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CHAPTER I.
;ﬂ;‘gﬁk}

In the north-western pér\t of the State of North Carolina,

‘upon the head-waters of the River Yadkin, a stream somewhat

noted in our revolutionary annals for scemes of poartisan war-
fare, and near the little town of Hillsborough, a place of o

great note at the present day, but during the last quarter of
the eighteenth century, when our story commences, rendered

- quite famous (at least in the estimation of its inhabitants) - l

_ a3 having been the head-quarters of General Cornwallis for a R
short period, just after the celebrated retreat of Greneral. Greene '

across the Dan into Virginia, was a small unpretendmg farm-

house; and around it, what would now be conmdered a very-
‘unthrifty and badly cultivated farm. .
* To this farm-house, a little after nightfall, on a raw, chilly

day in the month of March, early in the last phase of the
eighteenth century, and to a little party of  five persons
~ gathered around its ample fireside, wo: Would now dr.aw the
attention of the reader. ‘ tae

But, hefore we enter into 4 more partlcula.r and mmute
desurlptlon of this little company at the farm«house, that the

1:94('161‘ may more readily comprehend the thread of our story
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and the peculiar situation of our country, at the time of which
we are speaking, it will be necessary to premise that the pre-

sent narrative commences at a period only a few. years aubse.ﬂ_\

quent to the War of the Revolution.

Neglected in their . mfancy by their mother country, and at
2 later day oppressed with unjust tazation, the colonies had,
at length, been unwillingly forced into open rebellion. The

result of this struggle, after many years of weary war; was a

complete tfiumph on the part of our forefathers. It had been
no emeute, or popular tumult flashing up, and passing away in
an hour, but a fixed and steady resistance. upon principle; and
the end was the. acknowledgment of our nationality by all the
 civilized nations of the earth!

" No period in the history of the world has been more event-
ful than the last quarter of thgupishteenth century; and no
space of time, of the same durm more ffuitful of wars and
_revolutions. The Kastern and Western Continents had alike
been the scene of violent popular agitation ; but the results of
the saiiguinary conflicts npon the two hemlspheres were vastly
* different. In the one, as we- have already intimated, the result
T wasa complete triumph on the part of the colcmes, and that

triumph’ hud ushered into existence a Republic. The dream of

: th“" Qet'émd philosophier had, at length, beeudbealized. In the
' here had been. the same srdent desire to throw off the
ga,lhﬂ yoke of. tyrauny, and the same anxious longing after
freed . "'i":Takmg root in France, the spirit of liberty, after
~ sweeping the son of St. Louis from his throne to the grave,
had, with unequalled rapidity, spread thence throughout Eu-
rope;: eonvulsxng with war and revolutionary agitation all its
natmns, from the sunny shores of the' Adriatic even to the
wild: steppes of Russia. But the end of this mighty political
throe was défeat. The ancient and’ moss-covered institutions
of feudalism and kingly prerogative had been violently shaken,
it s true, but they were not destroyed. Those who Would be.
free, Were bondsmen: still. :
ThOSe were sad and bIoody t:mes, and times of startlmg
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confusion throughout the kingdoms of the earth. The mind,
when dwelling upon this age of the world, is ever peopled, like

| the misty songs of Qssian, with shadowy warriors, and shields,

and banners, aud broken spears; and, whilst lingering upon
the tossing panorama, would fain turn away to contemplate
the beneficial effects, if any, of so much blood and suffering,
and of such unusual disorder in the affairs of men.

Bat, happlly, our story commences just after the War of
Independence, when the Western World rested from strife, and
our Republic, fully established, and in successful operation,

‘stood out before the astonished gaze of men the most memora-

ble triumph of this memorable age.
Forgetting the dark days of the Revolution, and enjoying

with increased zest, after so many years of tumult and danger,
the quiet pleasures of peace, our fathers, with smiling faces,
gathered around their warth hearthstones, and dreamed of a ‘
glorious future. But their dreams respecting the future great-
ness of their country, although bright, and beautiful, and flat- -
tering in their eyes, never for a moment reached that point of
power and glory that we, their children of the present age, are
‘permitted to enjoy and behold. The boundless valley of the
Mississippi; and the great States now spread over the alluvial
plains of the West, had no place in.their pleasant fireside fan-
cies. The thirteen old States, binding, upon the- shores of the
Atlantie, the common oﬁ'sprmg of our Puritan and.Catholic
ancestors, and late the scene of war and desolaticn, alone filled

* their teeming minds, and were alone the subject of their fature

hopes and expectations.
At this pleasant epoch, then, in the lnstory of our country,

- when America, or, rather, the ‘eastern shores of our Republic,
rested from war; and when the roll of artillery, the martial
tones of trumpet and drum, the quakmg “tramp of galloping
squadrons, and light tread of the eager partlsan,\ were alike
unknown and unheard, we commenece our story. . 7

* The farm upon the Yadkin, as we have already stated, was
an unpretenéfmg oue, and greatly out of repair; and the farm- E
1% :
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- house looked very time-worn and dilapidated, although it was
still eomfortable and pleasant enough, when compared with the
ordinary run of houses met with at that day, so soon after the
hprry and confusion of a révolution. TLuxurles were not so
cheap and abundant then as now, and order and cleanliness not
. so much expected as at an age of more ease and leisure. Tt
~ had been the home of Sergeant Duffe, this house and farm,
.during the entire war, and, indéed, for many years previous H
‘and to this fact might be ascribed, more than to carelessness,
intentional -neglect, or idleness, its present ruined condition.
But although the Sergeant had been an active patriot from the
very coramencement of our colonial struggles, and Tory depre-
dations had been nowhere more frequent than upon the waters
of the Yadkin, his residence had had the good luek during the

whole of this time to escape untouched, and almost unvisited by -

any of their roving bands. Whether he owed his good luck to

chance, or the kindness of his marauding neighbors, or to the

secret and retired situation of the homestead, is a question of
doubt to this day ; but the Sergéant himself was in the habit
of ascribing precious little of goodness or charity to the Tories,
and, we doubt not, would have much rather had it burned
down than believe he owed its safety to any kindness of the
enemy. : L :

Then around the fireside of the Sergeant, on a cold, raw night
in Mareli, were assembled five persons, a female and four males,
three of the latter white, and the remaining one an African.
The fomale was the wife of Duffe, the owner of the mansion—
and a hale, hearty dame, one of your buxom, stirring women
was the good wife of the Sergeant-—and comely, too, for one of
her age; somewhere between thirty and thirty-five—and at that
motuent, whien we introduce her to the reader, she was busily
and faithfully engaged, and apparently with no small wnder-
standing, from the way she handled her foot, in doing what, in
the times of Homer and Virgil, was considered very respeciable
~and be;eoming (beliéve it, O modern belles!): to wit, twirling the

reel, and making most excéllent flax thread, such asis generally X

- appearance, W
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used nowadays, if we are not mistaken (foi: we never gpe-ak posi-
tively in doubtful cases), in sewing tow linen galligaskins. )
Such were the presence and figure of the good dame ofdtbe
Sergeant, and such her employment ; and, though surrounded by
none of the luxuries and appliances of Wealth---afld there :wts
neither piano,! lute, nor harp to be seen anywhere in her I:;lg -
borhood—yet there beat, beneath her coarse homespugb ae_ss,
gs kind, and gentle, and good a heart as over throbbed or
fluttered beneath the gaudy folds of the Persian loom. _
The Sergeant, a tall, athletie, and rawboned I.na,n, was, in
well worthy of the lassie he callled h.ls_goo'd lady,
and seated, as he then was, bolb uprighb'in his chair, as if uponT _
dress-parade, looked even more giga.n_tlc than -he .realflybwas 5
showing high above the back of his seat a pair o t'oa]'jr
shoulders, and yet above these a stous determined neck,
surmounted by a well-shaped head, profusely covered with a

* heavy shock of hair, auburn we’ll call it, though, if speaking

-of a passing stranger, and not -Writing arnov.el, we “shoudld
think it very nigh akin to what is vulgarly c.allt?d a “san ﬂ
red”* Duffe, or the Sergeant, as we shall indifferently ca
him throughout our story, although not very preposfsessmg
externally—for he would have sto_od a very ba_d (fhance,. or Prﬁ-
ferment ab the court of that beauty-loving virgin queen, Eli-
zabeth—was, in every respect, a man, and-. z_zs_br‘av.e a one ae‘a :
over buckled on harness to fight the enemies of his country é ,
and, like all truly brave men, Was as generous, and noble, an
kind-hearted as the most chivalrous kn-i.ght of the crusadmgﬂ
age! Ina word, it might be said of him, and we.doi.bt 1;.0-

_ with as much, if not more truth, than was once sald”o a E.lf
mous chevalier, ¢ he was sans peur € sans ch':p‘?‘ocﬁe ;7 and, i
his beauty would not have been a passp?'rt,to ‘the good 'gr;;c?s
of Queen Bess, his length would have raised hllm very. }.ug in
thé estimation of that lover of tall men, Frederick \‘]Ylll;am, of

ussia ! ' ‘ |

| PrBSyS 512116 side of the Sergeant sat a stout, pqwerfully__framgd,
and wildJocking being, whose visage, though mone of the
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~ whitest (for it was very unfashionably” sunburnt), betokened

an Anglo-Saxon; whilst his dress and equipments went far to

~ proclaim him a savage; and, had it not been for his language
(though none of the purest), it would have been: somewhat

difficult to settle upon his race! In a court of Jjustice, espe-

cially in the.South, where color is considered prima facie evi-
dence of slavery, we wouldn’t have given much for his chance
of freedom. Simon Kenton, or Sharp-Eye, for such were the

titles given him by his parents, and by his border companions,

and he answered readily to them both, in his dress ahd appear-

ance, Presented a striking piture of the daring half savage

characters everywhere to be found at that day (and, indeed, at
the present time) upon our extreme western frontier. A con-
temporary of Boone, and one of the most skilful and deter-
mined Scouts of Kentucky, or the ¢ Cane-Land,” as it was
- then sometimes ¢alled, Kenton’s dress, eomposed of a flowing
 hunting-shirt of tanned buckskin, with pants, or rather leg-
ging, of the same material—a broad belt, buckled tight around
“hig waist, supporting a tomahawk and hunting-knife—a, gay
pair of worked moccasons, with & capacious shot-pouch swung '
around his neck and ornamented with long tufts of black hair,
resembling very much, as in trath they were, the scalp-locks
. of the western Indian, gave him a decidedly savage appearance,
* and declared at once his very recent return from a dangerous

- life upon the frontier. He had been a fello'w—soldiaer of Duffe -

during the Revolution; but, after the war, being of an adven-
turous and daring disposition, had wandered out West, where -

. he had already become famous in the many bloody border
frays between the savage and" early settler, dnd was considered
second, in skill and cool bravery, to no seout of the « Dark and
Bloody Ground.” On & visit now to the Old States, as they were -
called at ‘_th'at,‘period to distinguish them from the more recent
settlements in the West, Kenton was sojourning, for the time;
with his old friend and companion in arms, not without & hope

: tﬁat,-‘by"h;is glowing descriptions of the flowing savannas be- - -

yond the Blue Ridge, and of the wild freedom of a frontier life, *

lighted up by a deep-

- by friends,
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t induce the latter to bear him company upon his re-

i h - o - - -
?ernm t% Kentucky. Six feet two inches in his moccasons, with
Qi

o well-knit sinewy frame to match his great height, and with &

“broad, full, and open face, tanned and’ swarthy, it is true, yeb
7

with" a quiét,” good-humored smile, and
blue eye, and with heavy masses of aubur.n
and whiskers sweeping carelessly around and about his.

oo Kenton exhibited in his person, as he sat before

countenance, e ‘o he genuine
did specimen of the g
the fire of the Sergeant, a splendid sp bled at the re-

‘porderer, and no wonder the Indian brave.trem

pleasant and bright,

doubted name of Sharp-Eye, and instinctively shrank from 2

test with so formidable a foe. Although, now surrounded
by B and in the house of an-old comrade, the Seout, as
was natural with him from loflll%l .cusa:om’,J s?igehilgmgizli):g ]1;
his'ready hand the barrel of his trusty rifle, ) ieh b
d, not even when he slept, and, at the sam &
Ez;:rh§sa2frs, wide awake to all suspicioz_]s sounds,. as ]tf}; eyi:iir&
the land of the enemy, and mt;n:nt.zgﬂfaz(xigztl;eg e
bis' accustomed foe. otwiths s we
Zligle?ifin every species of woodetaft, an._adept. s.zt fol}:;mlgl .:}hlz
 trail of the wild beasts of the forest, and familiar wi % o
cunning tricks of the wily savage; yet, strange as 1}e asz
appear, he was the most credulous of men, and ;15 sa;r;r;d Aol
child in what is generally termed the Wgys.gf't ed“}ff o,cris ’
in other words, the tortuous windings'ofl I'Jt{hcj{ any Iy}(; - jlr; |
g0 often met with under the garb of civilization. Indeed,

. has been said of him ¢ that his confidence in man, and his

eredulity were such that the same man mlght ch.ea}ihn:é:‘:ve;z
times; and, if he professed friendship, ‘he mig .cble s
still?? At the feet of the Scout lay the‘mseparaf o
panion of all his journeyings, his dog; apd)?a:ng,r or N
was the name of this prime favoribe, was a8 rough 2 spec; e ‘
of the eanine species as his master’s countenance\fvax? 0 he.

face divine! But Bang was, nevertheless, a very kvowing dog,

: is’ ited in his
" and, ever and anon, now as- his ‘master became excited i

‘ ; vould: raise
descriptions of western scenes and adventurés, he wpgl@r |
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his head and look intelligently at the narrator, and so wisely
~did he wag his shaggy tail, that more than once the warm-
heartéd hunter, breaking off suddenly in -his narrative, would
pat his trasty comrade upon the head, and swear, with a hearty
emphasis, ¢ that Bang kncw all about it 1 ' g
Eyeing with a suspicious glance, and some degree of. super-
stitious fear, this rough companion of the frontiersman, his
uncasiness and privaté views rospecting the genealogy of poor
Bang by no means diminished by the Scout’s frequent appeals
to that worthy, the honest African, who rejoiced in the ancient:
and honorable title of Titus, was an earnest, and, to judge by
the staring intensity of his starting orbs, a most curious and’
interested listener to the wild storics of the borderer. He was
an Ethiopian of pure blood, if we take as evidence those very

distinetive marks of color, nose, lips, and woolly head; and the -

latter, now slightly covered with gray, told that he was beyond
the meridian of. life ; and his beauty (if ever blessed with that
rare and much-coveted commodity) was now grievously dis-
figared by a. deep scar, the effect of a sword-cut across his
cheek! Titus was a character in’ his way, 2s much so as the
borderer, and had witnessed many bloody scenes, and passed
through many perils during the Revolution. He had been
. the body-servant of a colonel in the Continental line, and had
~ stood boldly and fearlessly by the side of his magter in many
a hard-fought field! ' The ghastly scar across his check was
received on the sad field of Camden, whilst gallantly warding
off a blow intended for Lis already wounded master ! The
colonel was saved by the devotion of his slave, and Titus never
had cause to regret the blov?,jfor thgt livid scar upon his sable
countenance not only insured him the protection and affection
of his gratefol master during life, but, since his death, was a

c_grﬁain\paggpor‘t to the hearts of Kenton, Duffe, and the only
son_ of the colonel, whom we will presently introduce to the
~ reatler. .~ Had the Scout been speaking now of regular warfare,

the black, who prided bimself wpon his military knowledge, .\*. ..
- and the service he had seen, would have exhibited all the stoio -
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indifference of a veteran ; but, as he was detailing hairbreadth

: i ree border skirmishes in
escapes from the wily savage, and fie

the ¢ Dark and Bloody Ground,” Titus, much to the delight of

the borderer, had shown a proper deg.reer ?f interest, ;\n(.l h:l;i,
therefore (as all good listeners will), risen m'lmeasurab y in th:
esbimation of the narrator, who promised himself to g1;re the
black an account of still more wonderful advenffures,‘ :;.1 E -
future day, when no one was present to keep him within the
truth or reason.
bmﬁgfixf; negligently in an arm-cl‘lair, 8 _little.remo(;re(; from
the personages we have just deseribed, with his hfaa thrown
carelessly back, and his eap drawn closely over his eyes, rg-
clined & graceful youth of some two-and-twenty su.mmelf'.s, an I;
from his dress and general appearance (the one being o mﬁm .
finer material, and the other exhibiting the ease and p'olls bot
‘oducation and an intimacy with reﬁ.ned som_ety), bear;;:g bu
little affinity to the*rough beings with whom he wag t}(i:apmg
companj. This youth was Bryan Head, an orphan— 1et..-:son
of the Sergeant’s and Scout’s colonel Qurmg the Revolu 1onli
and of Titus’'s masterl—but lately es?'aped from the coatyc;l
of his guardian, having received Into ‘hxs own hands the ff:m.a
patrimony left from the estate of his faf;her, after del&ymg
the expenses of his education. ]?uryan hat‘l been nmzv-fo;_' sotr;;e;
months enjoying his liberty ; during that time, hunting in the

* neighborhood, and lodging at the” humble farm-houge .of his

foster-father, Duffe! The latter regarded Bryan with all .thz
affection of a real parent, and the young man fully retm;led
his love, regarding him in the light of a second father ! An
the good dame, who had nursed him after the death of hl}t: own
mother, was not forgotten by the grateful oxfphiin, for she re-
"~ celved from him all that love and reverence which u-roul‘d have
beon bestowed upon his own parent, had she been alive! Il?nlut
the young man seemed but little"inte}'ested in the bold sketches
of the Scout, or rather appeared to’ be under some stronger

" jofluence than that excited by the: stixfring‘niarrrati:ve‘pf the bm; o
. .derér; for, although Simon’s voice was none of the softest, an
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had that deep guttural intonation so common with the western
" savage, it apparently did not reach his ear, since he continued
_in the same listless, dreamy state, wrapped in silent reverie,

totally careless and unconscious of the thrilling scenes painted

by the rough, but graphic hand of tha sturdy frontiersman,
and which, seemingly, were of such deep interest to the Ser-
geant and Titus. ‘ o

" Buch, then, was the oceupation and appearance of the little
group gathered around the fireside of Sergeant Duffe; but
even whilst wo have been' making this hurried sketch, this
hearthside assembly had been thrown into sudden commotion
by the Scout abruptly breaking off in one of his narratives,

and exclaiming, with anl energetic gesture, as his watehful car

caught the hoot of an owl, and answer of its mate—

“Hello! thar they are, the pesky redskins! Blast my etar- .

nal buttons, if them sneakin’ Shawanees ain’t hootin’ to one

another; and thar'll be a liftin’ of topkngts afore marnin’, or

my name ain’t Sharp-Eye !”
The Sergeant, Bryan, Madam Duffe, Titus, and even
Bang (who should have known beiter), all sprang to their feet
at this startling exclamation of the frontiersman; but the dog,
after a low growl of surprise, and a knowing look =t his master,
a8 if ashamed of him, quictly resumed his place before the fire,
“and Duﬂ’e, recovering from his momentary alarm, with a laugh
ak the expense of himself, and the frightened countenances of .
his‘companions, said, o
- “Pghaw, Simon! we are not out in Kentucky that we should

be alarmed at the hoot of a harmless owl. You've been talking

$0 much of your Indian _advéntures, that you fancied yourself
back in the forest, and surrounded by yelling redskins.”
_ “Guess youw're right!” said the Scout, with some confu-
 sion, resuming his'seat; “but it ain’t so bad for one to keep
his eyes sgkinned even in this ‘ere civilized country : for thar’s
no tellin’, Sargeant, when you may run foul of an enemy.”
“ There’s some truth in that ; and you have one much nearer "

' than you have“aizy\idea,_” muttered a dark figure, throwing himself
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down, 'clos_é under the shade of the house, apdl otice more (io.r
he, too, had been startled by the cry of Kentoz.l) applying his
ear to a crevice, very convenient for eaveszzlroppl_ngi L,

«We don't ’low animals of that ar’ kind to be :xfakm &
rumpus out in Kaintuck,” said the Scogt, gpologet1cally— 7
a« : 7

%?(;'e’cia;geg not!” growled Bang; and his master, satisfied
that ¢ he knew all about it,” continued, turning to Duﬂ'e-:-‘

«T tell you what, Sargeant, when we hear stra}n:ge noises
*round our cabing out West! sich as animals caJIm .-‘fmlmals,-
and birds speakin’ to birds, like them cussed owls jist now,-
then we commence gettin’ ready, uncommon smarf:, for fhe re:i-
skins; for we knows they'r ‘bout, jist as well as if we'd see’d

. “%em, and ain’t to be caught nappin’, with tow in our ears, by &

) in’ Ingen !—are we, Bang?’
blaszt}f:reziarp gr%wl of assent satisfied the Scout of Bang’s
attention, and pattifig his dog kindly, the:- horderer., with & quiz- -
sical glance at the staring eyeballs of: Titus, continued—
© «Why, Sargeant, you used to think yoursglf a smart one
'bout the tricks of war, and may-be you v.rer’; but, bla!;cb my
coonskins! if you wer’ out in -Kaintu?k, if you wouldn't dis-
kiver yourself particularly and distreésmgly green ! When. we
fought the Britishers, it was-all plain emough, and s:tralg}:f
enough, too, for it was ‘forward march! make ready! fire!
and, blaze away we went, altogether, and away rup the n_ad—
coats, or away we run ; for one or the tother had to do it, saftaz::l’ : \
and then the thing wer’ all over. But, bust my b}xckskms !
chucked the Scout, slapping his leather pants suﬂicn:mtly hard
to show the strength of his oath, and at the same tlfne laugh-
_ing at the very idea, “if them ar’ kind of tactics would
begin to do with the redskins—would they, I?zmg 7
‘Thus appealed to, Bang gaid “nol” as pliin as a dog could,
and with far more politeness than we have kmown some men
to growl that same little negative, when a..pproaehe(.i for a
charity; but the Scout, who was in the kabit of making 311.§h
“appeals to his dog, like a great many others we have met with
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(who lay more anms to pohteness), mthout ‘waiting for or
noticing his reply, continued -~ : ,

, “I tell you what, Sargeant, skulk are the word with us, and
taint wrong neither; for, blast them redskms, they won’t stand

out like gentlemen, and blaze away by columns, but they jist

Iay in the long grass, behind logs, and trees, and sich like, and

the first you knows of thar whereabouts is a bullet in your

gizzard, a tomabawk through your brain; and a eussed Ingen -

trottin’ off to cover, with a nice bloody scalplock dangling from
his belt. You see, Sargeant, “taint no ’vantage to be an old
soldler for we jist have to forget all we knows ’bout trainin’ ,

- and take to this ‘ere murderin’ way of doin’ the business, jist

like the ’tarnal savages themselves; and it comes darned na-
tural, too, after yow've been thar a little while, and the sport’s

elegant, much better than the old way, for thar’s some fun in |

oiff!odgmg a Shawanee, 4nd no mistake ; Bang knows all *bout
it
And Bang would have given his usual assent, had rot the
Scout, without waiting to hear from Inm, or any one else, con-
tinued-— :
“Now, to show you, Sargeant what audacions emnning
devils them dratted redskins are, I'll jist relate you a slight

- sarcumstance that happened to this ’ere individual bimself;
‘and, darn. m & yuificit dldn t come in a grazer of losin’ me my .

sealp .

Here the dame stopped her wheel, Titus drew his stool a

little nearer, and Bang, as if watching to eateh his master trip-
ping, raised his head and cocked bis ear in expeetation; but
“the Scout, by no means daunted commenced his story by
saying— '
«Tt wer’ a short time after I got out to Kamtnck and,
- though I wer’ new in the land, T guess I thought myself up
- to somethin’. I held myself tolerably high, Sargeant, becase
of the trainin’ you'd gin me durin’ the war; ; ‘but I soon found,
ag youw'll gee, that kind of larnin’ wouldn't do, and I wer’ as

‘green ag a tree-frog in Sprmg tlme. "When this ’ere sareum.-

J
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gtance happened I am. going to tell you consarnmg, I wer’
in one of them forts—not forts like our'n used to be, Sargeant,
for they wer'n't nothin’ but stakes drove- in the ground, and
sharpened—and I wer’ let sittin’ "long with Bang by a rousin’
great big fire, and not in the all-firedest best humor in the
world, I can tell you; for I'd been out huntin’ all day, and
killed nothin’, and the boys had la.ughed at me. Well, I wer’
jist sittin’ thar, thinkin’ what had ’come of all the buffalo,
and deer, and bear T'd hearn tell on, when, what ghould I
hear but a blasted turkey, for it wer’ near daylight, gobblerin’
away, outside the station] Without thinkin’ twice, I up with
old Betsy, and callia’ Bang, went straight to the gate to get
the sentinel to let me out; and it wer'n’s hard to.do, for they
don’t have any passwords aud army rigulations out thar, but,

- to tell the truth, the feller at the gate, who wer’ a knowin’ one,

and an old hunter, seein’ I wer’ a green chap, did stop me
awhile, and jist cautioned me, sorter laughin’ like, saym that
the tarkeys had a quare way of shootin’ sometimes in that ar’
country, and I'd better look out, or the old gobbler might take
the first pop. But thinkin’ as how he wer’ only pekin' his
fun at me, 1 passed out, never tindin’ his eaution, jist tellin’
him I wern’t as grassy as some folks P’d hearn tell om.
Cuss me, Sargeant, if I didn’t think, then, I wer’ very sharp; -
and for knowin’ all aboat war, and sich like, wouldn’t have
given back an inch to the best man in the fort, and this ’ere
foolish notion of mine came blamed nigh, as you'll diskiver,
bein’ the death of me! Well, on we went, Bang and me, from
the fort; the old gobbler all the time tryin’ himself, a8 if he
knew I wer’ comin’, and didn’t eare a cuss; and neither he
didn’t, for that wer’ jist what he wer’ after, as it turned out. I
crept along more cautlous-hke, when I got near the woods,
for I ’spicioned the gobbler wer'n’t far off, and didn’t want to
scare him, which wer’ a fact; for suddenly, by the light of the
moon gnd the eomin’ day, as I wer’ sightin’ "bout, into the

 trees, with old Betsy all ready, what should I sce but a rousiv’

~old cock on his roost! Jist then, Bang, who wer’ smellin’

[
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’hout,'gin a sort of low, angry growl, and I know’d, at once,

all wer'n’t right; so takin’ another quick glanee at the gobbler, -

cuss me | if my cap didu’t jist riz, all nasural-like, on my sealp-
lock; and, by the "tarnal Moses, Sargeant, it wer’'n’t no turkey,
but a blasted Ingen!” | ‘
- ¥ Gorar-mighty I’ muttered Titus.
“What, then P’ said Duffe. .
. “ knew I wer’ in for it,” resumed the Scout, % but T wer'n’t
goin’ to let the dratted rascal *scape;; so, raisin’ old Betsy, T jist

let.the cunnin’ thief have the contents; and down he dropped,

while I made a rapid devance, as you soldiers have it, to the
fort. And I wer'n’t a minute too soon neither, for.as I tarned
about, & dozen bullets whistled around me, and one of them
give me a dig in the shoulder. The screechin’ devils give me
a darned hot race to the fort, but I wer’ a little too fast for ‘em,
though T did carry an ounce of lead in my shoulder; and the
feller at.the gate, who had been looking out for a serimmage,

‘ministered a pill to the foremost of ’em, that he received with - -

a yell, and T guess didn’t forgit in a hurry, It wer a blasted
tight race though, wer'n’t it, Bang? and we didn’ go a gobbler-
ing agin for a smart sprinkle of time after that ar’ sarcum-
stance.” ' '

4T polly, /Massa

é‘;imon I” exelaimed Titus, who had been

listening with staring eyes to- the narrow escape of the bor- -

derer, and could contain himself no longer, “dem Ingens are
& dam sight worse dan de Britishers!” ' )

- ““A very. narrow escape indeed,” muttered the Sergeant,
carelessly, and as if but little surprised or interested. Duffe
had a veteran’s pride, and had determined to be in Do way
“astonished at anything pertaining to war; or, in other words, at
anything his ofd subordinate might say. Hence his dyowsy

carelessness and quict remark at the eonclusion of the Scout’s .

story. .

“ Narrow escape!” growled, Simon, a little ruffled at the cool
manner the Sergeant had treated Lis dangerous adventure ;
““that "pends altogether on what you call narrow. As for my-
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self, T thought then, and think now, it wer’ & pgrticularly
blamed narrow escape.  Ten steps fu.rther towards _tht,adtre:
whar that cursed Shawanee wer’ shammin’ a turkey, and I god
a bullet in my gizzard to a sartainty—a hairbreadth closer, an

I'd had a dozen whizzing through my head; and had the fort

B been twenty steps more distant, 2 tomahawk would have tried

the strength of my skull. It wer’ only a ‘small sarcumstance,

_ to be sure, and nothin’ strange out in Kaintuck, but blast my

everlastin’ buttons, Sargeant, if I don’_t. think it wer’ j?st a.!oout
as allfired a narrow escape ':,s ]v;e gl?t,z:arally megt with in a
—don’t you think it wer’, Bang ™"
hu’?lfe dog re;iied affirmatively, as plain as any dog could that
had not made the English language his study; ?.nd ]')u‘ﬂfe,. see-
ing that the ‘Scout was not very well pleased th'h his md:ﬁ'er-
ent manner, hastened to -mollify him, by expressing a Ef;:.xter
degree of surprise than he had seen proper ab ﬁx:st to ?f[ i “ff
«It wer' darned ticklish times, and no mistake, rephe’d
Simon, apparently restored to his good-humor, « and I wouldn’t
have staked a big pile on winnin’. But that turkey sareum-
stance, Sargeant, wer'n’t nothin’ to what I've known them cun-

. nin’ varmints do. I tell you, it stands a feller, when he goes

out to the ¢ Cane-Land,” to be wide awake and duly 'sober,l 1f he

don’t want to lose his scalp.”

¢ should think so,” said Duffe. ,

«You'd know it, Sargeant, afore yog’i_i been thar 8 week.
Why bless me, when we go into the woods, we go with our
ears, mouth, and eyes all wide open; and even then, ten

. ) A
" chances to one if we don’t stumblé upon some prowlin’ redskin,

and have to fight or run to save our bacon. Blast me, if I
didn’t once lay behind a log the better part of a long ?umm;:r
day, with the sun bakin’ me like 2 johnnycake, tryin al}t e
time to git the first shot at an Ingen I thought wer’ layin be-
hind a log "bout twenty yards off.” ' : |

« And what was the result?”’ asked Duffe. L .

“ Well, my dander riz so high at last, I couldn t.’ stand it
any longer, so I jist bawled out to him, in good English (for I

L ‘ ‘ 2%
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didn’t know his tribe, or P'd Kave hailed him in his own gib-
berish), to take his tree, and we'd fight it out like gentle—
- men.”
“What did he say to this very fair proposition? P asked
Duffe, with a smile.
" %No sooner had T sung out than I hearn a laugh and then
the feller from the tother log hailed me in my own lingo; and
what do'you think, Sargeant /—cuss me, if it wer'n’t one of the
“boys from the fort, who had taken me for a redskin ; and thar
he’d been, jist like myself, waitin’ all day for a shot! It wer’
a mutual mistake; but you may take my hide if it wer'n’t con-
siderable provokin’, and T guess we wer’n t in no hurry to tell
how we'd been fooled.”
Duffe greeted this story of the borderer with a hearty
- laugh; old Titus, with a broad grin, keeping him' company; ; and
‘for a few moments the little group were silent.

- “1 say, Bargeant,” said the Scout, “again breaking silence, -

and once more raising his deep voice above the low mellow

~ hum of Mrs, Duffe’s twirling wheel, * it ar’’bout time you wer’

- leavin’ this ’ere old tumble- down consarn, for it's a plaguy
shame for 2 man to stay here, when it’s so easy to move out to
the canebrakes, whar the lands are rich, and buffalo beef and
venison as plenty as musquitoés here on the Yadkin. Tm jist
out’r ‘that country, and you know I wouldn’t lie to an old

~comtade; and-I tell you now, it ar’, without any bamboozlwg
’bout the matter, the greatest place thls side of sundown.”

¢ I’ve been thinking of what you propose,” replied Duffe,
“and if you hav'n’t scared my good lady with your bloody
stories of the Indians, and Bryan and Titus are w1llmg, then I,
for one, am ready for the change.” -

“Scared the good lady!” laughed Simen, w1th d quizzical
look at the stout person of Mrs. Duffe; “1’d like to see the fel-
ler, be he Tory or redskin, what would 'undertake that ar’

~operation.  'Why, darn me, if T don’t ’spect to see the day
when Sally will string Ingen sealps like pumpkin-rinds, and
thmk 10 more of tomahawkm a Shawanee. than slicing the
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Jugular of a tulkey As for old Titus, thar, 1 knows without
axin’ him that he’s in for.it, right off; and it will be darned

' strange if some redskin don’t git that woolly sealp of hig'n.

They've a great liking for nigger topknots, Titus, for they jist
cover thar pouches with all sich beauties, and pass them oﬂ'”m
‘thar big powwows for bear scalps. What say you, beauty ?

« Bless de Lord, Massa Simon!” exclaimed Titus, with a

sympathetic move of his hand to his woolly pate, don’t talk
so! Me ready to follow whareber Massa Bryan go!”

#T know'd it!” exclaimed the Seout in high glee, extend-
ing his broad hand t6 the black. ¢ Thar’s my hand, Titus, if
you are a nigger, for we've fought the redeoats together; and
may 1 be scalped by a bloody Shawanee, if Bang, and you, and
me won’t give the tarnal red devils partieular goss when we git
out to Kaintucky—won’t we, Bang?”’

The dog again gave an audible assent to this proposed bloody

‘alliance, and the borderer, turning his weather-beaten face

towards where Bryan still sab in unconscious reverie, good-

"humoredly*exclalmed “J say, Mister Bryan, if you ain’t par-

ticularly interested in lookin’ into that ar’ cap of your'n, I'd
like to know your views 'bout goin’ West along with the Sar-
geant and Titus, not forgettin’ Sally, and Bang, and me, for |
we've all agreed.”

- Startled from his reverie by t}us direct inquiry of the bor-

“derer, Bryan removed his cap, looking. inquiringly at the

speaker, as if not fully corprehending his question, exposing,

as he did so, a strongly marked handsome face, beautified by a
pair of dark flasliing eyes, and shaded by heavy masses of long
black hair. Without stopping for, an answer, the Scout, see-
ing that he had aroused the attaktion of Head, went on to
speak of his own, and the Sergeant’s, and Mis. Duffe’s affec-
tion for him, and their determination to go West; pointing out
the many inducements for the change, and winding up by
‘promising him, if he would only go with them, to show him
.the richest lands upon which to locate, and in addition (h
dwelt upon this point), steal him enough horses from the Tn-
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dians to make him as rich as Duffe’s nearest neighbor, the

wealthy Squire De: Lacy. :

“I need no assurance of your affection,” said the young man,

with emotion, when Simon had finished; “and as for my,fos-
ter-father and mother, theirs have ever been the love of a real
~ parent’s to' me. The devotion of you all to the memory of
- my father has caused you to show many acts of kindness to
his orphan son, and I can only show my gratitude in return by
assuring you, one and all, that you have my strongest affec-
tion.” _ | '
“ We ain’t done nothin’,” said the Scout.
* “Qaly our duty,” remarked Duffe. \
“You are my only child,” murmured Mrs, Duffe, a tear
dancing in her eye. o :
“And my young massa a chip ob de old block,” grunted
Titus. : o et
“I thank you all,” said Bryan, hastily brushing his moist
eyes. ‘But you know, Simon, I am very poor; for a few dol-
lars, and old Titus there, whom I consider more as a friend
than a slave, are all that is lefs me from my father’s estate.” -
“ Jist the reason why you should go,” insisted the borderer,
“for you can locate a whole league of wild land if you wish,
and of the richest sort, too, for I know jist whar to find it; and
when you have done this, the Sargeant, and Titus, and me, not

forgettin’ Sally and Bang, will make an elegant colony; and

blast-my coonskin " shouted the borderer, throwing down his
cap, a8 he became excited with the prospect, “how we’ll worry

the redskins! Hoop ! hurrah ! ’tis settled ! ‘Remember, Mis- -

ter Bryan, I'll furnish thehosses, for I know jist whar the

thievin’ Shawanees keep:tH#¥r critters—don’t we, Bang ?’

Aroused by the hoop 'hurrah! of the borderer, and his excited

manner, Bang, instead of his usual low growl of assent, gave
forth a loud and lively bark to this query of his master, and
the Scout showed his satisfaction by giving his brute companion
2 hearty slap upon the back, sufficiently forcible to have sent
a majority of the canine tribe howling into the corner.
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« Ag T was going to remark,” continued Bryan, with a smile

: - - . - a “ . - -
b the enthusiazsm of his semi-savage friend, “when you In

terrupted me, I am very poor, Sitnon, and am .afraid I would
only be a-charge upon the colony, as I am totally unfit for the
heavy labor of a backwoodsman.” o o o
«Thar yow're out’r it,” shouted Simon, again 1nterrtfptm_g
him. -« We don’t labor any out in Kaintuek; every?hmg s
farnished to order; and as for charging, there’s nothin’ of 1t
’¢ept charging a rifie and the redskins. Remember, T'll fur-‘
nish the hosses, Mister Bryan; thar’s no fear on that score ; and
PIl kill the buffalo and venison; Titus will raise all the corn
we want; and thar’ll be nothin’ for you to do.but be co,lonel of
the militia, and the Sargeant will do the drillin’, for he’s up to

all such cussed stuff. Hoop! hurrah! the thing ar’ settled ;

give me your hand on it, Mister Bryan.” |
Seeing that Kenton would take no refusal, Bryan grasped
the extended hand of the borderer, saying, ¢ I'll think abo_ut
it, Simon, but am not yet certain, for I have a matter of deep in-
ferest to me first to settle, before I can determine upon any ﬁ%ed
plan to govern my future motions. But, let I?y dete1:mmatmn~
be what it may,” he added, in a shaking voice, as if deeply

 affected, ¢ you shall know it in a few days, and I will ever re-_

member your affection for me, and ever grasp with love, as I
now do, your honest hand.” - g )
¢(uss- the water,” grumbled the Scout, brushing with
brawny hand his misty eye; I couldn’t now draw bead on a
buffalo. No more of your kind words, Mister' Bryan, or old
Simon will lose his eyesight, and no longer be called Sharp- ‘
Eye. But what's the great matter on hand?-,May-\be I can be
of sarvice?” » _ ,
“1 don’t think it's in your line, Simon,” laughed Duffe,
glancing merrily at his wife, who nodded her head- signiﬁcantly
in return. , w ' : :
Q1" exclaimed the Scout, “if Sally’s got any winkin’ in
this ’ere matter, the thing’s explained, and a gal must be at the
bottom of it. ’Tainé that ar’ nice little chick, the daughter of
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Squire Lacy, I met the tother day? Don’t be squoamish,

Mister Bryan,” added the borderer 3 “‘you are good enough for |
any of ’em, I don’t care how high they fly. If the gal says

yes,” continued the Scout, sententious ¥sand with all the gravity”

of a philosopher, “ take her; if you say yes, and she says no,
- let'her go; but if you say yes, and she says yes, and the old

’squire (a pesky old ’ristoerat, though he did fight for liberty,

I guess he’s at some of his tantrums) says no, then take her

anyhow. That’s the way we do up the thing out in Kaintuck—
ain’t it, Bang ?”

Not liking, perhaps, to be present when a dog was to be eon-
sulted on love-matters, Bryan ‘took advantage of Bang’s usual
growl of assent to blushingly beat a hasty retreat, \

“He has fled the charge, Simon,” said Duffe, langhing;
“and I guess you were pretty near right, and. that the ’squire’s
daughter has something to do in delaying our journey West.

. But come, we must break up; Sally has put back her wheel,
and that, you know, is as strong a hint to retire to quarters, as
the tattoo during the wars.” :

“May I be teetotaciously used up,” soliloquized the Scout,
‘the Sergeant and his wife baving retired, «if these gals ain’t
born devils, and go mistake ; and they can’t help it neither ; for
it ar’ jist natural for them to do what they please with us men.
But blame me,” he added, with a knowing smile, “if she ain’t 5
- preity one, and no wonder Mr. Bryan is agin leavin’ her.
We'll just have to take her along, too; T see that without spec-
tickles. Hello, Bang,”” he continued, turning to his dog, who
seemed to be somewhat, uneasy, and had more than once made
known -his uneasiness by a low growl of rage, “stop your
rumpus and let’s to bed, i we've made a fool of ourselves
- once to-night *hout them blasted owls, and it ar’ no use, I tell
you, to notice either sounds or smells in this ’ere civilized
country.” 7 ,

Wrapping himself in a blanket, for he declared the feather-
beds made his bones ache, Simon threw himself down before
the fire, with his rifie by his side, motioning Bang to take his -

. pay me Wf

989
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lace close by him; but the dog still co‘ntinuin%f uneasy z‘tiad
feqltles% he enforced his command by excla:xmmg,_ﬁ z-m’gn yci
« bOWI; with you,j I say; it ain’t nothin’ but Titus snorin’, an

 that's the way with niggers. But darn me,” he added, with a

low laugh, as Bang crept to his side, if he oul-y had a brick-

bat laid 0;1 his nose, if he wouldn’t jist blow his brains out,
) - _» - - 3 B

' _committin’ & suicide in his sle?p. a

amd.t&.b;inute Jater, and the Scout himself, from the way he

snored, was even in more danger than Titus of beeonfmg‘ a

Selo d; se in his sleep, dying, if not by his own hand, h{é own

r : H . b0
n‘;:? The young cock flies high, and would mate with the ‘eaflg, ,
muttered the eavesdropper, as he stole caut10u§1y away; “bu

he’ll be disappointed. My young master will never man]'y
Miss Ooma, for I'll away now to one who, I guess, will r,xot;qn y
I for my news, but soon elip the goshawk’s ngt.
Ha ! ha " laughed the spy, pushing his way th.rougl} the foreis é
and speaking with an unpleasant chuckle of satisfaction, couple

with an oath : ¢ It was lucky I came over to see what broyght

. Simon Kenton into these parts. The great Scout little dreams

that his old enemy, Simon Girty, the re:_}egad'g and .bloo_dy Pc’le;
stroyer of the settlements, has been so near him to-night. E:fu
T must be cautious,” he continued, in a lesz% c.onﬁdent.i;:one, or

“that infernal dog of his was not so unsuspicious as his maste‘r,
and the neighborhood of Sharp-Eye is not the safest plf;ca‘m
the world for me that would not be known. But I won't give
up the game because I've started an enemy,” thought the——r?nﬁi ,
gade. “Let me first squeeze a little money ouf: of my o
gaptain,‘ and have my revenge upon this young ﬂedglmgi] t!ae
son of my old enemy, and then, Simon Kenton, you may ave
a clear field of it, for Il soon put the Blue Ridge between
you and me.” -~
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CHAPTER 1II.

A rEW miles distant from the unpretending home of Ser-
. geant Duffe, and on the same evening of which we have been’

speaking, were assembled in the stately parlor of General De
Lacy three persons—the general, his fair daughter Coma, and
+ . Captain Jean Montlack, ' L
The rough, unornamented, and unfurnished room in the hum-
ble farm-houso of the Sergeant was not more unlike the grand
_and richly decorated drawing-room of the general, than were
the persons now gathered within the precinets of the Iatter un-
like those discovered around the comfortable bus lowly fireside
of the former. In the one was found, if not poverty, barely a
remove above it, simplicity, and we might add, with an excep-
tion, man unpolished and uneducated ; bat, as a set-off, there
was kindness of heart, unanimity of feeling, bravery, and honesty.
In the other was wealth, polish, and beauty, ‘and along with
them, as is nearly always the case, pride, hauteur, coldness,
and deceit. One was a living, unadorned picture of honest,
unsophisticated nature; the other, a striking representation of
nature, . remodelled and .retouched by the polishing hand of
man, aided by the gilding power of wealth. One, like a fair
- old picture of Titian or Raphael, was deathless, and ever afford-
“ing pleasure, because drawn from life, and without spangle or
gloss; the other, a flashy, taudy child of more modern times,
admired and sought after by many, on aceount of its fresh and
brilliant eoloring, but without nature. Yet those three persons,
assembled within the sumptuous hall of Do Lacy, are destined
to mingle long and intimately with the more humble guests of
the Sergeant; and the younger and fuirer of the three, the beau-
tiful Coma, as may have already been discovered by the reader,

1
-
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holds under her control the fat;e Sngc future fiestiny of the or-
the foster-child of Duffe. . .
Phgleri;ﬁni)e Tacy, the proprietor of the. splendid man}?}on
we have just been describing, and of the broad acres stx:ltc li;lg
out for many miles around, was a descendatft .of a noble ; u-
guenot family, driven from ¥rance by rehglou.s persecu I;fm A
during the days of the De Medici, and, when we mtroduc; hm;
to the reader, was about five-and-fifty years of age, a\n ha
been a widower for many years. Much to hlS. secr.et chagi:;‘ni
the general had been blessed with only one ehdd-, his beautl ut
daughter Coma; and .although he treated her W:Ith the Iud{unos “
kindness, and was, ag much as his common pride wou pes-
mnit, a most devoted father, still, he could not but regret, ‘m‘]-ﬁ
sometimes complainingly lament, the want of a son, tc-) tr;‘msmf
‘'his ancient and time-honored name dov_m to posterityt ng
greatest care, now, was to watqh over his daughter, and gual;l
her against any unworthy alliance; and, as he was very proud,
and very punctiltious, and very fear.ful of her making an un(i
equal match, we might add that this was the fgreatest fe.arda;l
annoyance of his life; and that poor Coma, if she waited for
his consent and approbation, had the very sma}llest of nflmbers
out of which to choose a husband;- and, notwithstanding lfet
beauty and golden charms, bid fair tf)- become an old ma?ld.
Yet the general, notwithstanding his pl:lde of wealth and family,
had cut quite a conspieuous figure during the War of the Revo-
lution, not sparing either his blood or money, anfi wag very
highly'estee'med and honored by Washmgto.n and his compeers
of that stormy period. Whether he was induced to.ta,ke the
active part he did in the War for Independence, by his love of |
freedom and equality, or by the national hatred he bore to all -
things English, inherited from his fathers, we are unable to
say; but are disposed to be charitable, and 1_mll, therefore,
aseribe his course to patriotism alone! But this much we do
know; that, although the general had subscribed to the Decla-
ration of Independence, declaring .all men free and eqt'zs.tl,' hLe
did so with & proviso, meaning thereby that all men, pohtlcally :




26. ‘ SIMON KENTON;

sl?eakmg, were free and cqual; but’ personally, it was qﬁite 2
- different matter, and he considered very few persons and very

few families equal to himself, or his own. - Yet the general,
2

 barring his aristoeratie notions, was a very worthy man, noble
and hospitable, kind to his inferiors, urbane to his equals, and
?

