-time to rojoice his
nostrils ! I
“This is the spell you have unconseiously exerted upon
this creature, and, as I should judge, upon many others as
well.” ‘ ‘
. “Quite 2 profound exposition, that!” said the laughing
voice of the gray-haired man, who.had been for some mo-
ments standing in the. doorway, attentively obgerving the
manner and language of Frank. He now came forward,
watching the expression of his face with a sharp serutiny,
while he smiled a very plesgant smile, -
He had not witnessed the first part of the scene we have

 described, for he had lingered behind s little while, probably

for the purpose of passing into the next apartment.
- “I should like to know if you can tame men and women

- a8 effectually, by this apostolic ceremony of ‘the laying on

of hands,’ my young friend? For I have a great many rude
people about me, of both sexes, who require to be tamed by
some stronger spell than any I know of.”

#0h, no,” said Frank, looking up from caressing the deer,
and meeting that shrewd questioning glance with one of the
most entire and smiling unconsciousness. . “I know no spells

" but gold and fear, that will tdme the human brute !

“8it down, and lét us finish breakfast,” They drew once
more about the table. “You do not compliment the hurable

~ human, particularly, as contrasted with. your four-footed

friends 7" , : -
“There is no room for compliment or comparison in the

case.. Man i the most, hideously perverted from his natural

instincts, and the human brute is the most remorseless of all.

- Gold falls faster, flashing down an abyss, than the loose clod

of common earth, and requires s stronger hand to draw it up.
again. We are af present gods to the bruto but our God
is out of sight, and acts through the representatives of power

'he has appointed among us I
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'« Ah, my young friend,” said the gray-haived men, bending
forward with a placid look and & smile of benevolent reproof,
T fear you. either sneer captiously, or are strangely infidel
- for-one so young! ~ Does not that love which you spoke of

as constituting the representative presence of God in ‘hu-

manity, also imply justice and wisdom ? ~ Are these, then,
more likely to fail in .enlightening the blindness of sense in
the highest and purest forms of its organization, than in
_ those which are lower and more gross 7. Confess, then, that
you rather sneered than thought when you spoke P
Frank flushed a little, and stared in the confusion of blank
surprise into the bland face of this extracrdinary man. Was
the wretch mocking, with the insolent mockery of a devilish
* intellection, or had all those circumstances, whieh so strongly
aroused his suspicions, been illusory?  Could it be he was
the mild and gentle philosopher he secmed! < Surely, I
must be mistaken, for he is Aer father!” he muttered to him
self, and said alond, with a faint effort 4t a smile—
¢ Perhaps you are right, sir, and I spoke with the fooligh
affectation of an incredulity I did not féel. But you must
admit that the two extremes easily ovour in contrast. Lucifer

" fell from heaven—the brute, at the'worst, can only tumble

down g precipice.” : .
Yos, but fortunate Lucifer had wings to break his fall,”
laughed the gray-haired man pleasantly,as he rose from the
table. “You two must amuse yourselves as you ¢an, until
dinner. I will see to despatching a party of my scouts to
the relief of your comrades, sir.” o o
.% Ah, T shall go with them,” said Frank, rising quickly.
“You can, of course, do as you please, but I assure you
‘there is not the slightest necessity for your going. My
Indians will ind them more readily without your aid or pre-
sence, than with it—you will .only embarrass their move-
ments. If you persist in going, Jet me warn you that.to
keep up with them will be the most difficult, vexations, and
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_faggui.xig feat of hotsemanship that you have ever undertaken.
ig} n‘:-nght assume the privilege of a host, I would advise that -
you simply write a few lines ‘to one of your friends, stating
where you are, and requesting them to join you. The fact-
that my Indians will bring their horses back to them, will be
a sufficient guaranty of honest intention on their ;)Bl‘t. I
engage they will accept such- guidance without hesitation,

- and will probably reach here by to-morrow night, " In .the

mean time, my daughter will cheerfully undertake to amuse
you by showing you the country around, and introduc%ng you
to those mysterious lovers of hers. If you fire of this, we
?nll get up & grand hunt to-morrow, and give you & ) rac;ic il
illustration of the udes of my Indians.” . ! )
- During this frank and hospitable speech, Carter was walk-
ing hurriedly up and down the room. His brain was in g
confused whirl of uncertainty. ¢ How much was this stran ©
man to be trusted? How much real cause for the vague bﬁt
almost shuddering aversion and distrust he felt for him ,was
therf; in the circumstances thus far? Was he doing"u,sticé
tc‘a '}:lls comrades in- permitting them to come hereﬁev‘:an in-
viting them into the midst of such suspicions surroundings ?
,B.ut then he remembered their revolvers, their devotiongtr;
h-nn, and their personal prowess. With them ever at his
side, if this place proved to be what he had some reason to
suspect, he could and would at onge déstroy the den. But
suppose this man does not intend they shall ev;r.reaci; hera!.

.

A sure ambush might be an easy thing! But then; if I went
I sh?uld most, pssuredly come back. I foel that tl:e géma of:
my Ilf:e must be played here. The timoe has come at lagt! I
will not give up this young girl until I understand more; of
all this, and of her, though I die for it. This man, if he b
a villain, is an astonishing one, and I like to ‘study ;uch eh#-
racters; it excites and cherms me to play around the viper's
coil, and ?he}z‘ boflle its spring. As yet this maﬂ.confounds
me, I];Ie invites all my friends to his rancho, in' the fage of

-
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a mogt hostile avowal of my suspicions. This does not ook

Jike guilé or fear. One of two things is sure—he is acting

with the most direct and straightforward honesty, or with

" the most diabolical purpose. Pshaw! Iam here alone—if

he had any foul ‘designs, what interest could he have in
slanghtering my friends? They could never find him or me,
~ of course. e has all our horses—what more can he want?
1 have been made childish by this singular instinet of aversion
and distrust which has possessed me since I first met this
‘man’s eye! The course he advises is entirely seisible ; -and
then that reproof he gave me af table just now !—oh, I have
done the man injustice! I don’t care for the mystery of the
two faces that shooked me so. He is her father lwmneverthe-
less T will warn Clenny-to be on his guard!” e looked up.
While this vehement struggle-—,-Which' we have endeavoured
to furnish some ides of in expression—had been passing
swiftly through his mind, the gray-haired man had ceased to
speak, and stood regarding his restless and abstracted move-
ments for a moment with a curious smile. -
Frank saw it, 2nd said promptly——
~ %You are right, sir. I shall do as you advise. I perceive
that you_are amused at the degree of uncertainty as to the
-proper course for me to pursue, apparent in my manner; but
you ‘must remember, sir, that the tie of companionship in
danger is a very sacred one; and I could not but feel that
my less fortunate comrades would have good reason to con-
sider me selfish in remaining here, surrounded by comforts,
while I merely send to them a troop of half-naked Indian
seouts, with orders to escort them to me! I need not remind
you that such a course would hardly be in the spirit of good-
fellowship. demanded by .such relations—this was the cause
“of my doubts.  But I am now.convinced that my going will
~ probably do them more harm than good, as you suggested.
I will ‘Lave the note ready by the time your scouts are
mounted. ~ You have writing materials?” ' :

* claimed—
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“My daughter will farnish you. Tunderstand and respect
your feeling, which was a very natural and proper one. My .
fellows will be ready for you in a little while.” 7
. He passed out, while the young girl sprang up, followed
by Fanny, and passed through the small door we 'have befors
mentioned as near the fireplace, . '

_ She was gone for a moment or two, and returned with a
small’ rose-wood escrefoire, which 'she placed before Frank.
The presence of this elegant article in so rude a place, tended .

- not a little to heighten the curiosity with which he had con-

tinved occasionally, during.the morning, to regard that
narrow door through which he had first seen her bright form

disappear. '

Every thing about this little article was feminine and deli-
cat'e—mthere‘ wad fo his sense even an indescribable fxfégra.ﬁee
which it seemed to have brought along with it, and he forgot
to finish his note while his erratic fancy wandered through
tha,f:, door to breathe the air made fragrant by her dreams, or
conjure many a graceful object, the creation of her own fresh
taste and daring humours, or hallowed by the caressing of
her touch. ' | -

She noticed his abstraction, and with a joyous laugh, ex-

“ What ho l—out of the land of shadows, there !—my

father will. want your note in a fow minutes.” ’ 4

“Yes, yes—I will be ready in a minute;” and he wrote

on eagerly, bending low over the paper to conceal the flush
upon his face, |

They soon after went out to the groat gate of the rancho,

to see the Indian scouts set off. They seemed to be & sort

of trangition race, oceupying a middle ground between the
ch'ara,ctenstlcs of thé two great races north and south of the
Missouri. - o

In a word, there was an insolent look of savage and cun-

 ning fgrocity about them, the formidable character of which
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they handled them. . <ors. When Frank handed his
. 3 . T10T8. . -
They numbered eight w_t:; t7, the fellow, whose complexion

3 1 leader. of the p : .
“0*;91;‘:1::.9&;; than that of his followers, smiled cunningly,
wa

' i yed the “itching palm.”
‘ - a gignificant. gesture betrayed t .
an%ba{,; ifgw'.himsa dollar, and wit_h‘ a broad, obslflqmoa;si
grinran& criuging bow he darted away, followed by his wa:

riors. ,

«That fellow hag all the vices of a mongrel, if he be not

ne,” #aid Frank, as they turned hack th ex_lter. tge Tghz‘:é‘,
o ‘zYes I gaid the young girl, somfawha.tp%lgstlly. 6 18 ;
half-breed, and father thinks bim faithul!
«Qf what tribe are these ruffians I
“?flxﬁtve ‘they are an off-shoot of the Kans;s. 1::{0{;
father never explained to me particularly; :_n:d a8 amthan
véry curious hout such matters, I cannot t;}ll i{t):e?:l;g {han
" this. But shall we not ride this morning ¢ the
, .t]:ﬁéﬁt -stﬁmp of Black Hawk, and no dogbt Celest?ﬂlls tll?;
fbis“ti'me thoroughly refreshed. Papa has .left us w; L the
day before us, to make it out between ,oul.rselves as be

!” . . |
ma‘{iaet-us ride, certainly !"" said Frank, v:nth eagerness, o
| She ealled an Indian and gave the necessary orders. I

i d
a short time the horses were equipped, when they mounted,

and were off in a brisk, emulous gallop, the fine animals they

ir joy ing, and-looking out
ighing their joy upon the ‘morning, angd looking
‘Ii“:g; I;l?f skifting forest towards the wide pmng, w:h e.xa.:s
pricked forward and cagerly, as if they meant o t!.?‘_e-W-l g
o d ing expanse. )
fly across its green and ﬂoweruig,exp o |
a,ngheyix'‘1!'1&1@1@:,‘1:60, seemed quite'elate'etﬁouih to en.]i;‘;] 11}1;1:
ceeding —perhaps with the proviso
roceeding wonderfully—per ¢ riso
:hepy‘and thegir-horses should keep together in th;e lii:tghz .
. The viders were long silent. -F_rank'was too full o spes

-
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He could not see the forest, the prairie with itg multitudinous
flowers—the white fantastic islands sailing through the blue

. and shoreless sea—the blessed sun that smiled s benedietion
over all! .

There was but for him one light, and ske was its source |
The glory of the outward world was felt—nof seen—for he
was looking upon her ag she rode by his side with downcast,
averted eoyes, and face that glowed consciously beneath his -
gaze. , .

What a marvellous being she seemed to him! It wagas .
if the fluent summer had been wooed 4o stay and curl its

ellow warmth all Peacefully in clinging play about the young
g;ses of the fresh-cheeked April—for her prodigal hair shook
such perfume off to the rude breese that he felt the flowering
time of all the year had now come together in hiy life.

~ 8he rode with loose reins, as if her beautiful horse moved
of her permission. She seemed ag reposeful and absiracted.
a5 though she saw through his eyes and guided his move-
ments by an unconscious exercise of will. ‘

Frank thought, if she had only willed that her black steed
should ‘

“Paw up the light,
_ And do strange deeds upon the olouds | ;

—that forthwith he would have climbed the beams——and, poor
fellow !—blessed himself that no such freak happened t3 pos-

sess her for the time—since, left alone, he would have felt
unutterably desolate, -

He broke the silence 4t Tagt.

“But—I thought Jou were to introduce me to your wil-
derness friends.? ~ What are they >—¢of 'what substance are
they made ? I am beginning to be quite Jealons ! ,

At this moment both their horses shyed, quite violently,
and on looking round, they saw Fann_jmwith all the withered
flowers torn from out the wreath upon her neck—coming in
long leaps elose after them—with tail drooped, as if she had
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been shot, and sha,king'h'ei'_ lowered head with every bq:fz_ld,
as if in rage ut her desertion ! ; -
‘They rgined up, and she came alongside her mistress.
The first petuianﬁ movement was to strike vicionsly at' Black
Hawk, -as if he were respansible for carrying off he? Tistress.
The horse seemed to be familiar with such demonstrations,
“and merely jerked up-his leg to avoid the blow, and then
with ears playfully laid back, turned to bite at his assaﬂa{nt.
Fanny dodged him-as if it were an old play between tfhem_
and then she Tose—ag if on the leap, to caress with her
tongue the hand of her mistress. . .
fYou gee my pretty Fanny has come to guide us-f—come!
- The jealous witch has found out all my secrets—and as she
made 'peace_wit,h you, mayhe she will condescend to be our
uide !” _ S :
¢ Fanny now went frisking and anticking befo.re themn—
pa,usi-ng now and then to look behind, as if to invite them to
follow. ‘ ' . R
« Come ! said the young girl, starting into-a swift g?.llop.
—¢We will follow Fanny, and see my people of the wilder-
ness.” ‘ :

- CHAPTER V. .
THE RIDE. N '

Awat! away over the bending grass of the prairie f;hea:e
two youﬁg riders sped, with a swiftness that caused thenf
nerves 10 ti’nglé,, and made the grest beds of sunﬂov.vers, over
which iﬁhéy trampled, to run-together as though a swift stream
of malten gold',went by on cither hand—while Fanny,’. whom
their' speed had overtaken, seemed, as she- g'ambolled by the
“gide of her mistress; a strange dolphin sporting on.a wave 83
strange ! ' ‘

!
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- Even the gentlo breeze they met was roused by their wild
spoed, and: went roaring'in a gale of rollicking laughter past
their ears—while, as for their exulting horses |—

¢ Through mane and tail the high wind sighs,
Fanning the hairs, which wave like foatherad winga "

Away ! away! with their hearts on fire, their blood bounds
faster than fleet-footed steeds can go. They do not look
“upon each other now. ' They touch occasionally, and one
sphere encircles them. They feel that if they pause, their
hearts will pale to ashes in that fierce, consuming flame—
that they must on! and shake off the keen ardour that has
'gathered there, through motion, outwardly upon the cool wind,
that it may go to warm the soul of nature, and relicve them
of a present death of too much joy.

On! on they go! 'The yellow flowers have been passed,
and now they come to great beds of the pink sweet-william;
and the swift stream on either hand grows paler suddenly
with a delicate flush, till they seem to be carcering down -
some roseate river, rippling through the gates of dawn. ‘

On! on! The pink flowers have been passed, and now -
come great beds of blue; and the swift stream on either hand
seem like a liquid sky fallen in, with here and there a fleecy
flake of cloud-foam on it, where some white flower swings its

delicéte plume along the wave.

But then this mad motion cannot last for ever. For several
miles they bad thus gone, when the cool winds and the calm
of the blessed sun drew forth the burning fever of that over-
coming ecstasy from their throbbing brains; and now theit
pulses could gradually subside to the full but slower beat of -
a less tempestuous happiness, . ‘

They reined up-their reeking horses to a gentle canter;
and then the subtle and more soothing influence of the scene
through which they passed had time to interpenetrate their
beings, and they were hushed in voiceless'awe! -
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These wonderful prairies 1—-—1?;I<)wl igorgeo;sly str:;nge they
them through their love-illamined senses.:
39‘;}“;:‘:-1*:0 their accfstomed eyes, they still were & wopder
and 3 miracle—for they combine many of the most pxctnregque
characteristics of both the ocean and .the sk;r. ) :

Here it lay skirted in the vast ctrcumf?rence of a8 31;
bounded sea, while the stilled undulations rise: and d(;? wi
the regular sweep of waves. Iad the shadow of Grod ; ﬁr;:
gence passed upon the wateérs just while they rose a;l .de Lo
the long swells after a storm, and they.r.had grown ; rail ,Se._
paused, to wait through all time for his ma'ndate of relea
then would that enchanted sea have been. like the prairie.

. And then,if on the greem, glassy mirror of ﬁhose quiet
billows the gorgeous sunset of a day of summer storms t]:;ew
down the glorious reflex of its cloud-capped sp_le:fud.ours, ey
" might see in it the flowering robes the grand prairie wears.
~ And then all the living creatures that thfay see upon 1t-?d—
each one, whether deer, mustang, or tall white crane, sta.; ;
ing so still as they approach—amid the solemn sxlenche of tha
primeval solitgde— o | :
o « Ag idle a8 a painted ship
Upon & painted ovean!”

that when one _m’mres it makes them start to see it, as if that
ind of miracle. : :
WerTehzlt;Ill; ziunds they hear are the.loud, sweet thrill offthe
yellow meadow-laik, which, bounding' fromthe grass be orlj
them, turns its head as it goes off, to shox-v t.han tl.le Iiac
shield on its breast, and leaves a sigh of timid musie, Li e 3
- ind it, on their ears. .. o

p.el;)f:me(;,s: e:;!l'e litt,}e grass-sparrow, with a e?hrill, fmﬂ"nglfted
chirp, darts from near their very feet, and dips quickly m;clo
covert again. 'Or‘when they approach to? near the ta (i

: stutely cranes, and they begin to atal_k ma._;estw.a.ll'y to al;&
fro with ladicrous gesticulations of their long, shifting necks

Al
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—their hoarse, sudden crosk will strike thumping on their
ears, like a pistol shot at midnight. ) X w
Scattered motts of timber begin to loom upon the blue
distance, like islands in the seg. They approach them more
slowly. Soop, from banks of haze, they become mere dis-
tinet; and first the outlines of ttoe-tops, and then that of

each trunk, is clearly defined. ‘
“Come!” said the young girl, breaking the silence at
last, as she urged Black Hawk to a renewal of his speed.