‘only haughty and forbidding to the presumptuous, or when he -

believed is da 1
vz};z; the fate of his daughter, Coma, was in any way in-

Captain Jean Montlack was also a son of sunny France, only -

a little more direet, and a little more recent than the general
to whom he was related, not very near, to be sure, but still thc;
. n?amst- blood-relaticn known to De Lacy; an,d therefore
though very uaworthily, standing very high in h’is wﬂ’eetion,
and estimation. - o : I

. Montlack, before he had reached the age of thirty, had dis-
sl.pated a large fortune, and transferred to his urgent’creditorq
his entire estate; but, abont this time, when on the verge o;'
_ utter ruin, hearing of bis rich relation in America, and of Lig
devotion to the cause of the struggling ccglonies, hc; cunuing]

offered his'services to the patriotie and chivalrous youn %ay
- fayette, and was, in 2 moment, and by this act alone fgor he
h'ad done nothing meritorious before, forever fixed in tI;e affec-
tion of De Lacy. Upon his arrival in. the States Captain
Jean immediately made himself known to the gene;él ; and,

notwithstanding his former extravagances and irregularities of

life, became, at once, by his cunning and plansible manner, a
I:trime favorite of his old relation, and, by his apparent de‘j'o-' '
tion- to the cause of the colonies, during the rem'aining years of
the Revolution, insured to himself the protection and support
of De Lacy. - Montlack; with the polite, fashionable air of a
well-bred‘ Frenchman, was quite a passable personage, and a
very pleasant companion; yet, notwithstanding his polished

and gentlemanly exterior, and well-acted sincerity and honorable -

betfring,nhe was in reality nothing more than a plausible, flat-
tering scoundrel, devoid of all principle, utterly selfish and
.treacherous, and withal, as near as a Frenchman could be, a
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coward! After the Revolution, by the invitation of his de-
ceived relative, he became an inmate of his house, and a part
of his family; and, from that time onward, bent every energy
of his cunning head and corrupt heart to transfer into his own
pockets the splendid estate of the unsuspecting De Tacy! -At
the period of his infroduction to the reader, the captain was
somewhere between thirty and thirty-five years of age; tall
and graceful, with the dark skia and eyes and hair of his na-
tive land; but his countenance and appearance still showed
evident traces of excess and dissipation; for, notwithstanding
his apparent reformation, he was- yet, in private, and when
beyond the vision of the general and “his daughter, as much
devoted as ever to drink, and gaming, and other low vices.
But the eunning captain had dotted doth in his own mind
his plans for accumulating wealth, and thereby satisfying his
extravagaut follies, and was now surely, but cautiously, deve-
loping his scheme, so0 as mot to startle the general, or alarm
the sensitive fears of his trusting cousin, the destined victim
of his plot. Captain Jean was well skilled in the seeret work- -
ings of the heart, and knew right fairly what chords to touch,
to move the proud soul of his noble relative to his will, and

- the captain thought himself equally well versed in “woman

lore;” ‘but that fact is yet to be Vproved, and future chaptery
will make known his success or failare. '

Coma De Lacy, the only daughter of the general, and future
heiress of all his broad lands, was a fit subject for a villains
wiles, for she had seen and known but little of the world, and,
secluded in her father’s mansion, with no companions but her
governess and teachers, knew but little of the treachery and .
deceit of mankind ; and what little she did know was obtained
from the light romanceg in her her's ample library, and
which her truthful, unsuspecting hegrt, and the assurances of
her simple-minded governess (poor woman!) tanght her to be-
licve were altogether ideal and false. -

Seeing but few persons at her father’s house, and constantly
dependent npon Montlack for amusement and entertainment,
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accomplished as he was, and devoted as he pretended to be,
Coma was In a very fair way to surrender up her trusting
young heart to her unfeeling and treacherous cousiny and the
general was not displeased at all at the evident advance Mont-
lack was making in the affections of his daughter ; for the cap-
tain, by his flattery and zeal, had become almost “absolutely
necessary to the happiness of his relative; and De Tacy, on
account of his relationship and noble family, deemed the plausi-
ble captain a very fit person to assume his name and fortune,

But the fair Coma, inheriting all the warm passions of her
fatherland, had of late met with one who had suddenly changed
all of her preconceived opinions of the‘perfectibility of Mon-

- sieur Jean, and taught her the difference not only between
genuine aud feigned nobility of héart, but tho very vast dif-
ference between cousinly, unimpassioned affection and impas-
sioned love. Of late, she had' been somewhat indifferent and
listless to the wsual eeremonjous kindness of Montlack ; and,
‘withm_:t knowing, herself, what had caused this very great
change in her feelings towards him; continued to dream in

secret of one she had met at a small party at H—— and fre. -

quently, since that time, in her daily walks through the grounds °
of her father. ' - ‘
~ Montlack, with the quick instinet of a suspicions heart, had
already discovered the change in her. feelings toward himself ;
and, without knowing, or even suspecting the cause—for who
could be his rival’~—had become vastly uneasy; ‘and, while
-racking his very brain to wnravel the mystery, redoubled his
exertions to ‘please, and redraw, under his ancient sway, the
truant heart now fluttering to break the silken, but strong
meshes he had thrown around it, :

. ““Coma, dear,” said the captain, in a sweet, low tone, such
‘ag women love, with fraternal affection drawing his chair still
nearer his cousin, and glancing his eye at the general, who.
seemed buried in the book he was reading, “have I offended
you.in anything, of late ?”’ ' . .

“ Why do you think so?” replied Coma, listlessly, as she

‘tooped t
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- . y ed
o examine closely some maiden trifle she was engag

" f;;ﬁﬂ; n;:::]ug;seem cold and indifferent to my efforts at pleas-
H

- and. not knowing that T have done anything ;o ciesg::z
s ied, dear Coma, and hav
ispleasure, I have fancied, and 1
you:h dp;:ipn:d ab i:he fancy, that I must have unwittingly done
mu : !
ing to i disfavor ?
smething to incur your
591?‘31 ku{f)w of nothing that you .have ;10:;9; .Z:;:;:J,ess i
i ; and are not conscious of any co 0
mytdl:fvlizfife;ou,” she replied, without intending it, in the
part, A
listless manuner. .
SM:I‘ET;?:::ET;W‘ Qousin Coma,” centinued Montllack,dw:elzuatt; |
¢ gayety \ displease
' ‘ t offended queen or disp ut
cflort o6 gayeld “wha. " ter or-lover with more frigid
ever -answered a suppliant courtier of o;i .
politengss than you have just done your afiic ey of her
repli i anner
¢« Pgha! Jean!” replied Coma, in a m ing off e
lisﬂ::ssn:ss,‘ «« why do you make such a bugz:.,boo of :ﬁ?ﬁjnt_
ink i ing, Coma,” answ
« And do you think it nothing, ; :
1 ki;;ilfullyiaking advantage of the opportutilty oﬂ:ered 1;1?;;
%d ’throwing all of his soul into his low trembhx:‘g Wnce,t W lte o
;ﬂ azed sadly and sorrowfully into her face, “to be t-:z:ted .
tﬁ gs by one we love?—to feel and know that we i:a,re -mi od
ildl yand when we would learn the cause, 50 t!a:im we efed
z: ayt;,d rer;zo;:e it, if possible, to have our inquiries aI;{s:; "
ca{elessly and indifferently, and our sorrow a}inf;‘os{a i;n‘gc
" Tt was not always thus, Coma; and T can bu 'eeth .matter -
« Why, my dear Jean, what in the world is the
b

) . [ - h
said Coma, quickly, and looking kindly into his face, for she

' 1 tones of Montlack. ¢ Your
had been tonched by the sorrowful ton o s and, o

little Coma feels no coldness towards her i "

to her father, loves him before al} others. ; b trath. and

Coma thought, at the time, she was speaking - am,) o
sincerely; but, at the next moment, th‘e n;;n;ﬁzhed
ision he unconsclous .

flitted across her vision, and 8 : : . ;

i ¢ Would that I could belicve what you havc‘a ius: ﬁe:!:;fio;v"a:,

‘ n !
trlie, and that your love was tgzre than a cousinly |

worthy of
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' murmured Montlack, sadly ; and bending still nearer his cousin,

- he continued : ¢ But even now, Coma, it scems to me that your
thoughts are wandering away from him that would fain call
them all his own.” , :

- Coma blushed, but said nothing, for this was the first time

' that Montlack had ever been so bold in wrging his suit, and
the distinction he had made between love and cousinly affec-
tion had thrown a brand into her heart, and set her thoughts
agoing; and she now began to feel that he was right, and thas

" the love he would fain have was not his, but another’s.

“1 see it Ifsee it all, Coma! Your telltale face declares

what my trembling heart has long feared. You do not think
of your eousin Jean ag
fortunate than I, has stolen the heart of my little pet.”
* The captain, although his heart was raging with suspicious
 jealousy, and he was scarce able to restrain hig fury, spoke in
a sad and melancholy. tone, as if conseions of his. doom, but
ready to submit to his unhappy fate; and so greatly was the
warm-hearted Coma affected by his feigned sorrow, that she
burst into tears, exclaiming, '

“0 Jean, you do me wrong ! "pon my soul, you wrong me!
Your Coma thinks of you now, as she has- ever done, ag the
kindest, and dearest, and most affectionate of cousins.”

“There!” exclaimed Montlack, no longer able to restrain
his anger. «It is ever cousin, cousin, eousin! Tell me,

~Coma,” he added, bitterly, and with the smile of a baffled
fiend, “who is it that has stolen your heart, and made me
wretched 77 ‘

“You forget yourself, Jean!” replied Coma, with a flagh of
anger at his bold request and peremptory tone; and, rising
hastily from her seat, hanghtily added, “I do not permit such
langnage, not even from a dear cousin.”

The captain ground his teeth with rage;

‘when too Jate to remedy what he had spoken, that passion had
got the better of his diseretion and politeness, hesitated a mo-
ment how to reply; but the general, aroused by the angry

‘you once did; and some other, more

but, discovering, -
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ice of hlb daughter, saved him the trouble of an explapation,
voi j sy
inng— - . :
be’;‘;kﬁén elildrenl What the deucc has got mtbo you! A_;‘e
i g there in downright earnest, or areh you ?t,;a y
1 the hearth-rug ¢
i oedy for the benefit of puss on ! ’
Piazgiltriﬁzygnw tragedy, sir !'and Coma was rehearsing :121;‘
” rg lied Mzntlack, with a light laugh; all appearanc
o jon having fled from his counterance.

r or mortificati i y ”
3“%:3 Better that than a quarrel, and better folly than anger,

1] the general, sententiously. o N
331:1‘1 v:af just t’rying to find out Whethel.r my fair cousllin .:]nife |
vited any of our old French passion,” contmued] M]mel'a;t A ;nt °

i one, i he has no lack of 1t,
light tone, ¢“and discover s . -
Siflfn;?keli flash, a’nd woe be to him in reach of th(.a explosmnbe
’ « La belle France forever! -The old blood ;;nlld n(;v?rene-
washed out, but continue the same througl; a hundred ‘g
rations,” replied the general, good-humoredly. N
Conjla regarded the specious and treacherous captain, et
lie made this explanation, in utter and silenbbai:o;léslllll.ne:nt] ,0 Ogh |
hen she beheld his

he was really at a loss to know, w ' | ‘

i'n?i vsvmiling f}';ce, whether what had just happened w;sbreai ;);

‘imagina'.ry ; and, if real, whether Monsieur Jean had bee

t, or merely trifling with her. .,

ear];;zb"the geng;al, put it\ a good humor by the clafptm:;. 3
' ith his own terse replies, di

jocose manner, and well pleased wi & -
thcft allow her ’much time for thought; for, i_shrowmg down hi

book, and advancing towards them, he P:xclal-med— e bor

“ Monsicur Jean does not know my 411&151(::' Jadqag we L e

father, or he would have saved himself this experiment, o

come ,Coma,” he added, with a smiling face, turn.mg towz:i .
~ hig d;ughter, “we will have no more tragedy to-night ’,nm,;wa

you will only sing us our usual evening song, we y

to bed.” o ' S

Without another thought respecting the falsehood and hyf:d
crisy of the captain, at this request of her father, Gomafsiaher
hergelf by her harp, and sang a sweet, but sad song, fo

you quarrellin
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heart was heavy; and Montlack, now that th
of jealousy had been excited in his hosom
with a bitter smile,

they had often sung together and a song of love.

P

Kissing her father, and bowing more coldly than was her
wont to the captain, Coma glided from the room ; and, notwith-
standing the little storm that had just raffled the quiet of her

beart, was soon buried in sweet memorie
she had so lately discovered,

he
about upon furious waves. His
and that, to éne of his tempe

first Jesson in love; and, as strange as it ma
rebellions heart, are in a fair way of be

coming the victimized,
‘instead of the victimjzer.” ‘

CHAPTER III.

BREAKFAST was over at the mansion of De Lacy, and with-
out the usual pleasant morning chat, for there was a constraint
upon Montlack and Coma; the first busy with his secret de-

. termination to discover the cause of the recent change in the
feelings of his cousin towards himself ; and the latter equally
busy with the pleasant imaginings of her teeming brain.

The general had retired to his study, and Montlack, ordering
his horse, had galloped fariously away, when Coma, gliding

from the house, tripped gayly along the path leading to that

part of the grounds where, for the last two or three weeks, she
F4d more than once met th

e burping 'ﬁre

» quickly noticed, and
that it was a new song—not one of thoge

i ir er
erge with him concerning the birds, and flow
B .

8 of the new passion

Montlack’s pillow that night was not one of roses, and, if
slept at all, it was like the stormy Petrel, rocked and dashed

S eunning plans were tottering,

rament, was sufficiént to turn
hell loose in his bosom. “Eh! Master Jean, you have made

any conquests- in your time, but you are now conning the

Y appear to your

e young hunter, and held sweet con.”
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g, and beantifal

- geenes around.

It was & bright morning, and Coma, although more bappy
Wi )

. t
he lad ever been before, felt that E}.le did not go ﬁi)'rzllling

5_ than s :tin with the young stranger vmh the ..~3ame eith; L

illzztx:lfe haﬁ done even the day previous. Then it was w

.
T ] ;] ] 'y

i i d S(.‘ul'i -
' 1o converse with one so gentle, and so eloquent in 111)1::,(; ﬂeoW 1;
] t?ofls of birds, and flowers, and gurgling waters; bu

i dis-
with a heart burning with a new passion, f);;e la;elganca
“;dvsered but o bright and glowing as to tim t al\lr;s i
Ehrou"gh’ her tﬁrobbing heart, like the sweet,ll(])iw t; o eling
i lumbering ear, or like
t music to the almost s _ ) i
m:lde of glad leaping waters in summer-time, When,.w;sreau-t};;l,e Zm
igrow ourself down upon the bank of somfz mufm}n.lng snd éne
1 aerd it was a étrange, but most pleasing tlmld!ity, ahe e
n?wer bef;re experienced by Coma. For the first tl‘;n;a; Z n;us;
ob go straight to the rendezvous, but often .stoppef jn o me
?ng gattitude,‘ as if to dream awhile; f)rhasblf (;fea‘:"‘;:tyﬂd o th ;
i then enjoyed might e destroye
unusual emotion she _ ol b,
i t strange to her inexp
meeting., And, then, mos ' : i
she feltga hesit;tion and doubt respecting the propmety; e(:1 e
mov:e she was now making, that had never beifore cros per
artless mind in any of her former meetn;lgs thhtBr{]ffln.unmn-
s f had lost her heart, a
was fully aware now that she : : e
s.ciouslyygiven her affections to the young stranhgir, izzrease
once all her maiden delicacy and reserve came forth to
atheri itation.
her fast gathering fears and hesi ‘
But hger fears, and her doubts, and her. coynessl1 gvgl:c:t al;)l;i
soon. dispelled by a full, rich voice, carolling ;m ol Pla Sge& .
i t moment, having
‘a short distance -off, and the nex ; b
tood in full view, and, bounding
small cluster of trees, Bryan s : e
forward, soon knelt gracefully at her feef, presenting & tny
bounquet of early spring flowers. - ;
“qI have gathered these little jewels of suuslfme c:‘ew, i:e
' ekolaimed, “hoping that‘, as they are the first smiles of coming




34 SIMON KENTON;

spring, Miss Coma would deign fo accept them from the hand

. of one that would willingly gather all the jewels of earth, and
bind them around her fuir brow.” -

“Most willingly, Monsicur Bryan,” replied Coma, a bright

- smile of pleasure mantlirig over her blushing face ; “but I fear

me your friendship woull burden my poor brow with quite too

heavy a crown, if I am to believe that your will would be in-
‘consonance with your present flattering wish.”

~“ Believe me, fair lady,” said Bryan, gallantly, as he led
Coma to a moss-covered seat near the bluff bank of the Yadkin,
“my will would only be to give you pleasure ; and could ‘gems,
or pearls, or flowers add one charm to that pure brow of yours,
then would I dare all the monsters of the deep and the hot sun
of the tropics to gather and place them there.”

“ Alas, poor me!” said Coma, with a mock sigh; “now that
you have commenced with flattery, I can believe you no more.
I had thought that my kind. teacher of ¢ wood lore’ was all
truth; but, alas! poor deceived niaiden that I am, I will now -
have to’ forget all that I have learned ; and even that pretty
story you told me of the wounded bird I must believe with
many doubts. Ah me, ah me [” "

Had Montlack witnessed the tragic air with which his cou-
sin made known her feigned sorrow, he would have considered
her anjthing but a tyro at dramatic representation ; but Bryan

. was too much in love to fully enjoy her histrionic powers, or
look upon anything she said or did either ag comic or burlesque ;
and when she had concluded, placing his hand upon his heart,
said, “ Whenever you find ‘'me guilty of flattery, Miss Coma,
then will I willingly submit to be branded as a traitor and .
deceiver ; but as yet, I plead ¢ not guilty’ to the charge, and con-

“tend that sentence cannot Justly be passed upon me.” -

“Worse and worse, Monsieur Bryan,” said Coma, attempt-
ing to conceal her blushes under a merry voice and gay badi-
nage; “for, after what you have just said, T consider this last
speech of yours the grossest flattery. Down upon your knees,

14

: . ’
. fair sir, and let's
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hear what you lLave to say why sentence

32

o 130; be;e%iizﬁ;e:ﬁ: call you by that endearing titl_e,’ ’

o ; 2}1; lover, dropping upon his knees a.st -hgrulauglhmrﬁf
n:,ﬁ::a and speaking in a low, agitateddvqmci?—;énasto ; X
O nd you are my judge, hs
m:rzg-;g?iir l;e?xzngl;: ’a:d if yyou think me rash and presu;lnp-‘
]t{;zus} have merey, and aseribe all to my love; i‘(:dege;nd g:;z
ROV, ,as 1 kneel before you at your own command,

upon that fair face of yours that I may lose by my rashness

H

e \ i 1 ue;lt a pleader,
The fair judge could not be unkind to so eloq :

d could not look coldly upon the beaming face o.f rth‘;:J lgag?:t
a-guth bending &0 gracefully at her feet_;;. but, Wh‘lISti] utsh bg-
ioses and with one tiny hand vainly striving to still her thro

p

.1 {1
bine heart, she extended the other to Bryan, murmuring, ;{m:
i A
aregforgive,n ;- your judge is a partial one and the lovle you be
J V :

2 ) .
me“];{eturned " exclaimed Bryan, folding hfalli yieldinguf;zr‘il }1}1; “
his arms.  * Bless you; Coma, for now 1 will ever tif ou by

name. Your decision has made me the happies
::z:t:;zet But, oh! had if. beenvz:gainst me, would I not have
retehed of men ! 7 4 |
be?ﬁ?:l:en;;:,"f said Coma, smiling am‘id her tear?; ‘11 I‘(-E;lel;:
ber I have not yet decided as to your first oﬁ'e.nce ; and if y
are not more careful, sentence may yet go against you. -
“You may do with me as you ,pleas.e now, dear So;na, H cbe-
me traitor, deceiver, flatterer, or anything else, so tha gmiz be-
lieve me always true to you, and never reverse t e” ecls
you have now given, making me so supmme}y hlapr;{y:. .
“Q), you are incorrigible "’ murnqured Coma, loo 1f1gon e a;;
up into the eyes of her lover, ““and to make y(;111 casy o e
score, now that I am yours, I might as well tell you z;l - ones ;
so that you may not be too vain of your eloc'luence, ;; a he
decision T have just given was rendered last night, before y
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- were summoned to the. dread tribunal, and before you had so
feelingly pleaded your prejudged cause.” ‘

“ How so, dear Coma? My heart has long been yours; bat,
oh! had I'known last night that you had one thought of return.
ing my burning love, it would have saved me many, very manyF
fears and doubts. But tell me, dear, how last night, rather
than any other time, did you discover that this precious boon,
8o coveted and sought by me, was alréady mine.”

Sitting.upon the moss-covered seat to which her lover had
led her, close to the overhanging bank of the bright Yadkin,
Coma gave an artless account of the occurrence of the night
previous, showing that, by Montlack pressing his suit, and
drawing the distinction between love and cousinly affection,
she Lerself had been'led to think, and had discovered that her
heart belonged to another, ' -

¢ And think you,” said Bryan, by no means satisfied with
Montlack’s admiration of Coma, for he was already a vietim of
the green-cyed monster, “ that this cousin of yours will sur-
- render up your hand without a straggle? I fear he has the
good-will of your father, and, having it, he will yet strive to
tear from my grasp the rich prize I have wooed and won,”
“Tear not for'my heart and my love, Bryan, for they are -
yours, and yours only,” murmured Coma, confidingly ; «and
a8 for Cousin- Jean, he has ever been kind and good, and I
doubt not, when he discovers that the happiness of his little
Coma, as he calls me, is at stake, that he will submit, and sab-
mit bravely to his loss, if he considers my poor hand worthy
of a thought; and, moreover, for my sake will love you.almost
28 much as I do.” ‘ ' o
~ “And your father,” muitered the lover, still desponding,

¢ will he so readily give up his long-cherished plan of continn-

ing his name and ~state in the family by uniting yourself and
" cousin 7’ * - o ’

_ ‘“Ab, my father!” sighed Coma, almost as desponding as
- Bryan, whilst her face, but a moment since blooming with

blushes, lost all its roses; ““in my joy I had forgotten him.

]
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But he ll)ves me,” she continued, after a minute of ﬁg.i{t;atei
thought, “ and he loves his ancient name, too, a8 ]rnnuc i itlil;}n
more than his Coma ; and I fear we shal} meeb w1't OILPO,S]' on.
from him. If, perchance, his promise hag befan gwe::‘:_l o Je te,
then will all hope of his consent to our union beh estalll)era h{-, A
He is proud of his name, very proud, Br‘yau.; andBt te houi%ar
of my marriage is the principal caré of his life. n w1 yk.

or tremble?’ she added in a more conﬁdent“tonei loo u:i
proudly upon the elegant person of her lover, ¢ for I'am sur

you are worthy to bear the honors of the proudest family that

_over bore banner under the lilies of France, and can boast,‘

«1 am an orphan, Coma,” said Bryan, sadly but Eroudly,
¢ and know nothing of my ancestry beyond my father.
«“Sure he was noble and good.” . :
“il.lieolonel in the American army ; he was killed at Gull—\
ford, battling gloriously for liberty; and for .honor, bra;egy, and
patriotism,” said the son feeli?gly, “T will -ackn(?w edge no
man, I care not how ancient his name or family, his su};l)erlqr.
_The memory of his_ glorious death is the ()-nly legacy ?fw}z:s
able to leave his orphan son, and I treasure it more than if he

22
perhaps, of ancestors as noble as our own.

had transmitted me boundless wealth.”

«“ And I, too 1" exclaimed Coma, a tear of sympathy dancing

- in her bright eye. ¢The proudest of the proud, Bryan, cannot

boast of ancestors' more noble than thine; and I feel that
my father, proud though he be, will feel .‘hon(_)red to g,l:asp by
the hand the son of one of his old companions in arms.”

“But I am poor, very poor,” said Bryal.l, still ti:espondlng,
though greatly cheered by the rich encomium .Iamshecl upon
the me%ory of his dead father by the sympathizing 't’}oma.

-« Poverty is not considered by my father,” replied ComaCi
encouragingly. ¢ Remember that Montlack .has no estite, an
yeb my father seemed pleased with his attention to me.”

“True!” exclaimed Bryan, his face once more brlghf:enmg,
and speaking now in a cheerful, hopeful voice ; an?. if it was,
you know, Coma, that we are both young; and with such a

n ,
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-+ prize held up before me, I could soon hew out a fortune in the
rich valleys of the West, and come back to lay it at your feet,
and claim you as my own. Hven now I bave some thousand
- dollars, the remnant of my father's estate after furnishing me

with an education; and no later than last night, Sergeant

Duffe, _my_'fdster-father, and Sharp-Hye, an old follower of my
father apd experienced borderer, but lately returned from Ken-
tucky, were pressing me to go with them West; and I only
delayed my.answer until I had had this meeting with you.”
“If you love me, Bryan!” exclaimed Coma, with frightened
earnestness, the rich blood deserting her countenance, and flow-
ing back upon her trembling heart,  do not think of going 10
that horrid land! Why, it is already called the ¢Dark and

 Bloody Ground,” and not without reason, for we hear of nothing . |

from there but of blood, and massacre, and Indian depreda-
tions!  Oh!if you should only go there, then would T put on
wy widow weeds at once, and mourn ‘you as dead, for I would
never expect to see you again, and would ever remain in agony

- and doubt.” ' .‘
“Calm your fears, dear Coma,” murmured the lover, caress-
ing tenderly the weeping girl by his side; “the daughter of a
soldier and son of one should not tremble at danger, or grow
alarmed at imaginary perils. ‘Sharp-Eye praises the country
as the most- iovely one on earth, and speaks of fortunes to be
. made there without trouble or labor, and of the Indian depre-
* dations as only frequent enough to keep up a proper spirit of
-+ chivalry.” o ' S
“But promise me, Bryan,” said Coma,. soothed by his
caresses and cheering words, “ that you will not g0 Wast until
‘you have seen my father, and heard from his own ﬁps our

fate.” o : : '

- ““Most willingly; for I intend soon to lay my claim to your
hand before your father. I would know my doom at once, be

it to make me the Ilappiest or most miserable of mortals.”
% Fear nof, Bryan,” murmured Coma, with a cheerful smile
of‘hssurance, “ for I am confident that wealth is no object with

V-" . 9
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ay fth hat E i ble death of
my father, and that the honorable s\t-atlon‘and no

ur parent” o
Y “ VI;/’ill be of d—n little avail in this case,” muttered a hoarse

voice from underncath the overhanging bank upon which they

were sitting, interrupting her in the very midst of “her hopeful

ticipations. 7 ' |
anA I%W seream of terror from Coma followed this unexpected

and. in her mind, ominous interruption; but Bryan,. gently
rem:}ving the hand that in alarm had seized upon his arm,

‘- dashed forward to the extreme verge of the bank, but only in

time to see the burly form of the eavesdropper as he rounded
i istance down the river. -
) p;lli];ﬁﬁic;;ntehisght was to pursue the bold SPY 3 bfxt notgmg
the extreme terror of Coma, he gave up tlnfs dfesugn an rz-
turned to her side, attempting to .calm her agitation lt:ydlg,ul% -
ingly saying that it was some passing ﬁsherm.an who had fallen
ui)on this plan to lot them know they had a hsteflef-. B
But Coma had been too much alarmed by this _;:nauspacm:s
jnterruption of her hopeful imaginings, seemlf}gl.y in answer to
_ her own thoughts, to be thus soothed. She {n:.alsted upon f'e- ]
turning home at onee, and the lover, after receiving her promlsz
to meet him ngain, escorted her beyond all fear of danger, an

took his leave. . s

-
$4A

CHAPTER 1IV. -

CAPTAIN JEAN had spent a miserable day. In vain had
been all his endeavors to discover the name and abode (for 'he
was confident he had one) of his rival. Although he: had: 1:1d-
den over to Fl——, and in a quiet way made many inquiries,
he had as yet met with but poor success; so much so that he
began to grow encouraged, and thought that perhaps he had
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been oo hzisty in -his suspicions, and, after all, .thaf{ Coma’s

coldness was nothinig more than a maidenly whim. Consoled
no little by this conclusion, the sage captain was' now on his
return home, and with his mind fally made up to press his suit
vigorously, and know, without delay, the position he held in
the heart of his cousin. . He was fully determined on one thing,
and that was not to give up without a desperate struggle his
brilliant scheme of transferring the immense estate of De Lacy
to himself; and now, as he rode leisurely along the bank of
the Yadkin, filled with this pleasant fancy, he ever and anon
would stop, and, with 2 smile of secret satisfaction, survey the
broad lands stretching out arcund him, imagining them, no
doubt, as already his own, and along with them the pretty per-
son of his beautiful cousin. - Asg if cheered by his imaginary
honors and wealth, the captain touched his horse lightly, and,
galloping forward, forgot, for the time, his jealous fears and
troubles, whilst he hummed, with artistie skill, a sprightly
French air.

But suddenly t_he pleasant reveries of Captain J ean were in- -

terrapted by a low, meaning hiss, and furning his head quickly
Joknow the cause of challenge, he found himself, and apparently

to his no small surprise, confronted by the burly form of the

spy, the same that had watched at the house of Duffe, and, con-
cealed under the overhanging bank of the Yadkin, had hstened
to and interrupted the conversation of the lovers.
¢ Sacré!” exclaimed Montlack, drawing in his horse with a
sudden jerk, and with evident marks of trepidation about his
face, «Is that you, G‘rlrty? Why, I thought the devil had you
long agol”
¢ May-be you only hoped s0?’ muttered the renegade with a
. meaning laugh.
« But what brought you back into this nelghborhood Girty ?”
¢ (all me Brant, for the present,” said Girty in a surly tone,
although with an evident attempt at pleasantry, ¢ for there is
one about here, if he does not know my face, has heard the
name of Simon Girty very often of late years, and not always

13
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. mentioned in the most honorable manner. As for the devil
having me, Captain J ean,” he added, with a harsh chuckle, “he
has had many pretty fair chances of calling me his own; but
thanks to my good luck, as yet I have slipped through his .
fingers, and am here now, as you see, and without any ghostly
" signs about me, standing in the presence of your honor.”

With this speech, Girty, or Brant, raising his ragged,
weather-beaten hat, with a grim, insolent smile, made a. low,
half mocking bow to the captain.

Montlack’s countenance showed very plainly that he was by
no means delighted at this renewal of acquaintance with the
renegade ; but putting on & bold front, he exclaimed, ¢ Hollo,
Simon ! that raseally countenance of yours does not add much
to the beauty of the landscape, and if I am not greatly mis-

taken, there was once a contract between us (and for & valuable
consideration, which you have received) that I should never
again be troubled with your honest company?’

% With Mr. Girty, it is true; there was some sach contract,”
-replied the renegade with a sneer ;- « but you must remember,
captain, that you are now honored with the presénce of Mr.
‘Joseph Brant, quite a different person altogether, a poor, hard-
working fisherman, but 2 very honest, respectable man, and one
that can boast many heavy sears: rec-ewed in the defence of his
country.”

As Mr. Brant made this defence of hls respect&bzhty, and
proved in 80 conelusive a manner the difference between the
party referred to by Montlack and himself, he once more raised
his ragged hat, and, stepping a few paces- nearer the captain,
pointed mgmﬁcantly to a broad scar across his face, saying,
“This will go a long way, captain, in making an honest face
.of one that you have heretofore been in the habit of consider-

~ ing giiite the contrary. Eh! do you take?”

* “True,” said Montlack” with more ease, now that he had
caught the drift of the outlaw’s remark, and felt the impro- -
bability of his being recognized as Slmon Girty, ¢ that scar
dOes make a change in the outlines of your lovely face; and

4%
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now that I examinc it more cIosely,_ I can sco that the sun has
been looking down very freely upon your fair countenance since
lnst we met, and hag given it rather a more dusky hue. T ask
pardon, Mr. Brant,” he continued, with a foreed laugh, dis-
mounting from his horse, and extending his hand to the rene-
gade, “for taking you for my old friend Simon Girty.”

“ Good I”” replied the outlaw, with 2 coarse laugh and oath,
grasping the extended hand of Montlack, I find, captain,
you can toke a hiut as readily as ever. But sit down and let’s
have a little chat about old times,’”

At first, Montlack had been somewhat startled, and no little
annoyed at the unexpected appearance of the outlaw, for on
account of Girty’s knowledge of certain events that the captain
would fain have buried, the latter, at the expense of a large
sum, had purchased the departure of that worthy from the coun.
try, and as several years had elapsed since this contract, he
had hoped that he was forever clear of him. But now that
Girty had again turned up, the captain considered it most

politic not to show any great uneasiness or anger, and ‘indéed -
began to think that the meeting, after all, was rather opportune

than otherwise; for, in his present difficulties, he, the captain, =

might need the services of 5o ready and unserupulous an ally.
Without more ado, then, the cunning Jean, all traces of vexa-
tion having vanished from his face, at onie obeyed the outlaw’s
“request to be seated, good-humoredly remarking : « Never mind
the-past, Monsieur Brant; we have had enough of it; and so let
it, along with all our ancient troubles and rascalities, go to the
devil. From report, Simon—I ask pardon, Mr. Brant-—I was
led to believe that you were a great chief among the redskins ;
but suppose, from your appearance here to-day, that this report,
like most rlimors;; was false, and that you are the.same reckless,
careless devil that you ever were, always wanting money, and
never having a cent, Ih, Simon !’ continded the captain in-
: Quiringlly', and with some little alarm, for he had been a suf-
ferer, “is it money that you are after now? or what has brought
you back into this, for you, most dangerous, country 7

pleasant
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1 the one T have left,” said the
oy m10?(-3 ‘?Ezszs Swzlrlzlimt so far wrong, after all, aborlt
e o fe;der of the redskins; nor weie you so vastly mis-
ok bﬂfgh"" dded. with a cunning leer at Montlack, “about my
taken, A6 8 ¢ of, money; but it was not the want pf”money
e th :V ?r:lduced me to make this dangerous jom:ney. t
alO‘r:e’]_‘tlllm;] 1what was it?’ asked the captain, not In th; mo;
. mood, for he had lost his good-humort;n;izl; :Weux;z v
belief that Qirty intended to make another dr:

certain and that too upon & past consideration, already, as

g t ly satisfied .
ought, most amp . _ |
he(f‘;%‘;it \:v:ﬂd you think,” replied Brant, ¢ if T were to say

' iliar scenes
that it was & desire to see my old home and the familiar sc

of my youth 7’ '
] would think 1t a

1113;- Tt it is‘ so,” replied the renegad_e gloomily ; « Ioz;mthz
dark-souled villain, I admit—steeped in every {;.lgl:rkest of
blackest dye; and have stooped to the lowest an ver-burning
sins to satisfy my longing after gold, or glub 1y eﬁce Still
'arid ever-increasing desire for revenge 'lsgozllmnfyrcril;les an (i
ithstandi > gneer, Wi . ,
apin g 1o T e o
" mydsmft:h the%warm ghre of the white settler of the Wezt-, L
;1‘;‘;1'@}1&;’ my)hour of remorse, and my moments, lfoo’n?if:;neg];e '
longing to hehold the home of my innocent yout é ? Tt is the
onc: more with those of my own color' and t(();].g‘: . b o
. only pleasant memory I have,” cont1nlJ:ed & }ftyi: b b ood—t
show of emotion, the memory of my mnoIcen o in these
when, with father, and mother, an d brqther, fSPOIl‘]der shining
very woods, and fished in the bt:lght waters o yoa o
“river! Although you believe it mot, clptalfn’m having any
langhing in your sleeve at the very thought o t]fat. s i
feeling in common with other men, I tell yol‘; o ore than
memory of the phst, and longing to see my home,

d—d Lie!” retorted the eaptain, sur-

g
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any desire or hope of gain, has induced me to make this peril-
ous journey.” ' . . _
“1 see no reason to doubt your word,” said Montlack, half
mockingly ; “but, from my past intercourse with you, I had
thought you were not much troubled with love for the white
race.” - IR 4
“Nor am I growled the outlaw between his clenched
teeth. “Did not one of my accursed race, that stern Colonel
Head, have me publicly whipped, in full view of my regiment,
for a theft, of which I was guilty only under the influence of
liquor? But I had my revenge! And did not that blood-
thirsty band of wild partisans murder my father and brothers,
even down there, in that very cottage, where I am now hiding
my disgraced head? Ay! ay! they did it, captain ; but Simon

‘Girty has had his revenge, if not upon the guilty, upon their -

aceursed race.” : _
. “ Surely, Simon,” said Montlack, shuddering at the fiendish
seowl upon the countenance of his companion, ¢ you are ‘not
staying in ‘that deserted cotfage where your kindred were
slain 77 S : '

“ Why not?” asked the outlaw coldly.  Can I not fold
myself in my blanket, and fancy.them all there, as they used
to be, and have the pleasure of fancying myself back home

-again with my kindred? And when my mood changes, can I -

not behold again their gory, bullet-pierced bodies, and dream
_ of sweet and terrible revenge? - Oh Kol captain,” langhed the
dark-browed murderer, with hellish glee, « you don’t know the
“luxury of one night’s sleep in that ruined cottage! T have
strange fancies and curious dreams as I lay there, all alone, by
the desolate hiearth-stone of my father! But that’s neither
here nor there,” added Girty, his mood and tone changing
suddenly; “and you have no interest in it ; so we will pass on.
-to something that, I doubt not, will excite your honor’s atten-
“ What is it?” said the captain, and, his mind still running
upon the expected demand of the rencgade for money, he

" tract to let me al
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wanf more money, notwibhstandin%,your con-
one and leave the country fore.v.er? ,

" «T want money; that's it, captetin,” rep.hed‘ 1;:13 .01‘1:; }::::,
ting at Montlack’s quick divination of his wishes; b1 t,
e} I am no longer Simon Girty, but Joseph Bran 3
e release now and forever all claims for past

and will, therefore, 3 . - o st
‘services,making my demands only in proportion to s .
7

"now rendered, and to be rendered. o
.« That's fair !’ exclaimed Montlack, at once regn g” ,
‘vood-humor, @ and here’s my hand on all futu:e coantra;ts. y
. , . . -
’ «Have I not always dealt fairly with you?”’ said the re

gade, sulkily.
« T must say,
though, to tell the truth, I feare

i old score.” -

re poing to press me on the o -
" 'gﬁ gtfears removed by the generous proposal c.pf ,the 1e
et | he captain’s mind

negade to drop all claims for past services, t

i ' 3 ted
reverted at once to the subject of his thoughts when interrupte

by the ¢ hist” of Glirty, and, withqx'xt thinking of ];he.advzztaiifi
.~ he would give his shrewd eom;})lamdn‘llg H:l;s showing his
i matter of inquiry, he exe d :— .
ter?‘sésrr:l:]airty! tell n:fle Whab’s on hand, IEW??:iIS it any-
thing respecting the daughter of Gen.eral De ac% -
. ¢ Fixactly !” said Brant (for we will Qifu hlm y b swar; |
for the present), a radiant smile gleaming acro}s}s his swart
eountenance, for he saw, and seized ab f)nce upon the a . defi
given him by the captain’s iu3petu031ty, “_anld a fogrtion t(,)
too, more than you think., pr,(:ylded my pay is in.proportic
' information.
thi‘vli:::?so]fna?ey ;:,fothen,” said Montlack, eagerly; « forryou

\ ! 4] )
know T am a good paymaster. . . ‘
¢ Better than those we had during the Re:’:ﬂuﬁﬂﬂ, Wh:;;
you can’t help yourself!” growled the outlaw. But we mord
come to some understanding, captain, before you get one w

from me.” - - -
~ «How much do you demand?” inquired Moptlack, endea

added, % Do you

H

Simon, that I have never found you otherwise;
, d a little, just now, that you
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voring to put on a careless look, and thus, if possible, do away
with the advantage he had given his cunning companion; ¢
only feel interested about .this cousin of mine, you know, on
account of my unecle, who is anxious to save her from any un-
equal match.” ' .
“Hal! ha!” laughed Brant, ¢it won’t do, captain! I'm too
cunning for.any such a trick as that! - I tell you that you
will have to come down on the heavy figures, or this cousin of
~ yours, in whom you take so little interest, may marry the devil,
for auight T care.” | |
“Then, in the devil’s name,” exclaimed the irritated cap-
tain, finding that he was fairly caught, “let me hear what you
demand ! L : . , '
~ “In the name of the devil, then, as you will lug him into
our agreement,” said Brant, with a laugh, “ I ask for, and in
_consideration of my information, $500, and not one cent less
will I take, and would not receive even that amount, if I could
not, at the same time, revenge myself.” ' : '
“Ten thousand furies! Simon, you must be mad, stark,
raving mad!” exelaimed Montlack, « or you would never think
of such a sum as that! "I can’t think of paying any such a
price for a little trifling information about the maudlin love of
a puling child [

“ Mad or not,” growled Brant, « that is the very lowest cent

I will take ; and if you don’t see proper to give it, then there’s
no harm done, and we might as well part company at once.
But you will rue your mistimed economy, captain; for this de-
termination of yours will lose you the amount demanded a
hundredfold over.” : ,

“Then out with it,” snarled Montlack; ¢ for, if I must, I
must, and the sooner you tell me all you know, the better.
But, remember, Mr. Simon, I'll have no trifling ; for, if I pay
you well, T must get value received.” ‘

- % 8o be it,” said Brant, carelessly; T know the importance
of my information, and, for this reason, have claimed the

I3
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: vs;ard you are pleased to consider so exorbitant. Do you
re

: Colonel Head, captain 1"’ . . |
mlﬁ%m_l_)i Colonel Head,l” shouted Montlack, in a furious tone,

ot this inquiry of the renegade; *let bygones be bygonés, and

don’t be troubling me with these old mafters. You have been
. 1 )
pélﬁc}]f[o:uﬂi‘?:ﬂlect, captain,” continued the outla.vv, W:ith pro-
voking coolness, * how you used to carry on a nice 11tt1;‘3 cor-
respondence with the English geperal in the name do. 0121:
colonel, and the lots of good English gold. we received in :
after that disgraceful punishment of mine,

turn; and how, les fall into the hands of

managed to let one of your sweet epist

General Greene; and how my brave ‘colone% was, if not df:'
graced, very greatly suspected, and; to save his hon.or;1 commﬂll -
ted suicide, by rushing madly upon thff bayonets ?f ,t e euciny
at Guilford Court-Honse? Eh! captain, you llmv w’t forgotten

wr | 7 ‘ -
- During this provoking retrospect of the renega_de,.the cap-
tain stood trembling with rage, and, when he haﬁ finished, no
‘ in hi , exclaimed :—
longer able to restrain his anger, exel . o
‘{‘g H—1I and fury, Simon! you aré pushing your impudence

“beyond endurance. What has all this rigmarole concerning

Colonel Head to do with my cousin Coma, and the matter
now on hand?’ | . .

"« A good deal, as you will soon learn,” replied Brant, with |
annoying calmness. ‘ . .

* Montlack made a gesture of impatience, and the outlaw

added— = o ' ; .r-
« A son of that same Colonel Head is in love with your fai
cousin.” '
“ Damnation!” hissed the captain. .
¢ And what is still better,” growled Brant, ?DJ'Oyl,r,lg hig evi-
dent discomfiture, © your cousin is in love with him.”
Montlack stared with amazement. .

« And what is better still,” added Brant, with marked en::
phasis, « they have plighted to each other their vows of love.” -
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Montlack made no reply, merely motioning him te go on.
“And what is a great-deal better,” laughed Brant, with
- fiendish glee, “this sweet cousin of yours told her lover that
she knew her kind cousin Jean was in love with her, but that
he was a_good, clever fellow, and when he discovered that her

‘happiness was at stake—remember that, captain—that he -

would resign all claim to her hand, and aid them, like a dear,

kind soul that he was; in gaining the consent of her father!

Ha! ha! how like you that, my dear eaptain ?”’

“ Sacré! You will run me mad,” howled the outraged cap-
tain, clasping his brow in agony, and dancing around .in the
excess of his fury. ' ' _

“Come, captain, don’t be in a pet,” urged the remegade,

. badgeringly. ¢ Just walk up, like a good, kind cousin that
you are, and say: ¢ My much loved and much ‘esteemed uncle,
the happiness of dear Coma is at stake; don’t hesitate 2 mo-
‘ent, but give her over at once to this agreeable Mr. Head,
and along with her just transfer her these broad lands, for Le
hasg noble blood, and iy directly descended (don’t forget that)
from the honorable and unimpeachable Colonel Head, so un-
Justly suspeeted of being a spy.” |

“ The $500 is yours, Simon,” said Montlack, the eloud rolk

ing back from his cunning countenance; “and I thank you
for that hint respecting the noble colonel, for with the general
his heing the son of Head is enough, and more than enough,
 of itself to play the devil with ti_lis_young fellow and his high-
- wrought hopes. =~ But come, Simon, my fary necds no en-
couragement ; so out with how you obtained all this informa-
tion, and then, if you will aid me in taking my revenge, and

in putting a stop to the romantic love of these young fools, I -

will make the $500 a $1000.” ‘

“ Just what I expected,” said Brant ; and ther, without de-
lay, he gave the astonished captain a minute account of all
that he had overheard at the house of Duffe, and under the
_ bank of the river, not forgetting, in the conclusion of his nar-
rative, poor Coma’s eulogy of Montlack, and her expressed hope
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that he would become the friend of her lover, and aid them to

overcome the opposition of her father.

@ yes!” grinned the furious captain, I will be his very

dear friend, and aid him in his suit with a vengeance. This
v . . . . Ly :
ousin of mine was hot mistaken in her estimation of my heart

¢

Eh, Simon?”

.. The renegade laughed, adding, with a sneer—

«To be sure you will; for I was thinking myself,fwhxli
listening to their pleasant arrangements t? stmp_ 7yo(111h0 yP:n
ancle’s estate, how much you-would be delighted, a:r}k_ OW Yvde
yéur cousin knew Captain Jean Montlack. But, jo ing asido;

{ ' ?” ‘
what are you going to do! _ .y . -
T hay'n't made up my mind yet,” said Montlack, doubt

ingly; “but suppose the best thing I can d.o will b-e tf) infortg
the ggnera] at once of the name and family of }ns mtendg S

4n-law.” . : o
SOI::;Tot at all,”” replied Brant, “for I've been thinking over

1 d came to the conclusion that it would be fine
;ﬁf f]c::i'a;t:i’; humor them awhile, and pretend that yol};; are ﬂlt‘-f
kind, good cousin they believe you; and then, wheln t ely ;1;1]1{);
pose everything arranged, just give the. old generah a sdy -
ling of the honorable parentage of this fine youth, an

'him kicked out of doors, or dragged in the horsepond, for his

resumption.” o R
' “ GoI:)d 1 egolaimed Montlack, with undisguised satisfaction.

. 92
“(lan you give me any farther advice, my.dear Meni:or?1 .
« OF course I can,” said the renegade, in the same p easand
. 50 N
vein; ¢ for I hav'n’t thought over this matter for nothing, a

-~ think T know a fine plan to settle this good youth for some tie

to come.”, : o :
“TLet's have it. I know in advance that it will do, for you
[ * = n
were always good at scheming, Simon. .

“ Suppose, then, that, during these IOV}ng days, when Y}‘l’.‘l
are playing the kind cousin, you manage to‘borrow frcfm t 1;
open-hearted, unsuspecting lover—no very, d}ﬂieglt business, .
should think—a thousand dollars; and then, when the genera

& : 7 .
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has driven him away in disgrace, this sweet youth, the son of
my old enemy, will have the additional comfort of knowing
- that he has not only lost his sweetheart, but for a time his
money, and is a beggar; for [ heard him say that this sum and
the proud name of his father,” added the renegade, with a
mocking laugh, “ was his only heritage.”
“ Better and better,” responded the cunning eaptain, catch-
ing at once his companion’s fiendish plan. “ But when he re-
- ceives his dismissal, and calls on me for payment " he added,
looking inquiringly into the eyes of Brant,  what then?”
40, replied the outlaw, with a devilish and knowing leer
at Montlack, “ we can manage that. ¥ guessed it wouldn’t be
convenient for you to pay over, for I intend to take this thou-
sand myself, and have a:ra,nged it, therefore, that you shall
never suffer.” :
"« But how, my wise Simon? Have you learned some Indian .
trick to avoid the payment of a just debt? for, if you have, I
~will add another thousand for the grand discovery, and make
my own fortune by retailing out to needy debtors this glormus
panacea for all their troubles.” :
“ What say. you to serving him somewhat in the manner we
- did his father? Just deny the obligation, and charge him with
forgery. I think it would work admirably,” laughed Brant;
“for you can change your signature when, with honest zeal,
you force him to receive your written bond, all business-like,
you know; and it will be devilish strange if, with your standing
in soclety, backed by my evidence if necessary, we cannot

brand the slmpleton with forgery, and" then, if he will not+
~ ‘peaceably give up the hand of Miss Coma, you can save your- -

self all further trouble, so far as he is concerned, by delivering
him over into the power of the law. Eh, capta.ln? Here’s a
dodge worth a thousand—isn’t it 7’ |

“I believe it will answer,” said Montlack, musmgly “Yes,
- I know it will,” e added, in a more satisfied tone, after a mo-

ment of thought; “aud I can in this way not enly save myself -

from all interruption on his part, but, what is still better, in a

4,

gage lik

' OR, THE SCOUT'S REVENGE. _ 51

e this,,forever damn him in the estimation of Coma her-
self.” - . )
« Of course,” replied Braut positively. ¢ And remember,

captain,” he added, encouragingly, ¢“you are working for a noble

 stake, for the hand of your lovely cousm is worthy of the strug-

gle; without counting her broad aeres.”