“Here are some of my wilderness loves, in this - little
valley.” . ' o -

As she spoke, they commenced descending a gentle slope
from the prairie level, the sides of which were covered with
a scattering growth of noble oaks,. A stream, narrow and
glistening with the speed it made, held its way down the
centre of the valley, and lit the dark trunks and foliage
above with the golden shimmer thrown up by its ripples.

Here the grass seemed greener than elsewhere, for the tint
was fresher; and as they passed down below.the general
level, the roar of the opposing breeze ceased upon their ears,
and it was as if they had come suddenly upon the pulseless,
sleepy silence of the fenced valley of the Lotus Eatus !

- Before Carter’ could realize how strange this transition was,
the young girl had bounded from her horse, throwing the
reins upon his meck, and turned to him with a flushed cheek
and joyous laugh— o

. “ Dismount, sir! if you would see and know my Lilliputian
people 1” . : _

Carter had already obeyed, and was approaching her
hastily, when she stooped forward, spreading out her arms
as if to protect something which ho was crushing hemeath his
tread, and exclaimed, in a voice of tender entreaty—.

“Oh! beware, sir] Step more carefully! See! see my
gentle flowers,” ' - ' ‘

Frank paused and looked do‘wn‘f“or the firat time, since all
‘ 17 ‘ :
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' his eyes had been for her. He saw that the sod about him

was enameled with small flowers of the most ravely delicate
forms, and of colours a8 various as they were strange.
He paused, in blank astonishment! He had never scen
any thing so chastely beautiful y
" She laughed merrily— e
" «Oh, you need not look so wild, sir! I have: done no
work of enchantment here! Spring tarries in this sheltered
valley n'ear]j all the year—and spring, you know, possesses
a refining necromancy. Al flowers that I bring here become
entle people, soon !” ' _
; “Ahp!” gai:i Frank, with an impulse of tenderness he could

not resist, “there need be no ideslization to account for all,

since the imbodied Spring is here!—But how have you
managed to bring together so many curious’ and delioate
flowers upon this remote spot? I am puzzled l-—the. groups
. seem too rich for unassisted nature, and yet they follow her

order perfectly ! What is it you, have done, and how lﬂmve ,

" you done it?’ o
¢ Nothing wonderful I’ seid she, with a ml.schwyous twinkle

in her eye. *“Nothing, at least, which entitles me to asgrt
myself to be an imbodiment of Spring. The greater num-
ber of the flowers you see clustered along this slope down to
the water's edge, are the growth of this v.alle?. . Here, the

_ griss is finer, the soil more loose and better irrigated, and

the protection*from the wind is perfect. The shade of these

few scattering trees is just sufficient to preserve the cool,

spring- temperature, Here, tlerefore, all ‘the most delicate’

flowers  grow best and flourish longest; and wherever I have

fonnd them, during my rides, I have taken them up carefully, -

to be transplanted to this natural garden.” k 7
«But do you not cultivate them ?—I see no ‘evidence that

you have done so.” o R
Tt is not what you would call cultivation, in the cities.

1 merely observo carefully the location, the character of the
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“soil and surroundings in which I find them originally; and

* when the time for transfer comes, I bring each flowgr here,
~ and place it, as nearly as I can remember, in a similar loca-

tion and amid like surroundings, I then pluck away the
grass and weeds from immediately about it, that it may have
a fair chance for a start; after that it must take care of
itself-—and usnally does.” = :

“I gee you have none of those prairie-fowers here, ﬁhrough
such enormous beds of which we galloped so. rathlessly, on

" our way here ¥ - :

“Oh, no! T have no use for such coarse flowers, in those
vast and firmly matted beds; presenting, with but little varia-
tion, a single colour at a time. They suit well to tho extent
and grandeur of the scene they are intended to diversify.
They are like those singular changes in the colour of the
water of the ocean, with the indications of which mariners

. are so familiar; but they are all alike—the individuality of

each is lost and merged in the genersl.effect !”
“Ah! Isee!” said Frank, eagerlgr. . “The great sea-like

plain of the prairie furnishes, in-its broad contrasts and gar-

ish tints, a rude type of earth’s epic or heroie poetry, in
colours ; while, in this sheltered nook, where esch of the
elements is tempered as the wind to the shorn lamb, and all

, ! — the blest infusions
That dwell in vegatives, metals, stones,’

ed-operate harmoniously with them—the higher forms of this
poetry are produced in more delicate shapes, and far intenser,
more varied and glorious colours. It is much like the con-
trast of the vague splendours of Miltor's great epio, with
the chisseled, gem-like, and exquisite perfection of particular
beauties of the Mask of Comus, and others of his minor
poems.”’ - . S -
She bent with & fond, caressing gesture, over a strange,

frail little flower, the three petals of which were shaped like
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the wings of a small Butt’erﬂy—hut were of such a new,

peculiar, and unearthly tint of blue, that it seemed as if, in -

' ﬂu—tteritiga-d.cfwn from Heaven, it must have brushed the colour
« 0 from farthest. space {-—it looked so unfamiliar and so un-
like all other- tints we know. B : :

% Yes; it would seem quite as sacrilegicus to me, to hear.
this rare, blue stranger—which is born only beneath the most
beneficent. smiles of God—profaned by the association of a
volgar name, as to find the common metre ballad-mongers

" ‘uiming at the glowing, chaste, yet infinite simplicity of such
“an jmage as— ‘ S

: _ ¢ The holy dew—'tis like a pearl
Dropt from the cpening eyelids of the morn
+ Upen the bashful rose !’ B

- Milton said that; and in deing 8o, conveyed an image to my
wmind that comes, whenever memory brings it up, with scarcely
less of the recurring charm of strangeness, than does the
presence of this wonderful little flower”

« e .

«They aré very like—with the distinction that one is the
creation of God, and the other of a godlike humanity., But
1 suppose you have the type, in colours and in odourssof
many s rare thought of highest poetry " o

“Burely; for natyre’s inspiration is more sure than that
of any madman of them all, with ‘eyes in fine frenzy roll-

ing.’ These creatures, are my mute familiars, and I have
always thought they seemed to know me when I came.
These are my gentle nurslings of the wilderness.” o
«But you are far from home, here. I wonder at your
 audacity 1" o ‘ o

«It must be & fleet and wary foe that dan surprise me,
‘with two such quick-sensed watchers as Black. Hawk and
Fanny. . Theyrun to me instantly; on the slightest indication

of the approach of any thing that has danger in it, and leap-

ing with oné bound into the saddle, I am safe,—for Black
Hawk--can- defy in. speed all the marauders, of whatever

L
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colour, from whom I am in- danger out here.. See; I will
ghow you!” L ‘ |
She gave a shrill whistle, by placing her two fingers in her

" mouth, and the noble horse, who was feeding a hundred paces

off, with his head half-buried in the tall grass, wheeled in-
stantly and dashed to her side, with the last tuft he had
plucked still in his mouth. She placed her hand on the
saddle-bow and sprang quickly into the seat.

Frank called Celeste, who came, though not quite so
quickly: and away they went once more,. Fanny looked
after them a moment, then shook her head, and, with a gay
frisk, followed. C o

'They followed down the valley, which led them through
the open grove, amid a maze of timber-istands. Through
these they soon came to a vast and magnificent old forest—
like an English park—with a cheerful greensward undei’neath,
and the mighty trees standing far apart. o
~ Now, his strange guide seemed to have almost foréotten
poor Frank, who became jealous. = Here & bird’s nest had to
be visited, the winged people of which seemed half a mind
not to be frightened ; she would look into it, without touch-

. ing, then drop. some food near, and gallop on. Then she

made Frank pause in sight of a great old oak. She rode up
to it alone, and, tapping on it with her switch right sharply,
she waited gome moments for her summons to be obeyed.
Soon, to his infinite amazement and delight, Frahk saw a
small head put forth from a round hole some distance up the
trunk : a gray squirrel came forth cautiously, and, with wide-
spread tail, making a low chattering' sound, commenced de-
scending towards her white, outstretched hand, |
Soo_n came . another forth, which was smaller, and seemed’
to be a young one. Others followed, until there were four

. of them upon the trunk, beside the old one. 'These wers

mo‘rtf,_ timid, and did not come down quite to her hand; but
the mother did, and, snatching from it a small ear of pop-corn,
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darted up the-trunk again, and disappeared in the bole, fo}-,

d by her young. i -
Alo‘ghe lzughecjlr gaygly, and turning towards Frank said, as she
joined him— _ , o

«You see, sir, that you are a formidable person, for my tm'nd
Bunny would not stay to be caressed as usual, for her quick
senses had perceived that there was a stranger near. T called
" to her—Bunny ! Bunny !—without avail, for ghe hfd caught
a glimpse of you, and would not stuy to thenk me.