«« May the devil take me if T don’t try it!” exclaimed Moné-
Jack, springing to his feet; “ and if we succeed, Sunon, the thou-
sand dollars borrowed from him-shall be yours.”

«Tt’'s & bargain,” replied the renegade, “and I am as spre
of that thousand as if I had it here now in my pocket.” -

¢ Bon soir, Mongieur Brant!” exclaimed Montlack, mount-
ing his horse. - ¢ I must away, now, to gather up my wits for
the struggle. I suppose, when I need your servlces, I wﬂl
always find you at the old cottage?”

« Flzactly, and always alone; for the good people hereabouts
are to0 much afraid of ghosts ever to visit my tumbledown re-
treat. But remember, captain, Simon Girty is never at home,
and you must inqaire for Mr. Brant, for he will answer just as

ell.”

" « Never fear; I won't forget,” returned Montlack, putting
gpurs to his horse, and gallopmg away.

The renegade did not remain long behind; but, after wateh-
ing the captain until he was out of sight, turned off from the
“road, and walked slowly away in the direction of the deserted
cottage

He had scarcely gone 2 minute when Sharp-Eye, raising lfls‘

_person from behind a rock not more than a hundred paces dis-
tant, muttered to himself, as he followed with his eye the re-
treating form of Girty =— _

“Well, blast my eyes if I wouldn’t give a hundred beaver-
sking to know what them ar’ two scoundrels wer’ talkin’
about! Cuss that feller with the bushy red head and big sear;
I'm always thinkin’. as how I knows him, but can’¢ never.
zactly make him out. But never mind,” he continued, shak-
. ing his head wisely; “I've trailed thabt ar’ rascal from the
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-~ corner of the Sargeant’s house to that rum old cabin down by
 the river; and blame me if T don’t find him out yet, and the
oause of all this spyin’, and eavesdroppin’, and powwowin’, or

my name ain’t Sharp-Yye. And this ’ere smooth-tongue -

captain, he’s worse than a lyin’ Mingo, for I know’d him - of
old; and blast me if I ever know'd any good of him! He’s
-one of them parley-vooin’ Frenchmen, and drat me if T ever
thought ‘much of any of them, nehow, thongh they did come
over and help us fight the'B‘ritishers! We could have jist
walloped the redeoats anyhow, and without them Frenchmen ;

and I'm darned sorry the frog-eating devils ever had any hand

in the serimmage! I wouldn’t be surprised now, since this

’tarnal captain has a finger in. the pie, if Mr. Bryan and that
ar’ pretty gal of the squire’s hadn’t somethin’ to do with this

’ere big talk. But never mind, Mr. Parley-voo and Mr. Red-

head, you sha’n’t have it all’ your own way. Sharp-Eye is on
-the trail ; and it will be darnation strange if we don’t smell ’em
“out yét—won’t it, Bang 7’ , '

Bang, as if conseious of being in a dangerous neighborhood,
gave his assent, with a low growl, to this query of the Scout;
.and soon after, master and dog, moving off in-an opposite
course to that taken by the renegade, were alike lost in the
woads. ' -

CHAPTER V.

GENERAL DE Laoy, the captain, and Coma were again in
the parlor of the former. It was night—the night fdllowing :
" the meeting of Montlack and Girtg. o
* The party were occupied in very much the same manner as
when first introduced to the reader, save that Montlack, for
the last half hour, had sat alone by a window, busy with his

I
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own treacherous thoughts; arranging. and marshalling }11118 d:);)l; |
legions to attack and deceive the guileless gnd artless hear .

i i sin,
hlz]‘;isiizlizgnfn?i'alse frequently deceive and vietimize the
truthful and good : but it is not so easy a cogtest zzs one :zt::i -
imagine; and frequently, very freqm?ntly, the artfe:z, w1rtfu1.
intending it, overthrow the most .skzlful pla-ms of the :izse hi;
Jeaving them like a general who, in atten.aptmg to isssv.;;lp s
opponent, is himself, without undergtandmg exactly how, sar

i feated. |
pmls\;gni;}silfiad mingled much with the world, both tht:i gcm{i1
and the bad of it, was a skilful reader of the heart, an't :eu
knew how to manage it to meet his own purposes; but -th e;
his wicked cunning and daring, he was at .Iogs nowt o;zn;
attack the pure heart of the moiden be:fore him, _soha:s t'c» nd
it to his own designs, and, at the same titoe, cogceal 1; Sﬁc .
rous intentions. 'The way of the wicked is always s; ;‘ an.\dl
the web of the false and traitorous ever hfﬂ)le to be 11;0 en;
Montlack felt that it was so, but nerved _l?miself for t e'sf:on: |
test. Howas aware of the difficulty of his pres?nt position t(;
knowing that he must be cunning and la,rtful z'ndet;d- sc;
deceive Coma as to work out his plan of de?tr?ymg er o;e
and the character of her lover, and yet ;'izfmm in her eyes the

ood and kind friend she imagined him. .

Sangﬁtg he had determined upon the effort; and now, like a

 skilful tactician, drew his chair to her side, murmuring, 3n a

low tone, « There was a time once, Comzf, when you ;:fmcealed
nothing from your cousin Jean, but 'l;lud open to him your
‘heart, and ever had in him a sympathl.zmg: friend. Haviym;_
discovered him less sympathizing of late, or less worthy o

your confidence ?”’ ‘ :

’ The captain’s voice was low and melancholy, and ho spoke
with such a tone of sorrow, and was apparently so deeply
wounded at the very thought of having lest her gonﬁdence,.
that Coma, affected, replied quickly, and with evident emoi
tion, « You deceive yourself, dear Jean, indeed you do; for

R B ,
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have as much confiddnce in your kindness and affection now ag
I ever did ; and if T have said or done anything to wound your
feelings, you must forgive me, for it was not so intended.”
“Then, why conceal from me the cause of your recent
abstraction, and, I might add, eoldness towards myself 7
Coma blushed, but made no reply. "
“You well know, dear Coma,” continued Montlack, appa-
 Tently ot noticing her ‘confusion, “my deep affection, and, as
1 hinted last night, ardent love for you. But don’t start ; for
you need not fear my recurring to that painful subject again.
It was a bitter struggle, Coma, to feel that I had loved, loved
80 Iong—but loved in vain; and that that heart T had so long
coveted, and hoped to call my own, was never to be mine, bus
was already given to another. But I knew at once, from your
blushes and change of manner, that it was so ; and determined,
though it might brgak my own heart, that I would suffer in
. silence, and never bring a care upon your brow by pressing
my uoreciprocated love.  Yet, Coma, although this has been
- one of the sorest trials of my life, how my heart bled to-day,
when I accidentally discovered that you had not only given your

- love to another, for which I eould not blame you, but had con-

‘eealed it from me—thus proving that you had lost all confi-
dence and trust in a heart that would willingly give its last
drop of blood to insure your happiness! Was this like you,
Coma? And was it right P—was it not ernel in you thus to
* treat.an old friend and cousin 7’ o

“Forgive me, Jean, that I ever hesitated to tel] you all ¥’
exclaimed the deceived girl, while tears of compassion and
admiration rolled down her blushing ¢heeks. ¢ You were ever
good, and noble, and without deceit, Jean; and I know you
- will'believe me when I say that it was not from want of con- .
fidenee that T remained silont. Remember my maiden modesty,

and I am satisfied you will forgive me.” .
“1I believe you, Coma; for there is neither sin nor deceit in

your pure hear; and I love you too well not.to forgive.”
Montlack, as if to show the singerity of the pardon granted,
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took ﬂxe anresisting hand of his eousin in his own; and, press-
ing it respectfully to his lips, added, in a morf: cheerful ]t]cme(i
“ Ther'é, now, we are friends again. I have kissed your han

0 did the serfs of old—a mark of my bondage; and hence-

forth you may count me your slave, ready to obey all your
behests.” -
~ « And my first command s that you be fo me, 83 you hm&ref
ever been, my dear cousin, ready to aid me in the. hour.’?
trouble, and sympathize with me in my moments of distr.ess..
«Try me, Coma; and you will find me ever ready and will-

- ing, and, I trust, worthy.,” - |

« Ag a mark, then, of my renewed trust,” said Comfw, blush-
ing deeply, “we will talk of “him. to whom I haw.a glve? 1my
love. But, oh! Jean,if this subject be at all distastefu or
wounding to your noble and generous hea?t,_say 50 at once;
and never, never shall one word of mine bring a pang to 2ym;u'

animous heart ! :
ma‘%;“l?;?em;ade up my mind, and schooled my heart to the
saeriﬁée, (oma,” replied Montlack, with a despef‘ate effort
smothering his rage, and assuming a sorrowful tone ; and I(;OVH
if you hesitate a moment in telling me all your plans, and a
hopes, and fears, and even your love—for why should I
your hopes, )
halt at that little word, so dear to others, although 50 dreadf’ui
- to me?-~I will doubt your promised confidence in my sin-
cerity, and have but little to sustain me in my sad trial.
Coma,” he continued, more cheerfully, tell me all your plans,
what you design to do, and 'what part you wish ’1:1e to play. -
1f T cannot be happy myself, I would make youso”
“T suppose you know his name ?”” asked Coma, hesitatingly,
as if in doubt how much he did know. B
“The honest fisherman,” answered Montlack, .evaswel_-y_f,
““who overheard your conversation, and was on his way, in
“hopes of a reward for his news, to inform the general, when he
was met by myself, only knew of your love and engagement,
- and was entirely ignorant of the name of your lover.” L
“Oh ho, Captain Jean!” laughed Coma, “in my simpli-
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city I was about numbering you among the scouts or wizards
of the land ; but discover that you have found out my secret in .

& very common and simple manner; you must therefore sink
in my estimation, for you have lost all your wonderfal powers,

and stand before me like any other of mortal mould. But

I thank you for stopping this water-god, or rather fishy eaves-
dropper, on his way to my father. This story, told too sud-
denly, and without any preparation on our part, might have
raised a-very uncomfortable storm about our ears.” S
“So I thought,” said the captain, glancing at the general,
who was sitting in a distant part of the room, intensely inte-
rested (as of late was usual with him) in an account of the
revolutionary movements of Harope.
With many blushes and frequent hesitation, Coma, in o low
voice, with ever and anon. an uneasy look in the direction of

hér father, narrated to the captain, who listened apparently .

with the greatest attention, the whole history of her love, from

‘her first meeting with Bryan to their et}gagement and parting

on the morping previous; to all of which the treacherons

- Montlack lent 2 willing ear, and, when she had concluded, re-
marked :— & ' o

- T have no doubt, Coma, he is all yon believe him, and, for

your sake, trust he is worthy of the invaluable boon you have

~ given him; but he must not see the general before I have seen
. him, or hefore I have prepared the way, with your father, for
this meeting. e may destroy all our plans by too ‘much
haste.” , o ;
“You can easily see him, Jean,” xfepliqd Coma, completely

deceived by the kindly interest Montlack seemed to take in the

matter, and falling at once into the snare he had set for her,
“ by riding over to Sergeant Duffe’s. I feel,” continued the
fair girl, proudly, ¢ that, when you once sce-and know him,
and learn his goodness and gentleness of heart, you will trans-
fer to him, dear Jean, some of the affection you bear your
cousin.” ‘

. “Nodoubt ! no doubt ! muttered Montlack, hﬁstily, scarcely

I's
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' ouce-aling a sneer, for it was as much as even his hypoeritical

X ing and determined as it was; could now do to

cunni ) !
?2:&23:3 a burst of anger; but, by a mighty effort, 'he c};d s;},
and with a smile ag deceitful as the sunny, alluring dimpie
upon the cheek of a heartless coquette, he added :— |
«T will go early on to-morrow; but you musi; prepare me 5
nice little billet-douz, Coma, with full powers to t-r(fat, &e..—-a.
kind of introduction, you know, as your envoy plepl’?otentla,ry

__ that he may receive me with fall faith aqd_‘h?nor. i
« Of course,” replied Coma, with a sweet smile of thankful-

| ness;  and I will tell him how kind and good you have been,

just 2 T told him you would be. Shall I wrije it now [ |
" «You need mot be in such haste,” said the captain, ra_ther
crustily, considering his determination Fo keep eool andbm a
good humer, ¢ for I do not expect to start out on my embassy
: 3 .
° zl%f;ré!” exclaimed the general, throwing down his paper,
and speaking in so loud a tone as to make Coma start with
terror— sacré! it makes me sick to read how our brethren .

are carrying on in g belle Trance. It won’t do, Jean; poor

* France is not yet prepred for a republic; a monarchy, or 2

military government, will alone restore peace and order. But
what think you of their efforts?” .

“Their attempts will all ‘prove abortive, and - their bloody
efforts at making a republic, as they call it,” sncered Mont-
lack,  will soon result in a monarchy, and then farewell t.'oru
ever to all these mushroom leaders you are eternally reading
about. Your upstart-fungi of the Reign of Terror, and of
anarchy and demagoguery, will soon be kicked out of powery
neck a.nnd,heels, and we’ll never hear .again of these shining
lights of *reimblicanism.” A v . - :

“Bah 1"’ retorted the general, who, notwithstending his own -
private views of family, &e., always argued in favor of freedom
and equality, and the rights of man, ¢ you are in a bad humor,
Jean, and determined to sneer down merit because it has strrug_-
gled up from the canaille.”
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““I am heartily pleased,” retorted Montlack, with a mockin,
smile, “ that you have at length concluded to adopt the level.

ling notions of this republie, and, for once in your life, believe"

that all men are free and equal, and that merit alone makes
the man.” .
“You are familiar with my views in relation to rank and
 family,” replied the general, sternly, at the same time glancing
~somewhat uneasily af his daughter, for he never spoke of the
equality of men in her presence without a condition or provigo

“und you, no doubt, feel as much as T do the necessity of .

keeping up the dignity of ancient names 5 ‘but this should not
make us opposed to a Popular government, or’ decry merit,
merely because it hag sprung from an humble origin,”
“O!1am becoming very demoeratic myself, of late,” laughed
the captain, with a sly glanee at Coma, ¢ and have no doubt
my fair cousin will bear me out in my republican views, and
growing carelessness of ancient names and titles.” o
Coma, in her simplicity, imagined that Montlack was kindly
combating the peculiar- prejudices of her father, in order to
smooth the way for her lover; and, so believing, with a thank-
~ ful smile and a resolute heart—though her father locked stern
“enough to deter many a braver soul—replied to his half-laugh-
ing sally— S |

“I adwire a proud name and ancient family as much as any

one can do; and think a long line of ancestry, made noble by

worthy and honorable deeds, well deserving of our praise and
estimation, and a species” of guarantee that their descendants
will never swerve from the upright course pursued by their
fathers. Looking at it in this light, I regard family and name
as estimable and admirable ; but, for one, I do not consider a
man made worthy alone by the bravery and honesty of his an-
cestors, and think that he should be Judged by his own works,
~and not by the deeds of those long since filling an honorable
grave. DBut I will.go a step still farther,” continued Coma,
~ guining courage, “ and say that I look'upon a man of refine-
~ ment, and education, and bravery—although he can count a

" one who has merely t

" Coma, with a smile;
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¢ no farther back than his own—as well worthy of praise,

ol ancient noble of my father's

and esteem, and love as the most

: home.” ‘ , o
an???,[t‘}r‘n:}l tat! Coma!’ exclaimed her father, with a shrug of
1 .

the shoulders, ¢ you know nothing about thes? matters. y Eirﬁu
in this land—where noble blood. is not so_highly

e b(_’m I'I:; should be—and have inherited, no, not inherited,

esf;ee'm‘;d: asa;)sorbed the démocratic motions of those by WhOI; |
bgfl 1;;;jv:rbeén sufrc,)u'nded. You say trulg:, thatdanI::nf il;o:f]
i is 0 and that a descenda -

b'e Jtu iifndiibysllleu(l): nn::n?){: ’ esteemed merely because. he ;1;8
:x](?k?le bloﬁdyin his veins; but suppose, Coma, he has; in add)-

i 1 i its
tion to his ancient name and lineage, all’ the ennobling traits.

i f esteems and love than
1 he not more worthy of ; _ .
e o he noble traits without the ancient

you

913 ) 13 M d
name ! . { : dear father,” replie
ent is very plausible, : . )

“ Your argutmen “ but yol’ must permit me to differ with

you. I consider onc struggling from obscurity, and, in spite

of the humbleness of his pareﬂtage, building to himself a name

i 1 rth
" —a proud one, if you please—entirely upon native wortn

ni : than

and excellence, far more to be admired and teéiee;zc:r a:d
¢ i ble ‘ancestry to sustain, )

oné who has a long list of noble . .

force him on, in spite of his own natur.al quts, ltlotgeedrs; d(;t

chivalry and nobleness. The one is entitled to all the e _

himself; the other to none—for, raiscd. and nurtured t(i) c_;ﬁlzmd]?:
bravery and noble actions a part of his patent of I;lo 1ithyil oo
could scarce be otherwise than noble and brave; and with
4 22
it i3 more a duty than a ment. _
“Why, Coma,” laughed her father, “ fr?m t-he. I;eat ;;21;
which you defend your peculiar notions, ‘I m a ll‘tt eha <
that, in spite of all my endeavors to the contrary, you z:‘vgsh-
last lost. your heart to some Adonis among our fa}fme}'s ;) s
ermen. ‘Which is it ?” he added, in a slightly lramcal 'Oar(i
: 1 eo
-« Am T to have a plough and reaping-hook adTed to my p
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. Youchant, or shall it be a pole erectant, with a string pendant,
and a fish to the end on’t?” - o

Coma laughed ; but, in spite of her amusement at the plea-

sant manner of her father, could not help blushing, and made

no answer to his good-humored charge; Montlack, however,.

came to her rescue, exclaiming—

“I don’t think, general, you will have added to your leopard

- eouchant either a plough or fish pendant ; but what say you to

a-broken musket, a tattered banner, and a brave cavalier lying |

upon a bloody field 7’ | .
“Ha! does the wind liec in that direction?”” said the old
man, musing. :

‘With an eager and bright look of heaming thankfulness and

intelligence, Coma met the glance of the cunning captain; and
this look was not clouded, as the general, rising from his chair
 to retire, said— | L S
“The brave heart and bloody battlefield have been the outset
of .ll nobility; and he that won his spurs in the ferce combat
w3 ever deemed as noble as the noblest! T fear no stain upon
my escutcheon, Coma,” he added, tenderly, to his daughter,
“if to my leopard couchant you add either the broken spear or
tattered baner.” & ' - .
‘The parlor of De Laey was once more empty ; but it was not
cold or cheerless, for bright glowing coals still crackled upon
the hearth, and it was a fit place for revelling sprites and
fairies to dance their airy numbers, cheered by the happy song -
of the cricket from beneath the huge old hearth-stone.
The general went away contented ; Coma hopeful and satis-

fied; and the ireacherous Montlack, although burning with |

internal fires, confident and exulting,
-Time alone will unravel the gathering woof.
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CHAPTER VI.

EarLY on the ensuing morning, ’Monﬂack, arrfled_ w11t¥1 th;
loving missive of Coma, went forth in search of h(;stnva. ,daﬁiis
he went with heart and head both fully prepare hc: v;m 2
glimy coils around the lover, as he had done around his trasting

cousin.. . o :
At the same time, Bryan, with bounding heart, left the

bumble roof of his foster-father, and went forth to meet bis

mistress. o o ‘
Shortly after, Sharp-Eye, accompanied by Titus and Bang,

B followed the footsteps of Bryan, but at such a distancg as not
B ;o b discovered.

«Titus,” said Sharp-Eye to the black, as he pursned'the ‘
fresh trail of the unconscious lover, ‘it strlke.s me ‘M,lster
Brfan is gettin’ himself into some trouble, and if we ain’t on

! the look-out to lend him a helpin’ hand, I rather guesls he'll

he wusted, and may-be lose his scalp.”

“ Miss Coma P giggled the negro. . o

“Worser than hirg!gfor she ain’t so bad, I guess; but-'thep
thar's that frog-eatin’ Frenchman I—I believe he’s got mg;ger
blood in his veins—and that ar’ red-headed scoum,irel T've
caught crawlin’ “bous like a ’tarnal Ingen. I wouldn’t be S‘I‘J.I;
prised,” he added, with a mysterious shake of the. head, hl
old Betsy,” looking lovingly at his rifle; ¢ would mistake that
ar’ same foller for a redskin yet, and jist blaze away all ?he
same as if-I wer’ squintin’ along them ar’ sights at a genuine
Mingo. Would you, Bang?”

Biug responde}é w’ith agloud‘ bark; but mo s?oner had he
dorie so than the Scout, turning gravely upon him, and - look-
ing him intently in the face, said, sternly-—

(;5 .
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“See here, Mr. Bang; I don’t want any of your loud talkin’,
now, jist remember; if we are in this darned civilized country,

we are on a trail now, and I want you to answer my questions
like a sensible dog, and all the same as if we wer’ upon the

- war-path of a scalping Shawanee ; do you understand, sir?”

Bang, looking very much cast down by the reproof of his

master, replied with a low grow], as if fully aware of his cur-
* rish forwardness; and Simon, as if satisfied with the Christian

manner of his companion’s repentance, added, with an em-
phatic gesture—

“Then take your place; and, mind! don’t let me hear a |
word from you until you are asked some civil question. That

bark of your'n would have lost us our scalps, had we been upon
the trail of a Shawanee or Wyandotte.”

Like a dog when he feels he has been doing some wrong,
Bang drooped his tail, and silently toock the lead, followed
closely by the Seout; whilst old Titus, filled with superstitious
terror at this seemingly intelligible conversation between the dog
and his master, brought up the rear. C
- About half way beiween the mansion of De Lacy and the
farm of Duffe, and only a short distance from the haunted cot-
tage occupied by Girty, the rivals met. A minute later, and

Bang, cautiously stealing to the top of a little hillock, stopped

. suddenly, giving a peculiar growl; ‘and the Scout, as if fully

understanding the warning of his dog, after motioning Titus
to be still, went warily forward. - -

“Thar they are, sure enough!” he muttered, when once by
the side of Bang;  and jist as I spected; that dratted French-
man shaking ‘the hand of Mister Bryan. Why, bless us,

- Titus!” he added, addressing the black, that worthy hav-

ing crept to his feet, *“ he’s no more than a savage, for he-can’t
talk nat'ral born Engliéh; like an honest man ; and when he
first came ¢ parley-vooin’ about, during the wars; he wasn’t as
high larn’t in our lingo as Bang. TUgh! jist look how he
shakes Mister Bryan’s hand! He *minds me, with his grins
and jimeracks, of a cussed redskin I once met with,”
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« How do you make outdat " asked the black, in’quiringlyz
for he knew some story was at the end of V,the Scout’s tongue;
and, like some people we ‘know of, couldn’t let such an occa-
Sm:: Xjﬁ]flelil ” replied the borderer, who was just as ready to tel.l,
as the ne’gro was to hear a story, u‘?t happenedlsc:m;zlwhat in
this way: I wer’ smellin’ up the trail of a prowlin’ 8 av;fmeef
and had been beatin’ about on it all day, when, the first thing
know’d—bang went a rifle, and Whiz.welf]t a b\}llet most un-
common close to my ear, for I heard it sing as 1b passed. - It
warn’t no time before I up with old Betsy, and let. blaze ab
the dodgin’ villain in retarn; and down he dropped all in a heap
like a ’pessum in persimmon time, ?nd away I went to 1s]u':ze
how he got along with an ounce-ball in his carcass; and what
do you think the pesky devil did?” B

.«Me don’t know, Massa Simon! ’spect he sung out for
0 ” replied Titus, innocently, | .
qu?‘r?:, he 'gidn’t, neit’her ; that ain’t the way we do business

. out in Kaintuck; he jist thought to throw dirt in my eyes,

cuss him! and poked out his hand, like that ja.bberi.ng French-
man thar—darn me if I don’t believe he’s got migger blood
in him!—and said, ‘How de de, broder?” o .
«Golly! him be broder after miss fire I” said Titus, with &
rin. -
¢ « Jist s0; but T wer'n’t goin’ to “knowledge no sich a blamed
redskin rascal; and so gin him a taste of my tomahawk, and

 lifted his scalp. If he wer’ a brother of mine,” added the

Scout, with a wink, “darn me if I ever seed him before !

. . artain! ]
* and we wer'n’t raised by the same mamma, sartain! I tooka

lock of his hair to ’member him by, though; and here it is,
and a very nice one too!” ‘ -

Titus had often before seen, and, perhaps, admired, the
bloody trophies’ of the Scout; _bhp, after hearing the story o.f
his companion, and his attention, being thus drawn to a parti- ‘
cular lock, he again, for 2 moment, with staring eye, contem-
plated'it; then turned his rolling orbs upon the undlsturbed
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countenance of its pessessor, then upon old Betsy; and then,
rather hurriedly (for he thought he was waiched by that
worthy), upon Bang; and not feeling entirely safe, or at ease,
in such dangerous company, slowly edged himself away from
such neighbors. ’ : _

Sharp-Hye did not notice. this little by-play on-the pars of
the black, for he had turned his head away, and was once
more gazing eagerly down upon Bryan and Montlack.

The two latter personages had met, and greeted each other,
very much in the manner described by Simon ; for Montlack,
upon meeting Bryan, had ‘guessed that he was the object of
his search, and with true French grace and courtesy had made
himself known, and, with the letter of Coma in his Hhand, had
soon secuted the eonfidence and good-will of the unsuspicious
lover. : , o L

For an hour or more, the rivals sat together in earnest con-
versation. There could not have been two individuals more

unlike than Bryan and Montlack : the one open and excited,

and, by his love, impassioned—the other cool and plausible,
although, from the natural vivacity of his race, he appeared
vehement and impulsive ; the one all truth, honor, and confi- -
.dence—the other all falsehood, faithlessness, and treachery.
During this time, the captain had been busily reading the cha-
racter of his intended victim; and, finding the task an ‘easy
one, for there was neither coldness to remove, hypocrisy to un-

ravel, nor worldly eunning to combat, he at length, seizing an -

opportune moment, with a look and voice of wellassumed
sorrow and mortification, exclaimed-— u
“You have learned, dear Bryan-—for you must allow me -
thus to address you, now that you have the love of my cousin,
and will soon, if nothing untoward happens, be still nearer
and dearer to her~~that I have long been the devoted admirer
- of Coma. My unele desires our union ; and I had cherished a
hope that the heart of my cousin-was not entirely dead to my
devotion ; but I was deceived, for it was only cousinly affection
-he bore me; and since I have discovered my error, although it

T ever repay such great magnanimity 14
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| was 2 sad blow to my goldeﬂ drea;ns, 1 have determined that she

shall not know or see my suﬂ'ering,.and 1 shall use allhntlg f(:;el:
with her father- to secure her happiness, everf thoug thaf u;;-
iness doom me to a lifetime of wretchedness.  For thig pf
: o alone am I here to-day; and nothing but my great love or
11:22 and scoret determination to see .her happy could 1e;ver l(x;:iei
induced me to meet my successful rival, and make the m

i I just made.” ,
fying confession I have just _ . ]
’ « (Jomerous and noble man !” exclaimed Bryan, how ca

?

« By giving me your love, and sometimes think.ing, you an'd |
Coma, of her absent cousin,” said Montlack, turning away hl:;
head to conceal the smile that, in spite of every effort, wou

lay around his mouth. \ . .
! ‘J‘rWe can never forget your noble saerifice,” replied Bryan,

| seizing the hand of Montlack; ¢but why will you leave us?

“T might regret the sacrifice I have made, were I to remain

] here, dey by day, witnessing your “happiness, and forever

brooding over my own great loss. No, no! when I see .all y(tl;lll‘
hdpes consummated, and behold the face of Coma beaming wi
joy, T must away at.once to some distant land, an.d there pray
for your continued felicity. But, alas!” he continued, cover-
ing his face with his hands, as if ashamed t-o acknowledge h;;
‘poverty, “why de I talk so? for I am w1th9ut meabs, an
even thig poor boon, of dissipating my cares-and soEfows in a
distant country, and amid new scenes, is denied me. .
“Not while T have a cent to share with you!” exclam.led
the duped lover, with generous emotion, his heart bounding

~ with sympathy, and his whole soul filled with admiration a

what he considered the nobleness of his rival. “ Here!” he '
continued, extending his pocket-book; I have not much;. .bl-lt
what I have is yours; fake it all; and would that I had it in
my power to make it a hundredfold greater —for, even then,
it would not express my admiration and gratitude at your un-~
heard-of generosity and nobleness.” s

“T cannot accept your noble and generous offer,” said the
. o _
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captain, with assnmed backwardness; at the same time gently
pushing away the extended hand of Bryan., 1 thank you for

your kindness, but must decline receiving so large a sum
from a stranger.” ‘
g

~

“A stranger!” murmured Head, in a deep and feeling tone, -

for he was grieved at the refusal of his offer. “Did you not,

- but a moment since, call me dear Bryan? and has not your
kindness and the letter of Coma made us as old friends ? and
will you still refuse my poor gift- merely because I have not
known you for years? Come, you must not treat me so! You,

. who have given so muck to me, must not, and, by Heaven !
shall not, thus turn away from my humble offering !”

- “I cannot!” persisted Montlack, again refusing the ex-
teaded gift; “I must even await the pleasure'of my good uncle;
for he is generous and liberal, and, had I not been so extrava-
gant, I would now have, from the allowance last made me, &
sufficient sum to bear me back to France, where, amid the
tumult of revolution and wild raging of war, I might have fore-
gotten, for a time at least, the heavy sorrow of my disappointed
heart.” : ' ‘

“I swear to you!” exclaimed Bryan, greatly excited by the
assumed tone and manner of the captain, and the continued
refusal of his offer, ““if you do not receive it, T will cast the
yellow dross into the Yadkin; and there may it remain for-
ever, for I will never touch it again”? -

“Young men are ever thoughtless and rash,” said the cap-
tain, not wishing to risk the loss of the money by persisting

“too long in his feigned diffidence; “and rather than permit
you to be guilty of so foolish an act, I will receive it--but, re-
member, only as a loan.””’ '

“Thank you! thank you!” exelaimed Bryan, again attempt-
ing to push the money upon his dompanion ; but Montlack,
still refusing to receive it, replied— : : ’

- “Not.now, or in this manner; for when I receive it, Bryan, -

- it must be done in a business, legal way, before a witness, and
you must take my bond in return.”
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¢ Hage it done as you see proper, so you receive it,” said
Bryan; “I care not what forms you go through, for 1t 1sfof
little consequence ; but let it be done at once, anc"f settled, for
I will not rest satisfied until you have the money 1n your pos-

H »”

Ses‘&?;néee very clearly, Mr. Bryan,” replied: Montlac].r., with, a
laugh, for he was well pleased with the success of his sol;eme
thus far, ¢that you know nothing of the use of .m‘oney.l cax} |
but sinile to think what a figare you would cut in the hands o
_some I know of. Sacré! what a partner you would make for

some ologe-fisted Jew! and how it would set on fire his swine-

hating heart to hear you talk thus of giving away thousauds, -

and without so much as a bond in yeturn” L,
.« Such a course might not answer with nrfoneyJow.ng Jews,*

laughed Bryan; “but with gentlemen, captain, I consider bonds

unnecessary.” _
« But T do-uot,” said Montlack, dryly; ¢ for who knows how

long T may call this head my own, once I am well mingled in
the tumults and conspiracies of Paris?—and, my head gone,
where will be the tongue to acknowledge my mde’btednrass.?
No, no; my bond is not worth much just. at p;'esent ; but it 1]:

worth more than my word; and the thlwng must be :ione a
straight and legally, or I will not take thfa 1oan: To do so, ai‘
you seem in haste—a most unusual thing w1th. a lender o
money,” added Montlack, with a smile— we Wlll. step down
" to the cottage below. there, where, if T am not mistaken, we
will find & witness, and in the person of the honest ﬁshe:rqan
who gave me the first intelligence of your love for Coma,.” o
¢ The ragcal that gave us such an alarm on yesterday ?” said

Head. : : | : ol
«The game,” responded Montlack, ¢ and a very honest fel-

low.” \ .

T forgive him the momentary fright he caused me,” said
Bryan, feelingly,  since his eavesdropping has been the eause
of my introduction to one so noble and generous as I have found

you",
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“ None of your flattery, Bryan, or I will begin to think you

ha,Ye some of the Frenchman about you. But come, let us

finish this matter of the loan, and then you may away, to -see

) Coma:, and I will go try my power upon this stiffnecked uncle
of mine.” ' |

Montlz-zck‘ and Bryan, arm in arm, as if the oldest and dear-

est of friends, walked slowly away in the direction of Girty’s

desolate cabin, and Sharp-Eye, after following their retreating -

persons with his eye until they had passed ous of sight, spran
to his feet, muttering, in a puzzled tone :— ;e
“ Well, blast my buttons if this don’t rather beat me | But
}lp"v.nth-you, Titus; the game is off; and now that we are in for
18, jist let's see it out. Tt will be dratted strange if we don’t
get-at the bottom of this ’ere matter, somehow or other, before
we are done with it. Won’t it, Bang?” ’ :
Bang, growling his usual assent, once more took the trail;
and, followed by his puzzled master and the wondering blaek,
slowly pursued the footsteps of the retreating rivals. " ’
That lonely cottage; with its dreary, moss-covered roof, its
Fumhhng ch—imney, its glassless windows, its half-gone po,rch'i
its br?ken-down fences, and its weedy, briery yard, was a ;str-iki
ing picture of gloomy.desolation, and decay, aﬁd’ death ;- and
- mo \ivonder the simple rustics believed it the home of ghost,s and
spmts., and never entered within its haunted précinets. To me
no object is more sad and chilling to the heart than a desertec{
hguse, lonely and silent, with its neglected garden and yard its
rooms garlanded with cobwebs, and the dusty floor echoin b,ack
- solemnly the footstep of-the intruder. I knew such a hcflse in
my boyhood, haunted, of course, for it had not been inhabited
for many years; and I can well remember how my bair used to
stand on end, and my heart thump audibly, when, with m
playfellows, made brave by numbers, we dared to e;ter With'y '
- its silent and ghost-tenanted. walls. -
_ But Montlack and Bryan had no such fancies upon approach-
ing the retreat of Giirty, for their thoughts were otherwise en-
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gaged; and without note or remark, they stooped beneath its

timeworn lintel, and entered.
«1 know'd it!” exclaimed the Scout.  *That big redheaded

feller, with the scar, has something to do in this ’ere matter,
and whar he makes his mark, Titus, you may jist look out for

' blood and rascality, or I'm no judge of human natur’. Down

on your marrowbones, old fellow,” said Simon, turning to the
black, «and try your hand at skulking. JFist throw yourself
behind that broken piece of fence; then make a dodge for yon
tree; then another for that stwmp thar; and then a bold

" move will take you to the house. Once thar, mind, old fellow,

and use your peepers, for. I want to know what's going en in
that dratted old graveyard.”

() massa!” ejaculated the negro, in reply to these hurried
commands and instructions of the Secout, ¢ dis old boy can’t do
dat; him be’fraid of the ghosts, for dat house be haunted dis
long time.” ' S :

«« Haunted, you old whiteliver” exclaimed Sharp-Eye.
¢ Just do as I tell you, or cuss me if I don’t lift that woolly
scalp of your'n, and then we'll have the ghost of a migger to
keep company with old Girty and his crew. Blame me, if I
think they wer’ far wrong, after all, in killing the old rascal for
a Tory, for he must have beena precious old villain ever to have
such a scoundrelly son as this renegade, murdering Simon of
his. Come, be brisk, Titus,” added the Seout, cheeringly, as
he noticed the hesitation of the negro; * who knows what good
you may do Mister Bryan by this little private observation?

And the ghosts, you know, don’t travel by daylight, for they’ve
got eyes like owls, all them T've seen, and can’t sce ’cept at

* night. That's it! go ahead, my old brave, for I'll keep wateh

over this ’ere cstablishment, and if Mr. Redhead but shows his
muzzle, like as if he intended any harm, then we'll jist blaze
away, and leave him thar to keep company with the tother
ghosties.” - 4 -

“You say de ghosts don’t trabel by daylight 7 inquired:
Titus, throwing off his coat. ' \
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~ “It’s agin natur’ for them to be out "cept at nights,”

the Scout, with a wink of intelligence at Bang.

“ Den me be off; for T ain’t *fear’d of nothin’ but ghosts and
de devil,” was the brave reply of the black, his love for his
young master, with the assurances of Kenton on the score of

. Bpirits, at last overcoming his reluctance to intrude upon
haunted ground. , _

Following the directions of his more experienced companion,
Titus was soon snugly ensconced in the rear of the old cottage,
‘and staring in through a convenient crevice at jts inmates.

Tt was not long before Bryan came forth from the cabin,
and with a light heart and foot moved off at a rapid pace. He
was 8o intent upon getting away that he scarce glanced at the
desolate building he was leaving, and it left no impression upon
his mind. His thoughts were preoccupied, and with a more
pleasant subject, for he was on his way to meet Coma. A few
moments after, and the captain also came forth, and, chuckling
to himself as he crossed the threshold, moved out through the
weed-covered yard, pursuing, at a slow, deliberate pace, the
same path taken by his deceived rival. Titus did not remain

long behind, but, after a rapid and intense scrutiny of the dark
visage of the ruffian Jdeft alone in the cabin, crept noiselessly
away, and rejoined the impatient Scous.

“ By golly ! Massa Simon,” he exclaimed, with a puzzled look,
as_soon as he got in speaking distance of Kenton, “ dis is not
de first time dis boy eber saw dat feller down d:;u‘fin de cabin.”

. Y Very like,” muttered Sharp-Fye. "«I thought the same
the first time I saw him. But who the devil is he, Titus?”’

~ “Dar you be too hard. for me, Missa, Simon,” replied the

black, seratehing his head, as if to stir up his memory, and

- bring back the features of the scarred and disguised Girty.

“Well, blast him ! let him pass,” put in the Scout, impa-
tient at the negro’s delay. ¢ We’ll find him out soon enough.
But tell me, Titus, what wer’ going on down thar ?” .

“When dis child seed dem fust,” replied Titus, assuming
an air of importance that would have been vastly amusing to

replied

| ‘ S
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« dat is, Massa Simon, when

the borderer ab any other time; de captain, and

isionari Iassa Bryan,
lapped my wisionaries on N . :
E:‘: :ét;;:pgeﬂer—'—dmt his red head,” he added, parenthetically,

. - ,
« T knows him, but can’t ‘zactly call his name—de captain wer

seribing on a piece of paper, and den he got up, andaizgs ;:ﬁ
foller just sot down and put his fist to de paper too, d don
1\?Iassa:] Bryan took it up and put it in bis po;ket,'iort 3 gjsh
7 i '’ d much about it, and, -
like, ag if he wer'n't congarne . d, pu
iis”salpo,cket-book to de captain, walked out; and dat wer’ de
Jast T seed of him.” S E: i}
¢« What then?”’ asked Sharp-Hye. o
¢ De captain and Redhead—I golly! I knovx.rs hn_x;] Jlstblg:w;i
a langh when Magsa Bryan wer’ gonlel, :;0: like \3 . :I;'eﬁer >
: kind of laugh dat covere
Massa Dufie laugh, but a o0 el
id chi dey fell to countin’ de money in
over wid chills, and den dey . yin
Simon, dar was a lo s
k: and I tell you now, Massa y dar .
Z]c:l 1;one of dem old continentals we wer used to hallz in c‘}li
war, but real yaller gold, and nice bills, ‘nuff to make yo
’ ' .
mouth water.” : s i3 Simon, fupe
¢ Never mind ; what did they do then?” sal | Sim " y B hea
tiently, for he was annoyed by the negro’s garrulity, and wis
* ?
' 11 at once.
N Eff;%‘?}‘;; dey had counted it over and over, tq see weddc(alr
' him be all right, I ¢'pose, de captain jist pushed it all to Re& -
ayin’, ¢ That's your'n.”” _ N , )
he.‘::ii)?;yllle ,ca.ll no name?” asked the Scout, with a puzzled
Jook. - % o
00“ De captain called Redbead Mr. Brant—if dlEi mdiwu-iﬂ
am not mistaken ; buthim’s name am not dat, and I'll swar i :
and told bim, when he gib him all do moncy, dat him mou
‘g0 as soon as conwenient, for he wquldn’ t need him any u;;)re,
| ind‘him mout spile all by stayin’ in de neighborhood. Dem
int 2
wer’ de captain’s very words. §
« And what did Redhead say ?”" asked Sharp-Eye. . i,
« Him jist put de money in him’s -pocket, and.laug. ed one
of dem same kind of laughs; and de captain telling him, now
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dat-he had de money, him better be off a

f once, tdok up ‘his
bhat and lef.” ' |

“ What then ??

“ Gorror-mighty ! do big feller jist laughed agin ; and, slap-

ping him’s d—( pocket, showed him’s teeth, and, T golly! dis
child’s wision wer’ obflusticated 3 him felt his wool iz, and his
gizzard go pit and pat; and “spect him didn’t wait to see any
more, for he ’blieve dat feller de debil, and no mistake.”
Sharp-Eye gave\a muttered Humph ! to thig satanic con-
clusion of the negro’s story, but made no farther inquiry.
Shouldering his rifle, ho looked with a longing eye towards the
cabin, as if undetermined, but half inclined to pay its occupant
% Visit; but, changing his mind, he muttered, in o dissatisGied
tone— o ~ ‘
“No, no! it won’t do. Tf T wer’ only out in Kaintuck, I'q .
- touse him in his den ; but, in this ’ere eivilized country, I
reckon they wouldn’t think it perlite, and maybe Mister Bryan
mightn’t like it.”” | *
As if. totally at-a loss what to do op thi
& moment longer, looking vacantly
with some rew thought, for his ,
he hurried-away at a rapid pace, followed by his companions;
nor did he halt or speak a-word

until he had reached the pre-
‘mises .of Duffe, when, beckoning that worthy with his hand,

the two retired-to a secret place; and, from the length of their
conversation, must have held g long. council of war, .
The result of their grave deliberation was not made known
cither to Bang, Titus, or the world ; and so we will have to
leave it to time, that most ancient and successful of grandames,

‘to discover, and a safe delivery make of the offspring of that
portentous confab. ' _ .

nk, the Scout stood
around; then, as if struck
countenance brightened up,

" lack the love of Coma, and her engagem
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tials of his standi i i V
1s standing in society, and of the respectable name of

his family, .
h Thi’;“gztgiz tqrmect to him on account of his poverty,
<ho wetth on Lax Walonr O.f.t?e gederal fully satisfied Coma, and
for be well knew thzt-e"]mcmg.; nor did it dissatisfy Monf}ack
tion, the relationshi 5 in the course of the intended examina,
raitor and oy Wo:lzl)dof Bryan to Colonel Head, the suspected-
- the cunning ca', tai very naturally turn up ; and that alone
in itself to desxt,r > ;Vas chﬁdept, would be a sufficient reaso ’
governable .stormoyfa : the. l.lop o8 of the lover, and raise an u -
and punetilious r of Opposition In the bosom of his ve - a
ItI;va: ' 10111-‘3. relation. , 1y proud
west,' as ;? rirzvﬁfng’ and twilight was still lingering in the
widow, loath to %Z ing for supremacy, or, like some young
My hp on tI.le sable robes of night, when By N
. going that mg éeart, sat in the grand parlor of-De Laey, u 5(;341]':
I nost terrx?le of all ordeals to a young A
or st moeting with an futended father.in-law. -
and, if ever 8 goneral had been all urbanity and politeness;
_ man can feel eatirely easy upon ot Occaeslilsrsls,
SJ

Bryan had be i
gun to enjoy some g .

. . ;.llch ’
meél;: with some abruptness, remarked—— fecling, when tho for.
o *]'E'ou are about, Mr.
of mine, and as ydu a

lover, his

Head, t
; to become a very near relation

would be gratified ¢
) to learn someth;
his station i ; omething of your fath “of
altho: ;10111 in society; for, you must knowy m 3 N '&nd o
pa.rticug}a put very little value upon Wealtl,l Iyau(iar oI, tha
. , R
axe about f:g;‘;f]?mgdfaf’ﬂ% especially in tl’le éonnzzlgsg -
' y and place a i Sand we
and honorable goncalog ;)” very high estimate upon a pure
Bryan was unconsci . '
- neonsclons that any stai .
the escutoheon of his father, and  stain had ever rested upon
gt?neral, which he had been ex *
- with a proud beating heart—

direct inquir
_ 7y of th
Pecting, answered  quickly, am(gla

“I am ver ‘ag

4 Y poor, as you are ‘

myself that ¢ aware, and can onl

the emOtiO]]s\I ;.1 m an orphan, with a fair education .insday -f.br

ne. of a son descended from a gentleman ;nd I“:Ith
. eiaim-

. excitement now -evi

re almost an entire stranger to me, T -
?

-]
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ing, as the only legacy left me by, my father, the memory of
his unspotted name. 1 do mot consider your inquiry ab all
anreasonable; nor do I blame or ‘undervalue the estimate you
place upon 2 fair name and family, for I focl satisfied that I
will not incur either your contempt or reproach when I tell.
you 1 am the only child of Colonel Robert Head, of the Con-

tinental Army.”
¢ What! do you mean i
ford Court-House?” exclaimed De
ashy pale, and then livid with rage.
¢ The same,” replied Bryan, quietly; for he did not see, or
if he did, was unaware of any reason for; the great change that
had comeso suddenly over the face of his questioner. ‘
Without another word to Bryan, the general sprang quickly

to a bell, and ringing it furiously, '

bade the servant, answering
his summons, to send to him at once the captain and Miss
Coma. During this time,

Bryan sat filled with amazement,
totally at 2 loss to understan

he Colone! Head that fell at Guil-
Lacy, his face, first turning

1 the hurried movements and great -
dent upon the features of De Lacy.- But

he was not allowed to remain long in doubt, for no sooner had
(loma glided blushingly into the room, and the eaptain, with &
quick glance ab his relation, presented his smiling face, than )
the general turned the astonishment of the lover quickly and
at once to anger, by exclaiming, in a farious contemptuons.
voice, at the same {ime pointing deridingly with his finger—

« And that is the noble son-in-law you doting fools would
give 'me! Listen, (Coma—and you, too; captain—for, if you
did not know it before, L will inform you now that that low
fellow—he who would join his jgnoble name with that of De
Lacy—is the son of a base spy and traitor; the wretched off-
spring of a disgraced and perjured man i

Springing to his feet—while a flash of indignant fury gleamed -
from his sparkling eye—Bryan, with a flush of anger man-

{ling his handsome face, haughtily confronted the stern-visaged
charge in a proud, de-

old genersl, replying to his infamous
fiant tone. .
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“Were you not the father of that £ ' '

o 0F of that fair girl, and
‘I:Vea(ix(;bieaehed with the frosting tread ongi;m:l h‘;fe o our
fa;?ous ;PI";)VG upog}your person the foul falseimod (;f your in

nd groundless slande i ' .
‘my dead father.” slaader agalust the Lonored name of

“Oh, Bryan,” m :
; murmured Coma, throwi
lher lover and her parent, “remem’ber tlj:: G e e
to my father I’
(14 1 , :
“ﬁndfmhdef:ence of one,” said the lover, sternly."
5 .usty aItI er 18 proud and stern,” continued boma‘ “but h
s '}] O.r e may be mistaken, Bryan, but he Would, not wi}le
gly or groundlessly defame the character of the livi —
less the dead.” o | ® T el
“y 4 % .
o W;:}l, eay truly, Coma,” replied the old man, looking kindl
g .S(:ine degree of sorrow, into the face of his wee e
i tg e;‘ ;3 “I would be the last man living to defame tﬁ pllng
- lc:ter of any one,’ much less that of a dead companion in ZC "y
. ? ' &
Stooii young man,” he added, turning once more to where Bims.
oo ,S :% yet thunder‘sfruck by this unexpeeted blow « whg: IJE
e ; d is true; and if you—and I hope it is so—-—ar; ignorant
) 1sgrace of your father, then you are jgnorant % .
well known to thousands.” ol o ot
“You ol at .
Bryanogr:g tr:{)y z)eheve what you now say, general,” replied
~ bryan, frmly ;"““but you must be laboring under i
’ , SO
| E;stake. My father could not have been the 'degrad:dg;;ae;rous
'ma.yo:; would h.ave me believe. The son could not have o
e l;x;e fsg.long 1gnorant of o terrible a charge against the f:?-
h' of his pal.'ent. The world is not so charitable as to all .
m to live on in forgetfulness.” | | o
[14 3 |
. haSapfmr; Mo:;t-lack belonged to the army, and knows wizat
e just said i true,” an peal
st wot » answered the general, appealing to
Montlack, who had only | -
‘ ‘ y been waiting a fi i
) : vho nl g a fit opport
aui:u Egamst his r'w"a.l, replied to this appeal of thelé};nl;ﬂzglg':g
3 loo of hypocritical sorrow: Alas! if this youﬁg m;n lb

you are speaking

and now, .