“ But how, in the name of all miracles and wonders, have
you managed to tame this wild creature so P o

«(h! naturally enough! Bunoy was an old pet of mine,
and lived in my room with me for two years; and then T took
a faney to bring her out here into the nelghbourhoed‘onf my
flowers! I found that old oak without any ten?,ntg in its
chambers, and I brought her here, leaving a sufficient .supp];y
of food at the foat of the tree to last her for some days, until
shé became acoustomed to the new circumstances, and learned
to provide for herself. . She took possesczion of the tree, and,

as I came to visit her every'day, our friendship has never-

fallen through ! - N
T have 2lmost made a conquest, too, of the wild lover she

has found out here: and shall certainly make friends with
her little folks——one of which frequently comes }iown to. eat
from my hand. So you see, sir, I am hot quité.a witch,
aftai 1 L .
aftﬁl‘laél not know that I am any the less convinced of that,
now ! said Frank, with a meaning smile. - o
Tﬁey rode on elowly through the forest. Sh? had a thm!q
sand things to show him, for her sharp observation and soli-

tary wanderings hed made her quite a8 familiar Yvit.h the
homes and habits of the ereatures of that forest, as if it had

been a city.of humanity, in exploring the haunts and charac-
ters of which, her life had been spent. E
Now, she would tell him of some peculiar shrub or tree,
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remarkable for beauty or for rareness, and then she would
dart eway to lead him to see it with her. '

Then Frank would murmar in her ear——

“ Confess that my suspicions are well grounded; repeat,
now, the confessional after me :—

‘L am the power -
Of this fair wood; to live in open bower,

" To nurse the saplings tall, and curl the grove
With ringlets quaint and wanton windings,
And il my plants to save from nightly it
Of noisome winds and blasting vapoura chill;
And from the boughs brush off the evil dew,
And heal:tie harms of thwarling thunder blue;
Or, what the cross, dire-locking planet smites,
Or hartfal worm, with canker’d venom, bites {*

“Pshaw! pshew! You are even more sadly beset than

- the lost lady in the enchanted wood ; for, though I found you

lost—a gloomy wanderer, and have been doing a1l since that
I could to open your eyes to the real world about you, still
you will hear the ‘airy tongues.’”’ _ :
“No; you cannot dodge my impli;:;gon go—for what is
your mission now, but to ‘
« Number your ranks, and visit every sprout
With puissant words and murmurs, made to bless "—
Answer me this ?’ '
“Oh, never mind! Come on!” and away she would lead
again, to show him the fox’s den; and when they came near-
ityshe would rein up, and approach with a slow, cautious tread,
and point out to him the young- cubs gambolling in the sun
before a hole which had been dug beneath the upturned
roots of some huge forest Titan, that had been thrown in
wrestling with the storm. '

When they took the alarm, and hurried in, she was off again
with  merry laugh, ‘. o
Now, she would stop her horse suddenly heside the decay-

ing stump of a small tree, into which the woodpeckers had
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‘hollowed for themselves a chamber. onoe upen a ‘timej but
now, when she touched,it, a flying-squirrel would rush out,
. with its large and meek black eycs glisteming in affright, and
'« from the top would dart away, with its rich-furred mewmbrane
spread like wings—all white beneath-—and sail to some neigh-

bouring trunk. - © .
" Then she would take the soft young ones from their warm
bed and caress them tenderly, and show Frank their bright,
gentle eyes, and talk to them in a quaint, rippling tongue,
which she seemed to have learned from the waters, the winds,
and the trees. - N | :
They were placed back all gingerly and snug again, and
gsome food left for the mother, which Frank now, for the first

time, observed was taken from 2 pouch which she carried st

- her saddle-bow.

" Now they were off again, for she had always some new -

pet ot wonder that he must see; and so the day went swiftly

 by- _ » -
The dinner was forgotten by them both, for they were too

happy to think of cating. ‘

As the evening came on, the character of the forest they |

were travelling become changed. From the open glades,
which it seomed as if the most careful cultivation could not

have improved, they had gradually come into a more rank

and denser|growth. R S
" Frank had an idea that they had been skirting the edge

of the great prairic round towsrds the rancho again, and
were entering the dense and formidable forest of the Black
Walnut Bottom, .conéerning which we have already beard
something. They had been happy all .day—too happy for

words to tell! Like unheeding children, they had gone out
to play, and threugh hours had gambolled on the lap of Na-'

ture—that ancient mother, who yet is ever young.
They had rather felt each other, and been meekly joyous,
as they went side by side, than talked much, except in a
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fragmentary way. This was too much happiness. It could
not be real! There must be some wild delusion here! He
had struggled so forlornly all his kife with that ever present
yet treacherous Shadow of the Ideal, that he could not realize
thig the embodied Real found at last.

The reaction of the bewildering joy—the glorified beatitude
of all that day—was now distrust. Every thing he had yet
found to lavish the garnered tenderness of his whole life
upen, had somehow played him false! o

Could it be that this was any higher, purer than the rest?
G'ertainly he had never met a being thet seemed to nestle

_with such sublime faith right close to the heart of Nature
where her pulses might be felt to guide & life by—but yeti
but yet! there was too much joy in all this for him to realize
at once ! i |

_Ther_e,were dark suspicions gathered avound the life of
thie fair young creature. Her father was s wonderfully
aeute;fmd, may be, bad man. She evidently loved him with
an entire dovotion. It might be, if this gray-haired ‘man
was vicious—ns he instinctively felt him to be—that he still
had enough of sacredness left in him to guard Aer from a
-k}:u_)wledge of his vices and his crimes, and felt that he pro-
pitisted Heaven in permitting her to live, in unconscious

ignorance of sl this, happily with Nature.

' With such gloomy and distrustful thoughts as these, the
hfe of Frank Carter had been hushed for some time, an:i his
-hrowivs grown unconsciously contracted. The shado{v, too

h.ad‘ fallen on the girl, and she rode mutely by his side iI;
timid consciousness ; but what it meant she knew not.’ : Tilat,‘

- she was all at once unhappy, she knew.

They were penetrating more deeply into the gombre forest,
and the lengthened shadows, as they fell across his form,

~ seemed to darken his heart yet more,

But there was that in this primitive Nature, weaﬁng her
century-ca;ms upon her front, which could not fail to over-
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come him with-a spell—to sink a-nameless awe into his being
—brooding in shadowy peace upon the.tl;mult of ‘e.xcl.t,ement
the passions had been subjected to during ﬂf.le late 1nc1dea_:llt;s11.
Nowhere does this invisible power make itself so palpal y
felt as in the deep-tangled aisles of 20 old Southern fom_a}it ;
when the sun is near setting, t0o, as it was then, .a,nd.strf es
its levelled rays square athwart the gloom, glorifying in lines

and angles the stout, rugged boles and gnarled arms over-

head, leaving the severed shades sharply deﬁneq benea.-th and
ieeted gold. |
beg;:: 1:;? :ilzting if the halo, the roset}t'i’f-headed Carac-ar;
eagie screams fo its mate—the black-gq.mrrel aploltters a;tlxl
barks, whisking its dusky brush, and Sa.umly_sta;'npn}%g on le
peckan bark—the long whoo-oose of the.bull-bfmt sighs ;hoar:e y
thrbugh the -air—the paroquet, with its shrill, waspish ¢ aﬁ-
tering, in a glimmer of lit emeralds, goes by.—.the‘-faz tocs;z
tolled from out the swamp-lake by the: wood-ibis, or droppe
smiting suddenly from the cIOuds., a8 the great snowy cratllle
sails over—the low, quavering wail of the dotted ocelot—the

" hack-hack, and quick, prolonged rattle ‘of the ivory-billed

. woodpecker's hammer—the smothered shrick ?f the }:rowlirl:g
. wild-cat, impatient for the night—the chirr ! (.3]11!'1'. p_f the
active little creeper—the cracked gt:mglof the let.a,nt b;tterg

. ~—these were the sights and sounds\ that -gradual}y :.lulled an
charmed him into utter abstraetionf—angi"of qourge linto entlie
forgetfuluess of every other purpose q.nd ‘ob.]ect t]iaa; Itl ¢
passion in his heart, and thg1 be:;g a;;t his side who had thus

ed him in reach of their enchantment. a
lefilllli;m;:é;;ess pace had graduslly sla;ekene'd.-ffor theﬂ m?od
of dreams was on him. The unpleasant realities of the wild,

unnataral lifé he had been leading disappeared, and in deli-

“¢ions Fevelations the ideal life of calm and holy peace can.a;a
around him ;. and in the hushed qu.iet of that lull, the bewil-
dered fancy danced with its own airy creatures to the n:ie:rry
click of the castanet a bright-eyed \jroodchucl; was sounding,

!
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ag it sat familiarly on the other end of a log by which they
paused. -~ .
Doubts, anger, suffering, suspicions, all were ag things that
had been and were not, while his heart was made blissful of
its Iatest memories amid these evening choristers !
Now his trance was broken, and he turned to her with a
 bright, meaning look, and her life answered to the summons
Joyously, for she knew that his spirit had struggled into
freedom now.

During the hour’s gallop which it required to reach home,

' they rode with clasped hands, without speaking a word,

When they reached the rancho, the young girl found that
her father was not at home; and, with a bewitching air of
confidence, invited the young man to pass with her that
narrow door beside the fireplace, which he had regarded with
such curious envy, ‘ -
Here he found every thing as pure as he had dreamed it
should be in the penetralia of such a Life. :
There were many books, a harp, and a guitar. The rude
walls were hung about. with quaint, but wild and graceful
ornaments. Beside these, her ingenious fingers had plaited
of flowers inwreathed with coloured quills and natural grasses,
there were paintings, in water-colours, of scenes and faFes
which indicated the highest order of talent. & o
After the evening meal, she sang to him many songs, with
the accompaniment of one or-the other instrument. . Most of
these airs were old familiar friends to Ilim; but many of ‘
them seemed to be improvised, as if she had caught the -
strathspey that the wild winds make when they go echoing
amid cliffs, whispering through the deep, mysterious woods,
or moaning off through- vast prairies into silence! 7
Frank went to bed that night, and could not tell, for a
long ttme, whether it was that he dreamed or was afioat upon
a strange, gleaming sea, that lulled him on its waves of ight, -

as they rocked to and fro harmoniously. It was enough that,
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- ) - !l
sleéping or waking, the cup of joy was ﬁlled up for hlm? unti
. even Wlth "« Beaded ,bubbléﬂ ﬁinking at t]%p bnm” ‘ '

The" next ‘day whs miuch a repetition of the last, go far as

se young people were willing actors.
th?‘;eﬁe liagdpbéé)n ne word of love spoken between theg:,es:zg
why was this necessary? ~They felt each -other, sav:; each
other, Learid each other, lived through each other, an
g?;:rseemed to Frark as if the sun was br:ght.bacausqfher
‘cﬁeek was to'shine upon, and he grew savagely JBRIPUS 0
o “" ' «Ths conimon-kissing Titen.” M |
The earth rejoiced because of her, and the birdgl sang to

‘do her praise! S o
-doéll::yp went forth again to visit the sweet-yallfay: of, ;ﬁd
flowers; to see the squirrels, and many. aflpther wﬂd.-t_;ng
‘that she knew and loved. | - . -
thi‘: tgéy skirted the forest, on their return, tjhey BRW & ionf
,\;vinge-d hawk  swoop from_ the clonds and dxga.ppearﬂ ;;P;;n;
P (rass irie. In a moment, it came I .
deep.grass of the prairie. .In B MO \

h:azili wup-again,: bearing & hare in it ‘clav'vs._ The 101:::1?;{3
ry oried out, 54, it.was herne.up, With tl;at:plmnmfa, wela g
lﬁvéﬂ peculiar to the species when :e.aaptur.ed' agd .1_11,,1)1?1:11}0" he
. Tt.was quite elosé to them that it had ;b.een struck; :
"jia.wk" had, ag.is: their custom on the prairies,

whatever:suall game they should seave up in their prqgre;s,
- The wail.of the. peor’ creature was &0 ‘toucll_nng, that they
""ur.ged their horses forward with-one impulse, in the hape to
rescue it. - They ut, e
_eae the bright, inexotable eye of the winged ma,mude; e
“Frank: reised ‘lLis.gun, and Was about to fire, whe
tonched his arm. . ’
. % No, no!. do not-shoo

been poised for .
some sime above the heads of the riders, watching to strike

did- not Bucceed, but were -close .enough to

ﬁ-—-let him gol” e lowered his .
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gun; and turned to her in surprise, which was heightened when
he saw that tears were streaming from her eyes, -~ '
“Why not shoot 7~ You are weeping for the poor hare !”
“Yes; because its plaintive cry was eloquent to-me; for
help and mercy! Yet to the hawk, that same cry was only
an appetizer, whetting the raven in its maw! The hawk was
hungry, and the hare must die !” | E ‘
.+ * But suppose I was hungry ; should the hare die then "
And Frank gazed into her face with curious eagerness.
“Yes; surely! if there was abeolutely nothing else for |
you to eat. I do not reason—I only feel! But it seems to
me, that even if you seized the hare with the elutch of famish-

~ ing eagerness, you would feel that such-a pitecus moan ss we

Just heard, would move you to weep before you eould devour-
the creature with flesh and blood so-like your own !
“Thank you! thank you a thousind times!” éaid Frank,
Jjoyously., “Your beautifal instinots clearly confirm my own
theory. You feel a profound truth, without reasoning upon
it.  The power of articulating sound—which is, of course,
the mest perfect mode of conveying sensation—constitutes
the dividing line between a monstrous cannibalism and s legiti-
mate diet. Man is the highest type of the Divine—the most
immediate representative of God upon the earth; - All articy
lated sounds are significant to him; and, wherever the power
of producing these sounds exists, it evidently places'the orea
ture in intelligent . communion -with:ite loysl Hege-—for it
enables it to appeal to him for mercy, for protection, ind for
help!" Tt is well enough for hawks, wild:cats, and-all other
creatures, who are, on the ascending seale, merely birds: and’ -
beasts of prey, to be dtimb to this sort'of appeéal; But for s,
who should be angels unto them, with & compglliﬁg‘ sp_lendi’y'ﬁr?

on our brows—who walk among them with & higher senise,

and know the mournful language  of their agony; t¢ devoiir

them, groans, shrieks, yells, moans, red blood, and all, is-one

of the worst forms of cannibalism! You will observe that it

o
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i only the red-blooded animals which are capable of pro-

L]
ducing sounds the meaning of which our senses can compre-

hend. . The. evening song of the mocking-bird teems with

inepiration, and is a joy and a glory to us, while that of the
katydid contains about as imuch, significant czf' the desires and
passions of the creature itself, as the rasping sound of two -
dry sticks rubbed together.” S

~ So the day-passed, while they looked love, but discoursed
-of curious truths. - They reached the ranche a:boui'; da.grk, and
f&ﬁnd.there‘all the bustle and confusion which indicated a
: arrival. - o o '
ne‘;.‘lfer: were many horses grouped outside tl'u? picketing,
and. the Indians of the rancho were busy in hospitable caves
among them. . - - S

‘“Hal they have come!” said Frank, ea%gerly springing
to the ground. He almost forgot to offer his l.mnd to assist
the young girl in dismounting, so full was he of joy: B.ut ghe
saved him the trouble, and led the way over the picketing.

. He --fouhd all bis friends in the' room where he had ﬁt;at
boen received. Then congratulations were warmly exchanged,

and he even embraced Clenny in his rvapture. The gray-.

haired man was there, and formally presented his daughter
to Mr. Clenny. . S : .

~ Fronk was not so far blinded by his happiness .tha,t h.e

failed to observe how pale she turned, as she ret}o_gnilsed-' his

friend most formally, after an involuntary start, either when

ghe heard his pame, or gaw his features fully, he could not

- tell which, - But he remembered the fact for many 8 day |

after. f . e
She continued o be pale, abstracted, and constrained

during the remainder of the evening, and Fl:ank wag greatly
, trbuble‘d. N (" was & relief $o him when their host p?oposed
they should retire to sleep.

Frank: noticed, too—for his Watchi'ul eye let nothing pass

—that although himsélf and the four men were invited to
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sleep upon the floor of the same room, still his friend Clenny
*was invited to sleep elsewhere—perhaps in that mysterious
room—a vision through the half-open door of which had
already cost him so much of pain.

- That night, whep Carter wag faat enough asleep, dreaming
of love and joy, four men were awake—wide awake, in that
mysterious chamber, plotting of many things which would

~ not have quite comported with the tenor of his dreams.

There were three pallets of buffalo-robes uipon_the foor of
this room, and when the gray-haired man entered, bearing a
shaded lamp in his hand, the three men sprang to their feet
a8 they had lain down, fully dressed, and with their arms
about them. S " C
~ He set the lamp down on the small, rude table, and they
gathered about it. : '

“What the d——1 is the meaning, my honoured uncle
Cedric, of this last most inconvenient and most ridiculous
stmtagenf of yours—the stampede of all the horses belonging
to our party?  You left me in & nice position, sucking my

thumbs like a bear or a zaney.” o

“Pshaw! Newnon, do not be impertinent. You know
that my scheme was well devised. You should have known

) the topography of the country better than to have permitted
him to come this way. My spies told me that your general

course would bring you directly into this neighbourhood. .-

. This was to be prevented: I did not wish him' to seo Freta,

and you were likely to cross her eccentric track any moment.
My Indians carried off your horses, but that cursed Celeste
broke away and went back, only to bring about the very
meeting that I dreaded. They met in the woods, and she.
brought him here. I knew the youngster at = glance, though
I wondered utterly how you could have let him go. Ifound -
him to be just the fiery, impracticable fool you had repre-
sented ; for when he saw the horses of your party in my
horse-pen, the next morning, he was so savagely indignant

a
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and insulting, that hie reised the devil even in me/ Freta
interposed in time to prevent my getting rid of the trouble-*
~ some yonker. I had one of my white fits on me, which, as
_you know,.do not often ocour for nothing !—but when the
girl interposed, a new idea flashed upon me. I saw that he
was slready in love, and I determmed 0 encourage the thing -

to the utmost.” ..
“ Why did you not have hxm shot at once ¥ said Clenny,

wath a spasmodie gesture.
“Keep cool, my gentle Newnon, sa1d Cedmc, with a

. sneering smile.