0 A ST Nl B A o 3

. fonce of his country,” exclaimed Bryan,

" infamous and wilful slanderer.

and, turning, with a look of poign
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the son of Colonel Robert Head, then the charge made by you
against his father—I am grieved to say—is but t00 true””
« Now, by the blood of my gallant parent, shed in the de-
with angry quickness,
striding towards the shrinking captain, 1, his son,.bere and
now, take it upon myself to declare you, Captain Montlack, an
“Your uncle, here, may, within
these proud walls he calls his own, attempt to cast odium
upon my character, by attacking and defaming the fair pame of
my departed parent; and his age, and relationship to yon weep-
ing girl, will protect him. But you, Captain Montlack, have
no such protection; and I will make you, basé slanderer that
you are, acknowledgé what you have just spoken a groundless

falsehood.”
« You forget yourself, young sir!” exclaimed the general,
d son and retreating

angrily, as he stepped between the enrage
«This is no place for strife; and, if you were the
m to be, you would never thus have per-

to make you forget the courtesy you owe

eaptain.
gentleman you clai
mitted your passions
to the presence of a lady.”

Bryan stood abashed at this cutting reproof of the general;
ant grief, to the weeping

£ to beseech her forgiveness and merey, muttered—

This is no place for such scenes. But
I trust that a son’s deep feeling for the character of his defamed
father will, in some manner, atone for and lessen my offence.”
~ «(Oh! yes, father,” said Coma, eagerly. I know that you
will forgive him '
soul will tell you, has been a most terrible and trying moment
to him, and may well justify his passion.”

«For your sake, Coma, I forgive him,” replied the old man,
¢ and will take no umbrage at any language he may use in his
mad anger.” o : )

Bryan bowed haughtily, and (‘oma ‘whispered her thanks:
But Montlack—f{indin g that all danger of personal chastisement

- had passed away, and believing this an o'pportune’moment to

ViG

Coma, 88 1
«You say right, sir.

what he has said, for this, your own proud

e R R R S50 BT
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t]ilr(;w off his hypocritical assumption of esteem and affection
for his rival, and insure his disgrace and dismissal forever—
exelaimed—— : ‘ | '

* “By heavens! this young son of a traitor carries himself
loftily! He presumes upon. the presence of a lady, and that
presence has protected him, or he would have long since been

| driven, like a base hound, from the house polluted by his per-
~ son, and disgraced by his insulting and presumptuous demeanor.

L

T acknowledge my error, and ery your merey, general, for being
so deceived by a cunning mercenary follow like this. But you
must pardon me, for it was my love for Coma alone that blinded
me to his trae charaeter, and induced me to plead with you in
his behalf. But, now that he has exhibitéd himself in his true
colors, I would recommend that the beggarly knave—he that
would so cunningly creep into an honorable house, and join his
traitorous name to the proud escutcheon of the De Lacys—be
driven forth with ignominy and scorn; and, if ever he hag the

‘hardihood to show himself here again, that he be treated like =~

a common knave and beggar, that he is, and dragged through
the horsepond.” | S '
During this insulting tirade, Bryan stood panting with sup-

- Pressed rage, his white teeth closing so tightly upon bis com.
- pressed lips as to start from the livid flesh drops of blood.
Coma, beholding his terrible agony, would fain have driven it
away by sympathizing words; but the stern dark eye of her
father forbade all intexference on her part, and she sat in silence,

looking mournfully upon the agitated features of her lover. -

With a mighty effort to restrain his anger and be calm, Bryan,
after glaring & moment in silence upon the person of the eap-
tain, at length hissed between his clinched teeth— :
“You are a base, plotting scoundrel, Captain Montlack, and
only brave in words; when you know that the presence of your
cousin protects you from personal chastisement. You have
deceived me well, eaptain, and haye laid your toils quite skil-
fully. But, remember, the hour of reckoning will yet come,
~ and heavy, heavy will be my vengeance.”

_mockingly ; “and,

give them willingly, if for not

7
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' ‘ sassination to
tQo,” snecred Montlack, “you would addlda;ou i .
uffiei i 18, WOU ;
sufficiently disgraced name, would 3 .
- 1" said the general, once more Interposing, and
« After what has just occurred,
r acceptable ; and

your
“Begone, sir
angri dressing Bryan.
angrily addressing - s
ust feel that your company 1s no long . 7
%Oiill? add that it is my desire that you never again ¢ross Iy

. threshold.”

ill, sir,” repli haughtily. |
« Ag you will, sir,”” replied Bryan, !
“A ’ begon; i;y doughty beggar!” added .Montlac?,
¢ , if you need a few dollars to aid you in
don’t be too proud to call on me, for I will

PO ntr ' i
leaving the country, hing else than the manmer m.

Y
which you have played your part this eve,ljnng. 1 Coma.
¢You are cruel and ungenerous, Jean,” murmure oma-
© 4 Say no ‘more, Montlack, and let the fellow go. He
been punished sufficiently,” remarked the gencral, ok and
Rut the treacherous captain had a part to play, b:u‘t -
deceitfu‘l—-'andv for a parilcular purpose—aild W;Lgdes:;oy o
ing i t webs to entangle an
throwing one of his stronges o
ever ‘theg struggling and almost hopeless lo;er._ ‘E;e;nzv; ]:S;l ;
' ned, all chance of his :
so far as the general was concerned, oo
' i d Coma was now forever gone;
to the union of Bryan an ' e o
as 1 i t Coma had given up her love, or
he was not satisfied tha B Lo o e
i On the contrary, he judged
confidence in her lover. dgod from ot
i j | tly—that, notwithstanding
otion—and judged very corrcet! twit :
Z?slgrace of hor lover, he still held a very promn;ﬁnt %l.ac:S;in
1 is intention now to lower him, 1f possi- .
her heart; and it was his in ) o
i imati d to do. so by a grave and 1 us.
ble, in her estimation, an . 50 b  nd fuions
i igned making, if he could only ndt
charge, which he designed m ] id oy indhee
i transaction that had taken p
Bryaun to mention the money : . . .
begween them on the day previous. With this sceret d(;S]%Z’ |
to insure success, he had, in the manner we hsiwel alr;{x i-id -
scribed, taunted Bryan with beggary, a}rlxd niozgmg za;t ; Fl 0
i f the plotting
loan him money; and the scheme o ‘ was
crowned with complete success, for, to his taunts and Sﬂéels, \
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his charge of poverty, and deriding offer of a loan,
to the quick, and goaded to desperation,

“Iam a beggar, it is true, so
but who, Cap

Head ,‘ stung
sternly replied— )
so far as wealth is concerned ;

stain Montlack, under the garb of friendship, made
pped me of my last little means? To
a8 you say, I will need money; and that
) you would fain make
a recipient of your charity, or ag a
and; but as a right, and as a debt

me a beggar, and’ stri
leave this country,
money I will demand. of you—not ag
. those present believe—as
- gift from your dastardly b
you honestly owe me I’

- “I am ignorant of my indebtedness to you,” sneered the
captain, “other than a dragging through' the horsepond for '
your present impudence ; but T will
tin_;e to clear the country of a traitor’s son.” ,

“What " exclaimed Bryan, gazing with blank astonishment
at the eool and miocking face of Montlack, “are you so for- .
getful of past events ? or have you become so abandoned as to
deny your indebtedness, and thus add the crime of deliberate
falsehood to those of hypoerisy and- deceit 7’ '

“I most certainly deny any indebtedness to you other than

+ that I have just mentioned,” boldly replied Montlack.
“Thanks! thanks for this boldfaced depravity I exclaimed
Bryan, with flashing eye,
of the captain, “for X will now conviet you in the eyes of your
uncle and cousin of the blackest and most degrading of false-
hoods.  Is not that piece of papor,” he added scornfully, hold-
- ing towards Montlack the bond he had executed, ¢

tion, acknowledging indebtedness to me jn the
thousand dollars?”” -

Coolly receiving the paper, . the captain, with an unruffled
countenance, gave it a close scrutiny ; then, turning boldly to
. Bryan, he replied— '

““You have presumed 2 little too much u
- this matter,, sir.

your obliga-
sum of one

pon my patience in
This paper is, as you say, an obligation in
-y name for a thousand dollars ; but I now pronounce it a

base forgery—evident upon the very face of it—for it ig not in

give a few pennies at any

as he drew from his pocket the bond

‘ ” 81
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| i av it is a rene-
my handwriting; and the witness you have fof].b Olir  Tone-
ga):le and murderer; and, I have no doubt, one of ¥

22
plices in this cunning attempt to extort money.

vercome by hi icti otions, and by the dark vil-

O by his conflicting em tlon. , and Dy

lany of t};e man in whom he had so confidently trusted, Bryan
y ) y y

¢ an
. stood transfixed ; and for the moment was unable to make any

«eply. Taking advantage of his silenée,\ t}}e cap’za;n ‘:;?11:;(1‘1:?
lt;?; {)‘ond that he still retained in his possegsmn t% eagif ym;
yemarking, ¢ Look for yourself; and you, tog, th-omm,a i you
Iready satisfied of the unworthl‘ness of this man, °
A ne vaper he has had the hardihood to presenf, as my
?otrﬁl;t :ﬁ yﬁupwill be convinced in a moment of his utter
)

depravity.”

: ” jed ' 1, as
« Tt is a base forgery, as you say, rephed. tﬁe %;T;: ,0 *
coon as he had glanced his eye over the paper ; ‘“an

» -
word written in your usual hand. oked amsioudy snd
« Alag?? murmured Coma, 28 she loo

it 3 true. Oh!
1 ‘ f her lover, “it 18 too
tingly upon the face o .‘ oL

d(;:f ;oilﬁ hpave believed that that glorious pers;n andtteﬂy
:road noble brow covered a heart so black and so ut
. , \

* deceitful ?” | f
decl?r :ﬁ could have braved the eye, and returnetdll] stc(;:: WZZ
scornywith the general and: captain, fox(-i hﬁ kgewt z;k o

: : istonished and thunderstru
i nt: and although astonis - e
lm'm:zus ,charge thus made against him, would have treat%d]:;
fvl;lt‘;l roud contempt; but when he heard t?;le low t':’lespon f
oicepof 'Cema, and felt that he had lost her supportmglsdygair
:rhy and love, it was more than his struggling heart eou’ a! {:01 ;
| ing hi ith his hands, the strong man |
d, covering his face with s whole
zlan’}e tremlﬁed with terrible and uncontro}la.ble agitation
he wept. ‘ ‘ o
aﬂc}‘ Ilg is -aell,' young man,” said De Lacy, notl?;:g“l;]:nsate?;-l
i ich 1 ibed to shame and guilt, ¢ .
tion, which he falsely aseri guill © thae v
ien t of honorable feeling
have at least a sufficient amoun ! e loft
' for what you have done.
our bosom to feel some remorse.] y
én now, and let me see you no more ; else my duty as a magl
’ N -

b
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% : ‘ | ime will yet come, and
| . . ' ' afe now; but the time Wl :
trate may make me forget my pity as a man, and compel me to taunts, “you are s ; e time i redmnmgt’,

, L | ither, if I do not ha ST
place you under the wuforgiving and unpitying power of the _ may my me"thel’e; my fair sir,” replied the captain, with
Jaw.” p  “Iory your mercy, iy remember that I

N : ‘ | L wege “but you had better remem
“Ay! go now and hunt up this renegade leader of savages, provokmg ‘Qoolness ,er - i)fr‘yon emain long in this country,
* this murderer of women and children, this excellent witness _hold you 1 &n J p;v:he,bond may become troublesome, I have
and beautiful accomplice of yours, the imwaculate Simon that little attair %‘ _ >ceE e b wristhands and anklets of iron;
Girty, and tell him for me,” said ‘Montlack, with a fiendish known smaller ofienc

smile of triumph, “ that such tricks as this may answer with
children, but not with men of the world, and that he had bet-
ter back to the camp-fires of his redskin friends, if he woul
escape the country with a whole skin.”- '

“To you, Coma, I will now speak I”’ exclaimed 'Bryan, with

sorrowful earnestness; “for it is worse than useless for me to
bandy further words with such heartless judges as these. I
now swear to you, by the memory of my father and mother, and
by the memory of those blissful hours we have spent together,
that I am guiltless of the dark charges made against me by this
treacherous man; and that I will prove my father’s name inno-
.cent of the heartless slander with which it stands defamed,
And to”you, Coma, I will also say, believe nothing that tha
cringing coward and soulless hypocrite, your cousin Jean, may
tell you; for I pledge:my honor——" . '
¢ A poor pledge:!” laughed Montlack, interrupting him.
 “Ay! I pledge you my sacred honor,” continued Bryan,
with a look of scorn at his rival, ¢ that T will yet convince you
of his utter depravity and meanness,‘a‘nd yet show him forth
in his true character—the wolf stripped of his sheep's cloth-
ingt”? o S -
“Do!” exclaimed Montlack, mockingly. “Go, and hurt
up this Simon Girty; for he was an accomplice of your father’s
treachery, and will not only prove his innocence, but, as he
-stands in the same relation to yourself, may do you the like
favor. I do not consider my character in much danger when
the renegade Girty and the som of a spy and traitor are my
defamers.” "

- % Cursed scoundrel !”” hissed Bryan, furious with rage at his

and if you bave not a fancy for such ornaments, you had better

beware.” -
~«(ive me the tr . ? sooun
drel 17 exclaimed Head, approaching ’the gene?al,.who at’iﬂttl':;
the paper in. his hand, ¢ for I see through hi.s viper p od. g8
now, and will yet find means to prove its genuineness, and ¢on
’ 3 1
-ict him of base dishonesty.” . .
“e‘t‘ Ylou will do no such a thing, general,” said I\Igntlaclx, “ f:rr
1 have proélaimed that bond a forgery, anfi call upon you :Voiui
as a mﬁgistmte, to hold it in your possession. ; &mnzozf -
‘ f his re ition towards: ©
ine, on account of his recent post : '
Eiily to perinit the knave to leave the country UBPUPIS}JB(L;
yeb if, he does not embrace the opportumtgf thu_sb%we}? .
dep,art at once, and I find him lingering in this neighborhood,
then T am determined to enforce th

the full penalty of his crime.” . it
Drawing back as if from the posonous tongue of an s

* Bryan rapidly soanned first the stern visage of De Laey, then |

the exulting countenance of his enemy, and then the sad and

“ . ! f
tearful face of Coma; and, murmuring to himself, ¢ No, no!

1 will do nothing now,” added in a louder tone, as if address-
ing the company— ,: .
g“ Well, be it so; I care nothing for the yellow drPss of whlcl:l
T have been stripped, for it would be of no use to ;e NOW, atn
ﬁthere are other matters of settlement between us of far greater

~ jmportance.”’

¢« No doubt,” sneered Montlack; “Dut wl-len I hand you over
to the officers of the law, you will find this bond cut quite 2

icuous figure; ur worthy witness, could
conspicuous figure; as much so as yo rthy

eacherous bond of this treacherotis seoun-

e law, and make him suffer -

’ . o
e B b i e i i o
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he be found, and would venture his hon
reach of justice.” '
‘ L ‘ '
S.dA‘F:;rewell, 001‘:03, !”.Whlspered the Iover, springing to the
| ilte f0 the weepmg.glrl_ before her astonished father could
nterfere to pret_rent him; “ believe me innocent until I see you
again, and then shfa,ll_: all, now seemingly so dark, be as clear as
~ your own spotless conscience.” - o
“God grant it P s now
e tﬁink.» maly be 0! sighed Coma, ¢ for I know not
. Tl{e general hast?ned to the side of his daughter, and Bryan
| rz:iwmg bac]f' at his approach, looked the old man So'ca'lmlj;
and proudly in the face, and so honest and open was his manly
countenance, and so steady the gleam of his flashing black eye
S

- that even the haughty De Lacy quailed beneath: ks gla,nce,'-

iu;d, ms’tejad of the reproaches and insults he had intended to
geapdup?p. the heag_i of the unfortunate lover, instinetively
owed, withont uttering a word. To thissilent and unintended
. mark of respect, Bryan returned a grave nod, and, with a

‘lfmrked apd threatening gesture of the hand at his exulting
- rival, turned wpon his heel and was gone. |

So far, duplicity h i :
. y had carried the day, and h i
falsehood were victorious over honesty an{{ brath, ypoerisy and

“ » [ ‘
Honesty is the best policy,” there is no doubt; yet, in this

world of ours, raseality is ‘
y 18 g0 often successful as -
encouragement to knavery.. - " be o greas
- Hypocrisy is odious to ej

; very one.  Yet who, in all this wi
earth, will cast the first stone! T His wide

est person within the -

OR, THE SCOUT’S EEVENGE.

GHAPTER VIIL

DUFFE, Simon Kenton, and Titus—a rather singular trium-
virate in a love affair—sat gloomily by the fireside of the for-
mer, anxiously awaiting the return of Bryan. They knew
where he had gone, and had been now for some time moment-
arily expecting his appearance. It was getting late, and more
than once the foster-father had peered out wistfully in the
gathering gloom of night to catch the approaching tread of his
veturning son. The wind sighed sadly through the moaning
boughs of the swaying forest, filling the heart with desolate

‘sadness. All nature seemed preparing for a storm; for now

‘and then a gust of wind came howling along, accompanied by
frequent flashes of lightning, followed by low rumbling thun-
der;.and Duffe, after one of his anxious visits to the door,
veturning with a troubled brow to his seat by the fireside,
muttered—half in soliloquy, and half for the ears of his com-
panions— |

_«T dou’t like the appearance of the night. The signs all

* declare a coming storm; and presently we will have it, sweep-

ing down through the forest like a troop of cavalry to the
charge. What can detain the boy ¥’ he added, anxiously,
after a moment’s pause, and, once more tising from his seab,
strided to the door. |

«Don’t be oneasy, Sargeant,” said Simon, following him,
¢ for it tain’t no use, and the boy will turn up presently. You
know how a young chap feels when he gets "long side of his
sweetheart, Bless me! if he don’t jist forgit whether it ar’
day or night, and don’t care no more ’bout darkness or storms
than he would for a hint “bout bedtime. I used to feel that
ar’ way myself, Sargeant, “fore that lubberly rascal married -

g8 : o '

T B I P
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~mygal. Cuss him! T gin him ‘a good lickin’, anyhow, and .

that wer’ some satisfaction. But, blame me, Sargeant, if I
wer'n’t proper glad when I hearn he wasn’t dead after all, You
don’t know how this “ere thing troubled me, for I left him for
dead; and them ar’ lawyer chaps—blast ’em!—called it
murder, and I had to leave the country. Although I wer’ a

killin’ them darned Ingens every day, and didn’t care a cdss
about it, this ere lubberly scamp’s big round face—as I saw it

_ when I thought him dead from the thrashin’ T had gin him——
wer’ always peeping at me from beﬁin_d the trees, when I wer”
lookin’ out for Ingens, and sittin’ by me at the camp-fires, tho’
nobody ever wanted his company or axed him. Whoop ! how
T denced when I hearn he war'n’t dead, but alive and kickin’,
and had lots of little papooses ; and I sot out at once, and come
all the way back to the old State, jist to shake his hand, and
thank him for not dyin’. I tell you what, Sargeant,” con-

‘tinued the hunter, addressing the inattentive ears of Lis com-

panion, “it ar’ one thing to kill an Ingen, and another to kill

a white man. It ar’ all nat'ral and right epough to sealp a.

Mingo or Shawanee, but, blast me ! if you'll ever catch Simon-

- Kenton killin’ another white man , 'less it be that ar’ murderin’

renegade, Simon Girty, or sich like varmin.” -

“ Hist I” exclaimed Duffe, his face brightening. ¢TI hear'a

step.” ' S . A

“Yes,” replied the borderer, putting his hand to his ear,

and catching the step with all the quickness acquired by a

frontier life; “and comin’ on with as measured a tread as.an

Ingen chief goin’ to the council-fire of his nation.”

“Let’s set down,” said Duffe, returning to his seat, ¢ for
Mister Bryan might not like so much locking after.” ,
“That’s a fact, ag true as preachin’,” muttered Kenton, re-
suming his place by the fire, “for these ’ere young fellers,
once they’ve got hair on their chins, are pesky touchious "bout

bein’ watched over, and advice, and sich Tike.” _
Scarcely had the Scout and Sergeant, moved by a fecling of
delicacy that would -not have been expected of them, resumed
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their scats, and put on an air of indifference, ’bef.ore _Bryzfn,
pale and haggard, staggered into the room, and, fall.mg heav.llg
into the first vacant seat within his reach, covered hls.face w1t.
his hands, his entire frame shaking with the intensity of his
agitation.” | ‘ ) - )
gDuﬁ“e, who, notwithstanding his awkward and stiff appear-
ance, was, both by heart and edueation, a gentleman, suspef:t-
ing at once that the strong emotion exhibited by his fOSt»li}r-Ghlld
was produced by some disappointment in his love.-aﬂ:z.ur, and,
may-be, a rejection of his suit, sprang quickly to his side, say-
ing, in a low underfone—— .

e Never mind, my boy ; the cloud will soon pass away, and
l ' : s 22 .
all will be sunshine again.’ o .

« Hello, Mister Bryan I’ shouted Sharp-Eye, in a more bois-
terous voice—for. he had his own notions about. such matters,
but spoké now with as much anxiety as his more refined com-

panion—wishing to arduse and console the lover, and at the

same time conceal his own emotion, you, hain’t secn :’uiy
ghosts lately, have you? Ouss it, boy ! do.n tbe a shkakm lﬁ
that ar’ way; it makes me feel bad—dev’lish bad, I can tell
you——for it “minds me of them ’tarnal agers I use‘d to h.av]f;
Here, jiét take a swig of this’ere whislfey, and all will be pg .
in five minutes, by the Sargeant’s turnip over the manﬁle, or
illed an Ingen.” g
ne‘g:y];i aroused 1g3y the loud voice of the scout, removed his
hands from his face, and fastened his burning orbs for 8 mo-
ment upon the countenance of the rough but_ sympaffhlzm‘g
borderer. Then, motioning away the proffered bottle with his
is-dejected position. , =
hls“d(;']orror-lfighty 1 exclaimed Titus, who had been looking
on in blank amazement, « I ’spect Masea Bryan am clean gone
crazy, or he been seen old Girty's ghost:” . N
. «What of Girty 7 and where is he ?” mqulre‘.i Bryan, raising
his head quickly, and speaking with eager anxiety. .
“Cuss me, if T know !” respouded Kenton, with 2 dgu‘bt;ng

hand, shook his head despondingly, and once more resumed.
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Took, as if he thought"ﬁld Titus was not 'so far wrong in hig
suspicions, “’less he be prowlin’ *round the settlements with
- some of his murderin’ red-devils.” | '

“Come, Bryan, arouse yourself, and tell us the cause of your |
strange agitation,” exclaimed the Sergeant, at thé same time

laying his hand upon the ari of his foster-child,

Awakened by the touch of Duffe, Bryan struck his hand

gharply upon his brow, seemingly to concentrate his wandering

thoughts; then, locking around sadly at the anxious counte-

nances of his friends, murmured—— :

“Your hand, Duffe; and yours, Simon; and yours, too,
Titus; for I need now the sympathy of you all—even the
humblest.” o ‘ " o

“ And you have it,” replied Duffe, in’a trembling voice, for
he was deeply moved by the sad tone of his foster-child, and
could scarce restrain his tears. o |

- . ““And here’s my paw,” added Sharp-Eye, with eage"r.z‘eal. ;

‘“and may I be roasted to a cinder, Mister Bryan, by the
darned Shawanees, if it ain’t your'n, now and forever, as long as
thar's blood enough in it to feed a musquito.” ‘ '
“I know it! I know it !’ exclaimed Bryan, grasping with
warn affection the brawny hands of his two friends ; “and with
you will I willingly trast my honor and my life.” X
“ And woe be to those that would attempt to deprive you of
either!”” exclaimeéd the sturdy Sergeant. - ‘
“Ay!la woe and a cuss on them all!” added Kenton, draw-
ing up his stalwart person, whilst a gleam of deadly bright-
 ness flashed from his keen blue eye. ' :
~“ And tho’ T be black, Massa Bryan,” muttered the honest
negro, “my heart be white, and in de right place. Say de
word, and old Titus die)” ' '

“ Thanks! thanks to you all!” exclaimed Bryan, a tear |

gushing from his eye at the generous devotion of--his friends.
“ With you I fear no guile or deceit, and to you will I declare

my disgrace, and the dréadful tortures I have suffered this
~ night”’ ' ”

OR, THE S00UT’S REVENGE. 89
‘ “Tell us all, my bo;y,’ ! replie& Duffe, with kindly intere;lt;.
« Tt will relieve your heart—and, although we are but hu}rln le
in rank or fortune, you know, you will have our sympathy

o i dvantage.”
and our advice may be of some a . o
« Before I make known fo you my own wretched mtuat;on,
said Bryap, firmly, and looking intently into the open and ex-

* cited countenance of the Sergeant, ¢I would have you, Duffe,

tell me honestly and candidly, and without hesitation, W?lt;i,c'ﬁther _
or not my father was a traitor to his country, and.a. 5py .
Had a bombshell bursted at the feet of the listening

geant, he would not have been more utterly amazed than he was -

" at this unexpeeted question of Bryan. For a moment, he stood

in speechless astonikshmeﬁt,‘ when Bryan, 1-:1?erpr;t1ltllgd1tazs-l

a desire to evade an answer, and as.proof Qog}tl.ve of the r_e'; |

ful charge made by Dg Lacy, exclaimed w;th bxttelc-iafgox?g -
«Qh, my God! is this, my last hope, gone? and is 1f

" that T am but the dishonored son of a miserable anﬁd disgraced

g ?,! . .
‘ P{‘ And he that says so is a base liar!” howled the Sergeant

¢ Be he the highest of all the land, I will her:;: now, and to
i i landerer.
his teeth, pronounce him an infamous s
P And F  and I1” shouted both Kenton and the black.
« God bless you for what you have said,” exclaimed Bryar?,
erngiﬂg the hand of Duffé; ¢ free my father’s name from this

" dark charge, and you will make his orphan son happy in spite

of all his other woes.” \ - ' o
« Your gallant father’s fame hag no stain resting upon 1t

replied the Sergeant, with eager haste; ¢ for he _lived apdi dleg
a true patriot, enjoying the love and esteem of his general, an
worth having.”’

of all those whose esteem was wort} |

« Byt how comes it,” inquired Bryan, ¢ thaf. Gen-qral .De
Laecy and Montlack have branded his memory with this gne(\ir-
ous charge, and ‘that, too, to his son? - Wers there no grounds
for ‘this base slander?” . . _ ,

« A miserable and petty foundation, believed by none‘but

. Ta ox
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the -envious and malicious,” replied Duffe, contem
and as if the charge scarcely required a refutation.

“ But what was it?” asked Bryan, anxiously.

“ A letter was found, directed to the British general, and
signed with the name of your father,” replied Duffe ; ““but it
was not in his handwriting, was not believed for a moment by

any one that knew him to have been written by him, and was

considered, by all, the base machination of some enemy (a

fellow by the name of Girty was suspected) to injure him.

Your father stood as high after that, in the estimation of the
- army and of General Greene, 88 he ever did at any period of
the war.” .

“ And have you told me all, and held back nothing 7

“All, so help me Heaven ! I have not concealed one jot or -

tittle; and willingly would I now £ill his bloody grave, were I
entitled to his honored name.” -~ ,

“Now do I breathe again,” said Bryan, his countenance

radiant with heartfelt joy; “and once more can I look the

- world in the face without fear and,without\diggrace. ‘Torgive

me, father! that I ever doubted for a moment your honor or

'~ patriotism—for never will I doubt again, though all the world

ory traitor, and spit poison upon your grave !” :
By the Eternal! I would like to hear any one, of this

world, brand the name of my old friend and commander with

treachery!”” hissed the excited Sergeant. ¢ T would' grind him

beneath my heel as I would the head of a poison-spitting

- adder!” ‘ -

“ Ora woman-sealpin’ Ingen,” added. the Scout, ominously,

feeling the handle of his hunting knife. 4 '

Bryan could only look his thanks for the honest devotion of
the two old soldiers for their colonel ; and then, in a more cheer-
ful voice, although his brow was still clouded with gloom and
care, gave them a rapid account of his interview with De Lacy,
and the subsequent charge made by Montlack against himself;
“adding, in conclusion— ' -

“#But I carenothing about this groundless slander against

ptuously,

{ ‘ B, 0
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myself; for now that my father’s fame has been purified, con-
scious ;}f my own innocence, I feel confident of soon freeing

E my name from all stain, and of convieting ‘this dark hypocrite

nd treachery.” - ‘ . |
" ]?11?? :1;):&2 no reply tscr) this hopeful conclusion of Bryan;
for he saw at a glance that he was in 'the power Of, 2 (:31:111;111%;
villain, and one that would not hesitate to p-ush m: ersee-
extremes, if be could thereby further his own Interests.

is ild in this Ii cant’s
' ing the situation of his foster-child in this light, the Serg

head sank despondingly upon his bosom, and he gave utterance

v to a deep smothered groan. o
on%ut: g}f;fﬁEye, seein ggthe matter in an ‘eptlrel{rl d;fc?re;i‘
puase—for be believed the testimony of Titus a; 1_1;1: .
would amply prove the innocence }?f 1‘JBrya.n, and the gui !
‘ ck—exclaimed, with eager haste— »
M%??fzowfd it} bla;t my buttons, when I saw that arh redi.;.
headed rascal and plotting Frenchmsfn powwow’mg tc;;%et er; "
T didn’t know jist as well some devilment wer’ hate lng %;3 B
I'd scen an Ingen track prowlin’ “round the settlemen S;,' o
never fear, Mister Bryan, for may the Shawanees 1'oast 1111 o
T can’t settle that ar’ little affuir ’b?ut the money a8 (;s ra;tgwe -
forward and slick ag the best lawyer the eountry._ an’t we,

" Bang?’

The assistant” counsellor, Bang,-receivit.lg new hfej }t;rom :Eie-
cheery voice of his master, assonted to bis query -‘ztth?naddi_
mated growl; but Bryan, by no means satlsﬁfad w,l_t this o
tional affirmation of the Scout’s power qf proving his %nnoc?e y
‘eager ht an explanation. .
ea%?gitﬁi plaﬁner,g replied the borderer., with B mystleno:::
wink at the grinning black, at the same tlr%li dehbeIratfal lyhz >
tling himself and crossing his legs, .thmkmg, N ow b ven Beasbn
it all my own way, will take my time, .emd all in u' Season
will let the cat out of the bag, and enjoy my ho?or? ; br ;k X
the w2an time, I will just ask a few question? for dlgn-lt.j-; 88 ; |
to show off my shrewdness, and make believe tha;s i wa;ost
very knotty case to unravel_.’-? There was a great lawyer :




e

92 - SIMON KENTON;

to the _cbuntry when Simon became & tsco{zt, and, acting up to
these secret thoughts of his, looking gravely at Bryan, he
© asked— ¢ . o

 But who the devil waé that ar’ feMer with the red head 7

T mean the scamp that signed the paper “long with the cussed
parley-vooin’ Frenchman ?” - ' . - '
“But how know you that he had a red head?” exclaimed
Bryan, with surprise. - : . |
“May-be I dreamed it—and may-be I didu’t,” replied Simon,
« With another knowing wink at Titus, the black returning his
© wink with interest, by shutting both eyes, and showing all of
“his teeth. “But it ain’t got nothin’ to do with this ’ere case,
Mister Bryan, how I larned that ar’ fact. So jist answer a
civil question, and don’t be axing me auy.” L
- “He was introduced to me as a poor fisherman, by the name
of Brant,” "replied‘Bryan; ‘“but; when L.came to examine the
bond, T found that he had signed his name Simon Girty.” -
- Had Kenton sat down upon the head of a rattlesnake, or the
back of a porcupine, he could not have gprung wp more rapidly
thar be did when: he heard the name of the renégade ; and his
first exclamation, after a loud whistle of astonishment, was—
* “Bring out your eradle, Sargeant—if you've got any sich a
thing ’ere. Put me’to bed at once, and feed me upon warm
niilk, for I'm a poor. baby, as blind as a bat in daytime, and as
~dull as a donkey with his ears cut off. Sharp-Eye, indeed I”
he added, bitterly. “I’ve no more right to that name than the
most lubberly greenhorn that ever crossed the mountains.
Blast ! if I don’t wish them yellin’ Shawanees, when they
had me tied to their cussed toastin’stick, had put an end to
- me before this ’ere disgrace. Who would have thought it?
Simon’ Kenton~-the Sharp-Eye of Kentuck’—to be fooled!
end fooled, too, by that thievin’ rascal Girty! and right here
in the States, and under his own nose! May the devil take
me 'if I don’t be the laughin’-stock of all the boys in the set-
“ tlements! Sharp-Eye, indeed! Come, Bang, let’s be off.
This "ere civilized country won’t suit us. If ‘we stay here much

~ longer, we won't b‘e?_‘ able
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to follow a buffalo trail. DBut thar's

s . t ar’
one thing we ‘can do, Bang. We'll stt; g down t(]) ﬂ;? t]?;t
havnted house, and, blast me! if we do_n b hﬁ- the}f . Pelves up
blgbdy villain, if the ghosts of the _Glri‘%s pll{: :N :u;zn’t Jiny
Y sk Blue Ridge. Uome:
fore us as bigh as the Blue hucg »
g:; any. longer, for the Sargeant hain’t got no era‘(}’leexclaimed
« oy, Simon; it will be no use to go ﬂm’e now .t ¢ Girty
Bryan ] came by.the old eabin, and this Bran ,]S d neve;
| ;Z gc;ne and the cottage as silent and lonely as if 1t ha
w ) - :
been occupied.” . agin my na
“Well, Mister Bryan, 1t dﬂe? & ha§ geat, but not with™ &
oot R . 1 'y
sstake,” replied Simon, resuming by 8
?e::tas;t’isﬁe(f look, ““to be fooled so uncommon 'bad,B a{;dth:t’s
cﬁsZod critter what's neither Ingen n(.).r white mal.lt-h ot tothor
peither 'ere nor thar, now, 80 we'll JISt, go on ‘ZL £ alr’ ’tarnail
bisness, if yowll tell me whar we wer when tha ,
Y. - o

pame so obflusticated me.” o -
. . )

¢ You were on the pomnt of 1ni0 | e m
iﬁnﬁcence respecting the bond given to me by Mo?tlack étemai ,
if you can do 8o, ybd will not only deserye, but have my .
].

ratitude.” .

; «This ’ere life will do, Miste
ongce 1more resumingé_hig careless,
to etarnity, that’s a thing 1 don.
rather guess it ar’ a plaguy lgng time
to last.”

¢ But the proof of my innocence Bryan, )
«Thar's nothin’ easier; for your own say-s0 v;lﬂl be. e:;);gif
for any honest white man—I won’t say Freme ;uz;n‘,n - e,m
' - —for they are so up to lyin’ themi
t won’t.do themlaw fellers | ) .
t};‘i“ve‘:sr they won't b'lieve anybody else——.—t“hen Tl jist :aflrl g:;
myself, and, cuss me! if T wouldn’t jist like to see any 02 U
’ : ” . _
iz wigs dispute my- word.” .
blg“v;;f;hgrpof these will do in law,” replied Bryan, sadllg,
¢and, if this is my only dependence for safety, 1 fear my ene y
= ; ; ,
 holds me ecompletely at hlg merey.”

tur’, and Do

ming me how to prove my

r Bryan,” responded Kenton,
half-lsughing manner), for as
't know much about but
for any man’s gratitude

" said Bryan, restlessly.
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NI ; - p F .

*bout me ,
rascal as :(;13;:? l?[?(;l :sosyou “speet it from sich a Iyin’, thievin’
- i 0on "spect |

when h o0 “spect merey from 4 bl _

for sarv(;éi“;ad Y t?pknot in his hand, ahd his kn.i(f)';) FIJTHIUgen,

S,POSG'Titu’ asdto speet it of that darned Frenchm all ready

' 8 and myself—"specting some rascality, Wh:: .We ?—ut

: - dis-

kivered thi
this Frenchman and Girty (blast his red wig!) parley- |

vooin’ ¢
“in comp;iefih:r;[};‘md: followed uvp your trail, and ‘seen you al
houso, wh e}:; tl?e*‘c ad seen peepin’ in that 'tarnal old hfmltlltz;
‘ he'cussed rascals signed y
would - : goed that ar’ paper?
thiat 03; 01‘; Za.)’ to that, Mister Bryan? And dop fsrl; II;W ”
Pt te enough to satisfy them ar’ Bpeechif; ol a ula,tf
hand of ?ﬂl )_’;llfs;ty 'be true,” exclaimed Bryan, f*t'asa?g erili'
be setled a tJ yiul Simon; ¢ then can this trouble?‘,omﬂ mg £ -
fally exposed Z::;#;he hypocrisy of that treaehezj‘ous ca;tatier:
’ own
charge of forgery.” ¥ own name freed from the dishonoring
“Well, Mister Bryan, don’t ' '
that ar’ ter Dryan, don’t be cast dow
at ar’ supposin® case of mine ar’ as true asnt ;::J:} iz;g;r; lfJ'or
. spe ; G-

tarnation villains wer’ foolin’
wer’ clos A you outer your money, old Ti
e on & an;e, waitin’ for that ar’ redheaded rascal,‘t
~ have diskiverfcl, ';m ’ ]’Olaﬁ ol i T don’t wish hé had, no ;
Bryan hod listoned ains ooy thich, Girty.” o
RKort: o tgelé; with: Intense interest to this account of
P :) I :] o Ofe great surprise of the latter, who expected
~ of cxultation, but— J'(I,y, e fom,ler ot only showed no sign
ettt ; out- :t; 1 more astonishing to the honest bc%r.
“covering his face -:111' groan of despair, sank back in his seat
‘the Scout looked \fwl ae hands: And Due to, to whon;
tare of impatienceor an oxp lanatmn, met his gaze with a ges--
oy tence, mattering something very near akin to an
« : '
bledvgicillll;:last my ?yes if ‘:vou ar'n’t a strange coﬁple oy .
, ot a httle -piqued ‘at the manner in ;v}hic%" ‘ul?ils

- gussin’, and sich like P2
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had been received; ¢ for here you are,
like a pair of old women ab a camp-meetin’, moanin’ and
groanin’, jist when I wer’ ’spectin’ to see you caperin’ about
for joy, like a herd of young bucks on a fr{tty mornin’. But
what's to play now? Jist sing it out; for, cuss me if I
wouldn’t like to know the cause of all this ’ere groanin’, and

very important news

Simon,” said Bryan sorrowfully;
s yai, ¥
sh when I learned that it -
g fo what oc-

 «Tt is no fault of yours,
«hut T could not restrain my angul
was Titus, and nob you, who had been -a witnes
curred in Girty’s cabin.”

« What's the difference?
as well as anybody-else?”

Can’t Titus see and teﬂ the truth

« His evidence will not be received in a court, and he can-
ot be a witness when a white man ison trial, not even where
he life of the criminal.”

his testimony would save t
«What's that you say’’ exclaimed the borderer, with a
whistle of astonishment. ‘« Why, I'd take Titus's word as soon

a5 any man’s livin, and a blamed sight sooner than many who
pass for white men! "If that's the law you've got in this "ere -
civilized country, I'd sooner take my chance out in the scttle-
ments, whar that’s no law.”’ ' i

¢ Yet it is true,”’ replied Bryan.

" timony cither for or against a freeman.” , _
.« Well, if Titus can’t give testimony, T'll jist do it myself,” -
‘replied the Seout, with honest simplicity. . .-

«But you did not see them sign the bond, and deliver itrto -
me,” said Bryan. -

¢'What matter if

~ game.”

«But you can’t swear it.” ' o .

¢« Can’t swear it 1 oxclaimed the Secout. <« What's to pre-

Mitus saw it all; and, cuss me 1t if T don’t swear to
What's got into you to think

Titug told me wer sof Tl

alth, if that ar’ will

« A slave cannot give tes-

[ ddwt? Titus did—and s all tho

~ vent me?
it on every Bible in Jerusalem !
"1 wouldn’t swear to anything

awear.it in all the courts of the commonwe

B T, L AR
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Sa.tisfy you; and Wh y ’ .
P b V at 3 M . .
doubtin’ my Wor(’i e 8 more, will lift the scalp of any raseal
“ Tt won’ e . ‘ ‘ §
ould be;‘z :edg‘)l:i bSlmo.n’v said Bryan, sadly; « for although T
. A us as- goon as an TR
will not i . 8 any man living, st
testify uP::l;lf him to give testimony, nor wiI].g i,t aiﬂ; the _Iaw
P TheEI t l;a strength of what he has related to 6:; Jou b
the Scouti:(i‘ :ns l?ff:',}?d fhe clo urts go to the devil !”y exc;laimed
) is 'ere plottin’ I
he’s wot » 1L this “ere plottin’ Frenchman—for I b’li
on usg 'w:’;?g‘?r bl?ad In him—goes to tryin’ any :)); i[l'b here
) Jist gin him a taste of backwoods law, for lsb tr;ps
? 1L ar a

blamed sight better for sich fellers than any yo

“There’s somes u’ve got here,”

reason in wh : '
at Sharp-Eye says,” remarked

his own mind, ¢ for there is i

testim : o no use in puzzling our brai

the coﬁfﬁ;, _:f;ewi;hllf matter has not yet béci b:oE:I:? lﬁ;'(c))ut

be. It ib,does comen:e e;:.rery reason to believe that it will n::

defonco in our 0 that point, then we will make the b
power, and I am confident that innocence weiﬁ

~ triumph over guilt. For the i
iEfyf :::ld T{i.;fsus'will be suﬂieienl;r::eg;:ii;ei&m?ﬁ A 4
i Lam :,1(; tx;usgaken, Bryan earo§ more for
ool tﬁinzlaélce of ﬁf world.” .
thing, Sargeant,” exclaimed the Scou ‘ of
;vj]z :?hfsz a;;,?[:ii tiledp?esent difficulty, « Anziu;iizai:f; ?F Jlr
o bave But,,‘,es ed judge of the first court we have oixti '
Loontudke! B G:da _;_»:';lesenb, cuss all courts ! say I, and ma wl;
e s IWI 9;ny of the pryin’ botheratious consﬁrns
them o ,Jant:l ;' I can’t ’zactly see the use, nohow, of
 them genﬂ,e end squires, and constables, and sich like b(;th
tries.” with thar rules, and laws, and oth  devil-
| laws, er devil-

s8 Coma; and,
her good opinion

¢TI thank you, Duff -
for ind "
B " Y, Lulle, your kind suggestion.”
la:#y”‘,‘ﬁf a:;len.lKex:.lton had finished his Philif’f)ie :n,.‘ added |
cent,aesto' l\d‘?iv1 ! %ﬂze the first opp ortunity of ‘PrOVinggEnsg e
weight tothesz ‘de acy. Sho, ko ourselves, will giﬁe nfn (I)l
vidence of Titus, and, if I but convince her L}f
_ | _ o

the guilt and treache
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ry of her cousin, and of my own innocence,

then will I care very little about the law. 1 can face, then, all
the terrors of 2 legal tribunal with a bold front, sustained as I
will be by her sympathy, and & consciousness of my own free-
dom from all guilt. But what of this Captain Montlack ? I
promised to bave & settlement with him, and can’t pass over

the indignities he has offered me in silence.” . |

"« T rather guess it would be agin matur’ fo do go,” said the . '
Seout, “and my only wonder is that you didn’t settle him at
and his darter. I knowsit

onge right thar, before the old man
tain’t right to be blagin’ away when the women-folks are about;
put blame me if I could have kept my feelers. off that yaller

Trenchman, nohow.”
© « Gorror”mighty! I wish yo
Simon,” blubbered Titus.
« You say right, my boy,
to the question of Bryan,
mory, and the cruel insults
‘and there is ‘only one course
seo that all proper steps be faken

u had to been thar, Massa

» omarked Duffe, calmly, in reply
for his slander of your father’s me-
offered yourself, must be atoned for,
left you as a gentleman, and I will
to insure you every satisfaction.”
«Whoop! hurrah! now you are talkin’. somethin’ like,”
ghouted Sharp-Eye, throwing up his cap; “ and jist say to the -
yaller devil, Sargeant, when you see him for Mister Bryan, for
he . has a right to the first pop, that thar's 2 certain Capting
rget the capting, for I've been a cap-

‘Simon Kenton—don't fo

ting agin the Ingens—who'd like most astonishingly to send
on ounce ball through his rascally gizzard, always giving him

a chance, you understand, to return the compliment. Don’t
forget, Sargeant). for blame me, if Bryan don’t seftle him, I will,

“for ’ve been fooled by that "tarnal thief, Girty—fooled myself
'bout, making old Titus a witness ; but may I be etarnally and
forever obflusticated, if ’m gwine to be fooled outer that yal-

' Yer Frenchman's scalp. Will we, Bang 7 L
led a megative, or rather assent, to hig-fnaster’s

Bang how
bloody determination ; and now that the dogs have’ declared

for war, we will hold our peace.
9 : |
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CHAPTER IX,

[11 I A’ ! 1 - )
raséa?I;A;' ;)un t S;: bad, Mister Bryan; and 'posin’ that yaller
ad been thar, you’ iled hi i
e ary you'd have spiled his appetite to a sar-
exf;;:i;vii the'rimark of Kenton, as, with great gravity ‘ile
ed the mark of Bryan’s bullet u rich
. ] pon the target at
he:v;s_ﬁf,mg, and which Titus held up for his _inslictionvyhmh
ot ut, ‘ad.ded the Scout, as he made prepai'ation for again
ading the'plstol, “though you shoot dafned well for a green
,}o)?ge,- limldl tfhxs l.lelll'e Popgun niakes a blasted sight of fuss and a
ole for sich a small consarn, T ain’t ’ i !
i | i . y L ain’t “zactly satisfied with
;Ing €re way pt-' d,_omg up the business; for, s’posin’ it wer’ to
11appen,. that, thls.,here Frenchman, after doing you all the harm
he I::an, wrer ’to Jist accidentally pink you, and get off himself
}v;t out'b_em hurt, that ar’ wouldn’t be so ii\arned funny; and
guess it wounld be tarnation little satisfaction to be ﬁ{s)t in-
sulted zfnd then killed. Did you ever think of it in that ’
way, Mister Bryan ?” o
“The chances are equal,” saj ' ' |
| : ;" said Bryan, “and there i
. -oth‘?}- way for a gentleman to wipe out an i’nsult receiveg ’l’s- "
,Parn poor way, if he should happen to be wiped ou.t him
self,”’ grunted the Seout. «But here’s the pistol; try yo *
iy, - hd i ’ ur
z&mi again, and if you can shoot as well ‘with the to,theg filler
‘ e,fore yoq’a.s you do now, he won’t *scape with a whole skin. “
and that ar’ some consolation, anyhow.” o ’
o It*"fhjad‘begta a busy morning at the Sergeant’s; for whilst
_ Simon :w‘as trying the ¢ narves of Mr. Bryan,” as he\cz,llled it
Duﬁ_‘??;\ylth much zeal and care, had been dragging From it;
sacfed Place_ of' deposit his seedy suit of regimentals, and pre
paring it for immediate use. His wife lent a willing hand
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in furbishing up the blackened buttons and tarnished lace of

this ancient suit, and she did so without question or remark,
for she was one of those wise women who thought her husband

. knew best what he was about ; and then she had no idea of the

golemn ocecasion of its present disentombment, for the Sergeant
never disturbed these sacred relics of the past, save on high
days and militia musters, and the poor woman, not being overly
curious (a rather remarkable trait for one of her sex), took it
for granted that a training day had come, and so worked dili-

gently on at the resurrected paraphernalia, and without oue

thought of seeking the cause of its resurrection. But in due
time, this furbishing up, and polishing off, and brushing down,
came to an end, and the tall, sinewy person of the Sergeant,
encased in his regimentals, made its appearance at the door,

followed to the threshold by the admiring eyes of his wife.