4] geo clearly how we are to manage thxs 1ncomg1ble
youth without the necess1ty of resorting to any such extremi-
ties. We have only to:disgust him with his ideal kere, and
he will go back to Myra Haynes again! So you need not
grow any whiter, if you cani belp it. This child you seem to
have cultivated an insane passion for since her’ infancy, is’
quite a8 astute-as you. She is-only to be won, through her
intellect. I have given her sympathies the proper direction
to insure this. This boy cannot touch her life, for she has

learned to love and expend her overﬂowmg sentiment and
sympathies upon anothér elass of objects, and now she is -

only to be commanded.
.« This is a stern word, Newnon ; but you are just the fan.

to hve up to its condition. Make her respect your intellect
—impose her life with the results you shall aceompllgh and

she will give to you the love she has to spare from her

flowers, birds, trees, and indeed all the wild creatures of the
natural world, with whom she is now in striet gommunion.”’

«¥ like the peril of the game, my good uncle [-~thers is
somethmg exciting in it to me, But what are we to-do with

that person for the present? I recall my hasty speech just

" now. I havea respect for him personally, for he has a great

deal in'him ; and when he can be scourged out of the sphere
of this childish sentimentalism, which has gwen me so much
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‘trouble, he will be a great acquisition to us—for. even if he
lives merely upon the memery of that daring enthusiasm of

. his, he would be the subtlest agent of our purpose we have

ever had—for, of a surety, it would impose upon Lucifer
himself ! How do you- propose to get rid of him ?”

“Never mind! I shall get rid of him to-morrow’ But
let us proceed to other business.” # |
The two mien whose faces Frank had seen for 3 moment,
and who had appeared to be impassive spectators during alt
'this 6cene, now drew up elosely around the table, and at -

. once the four persons went into a close discussion of other

matters, which, however far-reaching, wo must leave to be
developed in their future results.

The morning has come, and Frank has gone forth again -
upon his gay Celeste, with the young.girl en her glossy |
steed—and they-are full of love as yesterday.

Away‘ away they go, asklng of Nature only Joy—and
leaving the gray Cedric to scheme with his apt nephew of
“stratagems and spoils.” They were unconscious of every
thing but of the sunshine and of happiness. -

The day had gone by with them as the others——bhey looked
love into each other’s eyes, as they had done'since they first
met, and now felt it more, because the passion had grown
stilled within them, and warmed them with a quiet glow, like
that which the sun sinks down into the earth, in spring, to
come up again in such an odorous beaming s:lence through
young flowers.

They were riding through a narrow path which led from
out the dark tangles of the forest of the Black Walnut Bottom

- —I'rank was speaking to her of the gentle themes which had

absorbed their lives, and she clung upon his words with looks,

when all at once Celeste and Black Hawk shied together, . ..

and darted away in a panic of affright, and on the instant
poor, Frank found himsélf eonstrained and dragged powerless

| from his saddle, with a lasso about his neck, while several

18
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Tndians rushed upon him from the thicket. With fading =
vision ‘he last saw the young girl going off at speed, as if

unconscious he had disappeared from her side.

The latest sound he heard, too, was the shrill neigh of
Celeste, and then a choking sensation darkened on his life—
and all was black to him!

=

DrEAMS come to dreamers out on the waste ways and in
the wilderness, as well as in narrow walls amid orowded
streets, The jdeal is pursued in both, and is as fleeting
here as there. Should it seem strange, then, that our hunter-
poet has dreamed & short dream beneath the deep shadows
of that old forest by the far and swifs Nebraska? His
~ awakening into darkness is but the common way. Does not

black night follow the rosy-tinted morn? Even the bird,

with most aspiring pinion, flashes not the sunlight off it -

always; he too must sink from his exujting, aud erouch be-
neath the overcoming shadows, where the prowling owl goes
hooting with the moaning wolf, and all foul things shine upon

the dark, with their green, phosphorescent eyes. We have no .

new paradise as yet on earth, all fenced about against its
‘evils ; we have no dove-cotes of the ideal where hungry kites
forget to swoop. It is all alike—the flowers grow in wilder-
ness as well as city—and though the winds may make them
wilder, ag our Freta whs, yet not less delicate are they.

Young, manly hearts beat fast and. warm, and yearn upon:

' the amorous air, though may be with a swifter beat, out-doors
upon the ses-like plain, and through the mighty aisles of
% perplexed wood.” ‘ ‘

We shall see—we shall see! Perhaps the wild Sower wilts

within the city. Perhaps the dreams forsake the dreamer

where the dust of sprife is thickened. The ideal may not
live in-a aooty, stifling air. We shall see ! ‘

+ shall proceed to “speak that I do know.”
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A just knowledge of life reqﬁires a degree of familiarity

with ite two extremes. The madness and orime of the one |

may be the joy or justice of the other. These extremes
refleet upon and are interwoven with each other, far more
clearly and intimately than fireside philosophy can usually
realize. ' '

It is our business to give the realities of the Border, to be
sure; but then these realitics are by no means confined to the
wilderness. They may leave their footprints ag plainly
upon Broadway or Chestnut street, as upon the ﬁanpath or
buffalo-trace. Buch brief and sudden epis'odes ag this we

"have just given in the adventures of our friend Frank Carter,

are by no means peculiar to either condition of life, savage
or civilized, since we have daily examples that, let it begin -
in whichever extreme it may, it frequently ends in the oppo-
site. Nor is it any more true that cut-throats and" despe-
radoes, spitfires and viragoes are the only characters to be
found on the frontiers of civilization or in the hearts of the
wilderness, than it is true that burglars and sharpérs, the

murderess and the shrew, are the sole and peculiar denizens

of the city. Each has its contrasts—and concerning these I
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Bur while these sentimental and mysterious affairs, men-
tioned in our last chapters were being enacted, the author,
who, it will be found, has heen in one way or another mixed
up-with the whole apparently disconnected train of events
heretofore given in this series, was engaged, a little farther
south, in a rougher and somewhat different amusement. I
‘was still with the Rangers, who had lately enjoyed a longer
period of idleness than was usual; and although we had quite
fallen into listless and:loaferish habits, the news that the
Camanches were down in considerablé force, and ravaging
the settlements, was sufficient to drive us to the saddle in
_double-quick time. The dusky marauders of the mountains
had been unusually audacious on this new foray, and we
heard, from all the settlements within fifty miles, alarms of
their bloody visitation. ‘ | -

They move from point to point: with such gurprising ra-
pidity, that a long line of frontier is frequently swept by

them before the alarm can be spread sufficiently to permit a -

rally of its defenders in time to intercept the mischief. They
can then only pursue; and as these robber horsemen are,
though laden down with plunder, often as prompt snd cun-
ning in their return as in the descent, the pursuit is fre-
quently bootlegs. ’ : '

We had usually-been quick enough for them—since our
Ranger %rgapization had been perfected by Hays in view of

3
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immediate efficiency in these very emergencies—but this
time we somehow missed the figure. We were promptly
enough under way when we heard the news—perhaps in
fifteen minutes we were all mounted and off! But tho re-
ports which came in were confused and vague, which ciuged

-us to lose a great deal of time in finding the true seat of

operations. é .

We started wrong, and lost a whole day in finding the
trail of the plunderers. When we at last found it, we saw
that they must have pussed nearly twelve hours before. With
such o start, it was useless to hope that we could overtake
them by following up the windings of the trail.

Our only chance was to intercept them by Some short eut
before they reached the mountains. Hays judged from their
genéral course that they would make for the head waters of
the Guadaloupe; and trusting to-his sagacity, we crossed the
trail and struck off over the plains in that direction.

We were fiftecen men in all, and now that our course had
been determined, we moved on at a spanking pace, like men
who had something certain’ to secomplish before them, The
outset of a pursuit of this kind is always a merry time with

‘the Rangers. They have had a rest, and are flushed with

animal spirits, if not with spirits of another sort, and rush
forth whooping in ungovernable delight at the prospect of
any new excitement. Their horses are fresh, too, and drink
the strong breeze against which they breast as fuel to their

_headlong speed. Aﬁ’éogdiugly, very hard riding, laughter,

shouts, and merry jokes, constitute the order of the first.day.
Then fatigue and disappointment have somewhat taken the

- wire-edge off, and the second is more subdued, but still earnest

and impetuous, : .