Walking with the stiff, measured tread of a veteran, his fine

_athletic person showing off to ‘much advantage in his worn

and time-beaten uniform, Duffe slowly approached Bryan and
Kenton ; but he did not hals, or, if he did, it was only for a
‘moment to make them a military salute, and then, without a
word to either, passed on, marching with proud and precise
step, in the direction of the De Lacy mansion. .

« Jist as natural as eatin’,” exclaimed the Scout, admiringly,
touching his eap in return to the salute of Duffe; ¢ and the
very sight of that ar’ old uniform makes me ache with the
thought of them cussed drillin’s we used to go through in-old"
times. Halloo!” he added, as the Sergeant stalled away,
« don’t bo forgettin’ that ar’ message I sent the Frenchman.”
Then turning to Bryan, with a last look at the vanishing form '
of Duffe, he remarked, with a well satisfied air, He's one of .
‘em, Mister Bryan, and we'll do up this ’ere business of our'n
to a sqar’, so blaze away agin’ at the ’ tarpal raseal, and let's
see the state of yournarves” -~ _
 Sergeant Duffe, although not particulatly blessed with the
goods of this world, was very favorably known throughout the
country, and on account of his honesty, and patriotism, and
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tried bravery, was, if kx‘mt cordially and upon intimate terms,
at least politely received and welcomed by the most aristocratic
of his neighbors, so that he found no diﬂiéulty in obtaining
entrance to the house of General De Lacy, and no sooner had
he presented his stern: visage at the door, and inquired for
Captain Montlack, than the bowing servant led him at once to
-~ the parlor, announcing with negro pomp and ceremony hig
name. There was no one in the room but the captain himself,
- who, raising his head at the announcement of Duffe, with all
the politeness -of his nation, arose quickly from his seat, ex-
claiming— 3 , ' .

“I:gm truly glad to see you, Mr. Duffe. You look Yery
Ilain‘n_'a};T and familiar in your uniform, and remind me very
much‘of old times. But take a seat, I suppose you wish to
sece ‘the general? He is out now, but will be back in a fow
minutes.” .

“ My business, this morning, is with you, captain,” replied
Dafle, returning the warm greeting of Montlack with a stiff bow
and military touch of the cap, “and is such as to brook mo
delay and very little ceremony.” o

Montlack had guessed the cause of the Sergeant’s appearance |

s0 soon as he had caught sight of his face and uniform but, not-
withstanding, chose to be very ignorant, and to this stiff reply
to his warm welcome gaid, in the same pleasant voice, as if to-
tally unconscious of his visitor’s purpose;— :

¢ Eh, Sergeant, are yon out giving notice to attend a train-
ing? We captains of the war have had a fall since peace
wag declared, and are not only eommon soldiers now, but mi-
litia at that, and commanded by our subalterns, Ha! ha!
. 1t would be a good joke if you had & notice  for the general,
and I would like right well to see you serve it on him.”

“T'm not on that business now,” said Duffe, with freezing
politeness. o -
““Then to.what may I ascribe the pleasure of your com-
pany?” inquired Montlack. - , _ :

“I come, at the request of my friend M. Bryan Head, to

| appearance of Duffe,
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sfaction usually given by one

ask of Captain Montlack the sati d,” replied Duffe,

entleman to another for an in.s'ullt E.ﬁ"fare

d again politely touching his cap. _
Pmmpltly’ ?Mi%ltlac]g had been fully confident, from the ﬁli]st
— of the intent of his visit, yet when he

unmistakably delivered his. hostile mes-
to the contrary he could not con-
is face turned deadly pale, stam-

had thus clearly and
sage, in spite of every eﬂf.ort
ceal his emotion, and, whilst h
mered forth—
« My good sir, 7
and au{ fot certain shat I yet exactly
1 § »? ‘ .
o ‘I{r;l:tl[gzs;a;:iner,” replied Duffe, bluntly. ¢ }?;ddylc:uhxzzlt',
Jast night, in the presence of Ge-neral De Lacy ztmltll Ls;1 lz:e %v e 5
oslv insult Mr. Head 7 and did he not then teil y e wou e
gt i satisfaction at your hands? I come now,on is be é
Ie(fl]‘:;l(')w when you will give him the pleasure of a meet:,u;lg, an r
1:} arrange everything necessary on suchhf)ccismns with you
friend, if you will be so good as to name him. i Montldk,
« Sucre! You speak plainly enough now, d Houthck,
with a sneer, “and I am very sorry .that I- ca,l?no gratify

I am somewhat surprised at your language,

understand the purport

entleman.” .
yoff!(g}aitain Montlack certainly does not refuse to' give Mr

. . ¢
Head the satisfaction he demands?” said Duffe, with a look o
gurprise. L
‘?That is my determination,” replied Montlack. _—
¢« You will not refuse to give me the reason for this u

pected conclusion of yours ?” said Duffe, struggl_ing to ba calm.
« Certainly not, if you insist.”

¢«T do,” said Duffe, sternly. e ‘ _
¢ ‘i’.[yo;easons for déclining a hostile meeting with your friend

1 soon be given,” replied the captain ; “and Wher-n you ha;*;a ,

;Zard them, Monsieur Duffe, I doubt not bgt you, like myself,
’ . * I} : |

il i flicient. \

ill consider them amply su : . o
WI"‘ I await your pléasure, for, if you continue to deelmeﬂgw:f ’

nv friend the satisfaction he claims of you as a gentleman,
my frie | A
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) then, of céizrse;‘-I‘,elain; it as butr due
ground of your refusal,”
« . MY . ) ‘
- ;:;llost ccertaiﬁ'ly.(.io decline this meeting,” said Montlack
bat ith _some{;hesﬁatwn, as he noticed the contracting bfov;
o _i,ss Ylsztlor ; “and as you ingist upon my reason for so doin
iy sx;:p y because this Mr. Head is not only not my e urﬁ,
uI :S the so‘r; of a spy, and himself a felon.” R
was a dreadful struggle for Duffe i l
: . ! to restrain his anger;
:ﬁ:nh a nlnghty eﬂ:ort he did so; and to this insulting rgpl ’
' e captafg, touching his cap with punctilions politenes .
remarked :— ' ' ‘ peianes, he
{1 3
jécti ;[n t:'ust, Cz;lfztaln Montlack, that you can have no such ob
to myself; and as you have positively r l :
| on fo . efused t
, my“psnnc;pal, I now claim at your hands thajtr honore” e
urely you are not serions?” execlai | ing
“back in astonishment. rimed Montlak, StePng
“ Never more s0,” replied Duffe.
&
o ]Y;V;:ny really, Mr. Duffe,” continued Montlack, “I am as-
m:;:i ;g ;t;hyour, (il]emand, and if_you seriously seek ;, hostile
1th me, then I must decline, since I h |
enmity towdrds you, but, on the ¢ ntra o o yon in
ey o respecf:n ) e contrary, have for you the
“ Which [ am sorr i ‘
: rry to say I cannot reciprocate,” repli
| Sergea,rft, with some heat. ¢ But. once for all O:a :aip 1;}1 "
lack, will you fight Mr. Head 7 o A T
“No. I have given a suffici |
| ) clent reason f i
“Then, will you fight me?” = orrefsng”
{1 3 .
makI must also reply no; and I cannot understand why you -
mak: zg s;range,a demand, since, in refusing youi“principal I
charge against you, but, on the ¢ y
the very highest respeet for ’y,ou.’,’ 1o ConiIY, acknowledge
‘ 3 - - . - - ‘
f. ‘.Wlll you permit me, captain,” said Duffe, after a moment
0 sxle_pce, “t.o ‘Iylake a fgw remarks, not exactly pertaining to
m{‘p;;sent mls§1on,,3)’ut stlggested by what has just ocourred ?’
‘,‘f, Iost certainly,’” replied Montlack, with his wonted smile |
or 1 can assure you, Mr. Duffe, that I regret very niucli

to myself to know the
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what has taken place, and trust that, although I de not con-
sider myself bound to give this Mr. Head the satisfaction he
has, T must say, rather impudently demanded of me, you will -
see the propriety of my course, and attach no blame. to any
one but the géntleman himself. As for the demand made by -
you, I Jook upon it in no other light than a punctilious fulfil-
ment of the code of honor; for you surely have no grounds
of ill-will against me, or for the hostile meeting you have
BOiIgh_t-” i . '

«1 have grounds, and the very best of grounds, for the

~ demand I have made,” thundered the Sergeant, no longer able
to control his anger, “for you have slandered, basely slandered,

not only my foster-child, but. the memory of my old com-
mander; and I here now brand you, Captain Montlack, and to
your very face, not only as an infamous hypoerite and defamer
of the living, but as a malicious and wilful slanderer of the-

~ dead ; to which I will also add the merited titles of liar,

gcoundrel, and coward! N ow, will you fight me?”

«T have already answered you,” sneered Montlack, © and
think, as you have more than executed your mission, that you
had now better take your departure. I might be tempted to
have you thrown out by the servants.” '

«Not before I have placed my seal to what I have said, and
given you the coward’s portion,” retorted the Sergeant, at the
ame time administering to the captain’s visage a buffet whick
gent him reeling to the extremity of the room.

Stopping only long enough to meet the furious face of Mont-
lack and listen to his smothered oaths of vengeance, with a
emile of scornful contempt the Sergeant turned upon his heel
and left the room, not sufficiently ruffled, by this passage ab
arms, to make him forget fo acknowledge, with military exact-
ness, the bow of General de Lacy, whom he met upon the

steps. : :
. Ongg more at home, Duffe, with great apparent indifference,

~ gave Bryan and Kenton the result of his mission, adding, in

conclusion, that it was no use to make any further attempt,
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for the captain, in addition to being & knave, was in his opin-
ion a most arrant coward,

-“Then, what is to be done?” asked Bryan. :

“ Horsewhip him ! horsewhip him ! exclaimed Duffe, in a
pet; “that’s the next step " - o

“No it tain’t, either,” said Kenton, “for |such rascals don’t
care for a horsewhippin’, and the next thing would be one of
them darnation suits for damages.  dJist bear a hand here, Sar-
geant, and let me go, and I'll give you my sealp if I don’t
make this "tarnal Frenchman toe the mark.”

Before either Bryan or Duffe had time to think, or raise any
objection to this proposal, the Scout had whistled Bang, and
was gone, - . : :

.. Fortune favored the borderer; for Montlack, after the visit and
“departure of Duffe, thinking that he would be troubled with no
more such visitors for that day at least, had, with the double
_purpose of preventing a meeting between the lovers and sooth-
ing his own ruffied feelings, gone out to walk in the grounds; -

but searcely had he strolled a half a mile, when, at a short

turn in the path he was leisurely pursuing, he came sudaenly
upon Kenton. - Having never before seen the frontiersman, or .

at least for some years, Montlack did not recognize him, and had

- o suspicion of his being in any way connected either with Bryan
or Duffe. He, therefore, without being disturbed at hig pre-
seuce, went boldly on, and was about passing the Scout with a
slight nod, when the latter, touching his cap, exclaimed—
“Halloo, Mr. Capting, if you ain’t in oo all-fired a great
hurry, T would jist like to have a word with you!” ;
o« You are very familiar, my good fellow, for one of your
cloth,” replied Montlack, with a rather contempbuous stare at
the uncouth dress of Simon. . ,
¢ That's me, ’zactly, capting; I always wer’ familiar on a short
acquaintance, ’specially with Ingen scalps, bears, rascals, and -
sich like—war’'n’t T, Bang 7’ ' ° '
Bang having ful_I{ indorsed the impudence. of hig master, -
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the captain, after another long stare at the odd couple before

hnﬂ’;zxdr ?:f;ﬂgence places me in rather a difﬁqulﬁ_ c;tsgo;ﬁ

for T must either be an Indian, bear, or ra:scal; ;m};i a8 thato oo

lay claim to either of these hf}norable titles, ef !

will exercise your familiarity with some other perso i-‘" —p
i Ag to that ar’ Category you speak consarning of,” rep

. Sharp-Eye, with a provoking laugh, «1 guess I don’t know

nothin’ at all about him; but as to Ingens, or bears, capting,

” ] i in’t an Ingen,
I don’t stand back for any man alive. You a g

i leetle too black; nor are
ting, for I rather think you are a leetl k; o
;E:)I; 13 %ear, though, td tell the truth and sh:_ar.ne i:hg3 dtzv;lé ?23
‘ot ] f that ar’ varmint. Dbut, !
have "got some of the ways o s B
1 ider it too presumptious-ii
mighto’t consider it too bold or 0 pr e
feliger of my cloth, capting, I would :]151; like t((l) .ask, flo?ﬁahs ¥
my curiosity, if you ain’t got some nigger blood in yo l.t o
4 Saere! j}ou low-flung rascal! do you mean to 1nsu !

. shouted Montlack, becoming furious at the cool effrontery of

i ioner. . o
th“quscie’ the devil !’ grinned Sharp:]i‘:ye, for _he v’vzs e:ngzg:;g?
the fury of his vietim ; ¢ who Wer’ s'?ym, anything ou - -1.813:_
I wer’ jist axing you a civil que-stlon bout your n,lgga ;
tions, and blame me if I don’t b'lieve you are gittin Iln;mr.n .
.. -¢See here, fellow,” said Montla:ck, bgqommg (:010t m U
very excess of his fury, «stand a;s;ti.e at, gnce,e ?’nd et me pass,
| ish to hear no more of your impudence. ‘ .
for“I Izl;u&enc'e; Mr. Capting,” replied the Scout, with a;.lqtllle::
wink of the eye, % you war'n’t never more mistaken in a yeh-
life—not even when you thought .yourself a beauty t;rkailn% >
tleman. Why, I wer’ always considered the modestes of

. & man, and wer’ never thought impudent but_ onee, and that
: ?

wer’ at Squire Boone’s great quiltin’, when i ]{ISSE(:' all t}t]l;i
gals, not even ‘eepting the niggers. I tell you, ilzq:; mg,cate-
wer’ a-wonderful mistake of your'n; worse than t ]: a?:d e
gory, or when I ’lowed myself to be gobbled up by a darne

Ingen.’ ?

'y
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14 r ' 1
) Stand off, bla.thexfufg foolI” exclaimed Montlack, with a
erce gesture of impatience; “I have no further desire for

your company; and the sooner you leave me, the better.”

<« LIPS :
That's jist what I said to a dratted grisly bear once;
?

but he wouldn’t go away himself, nor would ke let me go.”

, ;:I‘:vill not be bothered with you longer,” shouted Mont-
ack, “and if you do not let me pass, will turn upon my path |

and leave you.”
“ Yo 31 i ‘
That’s jist whar we differ, capting,” replied the Scout, with

a slight shrug of his shoulders, # for though that ’tarnal yaller

f rour’n ai
ace of your'n ain’t sweet enough to turn the stomach of 2 bum-

blebee, still I have a great desire for your company jist now,
¢ 3

. Z:(i’wouldn’t like to part without a lock of your hair, ’specially
ve come a’ : : i
- good way to see you, and on Pa.rtwular busi-
“Who are you? and what' | i ‘
4wl ! s your business with me?” ex-
claimed Montlack, haughtily. mee
“ " " N - - - - ) ‘
:ea» First tel‘i‘.me, ca;_)nng,?’ inquired. Kenton, with apparent
‘ rn;stuess, . if you ain’t got some nigger blood in your veins,
or I'm particularly anxious to know, and have a reason f ,
axing the question.” o
. “ "I;TO,’.” thundered Montlack, fairly badgered into a reply ;
and now, as-I have answered your impudent question ina.ybé'
you will be good encugh to let me know your name atid busi
ness? - Speak at once, or I leave you.” ' -
114 i i
t Not till 1 say sohzrclaptmg,”" replied Kenton, changing his
one, and touching his rifle significantly; “and I can’t spare

you jist now. Here’s what I call my persuader, and Betsy is -~

a talkin’ old gal, I tell "speci
a talkin’ you, “specially when a feller won’t 1i
to a perlite request. Do _;ou take ?.’Y’ o womt fsten '

“I understand you, sir,” said Montlack, haﬁghtily ;A “ jou‘ ‘

mean to threaten me unless I remai i ive y
ca ] . in until
mission to depart.” - Lo H recelre your per
h“ Zactly,_ capting, as plain as if I had said it myself; and
when you diskiver who I am, T guess you’ll conclude 1 woxildn’h
be darned slow to carry ont my threats.” ' |

PR
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¢ Mon Dieu! if you do not wish to run me mad, say at once
what you want,” exclaimed Montlack. :

«That’s jist what I'm after,” replied Simon, with impertur-
bable gravity, ¢ and am darned glad your dander is ot the riz.
But I don’t want any of your African lingo, capting, for you
might be a cussin’ me in that ar’ oncivilized ton;';ue, which I
won’t stand nohow. Jist mind your eye, and don’t be  mon
dooin’ me any more; for if you do, tarnation take me if I don’t
knock that black face of your'n into the middle of next week.”
" Montlack grasped the barrel of his rifle, as if he would fain
use it over the head of his tormentor ; but, catching- the steady
gleam of Kenton’s eye, he quickly smothered his desire; and
the Scout, who had watched every motion of his hand and eye,
seeing that his heart had failed him, said with a langh—

«Well, now, capting, since you've got no migger blood in
you—though cuss me if I can see 'zactly how you come to be
5o blamed black without it—T'1l jist come to the pint right off. -

Do you knowvMr. Bryan ?”

« Are you here, too, about that Mr. Head?” exclaimed
Montlack, with a groan. _ x ]
«*Zaotly,” replied Kenton, drawling it out; ¢ that’s jist my
business, and T left Mr. Bryan over at the Sargeant’s, tryin’ his
perves at a little spob bout the size of one of them ar’ buttons
“on your coat; and I do say, capting, he shoots beautifully;
none of your accidental shots, but always plumb up to the mark.
If he don’t spile that ar’ coat of your’n, then burst me if 1
don’t *knowledge T'm no judge of narves or shootin’.”

« What does all this jargon mean?” exclaimed Montlack,
impatiently. _

¢ You are darned hard of hearin’, eapting; but I ¢’pose you
ain’t had your ears bored for the hollow horn lately 77 -

« For merey’s sake stop your blathering, and tell me what
all this means,” shouted Montlack, striking his forehead with
his hand. : . '
¢ Tt jist means nd more nor less than you must go over with
me and toe the mark with Mister Bryan? e wants a chance
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of boring a hole through you for them ar’ insults you offered
him the tother night, when he couldn’t thrash you because the
gal wer” present. T guess T would have took your scalp if it
‘had been me; but its agin Mr. Bryan’s politeness to fight when
women-folks are "bout. He wer'n’t fotched up right, capting.”
“Did he send you with this message?” said Mentlack, be-
coming more cool, now that he had discovered the business. of
his strange interrogator. '
“ Thats - neither ‘here nor thar, capting; the question is,
will you fight?” o '
“I have already declined a meeting with your Mr. Bryan,

and do not wish to hear anything more from him,” said Mont- -

lack, in his usual sneering tone. :
~ “But you must and-shall fight him,” replied Kenton, dog-
gedly; “for I've promised it, and ain’t’ going to break my

promise for sich a feller as you.” :
“But I will not!” exclaimed Montlack, angrily; “and you

are wasting your time, if such be your purpose. @

“ Now see here, capting,” ‘said  Kenton, ‘examiﬁing the
priming ‘of his rifle; “I never killed but one white man,
and he got/'well, and T swore I'd nover kill another; but blast
me if T hain’t jist mede up my mind to take your sealp—for I
ain’t half satisfied of your being white—if you don’t go along
with me and fight Mr. Bryan.” : :

“ But this will be downright murder,” exclaimed Montlack,
with some alarm, “and you dare not execute your threat.”

- %I dare do anything,” said Kenton, with solemn firmness.
“You may jist call it downright murder, or downright what
you please; but I calls it downright scalping, which ar’ pretty
much the same thing. Did you ever hear tell of one Simon
Butler, or Simon Kenton, or Sharp-Eye _ .

- “That savage outlaw of Kentucky ?”” inquired Montlack.

" “The sgame.” ‘ :

“ Often ; and he must be a bloody wild devil, indeed, from
what T have heard of him,” yeplied Montlack. |
¢ He only kills the savage eneiniesrpf his people,” said Ken-
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ton, proudly, “and in'a fair hand to hand ﬁgbt', riskin’ S(;alp
agin’ scalp. But he’s mo hypoerite, no false fr{éud, no S.&t,l-
deret;, and no coward, Captain Montlack; and if you h'amt
never énjoyed that ar’ pleasure, you can now lo?k’ upon Slmo’r: K
Kenton the ontlaw, as you call him, for he's standin beft.)rg you.

« You Simon Kenton!” exclaimed Montlack, starting back
ir ise; ¢ can scarce believe you.” o
i ‘S‘ul“’lv)rl:sx?o, doubt you are surprised,” replied K.enton, Wlthha
slight sneer of contempt at the astonishment depu,:ted u,pon the
face of Montlack; ¢ but still, surprise or no surprise, I'm Qap-
ting Simon Kenton of the Kaintuck Ban.gers, at your 1aiartrwe.
And now, capting, as you know me, I’H{_Just sta.te‘ another one
of them categories—you must either fight Mr. B_x:yan, fight fm,a,
or bo scalped withont fightin’; so make your choice, for I anll t
goin’ to stay here all day tryin’ to persuade you to be a gentle-
man.” . o

Finding himself in a very bad “category indee ; worse
than the firs#he had so much complained of, the captain stood
a momenﬁ, as if in deep thought, then stammered forth =

« 1 have refused to fight with Mr. Head, because I consider
him beneath my notice; but as to you, captain, I have no such
grounds for declining, since I acknowledge you my equal, gnd
if T had any cause of enmity”’—— .

« What do you call a canse?” exclaimed _Kento*fx, mterrufnt-
ing him, ¢ I’ve cause enough myself, and if you i .only .31?!;
tell me how I can give you a cause—which, (%arned’ if .I. ain’t
been tryin’ to do all this time~—then cuss me if don’t give you
all the canse of enmity you desire, for fight you must, either
with these here little babies,” holding out a couple of enormous
horse pistols, “ of with rifles; or, if you don’t like these, t‘heu
take to a tree like a ’tarnal Ingen, for I tell you now, capting,
dnéé for all, that you are an ¢ imphemious scoundrel ;’ and as
youw've insulted Mr. Bryan, and won’t fight him, thfan you mu.st. -
fight me; so take your choice, and be darned quick about it,
for my Ingen’s gettin’ up, and I can’t wait.” :

Seeing that. Kenton was determined upon a fight, and that

10
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in the borderer he had one to deal with that would not be aasily
shaken off, Montlack, with a treacherous smile—for he had
made up his mind to sacrifice his straightforward, unsuspicious
enemy—replied :— ' | L

- Well, Captain Kenton, as you will force me into a fight,
it shall be with pistols, and the sooner ‘this unfortunate affair
is over, the better.” = |

“ Give us your paw, capting,” exclaimed the Scout, joyfully.
“ Blast my eyes if you ain’t a white man after all said and done,

- - and I guess aint such a darned bad feller but what we could

find'a worser. Here, take your choice of the little children,”
he_continued, presenting the pistols, ¢ and say how we are to
fre” ¢ U
. Montlack, with 2 sinister smile, reccived the proffered weapon,
~and to the request of the borderer replied ;. -
% This is rather a novel duel, captain; but as neither of ug
_has a second, I propose that we stand back to back, - and,
at a signal to be given by you, that we each walk ten paces,
- and wheel, and fire”? ¢
" Kenton, having no suspicion of treachery on the part of
Montlack, assented without hesitation to his proposal, and the
‘Bext moment the bold frontier man and wily Frerichman had
taken, their places. _ o c L
“Now!” exclaimed Kenton; but scarcely had he gone five
 paces before the ball of Montlack, who had not moved, whistled
elosé by his ear. - \ o
- Turning quickly around, the blue eye of Kenton flashed for
~ a moment with deadly lustre upon the treacherous Frenchman;
-but Montlack; exclaiming with eager haste that it was an acci-
dent, and -expressing & hope that he was wnhurt, the Scout’s
anger passed away at once, and with a counteriance again ‘un-
clouded he replied :— ’ o

“Tt would have been darned unlucky to "Imve‘beeﬁ killed by .,

accident, capting, and just when you were about to do it in &
genteel way. Cuss'me if I wouldn’t ‘rather die ten times in-
tentionally than once accidentally, for I°can’t see the sense of
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dyin’ when nobody wants you, and you gin’t ’sp'ectin’ it your-
gelf. Thar's jist no use or satisfaction inan aceldent?,l death,
and T'm tetotaciously obliged that you didn’t accldentfllly
shoot an inch or more to the right; for if you had, captmg,
yow'd have spiled as nice a scalp as wer’ ever stuck on a man’s
head. But never mind, capting, accidents will happen in the

. ' o ot
best rigulated families, they say ; and as thid ’ere wer’ an acol

dent, then let it go as one, though cuss me if I can "zactly see

how it happened.” , - ) .
«'Pon my honor, it ‘was purely an accident, exclalqu

Montlack, hastening to wipe away all suspicion from the breast

of his opponent. o ‘

o« I‘guesé it wer’ an accident that I wer'n’t killed,” sa_ud the

Scout, dryly; “but that's neither here nor thar now, and as

~you've let off one of them ar’ ¢little children,’ capting, why it
_only follows that we must jist try the full-grown roarers. How

shall it be ?—forty steps and blaze away, or behind trees, in the
Ingen fashion?” | .

‘g‘ T would prefer that it should be neither,” replied Montlack,
¢for, as I came very near shooting you accidentally, I Wou}@ hate

to do so now intentionally.” :

© % Thar's jist whar we differ, capting; for .if you had }{illed
me accidéntally, I'd never forgiven you; bllt.lf you do so inten-
tionally, you have my full permission. Fight we must, for
that ’ere ¢category’ we were speakin’ consarnin of,', I guess’;
wer'n’t blown away by that ar’ little accident of your'n, but ar
361 here about.” _ B ‘
Sm‘l‘ ;:r:?::h be your settled determination,”_ said’*M'onﬂac]f, a
brilliant thought at this moment flashing across his plot};lr.l_g
mind, for he had no idea of fighting if he could get ?lear 9f it,
¢ then Il fight you in your own way, each of us takiog a tree,
and firing when we see proper.” o ‘

t Whoop! hurrah!” shouted Kenton, ;hrowx.mng up his cap;
“pow we'll have fun, capting. ’'Tis jist the thing, and I.pa?-
don you that ar’ little accident, since it has fotche(.i 'a.bout_ thgs
‘ere 'kind of fightin’. It will 'mind me of old times out in
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" Kaintuck, and that, yaller face -of your'n dodgin’ around the
trees will look as nat*al as life. Take your tree ; here’s mine.”

“Since I have agreed to fight you in your own way, with

which I am not at all acquainted, you must pledge me your word
of honor, Captain Kenton,” s2id Montlack, preparing to exccute
his 7use, “that you will take no advantage of me, and will not
look out from behind your tree until I have chosen mine and
given the word.” - S .
* “You have it,” replied Kenton, * and needn’t fear any acci-
dents on my part.” ' : .
“Then mind your,promise,” Temarked Montlack, with a
smile of cunning, as he watked quickly away, and on the op-
posite side of thé tree chosen by the Scout. :
Five—ten—fifteeri minates had passed; and Kenton was
growing restless and anxious for the signal of the captain; but
mindful of his promise not to look out, he manfully kept his
~post,-though, to tell the trath, he did begin to think the captain
very particnlar in his choice of a tree. o z
‘Five minutes more had passed, and the waiting borderer, no
longer able tp restrain his eagerness for the fight, shouted out—
-4 Hello, capting, darnation take me, can’t you find a tree to
suit you?” : . |
The captain made no answer, and the Scout,'aft.ei' waiting

- five minutes longer, his suspicions in the mean time becoming

somewhat excited, muttered impatiently—
“Wall, drat me if this don’t beat all! May-be the ras-

cal ar’ wa._«-i}_i:_ g for me to show my scalp, that he may try one

of them ar accidents agin? Tl hold on a little loxiger, .-

though euss me if I couldn’t have laid an ambush, and killed
a half dozer Ingens by this time.? o ‘ _

;A few moments rolled by, and the impatient borderer,

* becoming still more restless, once more muittered to himself—

% Wall, I did-promise not to look out till he had found )

- hig tree and gin me the word—and I won’t break my promise;

. but Tl jist go round this confounded piece of timber, with

my back front forward, and let him blazer away if he plégsez

A}
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for blast my coonskin if I can sta.nc’i this ’ere any longer, no-
and way it can be fixed 1"’ SR
hovSVuiting tﬁe,action to the word, Sharp-Kye slowly.backed
around the tree, momentarily expeeting tlfe bu‘.llet of hl.S oppo-
nent; but when qnée_ fairly on the opposite side, tu;mf]g hls |
face quickly in the direction Montlack had taken, to his Ve.liy
great astonishment he beheld that worthy some half a m‘wé
distant, hurrying, at a rapid pace, towards the mansion o
' De Lacy! B
Ge::?vl‘;fallzew 34 wiistled Kenton, shaking his fist at the va;mshf
ing person of his foe, “fooled agin by the eternal Moses! but
wor't I make him smoke for this yet? Ing;exf, ’E‘.rgnchm,an, 011;
nigger—and tarnation blame me if I d?nt b’lieve he s“ti?
nigger blood in him—he’s thrown .dust into my pe,eperaf ‘1?
time. Come, Bang, this ’ere civerlized country don t,_su_lt us;
let’s be off at once, or we'll forget all we ever know d... We
‘were thought some, out in Kaintuek; bu.t here we are %Lst no-
thing, and laughed at by every gree‘nhori} in the country ! T,ha::
bloody thief Girty first made a. fool on us,; f 'bui:, ﬁhat wer'n
so bad; then we made fools of ourselves, "specting old. E[‘-ltus
could be a witness ; and now, worse than all, that s_ku!km yal-
ler devil of a Frenchman has played .us.round his finger,
laughed at us, and left us. Blasted ninnies that we were;
st'anding like fools behind a tree, while he walked away(i |
Sharp-Eye! Sharp-Eye! you that hav:e r’so often outdodge
the dodgin’ Ingen, to be dodged in this “ere v:ray, and by a
cussed migger, it ar’ too bad! . Come, ]%ang! let’s dodge aw.aj,r
from this, or we’ll have all the darkies in the c?unfry laughin
at us? Whew! it makes me sick, and darned if T'll ever rlo.ozf
out from behind a tree agin without a wrench at the stomach;! .
Tricked and defeated, Kenton walked away or_es.tfall_en :Tnd
grumbling, and Bang, if you judged him _by his droopm.g
head and tail, fully sympathized with the discomfiture of hla’

master. _ -
10%
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CHAPTER\ X.

“HE's a’tarnal coward as sure as shoot’n’ and of the foxy
" specie; and what's more, has got nigger bloed 0 him ! ex-
claimed the Scout, in conclusion of the graphic account of
 the meeting between himself and Montlack.
 He was rather too much for an unsophmtwated backwoods-
‘man !” said Duffe, smiling. '
o Unfun—un what? But never mind; I reckon you
~don’t mean ‘anything wrong by that ar’ jaw-breakin’ word of
your'n, Sargeant; and I ’knowledge the corn that I wer’ done
for by the yaller rascal; and so does Bang, and so does all on
us, T guess; but thar’s no use eryin’ over spilt milk: and it will
be dratted strange if our time don’t come rownd afore he gets
 to bean hopest man !” -

The Scout had finished his narratlve, and Bryan, smiling at
the mortification he exhlbxted both in his words and looks, at
- being ‘outwitted by Mentlaek left him to the tender mercy of
the Sergeant, and strolled hstlessly off into the woods.

In leaving his companions, Bryan had no particular intent

- or purpose in view, although, without knowing why, he wens

in the direction of General De Lacy’s. At any rate, he had

no hope or expectation of meeting his enemy the captain; but

perhaps, unconscm-sly, had a faint notion or presentiment that,
‘somehow or other (what lover has not experienced the same ?),
-though the chances were against him, he would get to see
Coms, and, may-be, meet with an opportunity of making
known to her his own innocence-and love, and the deep plot of
his treacherous rival.

And this mission of love'was destined to be far more sue-
cessful than the warlike embassies of the Sergeant and Ken-
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ton; for Ooma, impelled by hopes very riear skin to those of
ber lover, discovering that Captain Jean had sullenly detex-

- thined to remain in doors for the remainder of the day, took:

advantage of this domestlc freak of his, to steal cautiously from
her room, and hurry to the usual trysting-place of herself and
Bryan. But she did not g joyfully forth to the anticipated

meeting with her lover; for, in truth, there was no gladness in

poor Coma’s heart, and ag yet nothing but darkness, gloom, and
doubt. Still, he had whispered her to believe him innocent
until they had met again, and she was determined to do so,
though it was love and heart struggling faintly against reason
and conviction. Yet, althongh desponding, she had that last
refuge of the miserable and despairing—a lingering hope and
that hope, the brightest child of Mercy, even though small dnd
weak, and almost pulseless now, was sufficient to bear her up,
-and with a sunshine smile led her on and on, till, with a ery of
reniewed confidence, she had once more fallen trustingly upon

the throbbing bosom of: her lover!

" «And you will doubt no longer?”’ exclaimed Bryan, with
rapturous emotion, pressing to his heart her shrinking form.
-4 Never more,” she whispered.
¢ Let that cunmng cousin of yours say what he may ”’ added

the lover.

“False once, false always. I will believe him no more,”
‘was her trusting reply. - '

“ And your father 7’ muttered the lover, doubtmgly

4 (an never lessen my love, or shake my confidence in you
now;” murmured Coma, looking up confidingly into his face.

‘«Then, let what will happen,” he-emslaimed, with proud
energy, “let sorrow, and’ shame, and poverty fall upon me, I
will ever be to thee, Coma, as I am now. - Is it so?” ~

¢ Hver,” was her firm, but lute-toned reply.

“Now I am happy!” exzclaimed the satisfied lover, “and
defy the world, with all its dark cares, and sorrows, and sins,
ever again to cast a gloom cloud ‘across my heart, sustained, as
it now is and will be, by your unwavering love!”

4
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For a moment, the lover sat in silence, as if afraid to break

the charmed spell fully enjoying that mmglmg together. of

soul ‘with soul; that secret mesmerio communing of spirit with
* spirit; that total forgetfulness of past sorrows and present
dangers in the sunny shadowings of the glorious future—that
unseen, 1ntang1ble, indescribable ethereal; that sweet low
vibration of the pulsating heart, bringing along with it music,
and song, and genius‘ ; governing all, and governed by none;
and known in man’s vocabulary as Love' Fully, and freely,
and gushingly, now that all doubts had been removed, did this
fairy spirit, like the bright waters of an ever bubbling spring,
overflow and infuse itself throughout their hearts; and for the
. time, Bryan and Coma were supremely happy, forgetful alike
of.the Past, the Present, and, the Future, and knowing naught

) else but that they were in each other’s arms, loving and loved.

Their souls were cloudless now; but dark shadows were creep-
ing on and around them, and though they knew it not, and
felt it not, Coma, even then, as if gifted with the spirit of
~ divination, with a low sigh, that charmed spell giving place to

prophetic imaginings of coming evil, murmured—

“Oh! Bryan' who would have thought the soul of man so
dark and treacherous? And who can I trust, now that Cousin-
Jean, seemingly so kind, and generous, and noble, has proved
go wicked and faithless ! o

¢ Trust on me, dear one,” exclaimed the lover, his face beam-
. ing with honesty and sympathy; “and if ever I prove false to
thee, even in word, thought, or deed, then may my soul go
down %o the grave in sorrow and gloom, without ° a pleasant
memory of the pasf, or hope of the future! Bus how came
you, Coma, at this moment of indescribable happiness, to think
of that heartless villain Y

»

“1 know'not, Bryan; for, like the wmd we see mov:ng the

Jeaves of the tree, and feel klssmg with ool lips our fevered
cheek, it has come and gone ; but where from, and where to, and
for what reason; I am unable to say. But may-be,” she.con-

tinued in a sad voice, ““that the thought of him, at such a
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" moment as this, is a shadowing forth of approaching evil; and :

O Bryan! 1 do fear bim, -zind tremble when I think of his dark

hypoerisy and treachery.”
¢J fear him not!” exclaimed Bryan, “now that you know

his falschood, and ¢an ‘brush from your guileless heart the

poison of his adder tongue; and believe me all the more inno- .

cent, as he would make you think me dark and sinful! I feared
him once, but only feared him- because I knew that you were
ignorant of his cunning treachery; but now that you know all,
I feel towards him as I would to a hideous poisonous spider!
If he keeps within his web, I'll pass him by with contempt;

but, if ever his loathsome form shall’ cumber my path, I'll

grind him to atoms beneath my feet[”

“Promise me, Bryan,” said Coma, alarmed at his fierce look,

“that you will seek no difficulty with -this plotting cousin of
mine ; for he is base and treacherous, and T fear hls aroused

malice.”
“No fear of him,” said Bryan, contemptuously, “ for with

~ all his other faults, he has not the redeeming trait of bravery;

but has shown himself as cowardly as knavish! Already have
I sought at his hands the only reparation he could make me
for the insults and injuries offered me in your presence; but
like a base coward that he is, the felon and slanderer refused,
and upon the ground that I was beneath him, and a criminal !
I would be base and low indeed if beneath or more crnnmal
than the traitorous plotting Captain Jean !’

~ 1 do not fear that he will do you corporeal injury,” said
Coma, with a proud glance at the active and graceful form of
her lover, “but O! I do fear his secret, crawlmg malice! My
God!” she continued, with more agitation, as if suddenly

_struck with the dreadful thought, * what if he should attempt

to execute that horrid threat he made of giving you over into
the power of the law? Tell me! O tell me, Bryan, is it
more than one of his wicked threats, or are you really in dan-
ger from his malice and treachery?”

“I am innocent, Coma,” replied Bryan firmly, but sadly;

[ RS PSR RPN PaJigpeaits

-:L:.ﬁ»; ;-, )




118 . SIMON KENTON;

“and havo a confidence that God will not permit falsehood and
‘wickedness to triumph over truth and innocence. Yet I will
not conceal from you that, if this depraved cousin of yours shall
press this charge, as he threatens to do, and will swear to his
present false and groundless statoment, then I would be in very

" great danger of fallmg a viotim to his enmlty, and the chances

are against me.’

¢ () Bryan, what' shall we do? what shall we do to soften{

the hatred of this wicked man?” exclaimed Coma, clasping her
hands in agony, and gazing with sorrowful eagerness into the
eyes of her lover.

“Nothing!” was his short, stern reply; « nothmg, dear
Coma—for sooner would I moulder in a dungeon, and have
my name forever blackened with infamy and disgrace, than
- take ome step towards seeking the merey or pity of this infa-
mous hypocrite. ~ He may go on with his hatred and treachery;
but I will meet him with a bold front, a5 a guiltless man, and
can look down upon him and scorn him, though he succeed i in
~ his malicious undertaking, and ‘incarcerate me in a prison.
But cheer up, dear one ; for he has not yet executed his threat,
and may repent, or fear to take this bold leap beyond the con-
fines of truth and honesty.”

“No! no! believe it not, Bryan,” said Coma, weeping ; “for
he that would be guilty of the treachery of which Jean has
already been guilty would tremble at no other guilt, would
d:aw back at no other crime, and would hesitate at no other

 Nol no! you are lost! lost! and the wicked and false will
tnumph unless God comes to the reseue, or you ﬁnd some
means of proving your innocence.”

“(Give not away to, your fears, Coma,” said Bryan, cheer-
ingly, “for all is not yet lost.' The law is terrible, very terri-
ble to. the guilty; but remember, it is also the safegnard and pro-
tection of the innocent. I have great confidence, once this
 matter is placed under the coguizance and control of the courts,

that the truth will be sifted out, and the innocent go forth

- without a stain; whilst the guilty one, caught in his own toils,
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will receive the merited scorn and contempt of every honest
man. Then: cheer up, Jear one, and smile again. Do not

* weep and despair before the storm cometh, for it may never be
- here; and the raging winds have not yet. glven even a token of

its approach.
“But it will come,” retumed Coma, sadly, although slightly

cheered by the firm voice of her lover; ¢ for it only sleepeth,

Bryan, and will burst upon us when we least expect it, tearing .

and rending all before it; and O! if you, the strong man, are
prostrated by the tempest, what will become of your poor

Coma?”

- «Never fear! this false- -tongued hypocrite has not my fate
80 entirely under his control. Remember! I have witnesses to .
‘prove his intimacy with the renegade’ Girty, and that they

were in company on the very day the bond was given. This

~evidence will go a great way to show his treachery, and will,

ab least, prove to your father that our ememy spoke falsely

~ when he finished his knavery by denymg his signature and

all knowledge of his base accomplice.” .
" «True!” exclaimed Coma, with a hopeful smile. “You are -

right, Bryan, and we will- not bow to this arch traitor. God

~ will lay open-the cunning devices of my malevolent cousin; and

all honest men will see at once his trickery and wmkedness

~ Sin may triumph for a season, and hypocrisy get the better of

truth; but the vail will be rent asunder at last, and the liideous
monster will be able no longer to conceal his deformity.”

+ ¢« And in due time,” said the lover, in.the same confident
tone,  whether our enemy shall attempt to execute his threat
or not, I will show to your father his baseness and deceit ; and
I will also prove to him that he unwittingly defamed the cha-

racter of my gallant parent, and that there is no foundatxon for -

the heavy charge against his fame.”

¢ Bless you for these consoling words,” murmured Coma,
hope and joy once more taking the place of despair and sorrow.
4 We will be happy yet in gpite of the malice and hatred of .
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~ this man: I feel that it will be so, and will, tﬁérefore, no
longer doubt and fear; but like the daughter of a soldier—"
4 And’ sweetheart of a soldier's son,” exclaimed Bryan,

gayly

blushing, ¢ meet all dangers that may arise with a bold heart,
confiding fully in your innocence—"
“ And love,” said Bryan, again interrupting her.
4 And love, she whispered—ay, your love, Bryan, and
my devotion.”
« Hist?” exclaimed Sharp-Eye, as, ‘bounding over-a little
knoll, hé stood in the presence of the lovers, « the inimy are
on the trail, and I guess you ain’t part:ck]ar anxious tp meet
them jist now.’

' Kenton, thinking that Bryan had gone forth in search of

| 'Montlack without more ado had followed his footsteps, intend-

ing to be in' at the rencounter, and see that the captain did all -

things fairly, and was guilty of no more accidents; but finding
that the meeting was likely to be more loving than hostile, the
- Secout quickly retired beyond sight of the lovers, placing him-
self, however; at a convenient distance between them and the
mansion of De Lacy, where he remained upon watch, guarding
their privacy, until he beheld the general, in company with
Montlack, approaching, when he immediately, as we have

already shown, bounded over the concealmg knoll and gave the

¢larm. .

. “Why are you here, smtfl1 what do you me‘m, and what ene-
mies are you speaking about?”’ exclaimed Bryan, sharply, for
he was in no humor to be thus interrupted, and suspeoted
the Scout of being an intentjonal eye-mtness of the meeting
between himself and Coma.

] ’spected you wer’ after the captain; Mister Bryan but
when I saw how it wer’, I thought it mightn’t be far wrong
jist to step over the hill i_;har and keep a lookout for interlopers

till you had had your talk. So Bang and me jist kept up a -

particklar sharp squintin’ towards the big house, for we "spected

) -

"« Ay, and sweetheart of a soldier’s son, added Coma,
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the § inimy wer’ thar; till we cotched a sight of the gineral and

that yaller rascal, what fooled me so this mornin’, comin’ this
’ere way, when we thought it wer’ "bout time to dx‘aw in the
outposts and give the alarm.”

¢ Thank you, Simon, for your care and kindness,” exclaimed
Bryan, extending his hand to the Scout; ¢ and you, too, Coma,

‘must know this brave and generous man, for he loves me as a

father, and you see how he watches over my safety.”
«T had often heard of you, captain,” replied Coma, with a

‘smile, “even before Bryan had told me of your love and care

for him ; and now,” she added, placing her soft, tiny hand in

‘the rouah grasp of the borderer, “1 want you still to love and

guard hun and also find, if you can, a little place in your ‘heart -

for me.’
i A little place, my blossom of the forest?” sald Kenton;

with native-born gal]antry, “why, it ar’ all your'n-for the

axing; and if it wer’ as big as a camp-meetin’, it wer’ all the.
same, for you should have it for one of them sweet smiles.

" Cuss me if Mr. Bryan hadn’t better look out, or he’ll have

Capting Kenton for a rival, instead of that darned Frenchman.
T wouldn’t be surprised if you jist took the whole on my heart,
and drove Mr. Bryan clean out altogether; would you, Bang?”

Bang, as he was in a lady’s company (unlike some puppies
that we have seen), modulated his usual assent into a very low
growl; but still sufficiently loud to attract the attention of
Coma, who, patting him upon his shaggy head, by this simple
act alone (so much does kindness influence both. man and beast)
not only insured the devotion of Sharp-Eye, but of Bang him-
self, which was no trivial acqhirement, and which the brave
dog, in after days, fally exhlblted by his unwavermg faithful-
ness. ,

“'The yaller-skins are -drawing near_. ' exclaimed Kenton, :
peeping cautiously over the top of the little hillock; “and I

- guess yow'd better be making tracks, Mister Brya,n, if you-ain’t

got no notion of tryin’ that ’tarnal rascal a blaze.”
. « Remember! Bryan,” said Coma; “you have promised me
11
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seek a meeting with Jean. Go, now, aﬁd whenever 1

ve-an opportunity, I will meet you here again.” ,
“Farewell ¥ murmured Bryan, holding her hand (the Seout
intentionally turning his back upon them); and, unpardonable
sin, except on like occasions, he smothered her answering fare~
well with a kiss.

Touching his cap, Shm'p Eye bounded away, followed 'by

Bryan; and Coma was left to. meet the suspicious glances of

‘Montlack and lowering brow of her father,
But she did it nobly; for love is equal in strategy, any day,
to hatred and malice; and the quick, piercing rays of the oun-

ning captain’s burning-orbs could read nothing in her smiling

face but a slight shade of spdness, mingled with a little na.tural
surprise at the honor of their unexpected company.

‘Bah! you life-long deceitful hypocrites, pride not your- |

selves upon your cunning! You are often made the vietims of
the most artless simplicity. The artful witness, priding him-
self upon his shrewdness, with. a well-conned story at his
tongue’s end, falls an easy vietim to the skilful attorney; but
save us from one of your say-nothing, simple fellows, is the
prayer of all’'the devout of the profession, for you often mark
him down as a fool when, in'trath, he is doing that same honor
“for yourself. :

CHAPTER XI.
'HopE, some one has beautifully remarked,

¢ Shell git upon the toésing ﬁa'ves,of thought,
" As broods the haleyon oir the troubled deep.”

'And 80 1t was now with Coma! | e

With a little pardonable simplicity, or dzcelt 1f you will have it

50, for if the two are nof one and the samie thmg, they very fre-
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quently, in this rare old world of ours, go hand in hand together;
then, I say, with a little pardonable simplicity or deceit (for all
stratagems are fair, you know, in love, or war, or horse-swopping),
Coma had completely (to use a common and very feeling expres- -

. sion when literally executed) thrown dirt in the eyes of her

father and” Montlack, and concealed her recent meeting ‘with
her lover. Butshe was not so successful on the night following,

- when she again sat in the parlor at home along with her father
- and cousin; for the latter, believing, with the poet Alschylus,

¢ When the heart conceives
Thoughts of deep vengeance on a foe, what means
- To achieve the deed more certain, than to wea.r
The form of Frlendshxp "

had, with smiles and soft 31ghs, been fluttering around her;
more than once hinting at his devotion, and hoping that she

E_WOuld look upon him now as she had done in olden times, and

again call him her dear cousin Jean, as she was wont to do
before the unlucky events of the last few days; and, perhaps

" —0 what joy it would be to lnm THmlghl: yet return lns ardent

aﬂ'eetlon :

-Coma for a loug time bore his unceasing and decextful mur-
murings with a praiseworthy and ‘martyr-like patience, and
without saying anything that would reveal her late conversation
with Bryan, and the discoveries she had made; and merely

brashed from her thoughts, by unmeaning and indifferent re-
~ plies, his unwished-for buzzing, as she had often done, with a
 careless brush of the hand, the melancholy, troublesome hum
of the mosquito, which forever {and his conversation was very

similar) seemed, to the annoyed ear, as if about to make an
attack' but never exactly bringing its determlna.twn to a point;
or rather, if-you will allow us a legal pun, « filing its bill.”