But the third day of suspense is almost uniformly too much
for sucp volatile temperaments to get through witk on an
uncertainty. They become impatient, listless, and careléss
to an unmanageable degree, and unless some trace of the
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‘enemy be found to enliven them, the pursuit had as well be
given up. - s . .
So Hays found it to be, on the third evening of this pur-
suit. We had failed again to cross the trail of the Indians,
‘ag he had calculated; the first blush of excited animal spirits
had been dissipated in the weariness consequent upon oX-
. cessive hard riding. The men had laughed at each other’s
old jokes in the jolly abandon of the start, but now the
attempted repetition of them was a gerions mattel, and the
laughter such attempts called forth any thing but jocose. ,
As-evening closed in, there was an anxious consultation

held by Hays with the most spirited and experienced of our

Rangers, while'we still continued slowly to advance in care-
- less, straggliig order. Nothing satisfactory was elicited”
. oxcept the mutual conclusion that unless we found some
. traces of the Indians early in the day to-morrow, it would be

as well for us to give up in despair. , 7
We felt assured that we had come too fast for them to

heve passed up the valley of the Guadaloupe, without our

crossing their trail soon, if they were ahead. “If we were
- ahead of them, the best thingwe could possibly do would be

to wait for them at b place sonie distance farther up, where

* the valley branched in several directions. IHays had been

quite certain that they would attempt to reach the mountains
by this route, because it was mot only the most direct, but .

"~ the most practicable. -

" On this route they were sure of firm, open ground to run
upon-—of good grazing and plenty. of water. These were
advantages which our astute captain felt assured they would
and could not overlook in & retreat. Indeed they had scarcely
ever been known to fail of selecting this valley to get out by,
‘when they had come in upon the settlements north of Bahai.

During the greater part of the day we had found ourselves
surrounded by quite novel and peculiar features- of scenery.

Alihough the ground was tolerably level in the valley, yet i

!

.
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the early part of the day we could easily perceive a low
broken and irregular line of hills undulating the horizon 01:
either side. - \ ‘ '

Gradually with the evening these distant lnes olosed in
and as the shadows lengthened in the setting sun, they almosl:
lay across the valley. Now that ave werk near them, we
conld perceive that these hills were quite unlike any ‘ot,hers
we had'seen 3 for instead of occurring in a chain, with some-
thing like regularity, they were is‘olated‘, and appem:e& as if
they had been sown broadcast over the plain.. Whaﬁ had
seemed to us in the distance to be a line of hills, was only

 the nearer edge of this singular formation,

We rode in among them, and it reminded me most of a

“huge forest, the mighty tops of which had been torn off by

the wrench of a whirlwind, They stood at irregular dis-
tan'cgs apart, end each hill or mound was of a shape peculiar
t0 Jtsea'lﬂ and of a size for which none of its neighbours were -
even indirectly accountable, except in contrast. The river
here broke up into.a number of smaller hea.d-streéms, which

- wound away by the feet of these curious hills, and we could

l?ok up their several valleys from nearly the same point of -
v1ewjr.. A heavy forest of several miles in extent skirted the
opposite bank of the llargest of these streams. It was at
once resolved that we should cross and camp in the forest——
or on the edge of it, rather—for the night. We passed
arounfl a steep and long-backed hill, whick stood aloﬁg the
water's edge on this sidé; a little beyond it we found a
buffalo-crossing, which we knew to be. always-safe. We
crossed, and, following up the buffalo-trace through a ;ort of
meadow-break, or opening in the forest, we found that in a
fow hundred yards it interseoted another very wide and deep
trace, which led off wp the valley towards the north-westf:

A through a continuation of this prairie opening in the forest.

Hays and the spies examined. this trace very carefully for

~any sighs of ‘the Indians having passed, but nene were appa-
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vent. . He said this wag the Pinto Trace, and that as it was
greatly- tratopled by buffalo, he expected that, the Indians
would endeavour to lose their trail on its hard and confused

- surface. , But the sharpest eyes of our trailers could discover
pothing which indicated that they had passed. . ‘ «
Tt was, thevefore, concluded that we -must be ahead of
“them, or else have missed them entirely. -We found a small
thread-like stream running through this ‘meadow, or strip of
prairie, beside which we camped, just under the shadow of .

the forest. : ‘ K '
We had by this time given up all hopes-of finding the In-
dians, and accordingly all the ordinary precautions of the
soout were neglected. We turned our horses on the luxuriant
meadow to graze their fill, while we in the mean time were
not disposed to be behind them in gratifying our appetites,

which had for three days been stinted upon jerked beef,

eaten without cooking, since. the smoke of & fire is considered
quite-too significant a telegraph to be carelessly used upon
the -prairies while in- pursuit of an enemy, or While in his
_possible neighbourhood. B

We determined to have a full meal this night, in amends,

and thought of or caved for mothing else but how to secure

what we desired, The stringent. requisitions of our early -

" march were laughed at now, and recklessly contrasted with
the devil-may-care mothod—or rather want of method—in
“our proceedings. o ‘ :

‘We built an enormous fire, while the most skilful hunters
scattered in'every direction to search for game. They came

. ‘straggling in- until some time after dark, and brought with
them quite a. sufficient complement of game to satisfy even
our cravings. The greater part of & fat buck and of a young
bear were ‘basted before the blazing fire, while several wild-
gaese, and a tarkey or two, gave variety to our feast,

‘Before the feast was over, s belated hunter came in, who
announced that hie had discovered a bee-tree, not far from

-
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tho camp, and it was determined by a party of us that we
would go and cat it down, the first thing in the morning, and
get the honey in time for breakfast, to eat with the remainder
of our bear-steaks. The announcement and the proiyosfﬁion
were received with great glee by the Rangers; for there is no
higher luxury known to frontier life than bear-steaks and
wild honey. : ’ '

. After indulging their appetites to the full, with the inten-
tion o.f waiting for the more delicate fonst promised in the
morning, one after another stretched himself up|on his blan-

. ket and dropped off to sleep.

N'othing éspecigl occurred during the nfght, and with the
earliest morning a party of five or six of us.were up and

_equipping ourselves for taking the bee-tree. We took our

arms, of course, but, ag well, carried with us a hatchet and
several coils of lariat, which were to answer for ropes, should

 they be needed. We left our horses behind. Sam Walker

and G—— went with us-on horseback, to keep a look-out for
possibilities ! Walker, Who has since made himself so illas-
trious by his extraordinary feats in the opening of -the war
with Mexico, and whose renowned death, as a Captain of the

+ Rifles, thrilled the country lately to its heart’s core, was

then a subordindte Ranger, like the rest of us, and under the
command of Hays. B |
.G'—‘—-—'-, .tc.)o, was a gallant fellow, distinguished for his
skill in trgﬂmg——hg had, since we set out, been acting ag the
associate of Walker in spying. We proceeded about a half -

‘mile th}-oug.h the forest to the bee-tree, which we found to be
‘barely in sight of the long-backed hill on the op;-)osite'-side

of the river, and around the end of which we had been com-
pelled to turn before we found the crossing. Our spies ’went 2
on to reconnoitre, while we proceeded to attack the bee-tree.
Ii? was & very large post-oak; and we soon perceived that
the bees had hived in a limb of great size, the hollow en-

. trance to whi 1 i
oo which was some ten feet out from the main branch. -
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‘The tree was too thick through to be cut down in any rea-

and the readiest expedient seemed to be that it

" sonable time, .
uld cut off the limb

should be climbed by some one who she

from the trunk. = '
No one appeared to be inclined to undertake this opera-

tion; for climbing trees, however pleasant an amusement it .
- 'may be to us as boys, is never particularly agreeable to men.

© So general was this disinclination, that our designe upon the
beehive seemed to.be in a fair way to be relinquished utterly,
when one of the men who had litely joined us, and who was
a big, fat, and clumsy greenhorn, laughed out with a sort of

wheezing ‘chuckle, and said that we were ¢ pretty fellows, not

i6 be ablg to climb sick a tree as that.” A
B ucker ! no one had thought of him be-