But Captain Jean was not to be put off so, and like the

Irishman’s little bird, to which we have likened him, at last

passed beyond the limits even of her indifference ; and after no
inconsiderable amount of treacherous abuse (done by innuendo)

' upon the head of the absent Bryan, filed Bis bill with due .
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ceremony by remarking .that he had the commands of her
father to press his suit, and trusted that she would "rece,w'e this
offer of himself (the most valuable ngb he had in the world)
with a kindly sympathy!

“Yes!” exclaimned Coma, tortured almost to madness, and
her whol¢ soul bure 'ng with indignation at his continued hypo-

crisy, “I will receive this valuable offer as it deserves, with -

scorn and contempt! I know. you now, base hypoerite and

heartless villain that you are, and you can no longer deceive

my simple heart with your honeyed words and pretended affec-
tion! He, that yon would make me believe base and unde-
serving, and upon whom you have been pouring your slanderous

poison, is immeasurably above you in all that is honorable and.

praiseworthy ; as much so, cunning plotter, as the heavens are
above the earth I

If Montlack had placed his hand in his bosom to draw forth
the locket of his sweetheart, and instead thereof had' grasped a

slimy codmg snake, he could -not have been more astounded -

than he was af this-unexpectéd-and bitter outburst of Coma.
‘ But recove}-mg himself; after a quick glance at the general
who sat in o distant. part of the room looking forth from a win-
dow, and finding that he had not noticed the excited voice of
' his daughter, Montlack hissed from between his compress’ed
teeth— . :

% Ha! does the wmd lie in that dlrectlon, fair congin? I
' had-believed you too noble ever again to have even a hngermg
_ thought of that base hound, now that he had proved himself

80 unworthy and so degraded !”

“The Jews called Cbrist Beelzebub!” retorbgd Coma,
coldly.

«What do you mean by that 7’ asked Montlack, w1th a scowl

of intense malice.
«That the base and wicked were ever ready to decry the
good, and vilify the characters of their betters I”
¢ Now, by heavens ! I have always heard that love wasblind,

Hy

replied Coma.
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but this is infatuation beyond my very dreams !” reforted Mont-

lack. ,
“I am not at all surprised that my honest cousin should ex-

hibit s0 much astomshment at a simple truth I” remarked Coma,

with cuttmg irony.

“Have I said aught but the truth respecting this low fellow "

asked Montlack. -
“ You have said naught that was true !’ replied Coma, bit-

/ terly. i “ Falsehood is branded upon your very brow, and all

that you have spoken is as false as your own base heart; and
you would not dare thus to speak were you in his presence, and

123

“Ts he not the son of a degraded traitor? Answer me that

. And has he not made himself a felon by-committing forgery ?
~. And did I not brand him with these dark crimes ? and has he

ever resented the infamy thus heaped upon him 7"

“No! no! no! I answer all of your questions, no !’ ex-
claimed Coma, giving way to anger; ¢ he is not the son of a
traitor ; my father was mistaken, and will soon acknowledge his
error ; he is not a felon, as you well know, and has not resented
your insults,” laughed Coma, scornfully, “because you were
too great a coward to give him an opportunity ! Are you an-
swered now, Monsieur Montlack ?”

“I am!” muttered the discomfited captam, attemptmg &

sneer; ‘“but when and where did you make these wonderful
discoverics ? Has this very truthful and honorable Mr. Head
been giving you these veracious accounts of himself 7"

“ Not at all acknowledging your right thus to catechize me,’

replied Coma, “I am not ashamed to say that Mr. Head was

my informant, and I wish no better evidence of Ads purity and
your baseness than bis sxmple word.” :

«As I expected,” retorted Montlack, mockingly; ‘ the crimi-
nalbrought forward to prove his own innocence. Bah! Coma,
do not let your senscless infatuation thus lead you astray!

- Why, if we- placed any confidence in their words, the veriest
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- seoundrel and cutthroat in all the land would be as pure and

innocent as an angel.”

- «T have other proof of his i mnocence, ? said Coma,s»coldly,

“if that will be more satisfactory to my justice-loving cousin.’
“Who? What!” exclaimed Montlack, eagerly, his coun-

tenance, in spite of all his efforts, growing pale and anxious.
“ Old Titus saw you when_ you signed that bond which you

“now pronounce & forgery; and was looking in upon you and .
your trusty friend Girty when you were preparing your hellish

net to destroy an innocent man,” replied Coma, exultingly.

¢ Any one else?”” asked Montlack, drawing a long breath, as
if greatly relieved, and speaking in a light, disparaging tone,
for he wished not only to deceive Coma, but concedal his own
uneasiness.

¢ His word is sufficient,” rephed Coma.

“Ha! ha! ’tis too good,” laughed Montlack,. Wlth forced 4

gayety; “almost equal to a comedy—a eriminal proving inno-
‘cence by his own words, backed by the testimony of a negro,
and that negro his slave, and what is still better, convincing a
silly girl by such indubitable proofs. Hal hal Ezcuse me,
cousin, but I must laugh.” -

" « Your mirth is very unseasonable, Monsieur Montlack,”

replied Coma, haughtily, for she was not deccived, but greatly .
_ annoyed by his feigned amusement. If, however, you feel

disposed to be merry, I will no longer be a check upon your
mirth, but retire at once to my room.
¢ Stay, stay, Coma !’ exclaimed Montlack, checking quickly

his merriment as he beheld his cousin preparing to leave him;

« this trifling has lasted long enough, and we must now tredt
this affair seriously, and with the importance it deserves.”

¢ T await your wishes, sir,” replied Coma, with chilling po-
liteness. '

%1 have a right, Coma, as your relation, the nearest of blood
to your father, and as a suitor for your hand, accepted and
acknowledged by your parent,” snid Montlack, gravely, and

even sternly, dwelling with emphasis upon the words “ accepted-
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and acknowledged,” ¢ to watch over .and protect you from the
gnares of a cunning fortune-hunter, and T intend to enforce
that sight, for your happiness, if nothing else, and at all
hazards, though I may thereby increase your hatred and aver-
sion to myself.” ' :

¢« acknowledge no such right as you claim,” said Coma,
proudly and firmly, ““and think, Monsicur Montlack, that you
are transgressing the strict rules of politeness and courtesy, or,
in other words, to be plain with you, are becoming unbearably
presumptuous.. When I wish adviee or counsel, [ will seek it
of my father, and you must excuse me if I now leave you and

~ join him.”

« Stop, Coma, or your pride may meet with a fall,” muttered
the captain. T have a proposition to make you, and if that

fails,” he added, sneermgly, “ T will Jmn you in your short

journey across the room,”

“I am ready to hear you, sir,” replied Coma, haltmg, ¢ pro-
vided you do not remind me so presumptuously of your self-
‘constituted rights.”

“If it is your good pleasure,” retorted Montlack unable to

resist a speer, “I will siy nothing more of my rights, but

state at once, and as plainly as I am able, my wishes, and leave
it with you to say yea or nay.” ‘J

“Go on; I am all attention,” was the impatient reply of
Coma. -

¢ Notwithstanding your indignant denial of the guilt of this
fellow Head,” remarked Montlack, looking steadily into the
face of his counsin, ¢ T am fully able to prove him a felon, and
hold his .fate in my. hands. Even your infatuation canmot
blind you to this fact. Your sanguine hopes are all groundless,
for his word, or the evidence of his slave, will not be admitted
in a court of justice, and my oath, the handwriting of the bond,
the witness to it, and the improbability of my borrowing money
from him, an almost entire stranger, will all go to prove the
forgery and his guilt.” "
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“ To what does all thistend P’ asked Coma, trembling Wlth
agitation..

 “Why, so far T ‘have, from respect for your feelings, neg-

lected to treat this felony in the manner it deserves, hoping

that the eriminal might leave the country, and, once gone, that

you would forget that such 2 being, so unworthy of your esteem
or notice, had ever been in existence; but since it has not so
happened, I have but one course left me. You must either

pledge me your word and honor that you will never meet or

correspond with him again, or I will take measures immediately
—for longer delay would compromise me in the estimation of the
community—to secure him as a’criminal, and see that he receive
the punishment merited by his erimes. You have now my de-
termination, and I swear that I will execute it, for it is not a
silly threat; so weigh well your answer, for upon it depends
the future fate of this unworthy man.”

Coma was fully aware of the danger hanging over the head

of her lover, and trembied with the excess of her agitation as
she listened to the cool villany of her unworthy suitor; but
remembering her own recent promises to Bryan, never to doubt
again, and his noble determination to meet boldly the ground-
less charge made against him, she did not hesitate long, but,
rising from her seat, said firmly—

“Your false tongue can never again Jower him in my esti-
mation; he is innocent, and fears not your malice. As to

your threats, I regard them not l—and to your request, un- '

hesitatingly say nay! - I will now join my father.”

¢« And I bear you company,” said Montlack, with a smile
of devilish meaning, adding, in a lower tone to himself, ¢ for
your father must know all thls, and shall aid me in nettmg the
~ bold rascal P

Aroused by the approachmg tread of Montlack and his
daughter, the general turned quickly in his chair, exclaiming—

“Have you tired of each other’s company, children, and
come to join me in looking out upon this beautiful moonlight
- seene? I 'have been dreaming of the past and future, and have
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enjoyed mjrself passing well, though communing with myself,
and chewing the cud both of bitter and sweet fancies.” :
Coma sat down by the side of her father, but made no

| reply.

Montlack, with a glance at his cousm, as if to give her a
last chance of agreeing to his request, but which met with
no answering look, with an air of deep sorrow replied to his
uncle’s exclamation—

“The conversation of Coma and myself has been anything
but a pleasant one; and I am truly sorry to add to your bitter
thoughts by saying that I have been struggling in vain to
convinee my cousin of the unworthiness of this Mr. Head,
with whom she is so much infatuated, and have in return for
my kindress only received unmerited abuse, and the informa-
tion that she had met him to-day, and that he was innocent
both of being the son of a traitor, and of forgery; and in spite

of all my entreaties to the contrary, and all the evidence I

have brought forward to prove his guilt, so much has she
fallen under his blighting influence that she still regards him
with favor, and says she will meet him again. This is truly.

- distressing, general; and I know of no way to destroy his in-

fluence, and get clear of the presumptious fellow, but to seize

" him at once for the forgery he has committed, and send him
to keep eompany with his equals in a prison. I had hoped

to persuade Coma to see him no more, and treat him with the
contempt- he deserves; but failing in my endeavors, I have
concluded that it was my duty, although a painful one, first to
let you know al], and then take immediate steps to have this
fellow arrested and punished. In so doing, I trust that I have
not presumed too far, and that my relatlonshlp, and the lively
interest I feel for the happiness of my cousin, and in the fair
name of our house, will excuse this seeming interference in so
delicate a matter.”

The general although greatly astounded and enraged at the
information so abruptly given him by Montlack, managed to
smother his anger sufficiently to hear him to the end; but
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when the. cunmng captain had concluded his plausible story,
exclaimed—

%I not only pardon you, Jean, but thank you—and thank
you warmly—for the honest zeal you have shown in protecting
the fair name of our house. But you, Coma, what shall I say

to you?” he added, turning with flashing eye upon his shrink-
~ ing daughter; “and is it ‘possible that you, the child of a
De Lacy, have degraded yourself so much as to again hold
commuhnion with this miserable wretch ?”’ ,

““He is not miserable, father, on account of any crime,”
murmured Coma, bravely determining, now the storm had

come, to meet it with a bold heart, ¢ for he is innocent, as he

will prove to you, if you will only permit him; but he is

miserable, father, because he has been slandered and judged .
unjustly, and has not an opportunity of proving his innocence.””

Wishing to destroy all the influence of Coma, and strengthen,
if possible, the prejudice of his uncle, Montlack, in a half
mocking, half serious tone, as if amused at the ridiculousness
of the charge, and at the same time somewhat hurt, hurriedly
remarked— '

% Ay! I had forgotben to inform you, general that this
* very cunning Mr. Head has already proved his innocence' to
the entire satisfaction of my cousin, and has done it by his own
veracious statement, confirmed by the testimony of a negro;
~and what is still more amusing, though T must confess some-
what galling to my self-esteem, has convinced her that I am a
great scoundrel, and was engaged in a conspiracy with the rene-
gade Girty to strip. him of his money, and then ruin his cha-
racter! I expeet he had about as much of the one as the other
to lose, and it wouldn’t bankrupt the nation to purchase out his
 stock in trade. Had it been anybody else but my cousin, I

would have resented this silly and odious charge in a manger -

it deserved; but aseribing it not so much to her ill-will .for
myself as strange infatuation for this man, I have thought
best to consider it the mere idlc offspring of a diseased heart.

T wouldn’t be at all surprised,” added the captain, with a light. \
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laugh, ¢if General De Lacy became one of the conspirators
against the welfare of this unforfunate young gentleman, before
we are well done with this annoying affair.”

¢ Shame, shame, Comal!” said her father, angrily; addmg,
in a more -sorrowful tone, “Is it true that my daughter has
sunk so low as still to retain a sentiment of affection for one so
totally unworthy, and to allow that feeling, with silly infatua-
tion, to destroy and wipe out from her heart all respect for ber
father, and all remembrance of past kindness’and. friendship on
the part of her cousin f - Shame on you, Coma! If any other
than Jean bad told me this, old as I am, I would have driven
the shameful slander down his dishonored throat, and Jaughed
him to seorn !’ ‘ ,

¢ He hears but half that hears one party only,” said Coma,
sadly. _

¢ She would have us, general,” remarked Montlack, “listen
to the denial of the eriminal himself, or, forsooth, take the tes-

. timony of his tutored and trembling slawe‘ A brave way, this,

to get at the truth.”

¢ Is it 80, Coma?’ asked her father.

¢TIt is,” replied the daughter, firmly; ; ¢ for Mr. Head, him-
self, is noble, and brave, and trathful; and the black, though
belonging to a desp}sed race, has ever been noted for hig
honesty and veracity.”

“ This ig-folly, Coma !—the very extreme of folly,” seid the
general; “and do you for a moment suppose that I would take
the word of a eriminal, and of his slave, against the statement
of an honorable man, and that man my own blood relation 7"’

Montlack turned a triumphant look upon Coma; but she, -

-undaunnted, refurned it with a flash- of contempt and, nerving

herself for another and last struggle, exelalmed in reply to her
father—

“But, this is not all, for he will prove to you, by the testi-
mony of Captain Kenton, that Monsieur Montlack was in com-
pany with this renegade Girty, as he calls him, on the day
previous, and at the time this bond was executed; and he will

t
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also prove, by the testimony of Sergea,nt Duffe and others, that
his father stood as fall‘ and unsuspected after this slander of
his being a spy had been whispered against him as any officer
in the army ; and he will go still further, and prove that my
brave eousin here cowardly refused him the satisfaction givén
by every gentleman for insults offered, and not only refused

to meet him, but to meet the -Sergeant, even after the latter

had disgraced him with 2 blow; and yet more than that, he will
convince you that our most chivalrous relation, who holds the
honor of our house so much at heart, after being forced to agree
to a hostile meeting with Captain Kenton, cowardly and basely
" attempted his murder, and when he bad failed in kis bloody
attempt excused himself under the pitiful plea of accident.
All this, and more, will he prove, if you will only give him an
opportunity; and I pray you, father, for the sake of your
daughter, and of justice, that you will do so, and be no longer
influenced by the false, but plausible stories of your base and
treacherous vephew.” !

Captain Jean had determmed in his own mind to show no
astonishment at anythmg Coma might say, but to meet all

her harges against himself with indifference, or with the air |

of an injured man;- and no doubt he would have done so, for
he had perfect control over his own emotions and features, had
he but had an inkling of what she knew, and of what she
was about to say; but, as he had not, in spite of all his en-
deavors, he could not entlrely conceal his uneasiness, and as
Coma spoke, exhibited marked symptoms both of fear and
< guilt, sufficiently so to convinee her of the truth of what she
bad heard, and to raise some doubt even in the mind of the
general.

¢ Can this be true, Jean ?’ ’ inquired the father, turning hls
stern eye full upon the face of the abashed captain.

“«Ha! ba!” laughed Montlack, recovering himself, and

attempting to conceal his fears under the appearance of merri--

ment—- and bas my wise uncle caught the madness and infa-
_ tuation of his daughter, that he asks, if it was not so supreme-
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Iy silly, such an insulting question? Why, my dear sir,”_he

continued, noticing his uncle look uneasy under the fear of
ridicule, ¢ do not these wonderful stories bear falsehood plainly
written upon them, and staring forth at every turn? I must

" confess that I was greatly astonished to see the folly even of

Coma make her so credulous; but to hear -you ask whether
these charges were true or false has inereased my surprise
tenfold.” _

¢“Pardon me, Jean,” said De La,cy, reddening under the
ridicule ‘of Montlack; “if I had thought a moment, I would
have never asked so sﬂly a question. I see my folly now, and
the ridiculousness of - these wild stories.” |

“T acknowledge,” continued Montlack, ¢that Sergeant Duffe
called upon me in behalf of this young fellow, and that I re-
fased to give him the satisfaction he demanded, simply beeause
he was not my equal, and was the son of a traitor, and bimself
a felon.”

¢ And very properly,” remarked the general.

% As to Duffe striking me, and I refusing to resent the blow,
that story is but on a par with the others,” continued Mont-
lack, “and without one atom of foundation; for the Sergeant,
who is a man of honor, seeing at once that my reasons for de-
clining a meeting with his principal were valid and good,
quietly took his leave, and, if I am not mistaken, was met by

- you, general, upon the stairway, exhibiting in -his appearance,

I suppose, no mark either of anger or violence.”

“None at all; -I never saw him more pohte,” replied the
general,

“As for this Mr. Kenton,” said Montlack, “that my de- =
ranged little cousin mentions so frequently, I know nothing
of him more than he fled the country some . years ago for mur-
der, and since that time has been.a wild and reckless outlaw
upon our western frontier. If he can be fournd, I have no
doubt he will swear to all Coma has said, and even more, if
this cunning Mr. Head will make the consideration sufficiently

large. Why,” added the captam “] would want no better

12 -
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evidence of the guilt-of this man than the witnesses he intro-
‘duces to prove his innocence. First of all comes himself, the
~son, as you well know, of a traitor and spy; then a negro, his
_ own slave; then a reckless murderer and outlaw; and who
next, unless it be the veritable Girty himself, I am at a loss to

-say. Bah!-Coma, don’t you see how ridiculous these stories.

are! What inducement had I to thig crime and treachery you
have charged against me? Was I not his/strong and fast
friend ? and did I not plead his cause with ,ygur father until I
found him unworthy of your love? And why should I go to
him, a stranger, for money, when my uncle has never refused
me any sum I have asked?”

“True,” muttered the general.

“Besides,” continued Montlack, “we have every reason to

‘believe that this fellow never had such a sum; for none of
these worthy witnesses of his, nof even his foster-father, the
Sergeant, has ever mentioned his having any money."] _

“] can prove that!” exclaimed Coma, her face hrightening,
“ for he told me so, and before the date of that bond.”

“Ha, ha!” laughed Montlack, ““and here is his other wit-

ness. You will be highly honored, uncle, when your daughter

shall be brought into a court, along with a negro, renegade,; and

- outlaw, to prove the character of her lover, the forger.”
" De Lacy became livid with rage at the very thought of such
a disgrace, and,.in reply to the captain’s galling picture of his
daughter’s appearance in cmn-t as a witness for Bryan, ex-
¢laimed, in furious rage—

“Begone, Coma! and let me hear no more of this- low
scoundrel, I would sooner see you in your grave than under-
going the starc of a grinning crowd in a court of justice.”

¢ But, father,” said Coma, “you would not have an inno-
cedt-man convicted of a ¢rime, and disgraced forever, when my
evidence might be of advantage, and perhaps save him?”

“Innocent !’ shoutéd the general, giving way to his fury.

“Why he is as black, and base, and guilty as hell itself, and
none but a maudlin love-sick fool could think otherwise. 1
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tell you, Jean, our leniency has made this young scoundrel
bold and darmg, and it wﬂl be criminal in us to let him escape
Ionger.” :
“To-morrow, I will see that he be placed in the hands of
justice,” replied Montlack, glancing at Coma, “and then he
will have an opportunity, as he so much desires it, of proving
all the fine stories he hadbeen telling my very credulous cou-
sin. Depend upon me, it will not be my fault, sir, if T do not
soon free you of his troublesome presence, and send him to herd
with his fellows in guil6 in the penitentiary.” .

¢“He iy innocent, father, indeed he is!” éxclaimed Coma,
weeping, “and you have been|deceived by Jean. You will
find out at last that this cousin/ of mine, who is nothing more
than a base, plotting hypocrite, has been using you as a tool to
eover up his own wickedness and treachery, and insure success
to his villanous schemes.” '

Poor Cloma! she was very unfortunate in using the expres-
sion ¢ tool;”’ for, although ncthing is more common than for

- one man to be made a tool of by another, still there is no ex-

pression in the English language so loathed and hated as this.
And so it was now with the general, and he shouted with fury—
A tool! Things are coming to a pretty jass indeed when a

silly girl has hardihood enough to brand her father with the

odious title of tool. Begone, shameless girl, to your room, and
consider yourself a prisoner until you have my permission to
- leave it. Remmember,” he added thresteningly, as she arose to
obey his harsh command, ¢ that if you ever meet or correspond
with this man again, I wiH disown you, and drive you forth a

~ beggar, never more to return.. Go, now; you have my com-

mandg and my determination ; and by the eternal heaven if
you break the first, you shall suﬂ"er the latter, though I crush
my own heart, and destroy my name forever, by enforcing the
pennlty 1
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CHAPTER XII.

“Noruin' more sartain,” repliedgfenton, in answer to an

inquiry of Bryan respecting Simon Girty; “ he’s worse than an_

Ingen; and I'm as sartain’ this wer’ him as my name’s Simon

Kenton. I’ve trailed him and his murderin’ redskins many
a day through the woods of Kaintuek, and would have known
him at first sight out thar, notwithstandin’ bis red wig and
ragged dress; but cuss me if I ’spected -him here in the old
settlements, and he fooled me, sure enough.”

“You will have your revenge some of these days,” said
Bryan, consolingly.

" ¢ As for that; Mr. Bryan, I guess .I’m already even with
him; for I fooled hi once,” chuckled the borderer, < to the
loss of "bout thirty of his yellin’ devils.”

“How was that?” asked the Sergeant.

% Why, you must know, Sargeant, I wer’ at the time I'm
speakin’ of in_ one of them stockade forts, out in Kaintuek,
called Bryant’ s Btation, and had been thar for a considerable
spell, as hunter and spy for the settlement, when one mornin’,
jist as we wer’ all gittin’ ready to leave the fort for a grand
hunt, we wer’ suddenly prety considerably dumfoundered by
the “pearance of a band of Ingens, yellin’ like devils, and pep-
perin’ away at us, from the, east side of the station. At first
the youngsters, for we had ’bout forty men in the fort, began
to grow gorter pale, but after a short spell, findin’ they wer'n’s
all dead, and that the redskins only numbered *bout thirty,

they wer’ for rushin’ out at once and takin’ it rough and tum- -
ble with the inimy. - But I know'd it wer’ agin the natur’ of -

an Ingen to risk anything, and wer'n’t goin’ to be fooled by
- the ’tarnal rascals in that ar’ way, and told the boys that wer’
jist what the red devils wer’ after; and, in my opinion, they
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had an ambuscade on the west side round the spring—which -
wer’ about two hundred yards outside the picket fence—and
they wer’ only waitin’ for us to sally out by the east gate, to
make a rush on the west side, and carry it when none of us
wer’ thar to make any show of a fight. The capting, who

- know'd all about Ingen Ways, wer’ jist of my notion, and the

boys, too, when they had hearn me out; and so we all fell to
thinkin’ how we’d turn the tables on the blasted critters.
First of all, the captain said, we must git a supply of water
from the spring, for if the Ingens wer’ in foree, which wer’
pretty sartain to all on us, then they would lie around the
station for days, and we'd all die for the want of somethin’ to
drink. - But how tp git it wer’ the question, and a darned

~ tough one, too, and troubled us *mazingly; for we wer’ jist as

sartain the Ingens wer’ in ambush round the spring as if we

“had seed ’em. At last, when we couldn’t do anything else,

we all come to the conclusion—though it*did go a little agin
the grain—that it wer’ best for the women-folks jist to take
thar pails and go to the spring as usual, as if nothin’ wer’
’spected.”

“ And more shame to you!” exclalmed Mrs. Duffe, bridling -
up, “to send the women where you were afraid to go yourselves "’

“We wer'n't "zactly ’shamed,” replied the borderer, with a
roguish wink, “but felt sorter ticklish-like. We know’d they
wouldn’t be in much danger, and wer'n’t afeared of the Ingens
doin’ them any harm, for we knew, if they wer’ in ambuscade,
as we ’spected, they wouldn’t show themgelves for a few wo-
men scalps, when, by Iym stﬁl they might surprise the fort,.
and scalp thé whole on us.”

“And did they go?” asked the Sergeant’s wife, becoming
impatient.
. “Sartdinly,” replied Kenton; “but it tock a pretty con-
siderable quantity of coaxin’, I can tell you, as much so as to
make one of ’em marry a fellow . Howsomever, at last, when
we had pretty nigh gin up the 1dea they all ’greed to-make
the trial, and the capting’s wife takin’ the lead, the rest all

‘ 19%
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follered her. When they wer’ all once well outer the fort,
blast me if we didn’t begin to repent, and feel like chargin’
out on the red rascals; but thar wer’ no help for it then; so
we jist kept a close watch, holdin’ on to the gate, and if one

Ingen had - show’d his head, cuss me if we wouldn’t have been
down on ’em, if they had been a thousand to one. But they.
didn’t make any noise, and, jist as we “spected, kept low, with-

out diskiverin’ themselves; and the women went on slowly to
the spring, and by turns filled their pails and returned to the
fort, all in due order, till they got safe back to the gate, when

they begun to crowd some; but we didn’t say anything, and .
made no cowplaint, though they did spill a sight of the water. -

It wer” a ticklish manceuvre that, Sargeant, but ’twas the best
‘we could do, and our only chance, and I reckon we didn’t
breathe more nor once from the time the women left the gate
till they all got back agin.”

~ “What did you do, then?’ agked Duffe.

“Q, we felt safe enough!” laughed Kenton. # Once we
had the.water inside of the fort, we didn’t care a dratted bit for
- all the Ingens in creation. We know’d the most of them wer’

down around the spring, so we jist sent out ten of the most
active of the boys to brush with them fellers on the east side,
“and the balance of us got ready on the west side, to wait thar
main attack. Sure enough,” continued the Scout, warming
up with the recollection of the fight, “so soon as the boys
commenced pepperin’ away at them ar’ devils on the east side,

and the Ingens gradually retreated ’cordin’ to thar plan, and

the boys follered slowly, ’cordin’ to our'n, up jumps that ar’
‘same Simon Girty, with more than five hundred of his red-
sking, and made straight for the west gate. But we wei’ all
thar waitin’ ; and when they had got in good shootin’ distance,

may-be we didn’t let ’em have it!—and blast me if we didn’t

jist cover the ground with thar painted bodies, and in a minute
not one of them wer’ to be seen! They got back to cover a
- little faster than they got outer it, cussin’ and howlin’ at how

‘they wer’ took in; and at the same time our boys came runnin’

-
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in at the east gate, Iaughm and shoutin’ at how we had fooled
the tarnation critters.”

“ Pretty well done!” exclmmed Duffe, with a soldier’s admi-
ration of a well-played stratagem ; “ you outtrleked Giirty that
time very handsomely i

¢1 guess he wer’ proper mad at his defeat"’ laughed Ken-
ton, “for I hearn him cussin® away like all wrath, and jist
called out to him, in a good-humored way, to try it agin; but
he only cussed the louder, and swore he’d have our scalps be-
fore he wer’ done with us.”

“And did he get them 7’ asked Sally, with great simplicity.

“Not “zactly,” said the Scout, rubbing the top of his head,
and glaneing with his laughmg blue eye at the earnest face of

_ the questioner, ¢ for we wer'n’t perlite enough to go out and.

give 'em to him, and he wer'n’t able to get in and take ’em—
and so we jist ‘mused ourselves for a day or so shootin’ at each

other, and when he found nothin’ wer’ to be made at that

ar’ game, he quietly broke up the siege and left. We didn’t

_ Insist on his stayin’ any longer, and wer'n’t uncommon sorr
s y

when he left; for, to tell the truth, our water began to run -
very low, and with it went our fine spirits, and one and all we'
wer’ gittin’ pretty considerably tired of constant watehin’ and
fightin’.” ‘ |

“ A very fair brush,” muttered the Sergeant. “But did
you permit him and his savages to leave the country without
interruption 7’

“A ouss on it—no!” shouted Kenton, his eye gleaming
with fury, and his half jocular tone giving place to one of deep

passion. ¢ But it wer’ a sad day for us that we didn’t.”

“ How so?” inquired the Sergeant.

“The cunning villain went away, leavin’ a broad trail be-
hind him, as if to invite pursuit,” said Kenton; ¢ and we, hav-
in’ received s remforcement makin’ our number some two

- hundred men, wer’ fools enough to fall into the snare—and fol-

lerin’ on, like blind dogs on a fresh trail, stumbled into an
ambuscade, wer” defeated, and lost half our number. Blast

_ him! he wer’ more than even with us at the Blue Licks.”

-
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“ Gorror-'mighty! what’s dat ?”” shouted Titus, springing to
his feet, as a little packet thrown through a broken window-
- pane fell lightly upon his woolly pate.
¢ After him, Bang"’ éxclaimed Kenton, springing to the
door, rifle in hand
% 8top, Simon, for Heaven’s sake!” shouted Bryan, ‘who,
7 selzmg the packet, had recogmzed the address; ¢ whoever it
is, he ig a friend—let him go.”

“dJist as you please, Mr. Bryan,” replied the Scout, calling .

* off Bang, and turning back. T thought, may-be, it might be
my old friend Girty agin, and wouldn’t have been darnation
sorry if it wer’, for. I'd like most cussedly to take a blaze at him
Jist now. Blast me, if it wouldn’t be some satisfaction to lift
his scalp, after thinkin’ ’bout that ar’ bloody defeat of our'n!”

By the ruddy light of the blazing pine fire, Bryan quickly

* deciphered the hurried note of Coma—for the packet received-

so mysteriously was from her-—and through it he was informed
of all that had taken place at the mansion, of the rage of her
father, the continued treachery of the captain, and of the final
determination of the latter t¢ have him arrested. She also
made known that she herself was a prisoner, but if, upon the
approaching trial, it would be of benefit to show that he had
told any one of his being in possesswn of money, then to have
her brought before the court, and not to hesitate a moment on
account.of her sex or diffidence; for it was a duty he. owed
 both to himself and her to make the very best defence in his
power, and she would never forgive him if he neglected any
means of proving.his own innocence through a mistaken re-
gard for her feelings.”

¢ Generous girl!”’ muttered Bryan, dropping his head. upon
his hand, “I fear that my love will only bring heavy sorrow
to thee, and disgrace and disappointment to myself.”

“None but the brave deserve the fair’ said Duffe, with
kindly interest, wishing to arouse his despondmg foster-child.

~“Trye!” exclaimed- Bryan, his gloom giving way a htble,
: an& speakmg now in a ﬁrmer and more cheerful tone; “we
|
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must not despond, but bend all our energies to defeat the vil-
lanous schemes of our enemy!”

“Blast the yaller rascall” chimed in Kenton. “Is be at his
tricks agin 7"

“ (oma informs me,” replied Bryan, divining the wish of his
companions, “that the captain has completely deceived her
father, caused her to be confined to her room as a prisoner,
and intends to-morrow to have me arrested on the charge of
forgery I’ :

“Ugh! what a tarnation scoundrel I—why, he could deceive
the devil himself with his blasted smiles and soft lying tongue!
But come, Mr. Bryan,” said the frontiersman, with his accus-
tomed promptness, “let’s go at once, and set the gal free; tie

up the old gineral if he makes a rumpus ; and give this ’ere

blasted Frenchman, as he won’t fight, and has got nigger blood
in him anyhow, "bout five hundred lashes to ‘member us by!”

£ And what would we do then?” said Duffe, wishing to con-
vinee the rough but honest hunter of the folly of such a eourse.

¢« Do?” replied Kenton, somewhat at a loss for an answer—
¢ why, jist do what we please, and leave this 'ere cussed coun-
try, with its laws, and gammon, and trumpery, and sich like,
and make our way to Kaintuck, whar’ the only court-house i3
the broad heavens—the only law, the heart—the only defence
against sich villains as these, a strong arm and a brave soul—
‘and the only punishment, the bullet and tomahawk! Them’s
my. laws; and what’s the use, jist tell me, of courts, and law-
yers, and judges, when' they all work for money, and for the
rich agin the poor, and won’t break one of them ar’ confounded
rules of thar’s, not even to save an honest man, and punish a
black-hearted traitor?—whar’s the sense, I say, in lettin’ a yal-
ler lying Frenchman swar away the liberty of Mr. Bryan, and
refusin’ to permit old Titus, who’s jist worth a thousand sich
as him, to prove his innocence? No! no! Mr. Bryan; jist
foller an old Ingen hunter’s advice for once, and don’t trust
yourself in them ar’ courts—for blast me, if you do, if they
don’t tumble you, like 2 nigger, into one of them dark dun-
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L

- geons they’ve got, and you'll never see the blessed dajlight
agin. It’s no use, I tell you, to try to make yourself out inno-
~cent in them ar’ courts; for that’s not thar business, and they’ll
Jist make you out as black as the very devil himself, in spite
of all on us! No!l no!—take my advice; lot’s go and free
Miss Coma, thrash the Frenchman, and then make a bold push
for the ¢ Cane Land,’ leavin’ a dark trail ‘behind us! Them’s

my sentiments.” | : ‘
" Your plan will not do, Simon,” replied Bryan, shaking hig

head at this carnest appeal of the Scout, “for my name and - |

character are at stake, and I must remain and defend them
though, as you say, the chances are against me, and more thar:
probable I will be consigned to a dungeon.” '

- When we're hemmed in by Ingens,” said the Scout, sen-
tentiously, “ and can’t run, then we jist make up our minds,

as die we must, to fight it out, and take the chances!—but :

when thar’s no hope for victory, and the path ar’ still open,
we don’t, like plaguy fools, jist hand over our scalps to the
blasted redskins, but-turn our backs at once, and make tracks
hopin’ for better success at some other time.” : ,

“ But matters are not so desperate with me as you imégine,”
said Bryan, “for.I am, as you know, innocent of any crime,
and have strong hopes of making it so appear to the court,
and of confounding the cunning captain,”

¢ Thar’s jist about as much hope of your prov:in’ your inno-
, cgnce,” replied the Scout, sullenly, ¢ as I would hﬁve, if bound
to the stake by the Shawanees; of movin’ them to pity! If you
ever git into them ar’ courts, and into the hands of them 'oily-
tongued lawyers, if you ain’t lost to a sartainty, then my name
ain’t Simon. Ain’t he, Bang?” _

Bang growled his assent as plain as a politician when
~making known his principles, and the Scout, as if fully satisfied
with being indorsed by his dog, in whom he had great confi-
dence, especially as he always agreed with himself, after a
rathier triumphant look at Bryan and the Sergeant, resumed
“his seat, to await in silence their determination. '

H

-
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tBryan is right,” remarked Duffs, with a good-natured
smile at the excited borderer,  for this is a land of laws, and
by the laws must this matter be seitled, and fo the laws muss
we all, as good citizens, submit.” ' ,

¢« A darn’d poor recommendation to encourage immigration
into any country,” growled Kenton, for he had as great a
hatred as terror of the laws; and a judge and court were far
more terrible in his eyes than a band of yelling savages.

¢« Don’t give up so, Simon,” said Bryan, cheeringly, < for -
the battle is yet to be fought, and they won’t find us so-easy
to corner, after all.” ' _ :

« (! if you are for fightin’,” exclaimed the Scout, his face
brightening, © then I’'m in. Darnation take me if the Sergeant,
and you, and Titus, and myself, not forgettin’ Bang, can’t lick
out the whole ¢ posse come at us,’ with that ar’ dratted French-
man and the lawyers flung in for good count. Now you are
talkin’ somethin’ like, Mr. Bryan, and I hain’t got a word to
gay agin it.” ' o :

¢ You are entirely mistaken in*my meaning, Simon,” replied

| Bryan, smiling at the borderer’s simplicity ; “I did not intend

that we would fight them in the manner that you suppose, but
with the law and in a legal manner !” a

« Cuss-the law !’ exclaimed Kenton, passionately; “I wish
I were whar I'd never hear of it again! Blast me if I'don’s
feel, all the time you talk so much about it, as if I wer’ in one
of them darned jails, with 'bout a hundred pounds of iron on

my wrists and ankles. I thought you had some sense, Sar-

" geant, but you hain’t got a dratted bit, or you wouldn’t. be -

encouraging Mister Bryan in any sich blasted foolishness!”

~ “You have been wandering so long upon the frontiers, Si-
mon,” replied Duffe, good-humoredly, “ that you have taken
up a very mistaken notion of the law, and of the manmer of
righting wrongs in older settled and more civilized countries.
The courts are not such terrible bugaboos as you think, and dis-
pense justice far more frequently than they have the credit of
doing ; and are intended to right wrongs, punish the guilty, and
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P!:;)Itift the- im}ocentl Don’t fear; T am confident Mr. Bryan
will have Justice done him, or I would be very far from: ‘
selling his present course ! ' - .
¢ 1'? aai 1
. Fear! sa:d— Kentgn, with a grim smile; ¢ that ain’t one
:then’?{ w.(l)rds._.  Drat me .if I fear anything or anybody, if
; liy i on iy; sing out and give me warnin’! Let them cuss ,or
ell, or make a fuss, darn me if T car ‘ ca
nak : care how, so they raise a rum-
?us{fand I’m_ tPar and no mistake! But them (jarovnriﬁs'r bl:;le '
:‘1]112 I:l 'lell;g alF t so still and quiet, and all so rigular-like, with
: 8 lforever writin’ away as if life wer’
them cold-lookin’ b1d chaps sitti i them grest Bis b
Ps sittin’ behind them great big b
-looki : ook
z:ttil ’sendm a poor dgvﬂ_ off to them darned jails, whifh a,in?i:
i;}_lin’l’ew?in for an Ingen, and jist doin’ it too as if it ﬁver’n’t no-
o ;:1 :1 an ;111 ;llgular and right, and without any fuss or even
word ! blast me; when I sees them a doin’
' ! blast n - oin’ everythi
:stlll a’nc’: q‘ulet-hke, and smilin’ and laughin’ all the t{ml;nfss';
if[;l szl- n t'no?hm’ to be lockin’ up a feller-mortal away ﬁ'OI:J
Ove esgeﬁl hght’of the.sun, if I don’t feel kind of chilly all
™ :r,g iz ancyd Ibve‘gc;t in among the dead, and look round for
ves and bones! It tain’t nat’ral, 8
tain’t, for, if a feller has don by doot they ouss son
\$ e wrong, why don’t th
make a fuss, and sorter 'rouse hi o tles bid aot ot
ke s, and ; . im up a little; and not jist he
:xm adfev; civil questions, as if thar wer’ 'lj'lothin’ out':zr th:
ay, and then sendin’ him off to jail
they wer’ tellin’ him to "o T O s Tt
go home to his wife and Ii
fley wo nd little ones !
.Nc; ! no! Mr; Bryan, keep clear of them courts, for they hain’t
- got mno feelin .for a poor feller, and don’t care no more for hi
prayers.and distress, and promises to do better, than I d .
- dead Mingo!” . ' - ’ °fors
S»O iienton ;;poke 80 ea.mestly, and deseribed, in his simple way,
crimc;;zate y tzmt(%1 f:rclbly the noiseless unfeeling minutize of :;
court, that it was not without its i ' |
. ] W 8 influence upon his
h{aa.relys ; and Bryan’s pale and agitated countenance Eald too’
P aélfn y;for concealment the emotion excited in his bosom
| th'. Faith, Simon !” exclaimed Duffe, with a laugh, for h.e sa
. the effect of Kenton’s chilling description’ upon ’Bryan an‘;
. . g
|

. of legal procecdings,
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to remove it; “you have a most holy horror

and, to judge from your earnest and graphic
o than a spectator of one of these

wished, if possible,

gketeh, must have been mor

scenes!” 4
«T pover wer in a court but once,” said Kenton, a shade of

cadness flilting across his bronzed and weather-beaten coufite-
t¢ and I wer’ then but a boy; but I've never forgotten
I then witnessed, and never will ; and many a
ted by the memory of that smilin’-faced
stony-hearted old judge! and you know,
from justice myself, thinkin’ I
hen I wer’ not! and this kept
Jaw ; and blast me if I've

nance,
the sad sights
night have I been haun
and, in my imagination,
Sargeant, I've been a fugitive
wer’ guilty of a greab crime W
alive all my horror and terrox of the
*gactly got over it yet!” -

Bryan walked restlessly across the floor, for the memories of

Kenton were anything but soothing to him in his present per- .
pite of all his hopes, dangerous situation. He
felt, and acknowledged in- his own heart, that, with the influnence
of Montlack and General De Lacy against him, his chance of
having an impartial hearing and strict justice was anything bus
flattering. At one time he almost caige to the conclusion of
taking the advice of Kenton ; but then came thoughts of Coma,
his own declarations of innocence, and the unfavorable impres-
sion his flight would leave; and once.more he braced himself
for the trial, and determined, in his own. mind, notwith-
standing, the chances were againsb him, to quietly wait and
bravely meet the insidious attack of his foe.

Mrs. Duffe. had never felt a mother’s love, for she was one
of those whom God, in his wise Providence, had seen -proper -
never to bless with offspring. Yet-she had not become soured
with the world as some people are, because not blessed with .
young flowerets of her own to watch over and protect, and fill
her kirid heart with the warm gushings of a mother’s love.
She neither sighed nor complained, nor grew sad, as some people
do, because she was not thus blessed, for she felt that, although
she would be happr, too happy, to clasp to her bosom 2 bright

13

plexed, and, in s
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bonny child, and listen to its low laugh and infantile prattle,
still, as God had not seen proper so to bless her, shie had no right
to murmur ; and it might be best after all, for, if she had been
denied some joy, she had also been spared much care and per-
- haps sorrow. In truth, her simple trusting heart, although
ignorant of poetry and untouched by the wild and thrilling
emotions of more refined and sensitive minds, was the seat of
‘soine such a thought as that so beautifully described by Eschy-
lus, where he says— ‘ :
“With joy wg see our oﬁ’spriﬁg rise,
And happy who not, childless dies;

- But Fortune, when her flowerets blow,
Oft bears the bitter fruit of woe.”’

As we have said, Mrs. Duffo had never kaown a mother’s
love, but she had experienced a fecling very near akin to it
- for her foster-child- Bryan; and now, as she beheld his agony,
her heart yearned to throw her arms around him and assure him
of her constant affection. She saw his distress, and knew full
well, from the workings of his pale face and contracted brow,
the terrible battle going on in his heart, and with a woman’s
sympathy ske would hgye brought consolation if she only knew
how ; but not knowing what to do she had remained silent until
she saw him shudder at Kenton’s description of the heartless
ceremony of a court, then springing to her feet she approached
him, kindly laying her hand upon his shoulder, as she said—

“ Come, Bryan, my boy, it pains me to see you so distressed |
The excitement of this day has been too much for you, and you

have suffered enough already without dwelling any longer upon .

the gloomy ceremonials of the approaching trial] €heer up !

and remember, my boy, that we who love you best know that
you are innocent, and will love you all the more for your sor- . .

rows, and, let them do what they may, they ean’t destroy or take

from you our affection ! Come, now, and lay down, and sleep -

like one that is guiltless of all crime, and confident in the pro-
tecting power of God! You will be all the better, and all the
more able to meet your foes, after a sound sleep 1” '
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“] feeléfhat jou are i-ight, dear mother—for I will still eall

you mother, as you are the only mother I have ever kn(i\:m,;i
said Bryan, & tear of affection welling up in his dark eye—*an

like a son will obey your wish now as I have often done wt;lelz
a boy ; and may He who governs all things not fo‘f:get her tha
has ever had a kindly heart for a motherless boy ! "
As Bryan left the room, the honest Sergeant clasped to 1;
bosom his weeping wife, and the stern, uncquth: unlettere
frontiersmasn, wiping from his glistening eye a falling tear, ex.

l * ‘ - - N e—
claimed, with the wild vehemence of his unrestrained fatur

1

« May Heaven desert me when I desert that boy !

CHAPTER XIII.

MONTLACK, finding that his cousin’s conﬁdence: in and ai‘fec-
tion for Bryan had been in no way impaired by his defa.matlotil,
did not hesitate, now that he was sustained aqd urged on by his
uncle, to execute his ulterior plan. ' o ‘

He had a twofold inducement to urge bim on i his villany:
one to free himself from ail fear of personal chastlﬁement, and
the other to take away all chance of any future meeting between
the lovers. Either of these inducements would have beer.l su-f-

" ficient to fully excite his malicious passions and cofnﬁrlm him in
his treacherous designs; but with them both, he Izaade 1o d_elay
in loudly publishing the charge of forgery ag%.unst his rlvl?.l,
and proceeded immediately to have a warrant issued for_ s
arrest. ‘ |
" Bryan, although aware of his intention, -made no attelj‘vfpt to .
eséape, but, on the contrary, quietly took his way to the v.lllage,
and there suffered tlee officer, without any resistance on his part
or apparent surprise, to take him into custody and carry him
at once before the examining court.
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We will follow him into the presence of the two justices, and
along with the eager crowd take a look at these awful function-
aries, and hear the result of the trial, of such great importance

to our hero, and of so little interest or consequence to Lis judges ‘

or any of the pressing listeners, with the exception of the Ser-
geant and his companions, Kenton and Titus: .

The justices were rough and unpolished, and almost unlet-
tered men ; having great pride in their office, and eager, judg-
ing by their actions, to appear upon intimate terms with the
general and Montlack, who were considered the most wealthy,
and therefore, as we have vo titles in Tthis_-counfry,, the most
aristocratic citizens of ‘the neighborhood ; and for. whom the

honest dispensers of the law had, with praiseworthy politeness,

made room upon the bench, and with whom they were now en-
gaged in earnest conversation. .~ :

Kenton, armed as if for battle, with rifle, tomahawk, and
kuife, stood like a gigantic statue, leaning against one of the

pillars of the court-room, gazing silently and gloomily upon the :

crowd; ever and anon turning a flashing eye upon the justices,
who were still conversing with Montlack, and breaking forth
momentarily in heartless laughter, as if totally ignorant or
careless of the grave nature of their present duty. The heart
*of the simple backwoodsman, as he looked, recoiled with secret
terror; and when he witnessed the apparent intimacy of the
prosecutor and judges of Bryan, he lost all hope, and internally
oursed. the folly of Duffe and Bryan, and blamed himself that
he had not been more urgent in pressing flight. .
And what hope of acquittal or justice had Bryan from the
two judges chosen and prejudiced against him by his foe, and
~upon such intimate terms with his enemy, the impeaching of
whose evidence was the only chance of safety? '

None! and Kenton was right, all the poets and lauders of ’(

the law tothe contrary notwithstanding ; for what prospect has
a poor, unknown, and humble man of obtaining justice, when
opposed by the rich and the powerful, and whose word. has to .

be weighed in the balances against the haughty denial of his
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wealthy opponent ? Rags have ever be‘e‘n considered pf-ima Jacia
evidence of knavery, and poverty of dishonesty; while, on the
other hand, the gilding and tinsel of wea,lth- !Jave ever been
considered, by the mass at least, as proof positive of truth .and
honesty. Let & pooket be pickeﬁi in a.crowd, and the sha‘bb.lest- |
looking man in the company wil} be seized upon as the criminal.