The unfortunate suc |
fore; but now, so soon as he had spoken and attracted atten-

tion to himself, the determination to vietimize him flashed -
simultaneously upon the minds of all, and we accordingly be-
ot him. * He bad made himself ridiculous, ever since he
joined us, by boasting, after the most loud-monthed and bom-
bastic fashion, of his surpiising feats in every possible de-
man prowess. But the deeds of valour which.
d of which he was the modest hero, were al-
ways only just surpassed by the incomprehensible feats of
personal agility which accompanied them—incomprehensible
when we looked upon the fat, unwielding personalities of the
‘pinting boaster, . ‘ '
very one now slyly assailed him upon the weak side—
his stupendous vanity; and botween us we finally coaxed,
wheedled, fattered, or bullied poor Lynn into undertaking
the very thing, of all others, he was procisely most unfitted
‘for accomplishing. - ' o '
Thie tree was not very difficult to climb after thé firss limbs
had been reached, and we were all emulously officious fo
boust the heavy fellow upon our shoulders, until he reached
the lower limbs and got o footing. Then we threw up the

partment of hu
he described, an
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cc_)il of & lariat to him, that he might at his leisure draw aft
him the hatchet which we attached to the ather end o
. Now that he was fairly started on his way np'v:ve‘ threw
ourselves upon the earth at the foot of the tree ,a.nd rolled
over, apd' with bursts and roars of unrestrained ?[au hter .
we watched Kis awkward and timid ascent. Now vgve Wo’u;;
applzfud _him with cheers for some suspiciously insignificant
step in hxs upward p’rogresé—-—theﬂ we.would taunt lugm when
he faltered to take breath, until the poor fellow seemed to b
scarcely sure whether he were not performing some unhear;
of labour, w?rthy to enlist the applauge and enthusissm of ag-
se;r‘lbled nations. Indeed, his round face glowed down upon
us in t.he pauses of his ascent, like the red disc.of 'the h’ar*fest
moon Just.rising, and its general expression of doubt, triumph
and v’exatxon was so blended with his sweaty pant;n 8, tlll)at".
we fairly roared again with laughter whenever this oci!;rred’
At %ast, however, he succeeded in reaching the limb a.nci
acc.ordmg to our directions, proceeded to tie one end‘o;' th
lariat about it, as far out as he could reach, and then passi .
the other over a smaller limb, dropped the lariat domf to : ;
that we -mlght ease the limb to the ground, when he hii
severed it @01 the trunk. This he now pr;ceéded t d&
| and at last sudeeeded in entting it throngh, 0
As it swung off, and we were easing it down by the lariat
out can.ae the whole swarm of bees, and attacked the poor fal,
low furiously. e had cutit too far out, and blund ol inte
the hollow. o Plamdered fnto
bﬁi@; Im'vt zt;gd;led himself as best he could, and was fighting
o Yy with both hands to protect his face, and in hig agon
ad even .forgot te cry:-out, while we were convulsed i
rocking with cruel laughter below, when suddenly W 1?:1
and A—— shouted, “Indians! Indians!” y ek
Iet[lél:stg?xln;?:tc? :;a.; suiﬁc'iieut to sober ys in a hurry. We
ariat, and dropped our cove 7
denly; for though we could not gee th(: eI?(?ia}:s’:l :J; ;?gws::; '
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well that no false alarm could ‘come-through such men as.our
ies were. - I
pThe alarm caused something of a panic; for the co'ntrast‘
was-too broad between our reckless hilarity and the imme-
diste danger threatemed. - :
Some o%‘ the men at the foot of the tree took up the ery,
«Indions!” Poor Lyan, who was. already half-maddened
- aqd blinded by the bee-stings, heard it, and gave a yell of

guch ‘agonized, despairing terror as would have stampeded a -

drove of broken-down pack-mules,

The pain of the bee-stings seemed to be forgotten in &

] ‘ i ith the agility of a mon-
oment, snd he dropped himself, with the ag

;?éy, fro:il; the limb on which he stood. He was a.'oout.forty

fact from the ground, and taking every thing fogether, it was

. . . o
no special wonder that he miscaloulated his momentum some-

what. _ - ’
Although we were all thoroughly startled by the alarm,

- yet- I do not think two men budged while we watched the
Judicrous descent of our frightened victim, .I-Ie 'had' clearly
forgotten all about the bees, and was r}roppmg hastily frq_rfx
limb to limb, with a constantly increasing momentum, until

_at last, when something like twenty feet from the ground, he:

let, go all holds, and came crushing down, with the agonizing
or}‘f, 25 he thumped against it his helpless, mushy form,—
. 40 J—s!-—them Indians! Wait, boys!”

i i it long:
But we did not ch'qose to wait now, t?nd\ wi;.}th on; rrieﬁ ,'
" burst of laughter, which sent ug staggering ofi, we hu

back to the eamp. We saw that Lynn had no bones or Tingbs
broken, and he was certainly of as much use as he lay thei'g
grunting and frightened at the foot' of that tree, as he conf
be under any other possible conditx.on of things; so we leff
him to pluck the bee-stingls out of his face, and dre:-xm‘ of new
igi individual valour, : \
pr%dvlegl;'is:ﬂmgim a,lrea.dy\ in camp with' the news, and
nearly all. the horses ecaught up, in rﬂadlpess. -. ngle wo
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were mounting, G—— returned to join Walker, and we fol-
lowed in the shortest possible time, ,
We passed out of the forest along the buffalo trail, and as
we came out of the narrow meadow, in sight of the crossing .
we had used, wo saw Walker and G—— already mounting
the other bank of the river, Our course was thus indicated,
though we 23 yet saw no enemy.
We hurried on, and ‘when we reached the ford we saw
them. They were slowly and deliberately aseending the
steep and long-backed hilt of whick I have spoken, while our
two spies rode slowly out into the plain they had left, and
seemed to be looking up curiously after them. "
We were urging*on in the mean time; for though we were
in sight, we were still a considerable distance off, It was a
large body of warriors!—at least it seemed 8o to us, as we
saw,them slowly mounting the steep hill in a long compact
line, from which the gandy feathers flaunted bravely from
their heads and from the tops of their long lance-handles.
The two spies followed them slowly in advance. of us.
When we reached the ford, they had mounted to the cres of
the bill, and clustering elong its.brow, had begun to make
insulting and defying gestures to us. But these gostures
seemed to bo particularly addressed to Walker and G,
who were far in advance of us, and in full view of them,
while we were concealed somewhat in erossing the river:
Their position was so favourable, and their nurabers 8o jm-
mensoly superior, that Hays, reckless and daring as he was,
hesitated about charging upon them. Indeed, he would and
could never have been rash enongh.to make deliborately an
up-hill onset upon four or five times his number; but the
thing was precipitated. There was among them a person
who spoke imperfect English, and he roared out insulting
taunts to Walker and G——, defying them to come on, with
the most filthy and opprobrious epithets. o
These flery and chivalric men had never been in the habit
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~ of counting noses when they were insulted—and accordingly;
without turning their heads to see whether we were at hand
or not, they urged their horses alone up the hill in the face
.of nearly a hundred insolent savages.

So soon a8 we saw this movement, all hesitation—which at

any rate had been but momentary—was gone, and we urged
our horses up the steeps at their best speed. It wasa rough
a.nd__,yrecipitous agcent, and with all our eagerness, we made
slow work of it. We saw the gallant and reckless Walker
break into their insolent front, and a warrior tumble as his
pistol went off. 'The throng fell back before him as he gave
" another shot from his revolver, and then G—— closed i
- with quick sucoessive shots from his deadly repeater.
. But though the panic might be for an instant, yet it was
too much to suppose that two men, even with so much auda-
city, backed even by repeaters, could rout a force of eighty
insolent and. defying warriors. o
We saw them close about our rash and beloved comrades.
We urged our horses like madmen up the steep. We saw
Walker go down, and with o frantic ery—which was most
like the ferocious wail of a pantheress for her young—we
burst into the fray with drawn revolvers. S
They made terrible work, and although the Indians fought
like men possessed to maintain their vantage .ground, we
- drove them back along the ridge with :ruthless slaughter.
They could.not stand before our murderous revolvers.
I remember, as it wore yesterday, seeing, as we swept past,
poor Walker lying on his face with a lance through him!

I considered him.as done for, and never expected to see him

on his feet again. Poor G was writhing near him, with
a dozen lance-wounds. The Indians rétreated before our
furious charge; and, leaving their dead behind, they started
off in the most extraordinary panic along the ridge of the

hill.

Befe_i'e long they ralliéd, and met us agailu in full shoeck,
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The collision lasted only for a moment,” when they broke
again, leaving their dead as before. Thus this terrible fight
~continued for nearly six miles—they pausing overy now and
then to fight a moment, and then breaking up before our -
resistless charge, to fly a few miles farther and make & new
stand, to be routed as before. We drew up at last, abso-
lutely weary of slaughter, and permitted them to escape into
some timber, with more than one-half their whole number
killed or wounded. o .
This was the most bloody and feracious fight which ever
occurred between our race and the Camanches. We were
.about fourteen men to eighty stout and well-armed warriors.
We routed them from theif chosen position on ‘the. hill, and
with the loss of three men and four wounded, litérally cut

- them to pieces—killing nearly Half of their whole number.
. But for our revolvers, the attack would never have been

made; and had it been, we should only have been awfully
whipped. -

When we returned to the camp, we found that Walker,
whom we had supposed to be slain, had drawn the lance out,
which had been driven into him from behind, and crawled
down to the water to drink. It had missed the vitals, and
Le lived to render his name illustrious and die at last i‘ight
gloriously ! ' : | |

G——— was- stone dead, with fatal wounds enough on his
body to have killed half our whole number. We buried him
decently; and, on the examination of the papers on his person
by Hays, in the presence of us all, there came to light =
small parchment, which was no sooner looked at by Hays,
then he hastened to conceal it in his bosom, turning slightly
pale as he glanced eagerly around at our faces. It was too,
lite! The signature was in bold, large letters, and many of .
us saw it—it was “ Regulus!” Not a word was spoken.

As for the man of‘the hee-tree, we found him with his eyes
80 bunged that he was never able to|8ee double any more..

-