‘Yot a house be broken open and robbed, and ten to one the

poorest man in the neighborhood will be imnpediate]y sus-
pected. Let two men be walking along a stree, the one well
dressed, and the other in shabby apparel; and let the former
dash a stone in at a window, and he may pass on unstzspected,
whilst his companion will be hurried at once to the pollce-offlce.
Tt is the same with the world as in courts ; and dress, appear- |
ance, and station have an equal influence in both. A poet of

antiquity has most beautifully deseribed what a court should be,

but what, I am sorry to say, it very f}'equently is not: where

he says,
<t But justice bids her ray divine
Even on the low-roof’d cottage shine,

And beams her glories on the life

That knows not fraud or ruffian strife;
The gorgeous glare of gold, obtained -
‘By foul, polluted hands, disdained

She leaves, and with averted eyes

To humbler, holier mansions flies ;

And, looking through the times to come,
Assigns each deed its righteous doom.”

But we will now retarn to the trial of our hero. o
. Montlack eame down from his seat by the judges,‘ and'a.fter
whispering his groundless proof of the guilt of the prisoner into
the willing ear of the prosecuting attorney, and .hmtmg a dou-
ceur in case of suceess, the latter proceeded without de].ay to
make known the crime of Bryan to the court, and prove it by
the artful prosecutor and prejudiced general. . ,—
Conseious of innocence, Bryan sat in the prisoner’s box, sup-
ported by his friend and foster-father, the Sergeant; and so.
' 13*




SIMON KENTON;

c:ﬁm efnd.unmﬂied did he appear, now that he had made u

!113 .mmd to submit to his fate, and trust his defence to thE
justice and righteousness of ‘his cause, that the wily ca -tain
actually trembled when he looked upon his open, ﬁnﬂincﬁﬁng

countenance, fearing (for who is ever confident in a .dishonest

ach ?) th:imt there way something still behind and unknown to
hfm, Whlc'h might yet destroy his well-coneocted plot, and cover
hlmse.alf.mth richly merited opprobrium and disgr&cé - But th
captain, had he only glanced at the despondiné face ;)f the arz
less and honesi; Sergeant, would have heen assured at once, and
rested. easy, if a wicked, plotting, treacherous soul like his éould
be sa?slsﬁed with anything less than positive conviction
With the proud consciousness of integrity, Bryan re.fused to
. employl any counsel, as he gaid, either to distort or conceal, and
determined, greatly against the wish of the more praétical I),uﬁ‘e,

to make his own defence, believing, in 'the simplicity of his

heart, that his.own straightforward story, told with the earnest-

‘ness of truth, would be believed by all, and convince the court

at once of his innocence.
. We must a.cknqwledge. that this was a very silly determina-
 tion on the part of our hero; for, being a lawyer ourself, it will

not do to encourage any such contempt of the profession; and

_we will just here take occasion to advise all persons who get at
lo.ggerheads with the law never to think of getting thfou' h
without tlfe service of a lawyer ; for, although we do aometimges
get them into a difficulty, it is equally true that, when they fall
into diffieulties themselves, we are the only pers:ms who cag et
thgn; .o'ut. Tt takes a lawyer to meet a lawyer, and- no onegi
so ready to unravel rascality as our profession; for, althou IT
the old' saying, “set a thief” &c., will not appl.; to 1;s still :
hav? 0o much to do with rascality and rascals that ;ve so‘:)ve
beg1? to know all their beats, and can stumble upon fhé'n
, lu{-kmg-'places, when' less practised persons althoﬂ h llli
skilled in the world and worldly affairs, WO!;ld be ~t§£allwet
fault.‘ But we will not' wander from the trial, especiall W{I .
we are fully aware that our episode on laWyer’s is usele‘:s, a;:il
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the world already pretty well satigfied of our shrewdness upon
all things connected with villany. - '
~The prosecuting attorney, having fully proved by the captain
that the bond exhibited in court was a forgery, and never given
by him to the prisoner; and also by General De Lacy, and
several other respectable witnesses, that it was not in the usual
handwriting of Montlack, with an exulting smile at the justices
{which was acknowledged by a significant nod), and a eon-
temptuous look at Bryan, rested the case. .
Being asked by the court in a rather careless manner, as of
‘course be had not, if he had any defence to make, or any Wit-

nesses to examine, Bryan arose from his seat, and gave a simple,

unvarnished account of all that had taken place between him-
self and the captain; and, in conelusion, called upon the Ser-
geant to prove his respectability and honesty; and upon Ken-

. ton, to show his intercourse with Montlack, and the intimacy

_between the latter and Simon Girty, the witness to the bond.

The truthful earnestness of Bryan, and his manly, open face
and franknoss, made a decided impression in his favor upon
the crowd, but none at all upon his judges; for they had heard
nothing but what had been explained to them by Montlack;
and their unmeaning, stolid coun{_:enanées wore Do’ expression’
of doubt|or sympathy. o '

When the Sergeant, in giving his testimony, had proudly
alluded to the goodness .of heart and honesty of the prisoner,
and to the patriotism and bloody death of his father, and, in
conclusion, had, with a look and tone of honest indignation and
scorn, made known the cowardice and hy.pocrisy of Montlack,
 there was a murmur of approbation from the erowd, and for the
moment Bryan and even Kenton had a hope. But this tran-
sient, flash of sympathy from the fickle mob was as quickly dis-
pelled as excited, by the prosecuting attorney asking, in a

sneering voice— i
¢The prisoner is a foster-son of yours, T believe, sir; is he

not 7’ ‘
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him.” i

e o .
~ “He is, sir, ~calmly replied Duffe 7 “and I am pl-'oud‘ f |
ol

. w:‘ O{ 1‘1‘0 doubt of that~-none in tﬁ
googe: l;am:btﬁ I don’t Wonder‘?t all that you give him such &
By o o,n cl::y o;ly surprise is that you hadn’t made him
W at one ) ]:v ile you were at it.  You can stand back

¢ have-up any more of your children, we will’

send for you; forwe h
. ave
Jjust like this one.” - no doubt they are aH’bqnest, fellows,

tghus, with 2 light lau
attorney destroyed the favorabls i
, f rable im i
stor , : pression made b s
o g,nil(l)lrd tltlltla Sergeant’s straightforward, honest e:idgncli:?an s.
indifferonce iﬁ’éiwfﬁ"“." e;ess ud uninterosted, velapsed iﬁg
e, ‘the : .
cunning coungel, - Jucges smiled approvingly upon the
Adlo ore o
the deéiulil f; ‘;Illlerid upon the brow of Duffe, for he saw throu h
| hoPelesS,ghe niadi :f .Yel‘l, and knew that he had succeeded ; bft
. - repiy ; and retiri ORI Rl
wgto tok bis st by he e of By, L0 mHmess aand,
thé\b:i l;il:k P O?tals of the dungeon, concealed for 4 moment hy
X f wings of Hope, were again in view. n by
re;ho‘;:(; nh?as oo Cglle'ci o the stand ; and, as the borde
grasping insh(;:p ’8 i;expos.‘;:g (;Jis broad bronzed forehead a::c;
, L wy hand his trusty rifl -
; :;3:5 gini{ngtaround with fearless eye yup(,ne,th:t(;:;ef mu(l]::Y
. shght murmur. of apyl, St multi-
But thi : HAr-oL applause groeted hi :
ut thig mark of approbation caused a frown tils ;ﬂiﬁmu% '
o ‘upon
of the sycophantic justices

the brow of Montlack, which one
move, by exclaiming, in a harsh, perémp-

e world l@ughed the

,observing, hurried to re

tory voice—
“ Bee here, sir witness? do you e
iyotx‘.» come thus armed into eourt 7 -
I don’t consider you any better

ongsider us cutthroats, that

i Jon 7 ; and if you wan zi
opinion, and no concealment;, blast me ;yf I donftn;)y"lfgm.
last 1 leve

ym:‘ %;'ree adda.rngd sight worse,” was the eool reply
| @0 not permit such language ag that,” retorted the '

SR W " -
- T AT TR VLV e, 3 v o

gh and pointless sally, ha;i t".he‘adroit |
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“and if yoﬁ are not careful, Mr. Kenton, 1

judge, angrily ;
Il get yourself into a diffi-

believe that is your name, you Wi

culty.” : _
«« May-be you don’t, and may-be you do,” said Kenton, care-

‘lessly; «lut if it are diffienlty you want to be gettin’ into,
- you've said enough, and I'm your man.”

The erowd laughed at the borderer’s contempt of the court;
and the justices, not liking his formidable appearance, and the
e0ol mantier he received their threats, took another tack to gain

- their point, by ordering him to lay aside his rifle.

“Tt’s agin my principles,” replied the Scout, “ever to part
with old Betsy. She ’companies me by day, and sleeps with
me. at night; and I couldn’t begin to feel easy without her.
Ay, Bang,” he added, stooping to pat his dog—that worthy
having, at length, managed to creep through the dense crowd .
to his feet—¢¢ you've got yourself into darned bad company,

~ and many a dog has been killed for bein’ in no worse.”

Another laugh from the crowd greeted this rather equivo-
cal speech of Kenton; but the justices being in no way amused
at a joke at their expense, one of them exclaimed— ‘

«This is insufferable, sir; and if we thought you intentionally
impudent in your remarks, would not hesitate to commit you
for contempt.” '

T wer’ talkin’ of dogs,” replied Kenton, with a smile of
cunning simplicity, “and had no idea your honors would take
it ag personal.” ’ o

Another burst of merriment. greeted this sally, and the law-
yer, wishing to curry favor with the court, by coming to their"

 rescue, remarked in a°cool, sneering tone— :

" «We have had quite enough of your would-be wit, sir, and

_want you now to tell all you know ; and it may be well enough
to add, before we go farther, that we expect you to tell the

- trath” ‘ '
«T reckon yow've the advantage of me thar, Mr. Lawyer,

 for that ar’ more than anybody ever ’spected of you,” was
* the cool rejoinder of the Scout. ' ‘
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A roar of laughter met. this keen retort of the backwoods-
man, and the justices themselves, enjoying the discomfiture of
the lawyer, or put in a better humor by finding another in the

same situation as themselves, good-humoredly bid the witness -

to go on, and give in his evidence
~ Left to himself, and permitted
~ Simon gave a minute account of al
- the captain as he went along; whom he continged {contrary
to the repeated commands of the court) to call the “’tarnal
yaller raseal,” surmising, every now and then, that “he had
- nigger blood in him,” and wer'n’t 5 legal witness, appealing ag
1 to the amusement of the bystanders) to Bang,
without meaning -any indignity to the court, always gave
a ready assent, believing, as all dogs
that the master knew best, - ’ .
On one of these occasions, the lawyer, wishing to turn the
laugh against the imperturbable witness, remarked---
“That dog of yours must be the devil, or the devil's repre-
sentative, for you seem to counsel with him altogether 1
~ “Not a3 I know on,” replied Simon, coolly, « though he ar’
the devil to trai) Ingens. But I always hearn say,” he added,
" with a slight twinkle of the eye, “that the lawyers wer’ the
- only representatives the devil kept on this arth, and I blieved
it; for, in all cases of rascality, they seemed to be the first
Persons counselled with, and wer’ mogt ginerally on the side of
the villains; I reckon he’s darned well represented, and won’t
soon change his servants, mister | : S
This time the crowd were nearly convulsed with laughter,
the court joining heartily; and éven Bryan and Duffe conld
not restrain a- smile; while old Titus, not having the fear of
the law before his eyes, aud instigated by some wicked devil,
made known his delight by giving explosion to. 5 tremendous
guffaw— T o
“Gorror’mighty " exelaimed the black, speaking genérally,
and addressing no one in particular, the scar on his-cheek, dis-
toried by Iaughter,-rendering his face hideous, “dat ap’ ’turney

in his own way.
to go on ag he saw proper,

1 that ke knew, not sparing

and hangers-on should do,
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am totaciously used up. 'r])is nigger speck he'let Massa Sléaon
’lone, next time.” o oo romark,

Fi’nding the lawyer not disposed to 1_11ake any furthe el
Kenton continued his evidence,” winding up by say;ng o
Montlack and Girty signed the bond in the old haun o ,

) 2 .
d recei the mone from_ Bryan. ‘ . .
am‘l‘ ;Ie(:i;vi}i yiu kno};v that Captain Montlack signed this

: lling & moment
“bond 7’ said the lawyer, sharply, after counselling

: 5 “did
‘with the prosecutor, and holding the paper up tquento:; ; Lo
w"'u‘ see him do it? Remember! I ask you, did you o b ;
fv(;th your own eyes, either sign this paper or receive |
e\ ?” ) - | . o . . a,t y
mo‘?Nj-rot ‘zactly with my own eyes,” said Sl’mon,d with ‘ghriiﬁ
implicity, « for I wer'n’t thar, but Titus wer’, Ia(;] sasvge i é
Zﬁphe’s ;s white as that yaller rascal, and told me soj
' A : il
if I don’t swar to it! )
bla‘l‘n:) ‘m; ;mire no doubt of that!” sneered the lawyer, o}r{ to
: ﬂ i . You
én‘ything else this negro or the prisoner would tell you

. “ ] . .
|

th as you are.”” .
N iefl-efefr:hi tjr:ke, mizter,” replied Simon, his eye bt‘:“(i :
in wit{:o gathering fury, ¢«but by the Ktarnal, lf ‘ lyo-u'p::n ne
togcharge me with falsehood, if I don’t cut out ,your ymg o %:
right here, in spite of -the court and all this "ere crowd, y

L] . . [’, . .
name ain’t Simon Kenton !

“Go it, old bruiser!” shouted some one of éh;t ’(,::'owd R
¢ cuss me if we don’t se you fair play and: & t:ree . g‘ .’11 .
| “Silence in court!” shouted one of the justices; “we'll

i 3 tes a disturbance.”
‘ imprison the first man that crea ' bance.
ani‘:enll)awyer saw that he had gone too far, and trembled for

" bis life when he beheld the frontiersman significantly place

liis hand upon the handle of his knife; buﬁ havmgfmlzﬁ) :n::Pg: _
left to know that discretion was the b?tter partlo. zd__, ‘,
cially in a case like the present, he q_ulc.:kly exc alm_ .

It was merely a joke, sir; I oxgly wwhejt’l to pay you up
-some of the hard licks you have given me.”
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 “If tha's all” said Simon, falling back to his place, “T'm
done, and hain’t got nothin’ more to say. But darn me, Mr.

‘Lawyer, if it dido’t look to me surprisin’ly like you meant jist
~what you said; though I've always hearn it remarked, you

- lawyers never mean what you say.”
The evidence concluded, the prosecuting attorney, as is usual
with lawyers, made a very few remarks, scarcely unfolding in
 his opening address a single point that he intended to press in
his last speech, merely expressing in general terms his confi-
dence of the guilt of the prisoner; and pointing out the strength
- of the téstimony against him, and quietly taking his seat, left
Bryan to make the best defence in his power, without any par-
. ticular argument or point of evidence to combat or rqbuﬁ!
Well aware of his critical situation, and gifted with a shrewd
and quick mind, well cultivated, and not altogether ignorant of

the law, Bryan proceeded to make his defence. For more than .

an hour he poured forth his rapid and teeming thoughts with
impassioned eloquence and energy; convineing, if not the court,

at least the audience of his innacence. Aund the lueid manner

" in which he-exposed the treachery of Montlack was not with-
out its effect even upon the prejudiced mind of De Lacy, who -
began tolook uneasily, if not.suspiciously upon the ever-smiling -
face of his nephew, and a doubt sprang up within his heart:

* But the trial was not yet over. The attorney for the com-
monwealth, by the rules of the court, had "the right to reply,
and when Bryan had taken his seat, lost no time in availing
himself of this right. With a Tegret that one so gifted as the
prisoner had shown hinself to be was so criminal, he lannched

forth with his invective—treated the statements of Bryan with

ridieule—scoffed at the evidente of Duffe and Kenton—Ilaughed.
at the idea of the prisoner having money to loan, and of the
wealthy eaptain becoming a borrower from a stranger, when he
bad an uncle ever ready to supply his demands—scorned and
treated with contempt the idea of impeaching the testimony of
" Montlack and De Lacy with the evidence of such a man as
Kenton, founded upon the story of a negro, and that negro
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' the slive of the prisoner—taunted him with being the son of

a traitor and spy, and the companion of lthe {epégftde Girty—
sncered, with hellish glee, at his hypocritical air ‘of- 1nnocence:;—e
and cOn,cluded with an appeal to the judges (which was qui

" unnecessary) to enforce the laws of the country, and see that

the punishment, well merited by his crime, }ge inflicted upon
the prisoner. o o '

Wl’ahenf he had finished, and with a smile of exultation and‘l!
triumph taken his seat, Bryan was conscious that every s;};}m{i
‘pathy excited in his favor was gone. The impression he ha

. made upon the audience and General De Lacy had been

brushed away by the cunning and plausib}e taunts and sneers
of the attorney; and now they were all alike convinced o‘f h};
guilt,' and only wondered how they could have ever believe

him innocent. .
i in ni 1 a hundred a sneer
"Pis strange!- but in ninety-nine cases in

or laugh will have more influence upon the minds of n;]er;
than trath or eloquence! I have no doubt, Iq‘j'self, :Dut ’ ad
the devil is as much the father of sneerers as he is of liars, an

"+ would be willing to take odds that he tempted mother Eje '

herself with a light laugh. | .
Tﬁé@ustibes whispered a moment together; then nodding to

each otfieﬁg, as if both were satisfied, one of qhem brie.ﬂy dt:
clared the court convineed of the prisoner’s gullt-,% and dlr.ecfie
the sheriff to convey him to prison, there to await the sitting

of the eriminal court. e
Although nerving himself for the worst, and scarce hoping

~ for acquittai'at the hands of the justices, Bryan was visibly

agitated whon he heard their verdict dooming hiu]I1 . to a
dungeon, and only regained his .sn?lf-c?ntrol }:iy cate ]n(aigh.a
glimpse of the trinmphant face of his rival, which sf,e?i ed 12
‘heart at once, and rendered him able to meet the: JL}ﬂ.gmen
with a quiet look of indifference. This apparent mdl_e.refr.lce
gent a chill through the bosom of the uneasy Montlac.k ; ?:',
although victorious over his rival, he could not conceive the

" cause of his 'sceming resignation, unless there was something

14

“
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still behind and untold, that would evéntua]ly prove his inno-

cence and insure acquittal.

. Duffe, having no hope, and no feeling of pride to sustain him,
was overwhelmed with the terrible certainty of his foster-child’s
convietion and punishment; but Simon, who had been moved
even to tears during Bryan’s speech, and who could with diffi-
eulty restrain his anger during the address of the prosecuting
attorney, when he heard the decision of the justices delivered
in 80 careless and heartless a manner, could restrain his fury
no longer; but, springing to his feet, shouted with a voice of

~ thunder:— | ' : .

“May I be burned at the stake by the bloody Shawanees if

you cold-hearted knaves don’t talk .as quictly ’bout sendin’ a
feller eretur to your cussed jail as if you wer’ invitin’ him
home'to dinner! Blast me if I wouldn’s rather be tomahawked,

and scalped, and burned than stay one night in your darned -

dungeon; and if Mr. Bryan will Jist say the word, darn the
step shall he ever take toward your infernal old. block-house !
Come, boy,” added the Scout, turning to Bryan, « you've
given the ’tarnal raseals a chanee of sayin’ you wer’ innocent,
and they won’t do it ; and now thar’s nothin’ left us bnt to
pitch into ’em, and thrash the whole consarn | Nevay' fear;
we can do it; and blame me, if yow'll jist say the%’rd, if T
don’t commence with that ar’ yaller-rascal, and the lyin’ law-
- yer, and end with them beauties up thar behind the books,
then my name ain’t Simon ! Hello, Sargeant! rouse up ! for
thar’s a *tarnal good chance of serimmage jist at present ; and
you, Titus—whar’s the black rascal Z-—may take a hand, so you
don’t touch any of my chaps. What say you, Mr. Bryan? We've
tried them at thar all-fired law, and they’ve got us jist as I
“spected; now let’s try ’em Kaintuck style, and see who'll take
the most scalps.” _ '
~ “No, no, Simon! I thank’ you for your zeal in my cause,”
sald Bryan, “but this is a land of laws, and although I have
been condemned unjustly, T will submit, and. trust that T will
yet be able to establish my innocence ! |
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Simon ¢ whar’ nse of
Simon; ¢ whar's the se

j d
lawyers, and judges, an
g t,man to a blasted

« Sybmit, hell!” Yociferated
submittin’ ? and drat the law, and Tyer
everything else what condemns an 1nn
dupgeon!” - .

«Go it, old roarer:

: N

\ ! gentiments ! o

O your tong sir I’ exclaimed one of the justices, re
« Hold your tongue, Ir:

i 2
B g

' 1 to prison !”
and I will send you _ .

« Now, blast me,” replied Simon, !
«if T wouldn't jist like to see you tryin N
Mr. Bryan can do as he pleases ; Put whei tj}rl e er,
:bo;.].t‘ this ’ere individual, that ar dziun,c;therto jdilc; e

» ist t sendin’ me ! . |

'pose jist try your hand a : : . ot e
: I;?{B?nj;zut};’l‘ar affections, Bang, like a streak of greased lig
wa |

s 912

shouted a wild young fellow from the

with a look of defiance,
that ar’ experiment !
ou come to talk-

nin .
« Seize upon him, o
take him to jai ’ s
pos‘f?;? :u’re talkin’ to my fancy, old cha-p v e.x(;}:;:;ng o
n -;ithya-smile of derision, at thff_same time 1gto e
| !ljgt ,and loosening bis kuife; “ I'm jist ready no

in’, i ill
“elegant specimen of Kaintuck fightin’, if any of you w
an'e ‘

the brush !’ . . o
co‘%‘*:i:;’e of the audience were at all interested in pumshmg
. Bu

1 ] o desire t0
the stalwart frontiersman, and the sheriff, having n

g 5

dignity of the bench by ordering the arrest, Wl;z;hihe s one
r not, quietly adjourned, leaving Bryau und S
;)h 'sh’eri}"f and Simon in undisputed possession of]
e 3 | |

mosn;ing \tha,t his betters had retired, the officer politely re-

‘

i ing hi i the
an appeal to force), he quietly did, waving his last adieu as

i justice; ¢summon a
sheriff 1 shouted the justice;

(22
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hea'v.}r doors of the dungeon closed upon him ;
the time, light, liberty, and hope.
. The-wﬂy captain had succeeded, and his designs were now
:E affz:;:- wzy of being consummated. The Jover was in prison
-tae father deceived, and Coma would b s suo.
et il . ‘ " e the rewa?d of his suc-
Rejoicing in his success, Montlack hurried tHe justices and
attorney away to a rich dinner and wine. {
Pro§trated, hopeless, and crushed in
about in his dreary dungeon.
~ Overwhelined with sorrow, the hone : ‘
_ ed wi st Sergeant
and silently on hig path hon;eward. st mored clonly
, MStn.d_i_ng alo.ng in company came the gigantic borderer, his
- oye still red with fury, and his tongue still pouring forth tor-
‘rent.s of abuse upon all law, and lawyers, and judges, and more
particularly those with whom he had Jjust parted ,
At his feet, but now unnoticed by ki . |
e il T , y his angy master, trotted
'Ther hoxaﬁest slave Titus, with his heart weary and heavy with
grief for his young master, came slowly on behind, |
‘They had met with defeat, and were returning now :

shutting ouﬁ,'for

1

Spirit, Brya,n 'gl‘Oped

) ) “No buoyancy ' -
Is in their steps, no song upon their lips,
No triumph on their brows,”
- i by " ]

x}‘t the splendid mansion of De Lacy, Coma wept in silence:
hoping; yet dreading, to hear the result of the trial and fate o;' |
her lover. " ' :

At the lowly hearthstone of the Sergeant, the foster;mothef

- sorrowed f?r her child ; and, in the loneliness of her solitary
ab‘od,e, anxiously awaited the footsteps of the absent, and sup-
Plicated the throne of the great Ruler of all our destinies,

Such is life, and such the every-day ocourrences of thig
strange world of ours, ' :

OR, THE SC0UT’S REVENGE.

I

CHAPTER XIV.

To no one does time travel so slowly as the priso.ner; and -
when I say prisoner, I mean one confined either by slckness? or
power ; and yet, even with him, does the old veteran move glibly

* enough when he remembers that each day passed btings him |

one nearer the grave. | o
But-with Bryan, the days and nights had been wearily long.
More than a week had rolled by since he became 1‘:h,e t.enan.t

of o dungeon, and although a weck is but & moment {n.an‘ordl-

nary lifetime, his face and appearance alrea\.dy exhibited the
effects of confinement. Yet he had not been immured, as some
we have read of, in a dark unwholesome dungeon, far away from
the genial warmth of, the sun, and totally cut off from the blessed
light of day. His jailer had not been a eruel one, nor were
the rules of the prison very rigid, or the confinement very close,
for around the prison, which had once been the head-quarters
of Cornwallis, was a broad sloping lawn, surrounded by 2 wall
some nine feet high, and in this were the prisoners, guarded
only by one of the keepers, permitted to spend most of the

~_ day.

*Although Bryan had availed himself of this privilege, he had
o intercourse with his fellow-prisoners, and kept aloof from
their sports and amusements. . . - ‘
They were generally rough, uneducated, and wicked men,
having no associations in common with him ; and for whom,
and with whom, he had no sympathy. - 7
At first they were disposed to be very gracious, and wished
to be upon boon terms with their new cquipanion.; bu.t Bryafn |
not moeting their advances in a proper spirit, their friendship
was soon turned to hatred, and their malevolence began to show
' ’ 14%*
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itself in numerous petty annoyances and practical jokes, which
‘our hero meeting promptly in the very. outset by coolly knock-
ing down' the leaders of his annoyers, since that period, for
it was a striking argument, and one that could be easily com-
_prehended by even the dullest mind, he had been left to him-
self and his own bitter and desponding thoughts.

But the very privilege of enjoying daily the sun and light,
and the pure atmosphere, instead of making his confinement
more bearable, only made his dungeon more horrible and tor-
menting, and caused him to sigh the more for liberty. The

. very birds that floated in the pure clear héavens above him, or
glided with rapid and sinewy stroke across his vision, reminded
him of - all that he had lost, and made him long with aching
heart to get once more into the- green woods, and wander unre-
strained by bar, or bolt, or wall. . ‘

At such times he would sit and gaze far away up into the
blue firmament, and wonder if his father and mother were look-
ing down upon him, and knew of the sad and hopeless fite of
their son.” Then he would dream of the past, and bring back

to memoryall the glad days of his youth, and wander in fancy

along the bright sunny streams where in happier hours he had
- strayed ; and, forgetting the present, he would sometimes even

dive into the future, and.gather gay flowers and weave garlands ‘
asrich and brilliant as if no shadow had fallen across his path; °

and then again he would be by the side of Coma, upan the
shady banks of the Yadkin, listening to the murmuring notes
of the tumbling waters, or the still softer and sweeter tones of
her rich and. loving voice; and then back onée more to the
~ hearthstone of the kind Sergeant would his careering fancy
carry him, and again would he look upon the fice of his foster-
mother, and hear the manly tones of the brave and gimple-
hearted Kenton, and mingle with him in his wild adventures
and hairbreadth escapes. SR o
- But then would burst upon his ear the loud blasphemy of
“his wicked companions, and the harsh voice of his jailer ; and, in
a moment, all of his gay dreams and beautiful fancies, like the -

&
-
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-ushed in the hand of the curious

s apple of Sodom when crus o

?::rzilllerpsvere gone ‘and dissipated; and onee morg.ile ;v;} "
ﬁrn& him’self ‘a prisoner, sad, and lonely, and desponding,

cell. _ ' -
dmil:nzgiin:z::: ian do much towards lightening the ills, and bur

‘dens, and cares of life, but it c;nnot dfc)'r a::?;l 'I;ﬂlhz f;:ll::y; i_. |
; ) ream fo ,
andkth(;zghw;? :::31};,5;?(?, av?i{:h it, the same reality Wl}llich ii:r
:I?T: n(zgmegnt had been covered up and concealed by the wing
. “d;eam;‘;if: zi.ll always find 1t so0; for bolts, andhchatz}s:-
ang v:aﬁ)s‘a-re stubborn things, and _.'the law, ihe key, the .pl
nd Jabor are necessary for then‘r removal. —
axelgzt Bryan had his visitors, for the Sergeant, h}lls ;zout -
ther, and Titus came daily to see him ; fn:li' hi(iiszne S o o
tirel,y deserted him ; for, although sh% Ovh ; fn o éed d shu.
DL e i e da'rk ?nfi::v;r; co?.lrt-, and had pressed
‘ B.i‘y an nor t: 3:1 af;icetol?n:k: his escape, and fly wi::h him to -
Ko oy anKeiton could not comprehend Brya.m § Teasons
Ker_\tudfﬁy'. ht, and continued, whenever he met him, to pr;aﬁs
ag:‘n“St. ]gh ) ing that time and confinement woul.d' c}iange. is
;his };Z;g:,tiozp {f\s yet, much to the borderer’s dissatisfaction,
eter .

) i d. )
o ﬂ}f:’; ﬁoi:azigozzgiseher unfortunate lover. She ha-?i
g d, in spite of the constant espionage of 'Montlackl\an :
]l?;'n?iie;r to send him a long letter full of sympathy and love,

H

nd which, by the kindness of the jailer, he had answered with
a ) U

i i i enger
one equally loving and impagsioned. Titus was his messenger,

4 faithfally to deliver his answer intd the

; d promised _ ' °
?:;(xlldsh 5:)’:" goma, and Coma alone, and, in return, bring bac

1‘19};9112:; ROW aﬁxiously pacing his narrow cell, Wai;ing :t:
cbmit:l"g of the black, when a heavy stepdwas hiz:'i atzlt;gdoor
i - wh .
‘ the bolts of his dungeon were crawn G, th .
| P:vsjzie’opez with a creak, and for the first time during his
B .
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. imprisonment, Kenton
cheerless cell.

A slight shade of disap

. .

gt be : :
still more important l; N eXpectmg Titus, and, what was
heard the step g] 0 him, a letter from Coma; and when h
¢lination of t]ﬁ)e ilong ﬂ?e passage, his mind, direc,ted b thn ¢
was his returni eart, jumped at once to the conclﬁsioz the "
spite of his j 108 messenger; and he could not but f. ot 1t
i . Joy at. beholdmg his old friend u eel, in
ion of discontent. nd, a momentary emo-
But no sooner di | *
' 8 id he behold, th -
eon, th » through the gl .
i rce’ of-E]; i:9unte{1agce. of Kenton, palé and 8h :Orr;rc:lf hfs dun-
his clear b]ﬁ:moﬁlon’ and saWw a tear of sympathy%g listWIPh't%'e
With a cry of plog, than all discontent fed fn o momens. Cp s
‘Pleasure he apr. i ent, and
the b wre he sprang forward, graspi .
« Nosgzielt’_?idglmmg, with an attemﬁti:ill?:egrfﬁe hand of
mind, Simon; it is not : ness— -
soon 7 ot 50 bad as vou imagine -
D"ﬂ’tg;'ztu ];iidrtl? his durknoss, . i¢wil bin}?gﬁe’ ’"’“;fl
' -1 have a window h . ) enough,
Kento W nere to give me ligh - s
 aromnd h? nfl'm;ldered a8 he strained his eyes to pi;fcet ;:zd a;u? ’.
coming imn; o d?r’ although Bryan could see well eﬁou foom
tinetly. ot lately from the light, could behold th'g s be,
o 0 Zve; the person of hig greeting friandno ing dis--
me, sit down, Simon.” : : .
borderer to hi ? on,” repeated Bryan, lesd:
hor you .?118 truckleql-;ed, speaking in an e.:]’ 00; mea.dmg .the
! will soon find 1t light enough, and ging voice,
- 18 very comfortable,” e ; and see that everything
“My God! Mr. Bryan” e e
for breit'h Orc: Mr ]?I‘yan, " ¢jaculated Kenton, sasping. ag if
couldn,blf ® this ere the place they’ve put’, § S?ng’ s if
Whors Ive 1n this hole an hour; T feel Iikyl u _,V,Vhy, I
‘u(;e’ 0 you get any fresh air?”’ N e chokin’ now.
»” said Bryan, cheerinaly, and o :
iron-baj 7 gly, and dragoing hi .
- On.a;';zdnloo;;hole, “don’t you feel thfgn ici frlcle]:ht(; ; narrow,
: ow! and don’t it feel sweet, and cool, and 112‘2;?1

Istood.within the contracted walls of 'his' |

pointment (lovers are always selfish H

 gine why Bryan praised the warm an

' Iwould as soon be buried alive!
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7t it almost induce you to become a prisoner,

ing? and wouldn

just to enjoy it [
Kenton groaned, as

friend; for the simple wanderer 0

he looked sharply into the face of his
f the forest could not ima-

d fetid atmosphere of that

dreary place, unless, as he feared, he had, from horrid suffering, -

become deranged.
« Don’t you find it more pleasant

¢ Pleasant I’ exclaimed Kenton,

now?” asked Bryan. <
with astonishment; ¢ why
Blast me,” he added, his

qorrow and surprise giving place to anger, «if T1l ever agin
call the redskins cruel! All thar cruelty, sich as runnin’ the
gauntlet, scalpin’, burnin’, and torturin’, is jist nothin’ when
compared with this cussed dungeon, filled with darkness and -
suffocatin’ air!” -
«Tt goes harder with you, Simon, than it does with me and
most other persons,” replied Bryan, encouragingly ; ¢ you have
‘been go long accustomed to sleeping out under the broad hea-

and wandering by day and night through the boundless
cramped for room and air

es, let alone a nar-

vens, .
forests of Kentucky, that you feel
even when you come into the largest hous

row coll like this.”

~«Tt may be so,
get used to a place like this;
like a grave! But drat the cussed h
more “bout it, for I guess, Mr. Bryan,
his face brightening, ¢ you won’t stay here long, for I bring
you news that will jist make you walk outer this trap in 2

hurry; and blast me if yon sha'n’t lift an Ingen scalp yet
1 ’

in spite of all of these locks and bars:

« Have you seen Coma !’ inquired Bryan, eagerly.

«T hain’t done nothin’ else,” replied Kenton, trinmphantly;
«Yut it took old dodgin’, and trailin’, and scoutin’ to eome
across the gol; and what's more, when I did start the white
doe, I jist up and told her all ’bout the. rascality of them
darned judges and of the gineral; but we won't say anything

Mr. Bryan; but I don’t think I .could ever
“for it ain’t nat'ral, and feels jist -
ole; we won’t say anything
»7 continued the Scout,
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, - _ .
: Ibs':fl}tll’l:;c f;(;r tl})l,i .ga,l says the old ’ ristocrat’s her daddy, though
boab it ’ty Ile\fe 1t, and I told her so; and I tolé her fll
giv i éiﬁ?}a- yaller Frenchman ; and ouss me if I didn’t
Ahim—-thml: h- thar 80ss, for I b’lieve he’s got nigger blood in
'ﬂ;gp s B,gI X Be gal fld laugh when T said so. And I didn’t
e ¢, Mr. Bryan, Jadded the Scout with ‘breathless hast
Jist made a clean bosom of it while my hand wer’ Sif
P

d t i i |
and fold her you wer’ carrym’ on like a darned squaw IYiIl, -
b

~ up here in thi jail

7 kﬁow’d ;: ‘;1;;;5 blaime.d, old jail, waitin’ for Justice, when you
T e,du,t . as I c}ld, that_ you wer'n’t goin’ to get it; and
T hovdily : %wtn.x mad, either, for the gal ar’ 3 set,lsible
o S:l : eng ee;l TWli;h me "zactly, sayin’ you wer’ s ’tarnal

Mr:,Brya.n boug ! Bhe didn’t precisely use them sr’ word
t, but I did, and it wer’ s
say anything agin it; and W}:::;S o hame, e i

1 . more, she told me

A iy;)u:] ;f ym} (ioul;d get outer this place (and I told her yjl(: 221:10
you wern’t sich a squaw), to get out, and she would jist g(;

' with : ‘
you to Kaintuck, or any other country, for that cussed

d : >
¢ :;11(11 ,;)’f; 2 tFrt‘aimfhman, wer’ pesterin’ the life outer her, and sh
and 1t any longer. That’s the kind of 5 ’gal for : -

h s wi
unter’s wife, Mr. Bryan ; and darn me, if she don’t make the -

Ingen

- eg;;z; s;':z;rz,ci‘J out'er the way when we git to Kaintuck Simo,
o onton thl; o Jl{d]g;ehof a spunky woman ! If you a.r,e i'caa,d;r1
fo 8 “ere sink-hole, come on ; for I* ' ’

> Jeare. ‘ ; for I'm prepared ¢
Zb:uz:lis:dgeiv(;f ut::: Eai‘,ez an;li the Sargeant and Tﬂﬁs areocgz]::
t elpin’ hand in case of a ger :

. . ; ot a serimmage.”
Bentryl;?; n;as so‘ much sastonished at the unexpectedgfnessa
seas b y the SGOI..lﬁ that he never once interrupted lalgie
bl gd SI}:;.le?ic]; ; and indeed we don’t know that he could h X

: ed, had he made the attempts for the b ne
- attempt; for the borderer w.
nevi&oie men (vgry fr.faquently met with nowadays) whzs 0]':;‘;
o ili" ea;'fa reply until quite through with all he has 0:" lt |
ﬂoirédn?:u i’na?]f not even then, if not entirely satisfied Ee hag |
| e argument. But now that he hac
breath, Bryan took adyantage of the lull to Say--ac'l peled for

_ over again as he hurrie
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¢1 thank you, Simon, for your zeal; but did not Coma gend

me some written message [ :
¢ Wall, darnation. take me if I didn’t " jist forget all about
it, though I promised the gal to hand it over the first thing I

done,” replied Kenton, drawing from his shot-poucli’a letter;

«hut here’s what she gin me, Mister Bryan, though drat me
i 1 precisely see thé use on it, for it tain’t nothin’ more than

a little serap of paper, with some wee black marks on it.”

And there, sure enough, was a letter from Coma, in her own
loved hand, which Bryan, seizing with more zeal than polite-
much to the amusement of the borderer, kissed over and -
d to the little loophole to decipher its
contents. Nor did the ecstasy of the lover, or his devotion to
the mute messenger sent him by Simon, seem to abate-one jot
or tittle as he perused it ; for more than once did he stop to
kiss some dear word, and give utterance to some broken ex-
clamation of rapture and enthusiasm ! And well might he be *
satisfied, for he had before him traced, by the hand of her he
loved so well, assurances of unwavering devotion and affection,
which fell like a soothing balm upon his sorrows and fears;
coming to his douhting heart like the Be not afraid—it is I1”
of Christ to his trembling apostles. ‘

Tn addition to the assurance of her continued affection, Coma
made known ber unhappy situation; the unceasing pressing of
his hateful suit by Montlack; and the harsh commands of her
father to prepare for immediate marriage with her detested
cousin. But she assured her lover that death would be pre-
ferable to such a union; and die she would rather than call
Montlack by the sacred name of husband! ¢« My father calls
my opposition to 2 marriagg with my treacherous cousin,” she
continued, “stybborn infatuation, and swears (O Bryan!’tis

ness,

terrible to hear a father swear!) that, willing or not, Ishall-.

become his wife!. But he does not yet know: his Coma, for die
I can, and will, cre I consummate this unholy eonnection !”
« There is-only one course left us, Bryan,” she added, in ano-
ther part of her letter, “and Captain Kenton presses me to
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pursue it ; and though my face burns at the thought of mention-
mg it, st:ll ag my father harshly refuses to listen to my pray-
ers and entreatles, I will declare it : and it is to fly, and fly at -
- once, and together (for Kenton assures me you can escape with-
out danger) to the beautiful lands beyond the mountains "’
During the time consumed by Bryan in reading the letter
from Coma, Kenton, in better-spirits than he had been since
he entered the dungeon, sat with praiseworthy silence upon the
bed of the lover, minutely examining the furniture of the room,
as if a civil officer making out an inventory of ‘movables for a
levy; but he was not ‘so intent in his occupation as to forget
Bryan, for, ever and anon, as the latter muttered some excla-
mation of pleasure, would he turn his eye with a knowing
smile at the reader, and chuckle to himself, as if well satisfied
with the influence of the silent messengen. But when Bryan

" had finished, and with impassioned vehemence had agsin and

* again pressed his lips upon the signature of Coma, the bor-
derer, no longer able to control his impatience, interrupted this
loving pantomime by quietly saymg—

“ Well, now, Mr. Bryan, I s'pose you are ready to go?”

“ Ay!” replied Bryan, his countenance glowing with plea-
gure ; “and to go with you, my brave Simon, to the broad val-
leys of the mlghty stsxssnpp—the glorious pastures of the

" oountless buffalo.”

- % Hurrah, boy! that's the way to talkk it!” shouted the

- Scout, grasping Bryan’s hand. ¢« We'll have’ glorious times
yet, and you shall lifs the sealp lock of a dodgin’ Wyandotte
before another moon, or my name ain’t Sharp-Eye. But let’s
Jeave this ere cussed place, and go out at once into the woods,

. for T don’t feel easy and nat’ral-like with them ar’ doors and

wall atween me and daylight.” :

¢ But how are we to go !’ said Bryan. 7

¢ Nothin’ easier,” replied Kenton, examining the priming
of his rifle. ¢ When this ’ere lock-up feller opens the door for
me, you jist walk out.”

¢ The keeper will not allow it.”
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. #T guess he won’t have much to gay in the matter; for if

he opens his mouth, I'l knock. him down ; and if that ar’n’t
satisfactory, old Betsy and me will stand atween you and all
danger till beyond the walls.”

¢“That-will never do,” said Bryan, shaking his head !
will not endanger the tives either of the Jallers or yourself by’

“attempting so open and rash an undertaking.”

«Never mind ’bout me or the jailer. If he kills me, or I-
him, that’s our look-out and none of your 'n,” said the Scout,
stubbornly.

¢t can’t be, Simon. I love you too well to put your life
in jeopardy,” said Bryan; “nor would I willingly injure one
of my jailers ; for they are but doing their duty, and, more than -
that, have 'been very kind, and have allowed me many prrn-'
leges.”
¢ Blasted kind, mdeed " exclﬂed Kenton, in a sneering
voice, glancing quickly around at the cheerless, unfurnished
cell; “and they desarve a powerful chance of gratltude for this
*are precions comfortable lodgin’ they’ve given you.”

¢ My keepers have nothing to do with the making or furnish-

-ing of these cells, Simon; but they might have made my im-

prisonment. far less endurable, if they had been so disposed M
and 1 owe them some gmﬁltude, at least for the many little.

Iavors they hiave granted me.

“ Well, darn me if you ain’t thankful for gmall favors r? ’

" said Kenton, with increased bltterngss e I'd think toma- "
. bawkin’ a darned sight too good for sich treatment as you've

had. But come, Mr. Bryan, don’t be takin’ the squeamy, and
losin’ alf chance of escape by your ’tarnal nonsense. You know
jist as well as T do that it’s all right and proper to kill our
¢nemies, and ’scape outer thar hands; and I Iook on these‘
blasted jailers as so many Ingens.”

“But the law P’ ~

¢ Blame the law "’ shouted Simon, mterruphmg him ; “don’t
talk to me 'bout the law; for 1t has kept me in‘hot water ever

15 ‘
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since I've-been in the States. I'll never feel easy agin till I

forget thar’s any sich a thing.”

6 . . . T :
. Hold,. Simon ?” exclaimed Bryan; “I hear the step of the
Jaller coming to lead me out into the prison yard. IPcanno:#'

e .. { L -
:tfryz 1:aooglr'our plan of escape, for it might result in death either
one of my keepers; but I have one of my own
H

equally certain, less dangerous; and, to accomplish it, I will -
) : }

need no assistance.”
« . siom s
) }?Vl:::vt is 1!:r ?.’ said Kgnto.n', discontentedly.
bt f:;f)wzme, to explain now,” replied Bryan; « and if
vae,of it.',b " zn you heardr my scheme, you would not ap-
Prove of r,r i b;a you on .t,he south side of the prison inclo-
éscape ,I i l:c about this time, and if I do not then taake my
- ;v hi‘ph : ise you, on the day succeeding, to attempt your
» Which, from its boldness and unexpected dari $
no doubt will prove success@ile’ - ’ i Lbas
{3 & : 7
humi :In%:v l:;]y tsﬁa]p on ;t,” said Kenton, in a kitle better |
b e,cﬁn ! ; 'e.had tfhe promise-of Bryan. ¢ They won’t
x reventg ch a-piece of impudende, arid will neither be read
preveny, our eseape, nor do us an injury. -But remembel:y
. ’

youw've given me your word, and I'll "spect you.to try my plan |
' }

it {:);1 doln’t give them the dodge to-morrow.”
will; for I have made u ind '
: £ p my mind to remain | '
longer,” rel')lled Bryan, grasping the hand of thea]Sn e
pledge of his determination. o moout ae n
The entrance of the jai i | | atio
_ r Jailer put an end to further con i
o §1flﬁ? shook }the hand of his friend, and, after a s:::es: TODI;
t;; elhigence and encouragement, turned upon his heel -‘Ood.
| 8 a. hed bold.]y al?ng the corridor, and down through the ra:;l
nelllt ;r }t:u'mng hl§ .head to the right nor left; but with a i 612
Z:;t-'o t] e ey: r}rl)akmg an accurate map in his own mind c?fu;ﬁe
ire plan of the prison. His face, wh joi
B o ‘ en he rejoined th
geant and Titus, wore a mingl bressi ; o Ser
. ore gled expression of satisfacti
f::co:hipt, amih so mtimately combined and halanced vavz‘:gllht;d
o feelings, that Duffe, although a shre .
: wd reader of f:
totally unable to unravel the result of his meeting ;itl‘:-qgs;y:zs
. . - ) ' '
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or say which of these ¢émotions preponderated. Nor did the
stubborn borderer seem inclined to be very communicative ; for

e stalked along with the dogged determination of an Indian

warrior undergoing torture, and made no reply to the inquiries
of his companion, or, if any, only in muttered monosyllables.

With a light heart and bright face, Bryan followed the jailer
to the prison yard. When there, contrary to his usual reserved
course, he drew near to a little knot of prisoners engaged in the
athletic sport of leaping the rope, and, for the first time during -
bis confinement, exhibited an interest in their amusement.

The prison yard, or rather outer eourt, sloped gradually from
the buildings to the wall, inclosing the prison area, leaving the
jail standing on the highest point of a conieal hill, with a broad
green belt between it and the wall encircling its base; thus
furnishing & most admirable place for the sport in which the

prisoners were now engaged.
One of them, noticing the approach of our hero, and the seem-

" ing interest with which, for the first time, he regarded their
 pmusement, exclaimed, with a mocking laugh—

_ « Heyday, boys! here's our fine jay. I wonder if he
wouldn’t like to risk his valuable neck over a three foot rope
(lome! give him a trial! hold it up there, boys—that’s it.
Now try your activity, my young blood. Who'll take a bet

that he don’t get a tumble?”
This sally was greeted with a loud laugh; but Bryon, con-

trary to their expectation, met it with a good-humored smile,
saying, pleasantly— , .

« 71l take your bet; but put the rope to five feet.”
~ «Ha! ha!” laughed the first speaker; ©let him have it so,
boys; for he'll get a fine tumble to & certainty.”

Those holding the rope hoisted it to the. required height;
and Bryan, without delay or any apparent struggle, leaped lightly ,
down the hill and sprang over it. i ‘

«Lost!” exclaimed the same speaker, with an oath; but
struck with Bryan’s graaefulfearriage and activity, he added, in
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a more pleasant tone: “ The boy is better stuff than I thought
him.” :

“Put up the rope to six feet 1 exclaimed Bryan, returning‘

to the stand,

“ Better stop, boy, at what you've done,” gaid one.

“ He wants to get a tumble,” said another.

But Bryan insisting, the rope was placed at the required
height; and again, with great ease, he cleared it, amidst the
lond acelamations of his surprised companions,

“Try it at seven !” shouted a fellow dressed in a shooting-
Jacket, and who seemed to enjoy the sport amazingly.

“ As you please,” replied Bryan, coolly ; « for I have jumped
higher.” B

While the wondering rope-holders were adjusting it to the

proper height, Bryan threw off his coat and shoes, and no sconer
" had they called out “all ready 17 than, like a bouriding stag, he
again went safely over it, ‘

“May old Nick take me if that can be beat I exelaimed he
that. had first bantered Bryan to jump.

“I'll bet you a five he can go a foot higher I exclaimed
shooting-jacket, springing to his feet.
~ “Done !” replied the other,

- Bryan expressing his willingness to make the trial, the jockey
‘and his opponent hurried o make an accurate measurement,

Borrowing a belt from one of the bystanders, our - hero
buckled it tightly around his waist, and no soomer had the
betters shouted ¢ all fair and ready !’ than, bounding forward,
with  terrible effort, he again cleared the rope,

- “Lost again | why, damn the fellow, I believe he can iy 1
said the loser. o ~ - l

% Not fly,” said Bryan, panting with the severe exercise he
had taken; ‘“but to-morrow I'l1 show you what I ean do.”

“ You have done enough,” said the other, “and there’s no
- use of your bragging, for you can’t do better.” .

- “T’ll bet you another five of that,” said the elated sportsman.

“Done!” replied the other; sullenly; “for if he does, he
must jump over the wall, and no living mortal can do that,”
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' id b et
«T’m not so certain of that,” said his opponent, as he quietly

i in this last bet
measured the wall with his eye; «and if I win this las ‘bet,

p »
plast me if I don’t go you a five on the wall..

iled. . .
Egﬁ:r:’?no danger of your being called on to gtand up

’ in ager
this offer,” growled the loser; ¢ for you 11 never win the wag
’ A .
we have just made.j’
Again Bryan smiled. .
« We'll see,” said the jockey,

veteran sportsman. & .
. 3 Ay, we'll see 7 muttered Bryan, as he walked away
Ay, _

with the conﬁdent look and tone

CHAPTER XV.

*

and Bryan had paced his narrow dun-
‘ idi yming of escape.
wi easy rapidity, dreaming o
e(gl ;vtigrlﬂunhis y-.1tl:¢.=:111:i01.\ wag drawn to a footstep z;l:niltzl{:
‘ a.ss:ge thz door of his cell was thrown open, and Mon %a
|4 » G | |
m. N
Stoﬁ ;)Zzglrifh;hger mantled the prisoner’s brow as h; beh}e:lc;
the erson. of his treacherous rival; blut when'tllzé o:;:ré ao p
agaixl: closed, leaving them together, w1t“;3 a quick’ ges
| impati exclaimed—
ise and impatience, Bryan exe .
S“i?li:;sw now, SI;rl to what freak do T owe this unwe}cﬂ:ome and
1.for visit 7" L
.““3?;‘1‘:‘1“0 freak 1” replied Montlack, “but. to an_ea_x:nest hop;
ad desite that this meeting would result in your liberty an
a .

To-MORROW had come,

bappiness.” o \ -
m}:‘ Iallzive already had convincing proof of the honor and good

will of Captain Montlack !”” said Bryan, bitterly.

# You have also had some cause to anow mi{ powe;'na:il ::,
in: ¢ but I would now 1-
ination,” sneered the captain ; wor in & mat
o s for harshness and want of faith by setting you at
ner atone for my hars he e 4l

Y
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liberty, did you but h in :
;_ab('mt ;rgu ” ,y ave a grain of reason or common sense

113 1 |
treaei eacknowledge. Qaptam Montlack greatly my.superior in
pronche lg; :tz/f iuphl?ty 4 rz}elma,rked Bryan, coldly; ¢ byt stil]
” Inysell- enough to believelthat T ha

gh to ve yet

reason left, at least a sufficient amount to know thatyi}a;:;}:

M . -
ontlack does not expeet to give liberty unless for a valuable

congideration.”

“ Bl ‘
pmvef[;hio most :lf:nmble remark £'ve heard from you yet, and it
me that you have still some braj :
' . : ms left!” snec
Mc:‘n;;ack, with a slight attempt at good-humor - Sne?md
. fmcz:lnj l:ao‘mpa:ny is nqt,the most agreeable, and your remarks
o fre Memg pleasant,” replied Bryan, haughtilj ; “and if
v'ic};i'm‘n; ;:.nt]aek has no other design than to exult: over the
m of his treachery, I would gladl :
Presence and conversati,on I” ey e freed horh from bi
“ No more of such nonse '
) _ nse, Mr. Head, I pray you !” repli
_ﬁzn}flack, assuming a patronizing and familiar {o}i;e? « ;ef::zg
‘ ot e:e to boast of my superior cunning, or to exult, over your
11]) senhur{fprtuuate condition, but purely on a matter of gu i
altals: 1,1 N gosplflgh:h;t a little plain straightforward. talk would sselt:
right between us, and result in i
thil ‘ your being freed f;
| captivity, and myself from all fear of your preaencegi t; ot
of the country. Eh! do you take 7 u e et
_ab?ytassumlng an‘ air of cold politeness, nyan had 0 far been
e %0 restrain his anger and contempt for the captain; but
: 7

the izi ili ]
¢ affected tone of patronizing familiarity, or rather community

f b . - .
Eisbasiiness and cr{mmahty put on by the latter, was more thap
S patience or politeness could bear ; and now, with a ] '
voice of scorn, he exclaimed— o L Tkt and
“ *. M - '
i I w;si': you, Captain Montlack, to understand now, and’ at
1ce and forever, that I have no feeling i th v
d for _ eling in common wi
o ; on with you
amd .thaftdI d(;onsxder you a base, treacherous, and dishonoriblé
; and did I not know that you were a.coward, and that T

would disgrace myself by striking you, I would now take richly =

~mglitefi vengeance both for past and present insults I’

1
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 Pgha, man ” said Montlack, in his usual mocking voice,
¢ understand your feclings exactly, and have come prepared
for all such outbursts | My visit, as I've already said, is purely
one of business ; and as to my bravery or cowardice, that i3 not.
the question ; but T am most happy I assure you, that you have
determined to be peaceable ; for,” added the captain, significantly
touching the handle of a pistol in his bosom, ¢ I Lave come -
prepared either for peace or war, but would prefer the first, as
T have no desire to add murder to my other little sins.”

¢ Do not presume too much upon my patience P’ said Bryan,

' sternly ; “for by heavens a very little aggravation would make

me dash out your brains in spite of your weapons 4
(T do not wish or intend to presume upon my being armed,”
‘said Montlack, hurriedly, for he was somewhat alarmed at the
threatening look of his vietim ; ¢ and only wish to make you a
fair and advantageous offer, which I trust you will accept; but
if you do not, then I will have no more to 8ay, and will goaway,
regretting the ill success of my mission!”

“Yon may go on, sir! I am willing to hear you; but it may
be well enough. to add,” replied Bryan, looking him steadily in
the face, < that I place no confidence in anything you may
say or do, for you have already proved yourself a base hypo-

" erite and traitor ; and, still more, with the design to incarcerate

me in & dungeon, you have added to these the foul crime of
perjury ! You can no longer deceive me, for I have no faith
cither in your word or oath, and am therefore ready to hear.

what you may have to sayl” .

T have outgeneralled you, Ill acknowledge,” said Mont-
Jack, attempting to laugh off the heavy charges of Bryan; ¢ but
you know all stratagems are fair in love or war ¢’ :

«T don’t know or admit any such rule of conduct,” remarked
‘Head, coldly; ¢for no mean or dishonorable action is admissi-
ble either in love or war, or at any time, or under any circum-
stance ; and there is no trite adage of the world more groundless
or untenable than the one you have just mentioned.” ‘

“Well, we won’t discuss this matter now,” replied Montlack ;
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“““and as you are not diéposed to give me credit for any feeling

other than selfishness, I will at once to the design and intent.

of my present visit.” :
“ Do so0,and be as brief as possible,” said Head, ‘“for, to tell
~ you the truth, I am getting weary of your pointless hints and
allusions.” " : : '
“Then to be candid” (Bryan smiled), “I have come,” con-
tinued Montlack, ¢ to liberate you, but upon condition that you
_ swear to me to leave the country, and never again meet or cor-
.+ respond with my cousin, Coma De Lacy! Don’t start, as if
- you thought my proposition a very grievous one; for, if you
will but look at it a-moment, you'll see that by accepting my
offer you gain your freedom and loge nothing.” '
“ Do you count the hand of your cousin nothing 7
“It can be nothing to you, and certainly you have no hope
now of obtaining the hand of my cousin. Why, she looks upon
you, after what has occurred, with the utmost bontempt, and
hates you all the more because she once loved; and, besides,
if she loved you even as she did before she believed you a
base criminal, the general would never consent to your nup-
tials.” o . L .
- “But what if she, rebelling against the wnjust tyranny; of
ber father, say she will be mine without ‘his consent?” gaid
Bryan.. \ ' - :
*. “No danger of that; she has been too well drilled by the
old general to disobey orders,” laughed Montlack. ¢ But even,
for argument’s sake, admitting what you say to be trae, still, if
you remain here in confinement, of which there is but little .
~ doubt if you do not accept my offer, then there is and can be
no hope of your marriage.” o _ .,
* Hope is gone ouly with life,” said Bryan.
- “Bah1” continned Montlack ; “a sentiment worthy only of
‘a lovesick boy. Look at this matter rationally, and you will

see at once that all hope of your success is now gone and for-
. ever.” '

ATt
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¢« The past is beyond our reach; but no man can speak for
the future,” replied Bryan, S

“In th;s case, the future will not be long,” said Moutl‘zlck;
¢ for in a week, by the consent of herself, I marry 00[3a I;uif,
you might as well submit at once, agree to my .t-erms, and e
out some other sweetheart, since this one is beyond ¥
reach.”’ ) |

« Have you anything more to say?” asked ]?ryan, calmljfr'.

« QOnly,” replied Montlack, with a well s-atlsﬁed look— or;.
deceived by the calmness of Bryau, he conﬁld.ered succesi tiez's
tain—<as you seem to be reasonable, and willing to do v:rj a .
right, I will repay you the one thousand dollars borrowed, au

) . o
which I never intended to retain.” |

“ Nothing more?” asked Head. . .

« Well ! I am disposed to be liberal with you,” rep,hec‘l‘ th;

! ' : epli
captain, misunderstanding the tenor of Bryan's quesflon, dm;n |
as 1 have been the cause of your imprisomflent, won t 1i;l;zm o
a fow thousand more to put you all right with e wor

L B . . .
again. B | |
g“ But my character I’ suggested Bryan. “You know I rest
. ?J} )
under the charge of forgery! N o

« Psha I”” exclaimed Montlack ; ¢ nobody will ever inquire
respecting your character so long as you have plenty gf nlonf;y{i |
*Tis the poor devils whose character is always hunted out, &

ot the rich.” o E - N
; « But why,” asked Bryan, wishing to fathom, if p?smbl;, N
his enemy’ 8 designs, “ are you so interested in wy leaving t 1(;
country 7 - Would it not answer your purposc just ag well
' s : team P
for me to continue in prison!’ R &.

4 Just as well, so far as my marriage is concerned,” replied
Montlack. i : o ,

" «Then why trouble yourself about my hbergtlon? .y
«Don’t you think I have some heart left? and thaf; I wou
naturally feel remorse at keeping an innocent man in pms?:;:

‘when I had gained'my end? Besides,” added Mont'lack,:v-x
a quick glance at. the unmoved countenance of hig rival, ¢ Co-
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ma h I :
inﬂue:scea;ikzc: ge, and'T can deny her nothing, to use my
bo v Painfu?- bmi you away out of the country, as it would
gy Pt ro er ever tp meet you again,”
. deepy . If;v?ns. .capta.m,” ‘exclaimed Bryan, “you are indeed
8 decp ead cunning scoundrel! But you have deeeived me
to ir;sanity' tl; ;;::: S:n;itizﬁjini. ti woulc:l ot foolsh
) Ingar ! cond 10 the word of a man
:;l;n;grzezng. 1ntent10na¥ly committed perjury, and ;ﬁa:;vl:;
Ty proved thl{:tn:self a base :End unprincipled traitor! Besides
oo e you have just spoken to be false; and tha;
- l; u this very. ‘monilent, hates and detests you ; and, instead
e e ng me with scorn and contempt, has for me the
|  esteem and confidence that she had before she had hear
ym‘l‘r II;-eckless and groundless slander.”- Aot hoard
Mo :;{ h:: be:ﬁtfar .px:t some rein upon your tongue,” said
o 1ea,ve, ! n:zu;gly,' ¢ Or my patience may give way, and I
o Lo, ny;;]: ie like a miserable dog in this cell! For
reponti ;na now offer you liberty. Will you accept my
Popout a;d go free;f‘ or will you, like a maudlin fool
ol t’hei- 1 remain forover the tenant of a dungeon?’ s
o i éef rephe.dl Br;ﬁmn, emphatically; «I georn your
o ;ud A y your :hat.red! I will yet go forth from this
s u; b 0:;;;' again see MI.SS De Lacy, and ‘trust, in spite of all
your dpp tion, and in spltg of your treachery and defamatio
> day to call her my own! You have my answer and ml;

determination ;
termination; and I beg now to be freed from your Joathsome

presence.” :
o ilzagrmeﬁl_at the (?efe.at of hig Plans, and furious at the con
- Hen prophecy of his rival, Montlack was about to pour fortl;
Whenu;ne of al?ufe and bitter mockery upon the head of Bryan
he was interrupted by th jai ,
compelled to remain silent. .V " Appesancs of the Jaile, and
. titﬁi;l;:c;mmm:fl ofh the keeper, our hero, with i]is mind‘
xecuting his determined plan of escape i
; ermi _ e, left h
cell and hurried away, scarcely noticing, as he passzd’ ous, thI:
Lo ’ " . ’

179

B OR, THE 8COUT'S REVENGE-

scowling and malevolent countenance of his defeated and dis-

comfited enemy.
Bryan was received wi

his fellow-prisoners, eage

th a shout, and soomw surrounded by
r to behold another display of bis
wonderful activity. * Shooting-Jacket” and his opponent were
clamorous for the immediate decision of their bet. Nothing
loath, our hero gave his ready assent, and immediately the
prison yard became boisterous with yells of applause and en-
couragement, Bryan quietly stripped himself for the trial;
the jockey, after he had seen the rope placed at eight and a
half feet, lending his assistance.
« Now, my young antelope,” gaid ¢ Shooting-Jacket,” encou-
ragingly, “a bold effort for the rope; and then,” he added, in
a lower tone, with a significant look, ““a grand struggle for the

1

wall and liberty:” ,
" Bryanl started with terror at this. unexpected remark of his

and looked quickly around to see if any other had

companion, |
s thoughts, scon quieted

noticed it; but the jockey, divining hi
his fears by muttering, in a low voice~—
~ ¢ Don’t be uneasy, for no one suspects you.
the game; but mum ’s the word, and blast me if I ever’peach.”
Bryan grasped his hand, bat said nothing. '
A group of citizens, drawn hither by the report of Bryan’s
wonderful activity, and of the trial to.be made on this morn-
ing, stood inside the prison yard; and along with them, attracted
by the same curiosity, were most of the turnkeys- and officers

of the establishment.
On his way, out, Montlack’

1 smelled out

’s attention was drawn to this un-
usual group ; and when informed by the jailer the cause of their
and of the excitement very apparent throughout th€
ed their company. His only design in
is vietim, for he hoped that he

what would be still more. pleas-
¢ him forever of

presence,
yard, stopped and join
stopping was to.exult over h
would fail in his attempt ; or,
ing to him, would break his neck, and thus fre

his hated presence:

But his hopes and wishes were destined alike to meet with
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dis"éppointment, for, at the word, Bryan bounded lightly for-

ward, and with a desperate effort cleared the rope !
A wild shout of applause greeted his suceess.
Montlack muttered an oath. -
% Now for the wall!” whispered the jockey, drawing near to
‘Bryan. o
~ “Ay! now for the wall and liberty,” was the low, but firm
reply. '

“Don’t try it,” said one of the prisoners, looking at the rope,

now raised a half foot higher.

Bryan smiled; the jockey looked around knowingly; the
crowd of citizens and keepers drew nearer, and along with them
Montlack, now so confident of his hated rival’s failure as to
offer & bet of fifty dollars, which was immediately taken by one
of the hystanders. P .

- The signal given, Bryan raised his cap, and, looking with a
smile into the scowling countenance of Montlack, shouted, A
revoir, Monsieur le Capitaine;” then springing forward, passed
under the rope, and with a mighty effort, to the amazement
of every one but the Jockey, cleared the wall, and was gone !

There was 2 moment of stupid wonder ; then loud cries of

“Catch him !’ mingled with the laughter and exultation of the
prisoners, and hurried movements of the keepers in ' pursuit;
but Montlack, farious at the escape of his hated rival,-had
already sprung upon his horse, and was urging him onward with
- whip and spur, hoping to ride down the fugitive before he had
_reached the woods. ‘ o

It was an open, level space, some four hundred yards in
width, between the wall of the prison yard and the forest; and
the spectators, standing near the jail on thie top of the cone-
shaped hill, could witness the entire chase-—the flight and pur-
suit. © . S _
“Go it, my brave fellow I” shouted the jockey, throwing up
his hat; “once in the forest, and you are safe !

“The captain is gaining on him !” exclaimed one of the
- keepers. - S |
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* «T hope he'll escape,” replied a citizen ; « for he’s too gallant
. 1 L
fellow to be cooped up in a dungeon.” ’ -
: «The captain is within fifty yards of hu;;,. an;ithere g a hun
ai jailer, exultingly.
d to go yet!” exclaimed the jailer, 3 ;
dre“ Datﬁn ihat captain !” shouted one of the prisoners; “he

i d wi at the boy.”
drawn a pistol, and will fire at t | .
haf‘l hope n})}t,” s,aid the jailer, ¢ for I would rather sce him

escape.”’ . . .
“I:I.[f he does, I'll see that he ig punished,” exclaimed t:hf1

same citizen, in an’ excited tone, «for it w111‘ be 2 base an

owardly murder.” ' . ‘

cov]viut a);:'this moment, when Montlack, with extended m'nr:]L T};i

}ﬂashing eye, was levelling his pistol, the spectators Zmu;:'rt »

jail beheld a Jight puff of smoke sweep up from the skir

" the forest, followed by the sharp report of a rifle; and simul-

taneously with the smoke and report, the gapant steed of ﬂ::' :
pursuer dropped lifeless to the ground, hurling the pérson

is rider far over his head. - s
'hls“rjl& egooaci shot, that, by the devils [ exclaimed the jockey.

i m’ the
" «T'm sorry for the horse, but blast me if I don’t hopel

' ain has got his quietus !’

dafg:rizﬁi’; shoutegd the prisoners; “he ha;s’ Qsi:aped ¢ -
¢« And T trust will never find his way back, Saldfth]: sg'r:;f;r-

thizing citizen, preparing to follow the footsteps ot the jailer,

now hurrying to the assistance of the luckless capdam‘. i
«Taith! and may your honor live a thousan yea I, ond

never be without whiskey or praters 1 ghouted a merry In

ma‘r‘l‘Why not wish him ‘in heaven at once?” laughed a by-

st'“f[ell;now all about whiskey and praters,” said the IrlshImiat'n',J
» good-humoredly, ¢« hut divil the bit ahout heaven; so ']Il’S”
made for him an Irish prayer; and may h‘e never hear Worse].lé
« Il take that five I”” said the jockey, in a quiet tonej ash °
turned his eyes from the forest where .the person of Bryar: , a
just vanished, to the countenance of his jlnluckyropponen .

18
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“Just drop'me. a line if yc)u get it before T do,” replied the
other, turning upon his heel and walking away.- :

~ “8hooting-Jacket” looked  little confounded at this unez- -

pected reply ; but seeing no help for it, like a wise man, joined
in the laugh of his fellow:prisoners against himself, and said
nothing more. S

- €HAPTER XVI,

‘A WEER had passed since the escape of Bryan. During thig
period, Duffe had been busily engaged preparing to move west.
The jailer, urged on by De Lacy and Montlack, had made some
- slight effort to ferret out the fugitive; but had met with no
success. Satisfied at length that Bryan, along with Kenton,

had fled the country, all parties rested at ease save the discom.

fited captain: The latter, sorely bruised in person, and ‘morti-
fied in spirit, tossed about wpon his weary bed, cursing his
rival ; warning the general to keep a strict watch over Coma ;
and greatly troubled in mind lest the lovers might meet again, -
" and perhips (that was the most galling thought of the schemer !),
. without waiting the consent of her father, put an end to all of
‘his hopes and designs by a clandestine marriage. &
~ But the captain was now so far recovered from his bruises as
to leave his bed, and so restless and uneasy had he become
 that, in spite of the pain it gave him, had called for his horse
and ridden to the village,.to make inquiries himself respecting
- the fugitive. - I*e‘tter satisfied by personal examination than
he had been by the reports of his uncle, Montlack was now on
his return to the mansjon ; when, at a sudden bend in the path
he was slowly pursuing, much to his astonishment, and with no
little trepidation, he found himself in the unweleome presence
of Kenton. Touching his horse lightly, Montlack would have
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passed on without so much ag a salutation > but Simon, thl&la
pledsant sinile,‘ barred his way, at the same time good-humoredly
ming— L o

?'#(‘B‘I?Mazii’ -gla&‘ to see -you, capting ; have bge1-1 on th(‘a' lqolii
out ever since I hearn you had made up yo?r,m_lfld, to g]:ls wed
agin ; for blast me if I liked the idea of lea-vn.l ,thls ell;e > essz !
country without tellin’ you good-by, and gittin’ a loc’:, of yo
hair to *member you when I got among thg, savages. Konton
. %I have had qnuite Inough of .your pleasantry, Mr. Ken 1::
and would thank you to step out of the path, gnd leF- me pass,
eplied Montlack, surlily. . ..~ . L
1'01:1‘1;3 i%Iar’ all tile sam); to you, capting,” sai(% the -Sqorlt’, w1th‘i
out mo‘ving,‘ “T am very well satisfied, and if you am’t, an

*'want to pass-afore I say the word, then yow'll jist have to ride

over me, that’s alll” . _ . -
“ Wh’ich 1l soon do,” exclaimed -Montlack, becoming en-

raged at the cool indifference of Kenton, « unless you give me

. the road.”

" «This ar’ a free country,” said Kenton, with a low laugh,

'~ as if amused at the thought, ¢ and may-be you will—and may-

be you won’t; but darn me, if you try it, if I don’t spile. the
mﬁguré-head of your horse like I did that ar’ ome the tother
day!” ‘ - o o ’ _ o
« And-to.you I owe the death of my fine gray, and my
bruises, do 17 said Montlack, savagely. o -
“N o,t *zactly to me, but to old Betsy,” said Ke!:lton, tappl’ng
his rifle; “but you ought. to be darned glad, capting, that I'm

sich a good shot ; for if it had been any other, the bullet might

have been in your head ’stead of your hors?’s; and cuss me if
T think it would have been much barm if it had. I thought: .
first, darn me if I didn’t, capting, when 1 ss:,w .. you (?ra.w 111;
pistol on Mr. Bryan, of aimin’ at you, bus cluded 31". v:rfr n

right, as you didn’t *speet it, and so took the horse; and you

. - N - - ’ -
~ ought to be powerful much qbliged to rx?e,_ instead of gittin’ in

a passion.” :

“ (lear the road, sir!” exclaimed Montlack, in a ft_u’y,_ at the ‘

i




‘SIMON KENTON;
* . »

a' - . » '
| i Olziz :;:]-e :rgmg;his‘ h?rse a few paces nearer the unflinching
i my course is in that direction, and I don’t wish te

bandy further words with you.”

7 ! -
I reckon you've taken the wrong path, capting,” said Ken- -

¢ . .
! ;n,oquletly, at the same time presenting his rifle, for blast me
Ikig u Zome am.)thgr step nearer, though I'd be darned sorr t;

‘.‘s% hn: ;1. critter, 'l have to give you another tumble !’;TJr
e fcll ‘ 1\; you mean_by‘t‘hus stopping me on the highway ?”
exd med Montlack, drawing back his horse. ~ I cannot con
:ZeI your Intention, unless you design robbery.” )
, . 3 4 .
Brya 1:; v;omlldslf t be Il;mch wrong if T did, as you robbed Mister
an; but Simon Kenton i
 feues £ yant pa 13 no robber, and you need have no
“If you have anythi ‘

e s ything to say to me, do 50 at-onee, and let
«T hain’ . \ : | ' a
- toh:nllkt g_:ot much to say, capting, for I ain’t pertickler anx-
o :da ?lth a feller what's got nigger blood in him: and
4 r:xe -parj_ured scamp at that! "All I want jist now i,s for
{hat a:’ r;giz_;l __tl‘alglu} face, as the Sargeant would say, and keep

- thabar’ path till I say stop. Jist be turnin’ ' i
you?” added the Seout sternl e dors, will

] ternly, at the same time glanei i
eye up at the sun; “for we ain’t i B e e
] ) ot no time t
you shall, for I'm ’termined on thagt 2 ° 10 spurg and go
“Why do you wish m : 7 l
Why . e to turn back?’ gaid M
gl'ancmg uneasily at the stern and determined c*bunt e
S : enance of

« ind 2 ‘ - J :
Never mind “bout that,” replied Kenton ; “you’ll find i

out soon enough. You made me stand like a fool behind a

tree R .
ree t'other day ; while you, like a “tarnal nigger, slipped away!

:axlgn %c;:u :3 , ﬁaveddr'n’; reyenge now, capting, and am after
il you Mweh 'm whar thar'll be no dancin’. 8o right
ot a(; grc !' For Sharp-Eye ain’t goin’ to be fooled

o I); t ;:s:eKyaller Frem?hmal; without takin’ satisfaction !
oo é;ﬁ h?‘ . ;:123110 ;;as mh?all'lm}e]st,dMontlack had no other
course ' bus to obey, which he id with fear and trem- .
Pllng ; for hegalt in his own heart that he deserved the"sévé:::t

L3

| OB, THE SCOUT’'S REVENGE. 185

punishment at the hands of Bryan and his friends, and doubted

not he was now about to yeceive it. But the captain had not
ridden a hundred paces, followed closely by Kenton, before he
began turning over in his own mind the chances of escape by
a rapid and sudden flight; and it seemed that Simon had fears
very near akin to the hopes of his captive, for suddenly, just” -
as the captain had fully made up his ming to the dangerous

 undertaking, Kenton called out in'a quick and peremptory

voice— - - o
«Halt, Mister Capting! T'm of the ’pinion that we had
better change our plan of march.” o
Coming up to the side of Montlack, who had silently obeyed

" .this command, Simon drew from. his shot-pouch a strong cord,
 at the same time stérnly ordering him to cross his hands; but the

captain,
_degrading a request, and it. was not until Kenton,
sifle, ordered him in a threatening voice to do as he was bid,
that he could bring hiimself to yield. .

But between death and dishonor, the worthy captain, with a
worldly care for his person, had no thought of hesitating, so,
crossing his hands as he was bid, he quietly submitted to be

_ bound: His prisoner; seenred to his entire satisfaction, Kenton,
drawing the bridle-rein over his own arm, once more stalked

divining at once his intention, refused to submit to T)
levelling his

‘yapidly onward. Ever and anon, as he walked swiftly along

through the woods, the borderer would glance over his shoulder
at the rueful countenance of Montlack, giving utterance, a3 he
" did so, to s low chuckle of delight. His secret cogitations,
judging from the. expression of his- face, were decidedly of an
amusing character. But, without again halting, for, from his
frequent glarices  at the- de¢lining sun, he seemed to be in &
hurry, Kenton. pursued the most direct route to the house of
Duffe, and very soon commanded a halt in front of the farm-
‘house. . . - o : 1
Montlack, as he rode up, noticed several horses, fully
equipped, as if for a long journey; but he was not allowed
- much time for observation ; for Kenton, aiding him to dismount, "
a 16*
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‘hurried him to tﬁé house, and, pushing"i " ‘
.  to , and, pushingin the do 1
WIthIa- roguish look at the cm;apany—g w exclalmed,
“ I hope the thing ain’t over, for Capting '
Ihy ] r Capt 1
ful anxious to see the weddin’.”’ e Monﬂ‘:wk e
g Th'e; company addressed by Simon consisted of Duffe and
v::rm e, ];ryan and Coma, a minister, and old Titus ; and they
e on the eve of celebrating the rites of marriage,‘ making

Bryan and Coma husband and wife, when they were interrupted |

by the voice of Kenton :

. n

i volee 0 , al‘ld the unexpected appearance of Cap-

thiﬁt Wml;i be diﬂicu.lt to say who was the most surprised at

o _unwe come. meeting~Bryan, Coma, or the capﬁain ; and

quii ;nc;;::etét eacl:l of them stood eyeing the other in silen; con-
the Seout duri i enjoyil ira :

- ’ mg‘the tm;e lgre’a;tly enjoyrng their amaze-

. i o
“Why this intrusion 7 at lenoth ' Toch -'
ngth Bryan asked, Iooki :
ab Montlack, and then at Kentoxf , yon ssked, looking first
“May the devil take me if T know !’ muftered Montlack,
o 7 ,

sullenly., :

_ __;1“ stt. go/ on, Mr Preacher; it ar’ all right,” said Sirﬁon
| st;dl laughmg 3. this "tarnal Frenchman fooled me t’other dayz
;n lgug.ltgd at me; and P'm takin’ my revenge! Go ahead; '
: s.tx’ed bim to the weddin’!  He’s been parjurin’ himgelf, and

| qu? us all th(.i harm he wer’ able, and I'm now fu]ﬁlli‘n” the

, crlxptﬁre on him, old chap. You see I'm jist shovellin’ hot
_ ;oa 8 qn.hls.h?a-d, by retarnin’ good for evil ; for, to pay him
o;dall h;s el(;tsxty, I've jist kindly invited him to the weddin’.

and as he didn’t }i A im along any.

_ hbw el n‘t‘ like to lconlle, have brought hlm‘,alqn-g any-

# ;Stacr\g !i’; exclairied Montlack, grinding Khis- teeth, and-
sfampmg with rage, “T’ll have revenge if it takes me ; lif

" time to obtain it!” , | | e

“ Be easy, or yow'll hurt our teeth I sai ‘
A ] geth 1 i

provcking oage y * teeth said Kenton, with a

' Mon Diew !” groaned Montlack. |
¢ ! Y iy | l
| Don’t be savage, capting,” said the Seout, “for I'm jist
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gittin’ even with you for that little trick you played me t'other
day. T reckon I felt a little of the cheapest when I crept
round that ar’ darned tree backwards, spectin’ every moment
to hearfrom you, and found that you were gone. But I guess-

.now you jist feel a dratted sight cheaper, when you find, after

all, your lyin’, and swearin’, and cussed rascality, tha Mister
Bryan is goin’ to marry Miss Coma [” |

No pen could describe the rage and fury of the bafled and
‘defeated schemer, when he fully discovered the intention of the
parties now gathered in the house of Duffe; and Bryan, feel-
ing that the harmless revenge of Simon was no more than a
‘righteous punishment for his treachery, with a smile at the

_borderer’s strange manner of taking satisfaction, ordered the

minister to proceed with the ceremony. ‘
Amidst the curses and revilings-of the captain, Bryan and
Coma were pronounced man and wife; and when the ceremony -
had been fully completed, Kenton, stepping forward, with a low
mocking bow to Montlack, exclaimed-— : ;
© #] guess, capting, he’s Head this time ?” ~
« And I swear, by the eternal God, shall yet be Headless!”
shouted . Montlack, his countenance distorted with fury and
malevolence. : - 5.
Bryan and Coma heard this ominous prophecy of Captain
Jean ; but thought nothing of it then, for they considered it
only a harmless and senseless threat of their disappointed
enemy ; but in after years this last greeting of her treacherous
éousin was brought back sadlyand horribly to the memory of
poor Coma, and the consequences of honest Simon’s harmless
revenge were bitter and terrible indeed ! o :
- But.they were married; and their worst foe had been an
unwilling witness to their happiness. They could not, and did
“not wish him a severer punishment. ,'
Prepared for immediate departure, Bryan and Coma, the Ser-

3 geant and his wife, and old Titus and the minister, made no

unnecessary delay, but mounting their horses, after a lingering
- look at old scenes, turned their faces towards the setting sun.
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They were gone! Bryan sought a new home in the West: -

and Coma, trusting in his love, deserted father and home, .ami

followed her husband! A
_There were no gteamboats then; and no railroads, not even
:a-gog-traeks,' ‘leadl,n.g west; and where thousands and thousands
urry along‘_now, in carriages, wagons, stages, railcars and
steiamerg, gll spe:sdmg with eager cares or hopes to the greﬁt
valley of t_he Mississippi—then, only here and there, and at
very rare mterva%s,‘ would you meet with brave and hardy
.,_f}lno:ee_rs,slswly winding their dangerous and toilsome way, on
00%, or at best mounted on horseback, to th :
grounds of the Indian! - e 1\3100‘137 hunting:
The little party, now but started their - ‘

: ed upon their perilous jour-
neiwyl', fully knew the danger and hardships they would be iom-
ge ec,‘l to undergo ere- they reached the beautiful cane lands

, _escrlbed by;Kenbon..- Yet, they had made up their minds to
risk and dare all, hoping at last to find a happy home! All

their worldly goods were packed on a few led horses ; and Co-

. ma, the child of fortune and luxury, rich in the love of him

~ she had chosen, forgot all the comforts of civilization ; while'she

}‘mrngd"with a glad smile, and buoyant with glorious hopes
'thr?ugh the sombre forest, to embrace all the privations I::nd,.
perils of a semi-savage land! Hers was a love, not of sunshine
and plenty, and wealth; but the rich confiding outpourings ;'
an artless; a trusting, and devoted heart.  And Bryan feibga ?i
fully appreciated the inestimable value of the rich jewel he h:d
' ga:thersfd. He knew the sacrifice she“Waé making, and with a
glistening eye looked proudly upon her graceful p,erson as she
rode by hlg side; . vowing, in his own heart, that she should
never know sorrow, or danger, or want, so long as he had a
tongue to soothe, a heart to love, or'an arm to defend and su
port. . : ' "
= Kefﬂzon stood in: the deserted doorway of Duffe’s cottage
watching the departure of his friends ; and when the wegr,
about to-glide from his:sight, with a loud cheer he wa g th X
onward to.his loved ¢ Kaintuek.” == . LA :
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The Sergeant, drawing rein, returned the borderer’s shout
with 2 military touch of the cap; Coma greeted it with 2 wave
of her snowy hand ; Mrs. Duffe wept in silence; Bryan, rising
in bis stirrups, took off his hat; old Titus gave an answering
shout; and the minister, with a devout look to heaven, mur-

mured—< Amen "’

They were gone! ‘ ’
k * # * *

«Y guess, capting,” said the Scout, moving from the door,
and standing before Montlack, ¢ that was about the beautifulest

H

sight I ever saw. I wish you had seen ber, and how bravely
she turns her face west, and how loving she rides by the side .

of Mister Bryan, and 'hqw' proud he looks. Blast me if it
wouldn’t cure sore eyes just to see em I”

¢ She’ll be sick enough of her bargain- before another year

 rolls round,” sneered Montlagk, “and will have but féw sweet -
- words for him that persuaded her to so silly a step- How do

you think she’ll enjoy the privation of a rough frontier life ?
Eh ! -Captain Kenton, I guess she won’t think .you then as
good, and honest, and truthful as you and your snivelling
friend would have her now believe.”

«Don’t trouble yourself ’bout Miss Coma,” replied the Scout.
eyeing the captain anything but pleasantly; “I guéss she’ll be
happy enough, as much so, at any rate, as if she had remained
here with that grand old daddy of her'n ; and your own beau-

tiful self. She won’t have sich a great house out.in Kain-

tuck, and so many servants, and. sich fite furniture, and all

. “gich stuffs, but she’ll never want venison, and bear-meat, and

buffalo so long as Sharp-Hye can raise old Betsy; and blast me

if T don’t jist make her carpets and beds of furs every bit as

" costly and comfortable as the cussed stuck-up consarns you've
" got in this ’ere country.” ' ‘

« A very inviting home, indeed,” said Montlack, mockingly,

for he discovered that Simon was somewhat touchy on this

point, and wished to aggravate him as much as possible. “She

will be highly delighted, T have no doubt, eating fat bear-meat,




190 ' SIMON KENTON; .

and sleeping on greasy bear-skins, and will never think of linen
sheets and feathers again! Ha! ha!” he laughed; “ to what &
glorious home your friend will carry his daintily-raised hride !
How happy she’ll be in her nice log cabin, with the interesting
and refined society she will meet there.” -
¢ She’ll not be so bad off for comforts as you think,” retorted
Siton, “for Sally and Mr. Bryan have managed . to take with
them many of them ar’ little womian contraptions you speak
on; and thar’s Titus and me who'll fig up all things snug,
and _gather flowers, and grapes, and fruits, and make Miss
" Coma happy enoughin her new home. If we ain’t so high
larnt and refined out thar as you folks in the old country, we

are honest and kind, and that ar’ a darned sight more than can

be said of you, And if the worst- comes, and Miss Coma has
o sleep on a bear-skin bed,” added the borderer with dignity,
“ she’ll not be the first fajr damsel that has done it, and. will
be happier thar in her log cabin, with the love of an honest
_ an'd brave man, than she would have been in the big house,

with silks and satins, forever parsecuted by sich a. cowardly . -

sneakin’ villain as you are.” :

“ Oh, no doubt of it,” replied Montlack, no little ruffled by
the unpolished bluntness of his captor, at the same time
-meving uneasily in  his seat, for his hands were confined un.
comfortably tight, and pained him ; ““but let her go, and to the
devil, for aught I care,” R

“Don’t forgit your edication, caf»ting, and that ar’ refine-
ment - you wer’ talkin’ about Just now,” said Sinyon, recovering
*_ his good-humor with the increasing uneasiness and passion of
Montlack, T :
~-“A thousand devils " take . you ! exclaimed ‘Montlack,
fariously. “ How long do you inténd to keep me here tied in
this manner?” : ' :
- “One devil will do,” replied Kenton, enjoying Montlack’s
ill-humor; ¢ and T guess T'll jist keep ‘you till Mister Bryan
. is beyond all pursuit; then TIl take g lock of your hair to °
give to your friend Simon Girty for the scalp-lock I intend to
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I ) ‘! - I. ‘ ’11
take from him, and then, with your permission, capting, I
a

b
" jist leave you to be hunted out by the general.

; ¢
« You are a devil incarnate,” hissed Mon.tlack, ¢ an(]i]dhz;rﬁ
it all your own way now; but my time w11} come, 2

»”
have revenge. e

“Don’t be a cussin’ so, for it ar’ wrong, ?Zptsl?xi (:n Ciile
atient, for thar's nothin’ like patience,” sal s ; pri-
PO hicajlly. «] wer’ once jist like you; h:ad no p;ﬁ e 1 e
: Pld' er’ always breakin’ out in a passion, an fightin’, and.
cussin Wnd doin’ all sorts of foolish things; but I g'ot c.ureh 1
Tast, and Tl ell you how it wer’ fotohed about, fof it will help
. off the time, and may be of some benefit to you,
” tto P‘%’L%I wer’ a young man at the time, and all fire -a,m% rpai-
i mligl;e most young fellers, and it w.rer’ my first tr1p’ :;n;.
en of them ar’ flathoats at Pittsburgh, and wer goin
pici Otllln Ong)hid River in it; and when I got to my laudlm :
d‘}’Wﬂ thz were sendin’ me out in a cance ; and to push ¢ e:r
'f))fa{:;lel’e boit T jist cotched hold of one of t‘he‘@in% loslgf slwzag
oars, lying out in'the water, when a wag on boar .,is]e 1‘3 Tid
;)1&1(1, oi it, placed bis hands on ¥'other end, and withou
]i?téd me ’pllimp out into the water.”
« And I wish he had left ,youht-hil:;ughts ,
‘he di ( ion to his . .
buf‘ieh‘igl;{)tn?;:e:?;ﬁ:, capting,”’ continued Sim?n: “ ar;:if
mavbe I wer'n’t mad, and cussed, and rave.d, hat:g:x: n(;n{l.ée
oo r up to my neck in water. But. it wer'n o use
:}:aatjlla-l"’ fZ: the villain, when T wer’ about h:?.lfddmm:: d,rgp .
bore‘(iown on-the oar agin, and then up he (;'alse y :11; b cus;
and as I wer’ in a pertickler bad humor, an conh ol o ows
nd threaten him, without more ado he jis 5 e
i Py :l?e water agin, and when I sorter co?led off, for i ‘
e 11’1 uy cold in January, then he would hoist me u? a;im
:ergrp aIJgI{: wer’ darned provokin’, capting, and no lrzlitdrie,
‘a(:ui t{ieﬂ my patience “mazin’ly. .But Do soc:;\e;'nv::um;)re Pg
g little than my patience wqul,dl.ﬁlvemzzy,azg e e drop
commence cussin’ and swearin® like ) |

» thought Dlontlack ;
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e into the water, and blast me, capting, if he didn’t keep up
.~ his'dippin’ and drippin’ till I got as cool as a cucumber, had
10 more spunk than a ’possum, lost my passion altogether, and
~ become as patient as a lamb, and they do say it ar’ the most "
all-fired patient critter livin’. T hain’t been the same man
since that duckin’; never git into a passion now, and have
lots and squares of patience. Cuss me if I wern’t cured

effectnally ; and I’d recommend you, capting, if you ever goa

flathoatin’, to jist try the ’speriment. It works like a charm,
this cold water cure, both on dogs and men.”

“I wanthone of your advice,” said Montlack, surlily; “but
~ if you have one spark of humanity left in your brutal breast,
you will Toose this cord from my hands. It is very painful.”

“Not in ‘the least; you must: be ihiiﬁtaken,"capting, for U'm
~ jist up to all sich things as ‘that, and with my hands tied ag
beautiful as- yi‘;‘aurf’ﬁ ‘could lay down and sleep like a baby.
Why, darn'me if the Ingens didn’t once keep me a week stretched
‘out‘?":;l_tf full length upon my back, with my arms bound down to

& pole, put under my head for a pillar, and my legs spread out -+ -

- and tied to:two saplin’s, like a coon-skin put out to dry. I

’lino_wledge it wer’ pretty hard at first, but I'soon got used to -

it, and spent my time lookin’ up at the stars, or sleepin’ like a
turtle on a log. Blame me if it wern’t rather good for me,
for I thought more of heaven then than I ever did afore or
since.” o '
“My God! you are a fiend thus to torture me I” exclaimed
Montlack, with a groan, and straggling to burst his bonds. .
“Torture you, capting ? Why,; you're jokin’. If the Shawa-
nees had you tied to a stake, like they had me once, and wer’ to
. ’muse themselves throwin’ tomahawks at your head, and touckin’
you up with burnin’ coals, and shootin’ arrows into you, thar -
might be some sense in your talkin’ ’bout torture! But to
hear a feller sittin’ comfortably in a house, jist *cause his hands
ain’t in his lap, 'stead of bein’ behind his back, talk of torture—
- it’s enough to make a dog laugh! Ain’t it, Bang 1"’
Bang showed his teeth, ag if highly amused with such an

%

OB, THE S0OUT'S REVENGE. 183

' absufdity; and his magter, ag if struck with the silliness of

i i tright.
Montlack’s complaints, laughed ou | |
Stepping to the door, the Scout looked out 2 moment on-the

gathering night, then, f if satisfied with th.e res.;ult qf’his ?:ser-
vatio, returned again Yo the presence of his prisoner, sayl 5;’—’:.
«Well, Mister Montlack, we’ll have to part company n}m(i
T guess by this time Mr. Bryan'is{ far enough on his ;vaz},l 2
nobody will be huntin’ you to-night. The ,glnerq 1*“e
Miss Coma at Hillshorough, and, I dare say, spects.z you er
thar 100 so T’ll be off, and leave you here to cogitate ov

| your defeated schemes, and to come to-the conclusion ¢that
 honesty ar’ the best policy after all.”’

H

this manner?? said Mont-

«You will not leave me-bound i
lack, beseechingly. - . " e s _ '
ac‘;’Not 'gactly; for I intend to put your,fegi:;;;r«;,‘%h? same fix ;
and then fasten them to that ar’ post] I wouldn’t'do it, cap-

ting,” added Kenton, with some appearence of commiseration,

-~ %pat I don’t want you to .
" comin’ after us afore we git outer all danger.

be rousin’ the neighborhood; and”

_«T.00se my hands, and let me go, and I swear to ym; Ikwﬂ:
alarm 1o one, and make no pursuit,” exclaimed Montlack, a
the same time ruefilly eyeing the cord Kentonihaleust taken

kis pouch. - .
fl'o‘f? Gaxj’tp trust you, capting; for ‘.you’ve parjured. t y?:zrself
already, and ar’ ’bout the darndest liar I ever met .“;1 d. i

Finding his captor immovable, Montlae}: subm:t e o bie
fate; pduring forth, however, & s_tream of n_np?t(;n Oa; he and
threats, which " the bm'de;e'rw received very quietly, me y,

ing, when about to depart—- L
' mﬁl;]f_l:zgt,eﬁthe truth, capting, it go?s agin my natur’ to le;.:e
you in this ’ere pickle; and you ;n.lght: go, if iny 2w;nhsaeet§ |
_wer’ all that wer’ at stake; but as it tain’t, you'll jist hav

‘ : for liberation to the gineral.. I've no
take your fate and look for liberation to .
dzui)g he’'ll be huntin’ after you and Miss Coma, to-morrow

Tho gal he won't find; but you can tell him whar she’s gone;
o -
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- and. you, captmg, I guess he'll ﬁnd right here, "less you do like
that ar’ Mister Samson I once hearn-tell on, and he wer a
- powerful strong one—jist walk off with that ar’. post! But
afore I. go captmg, I must say that this ’ere what you suffer
Dow ain’ t 10 more than you desarve for your treachery ; and
I m a hopin’ it may- be a lesson to you, and that yow'll never
a.gm Jtempt. to ruin the character of an innocent man to git
his sweetheart !” :

Montlaok groaned with pain and despa.lr, and could not, for
gthe life of him, determine whether the Scout intended thls
hom;lly for a 30ke Or & Sermon.

“I’'m even with- you now, ca.ptmg,” continued Simon, with
a slight- twmkle of humor about the .eye, “for that ar’ little
trick you played me; and if. "fﬁ-;ll How' jist 1 tell me,” he added,

i end Y ’v,x‘ty, “whether- you've got any nigger

11 be etarnally obligated ! .

gntlack muttered an oath. -

G od: by ¥ shouted Kenton, and, whlsthng Bang, the Wﬂd
" borderer was gone! The semi-savage had turned his face to-
- wards the- perllous, but, loved hunting-grounds of the wes.
Hls was a soul of bravery, and honesty, untutored, unrestrained,
and unpohshed it is true; scorning the law and its formahtles,
but not lawless despising the refinements and luzuries of civili-
zation, but nevertheless kind, and gentle, and noble ; ignorant
of hypocrigy and treachery, and drawing all of his Wlld notions
and emotions froin the. grand works of Nature alone!

But the child of fortune and refinement—the oﬂ'sprmg of
education and civilization; corrupted and degraded by vice and

selfishness—remained behmd bound hand and foot, cursing

*himself, his God, and the world and during the weary hours
- of that long and dreary night, pouring forth his blasphemies
and impotent threats, and dreaming, as the hot blood flowed
- through his heated brain, of bloody and horrible vengeance !
We leave him, a prey to his own wicked thoughts! If he has
not already suﬁ'ered suﬂic:ently, he will do 80 ere he beholds
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or catches the still more wel-

ther da
the welcome light of another day, him from bis painful

come-tread of those comlng to- liberate
bondage.

Augmvow, Captain Jean Mont.lack'
. Adien 'to Civilization !

Farewell to the Farm-house!

| f “ Qer thy walls.
A joyless, sunless, darkness falls,
And herror h,clds bis hateful reign.”

RzeAD; f you wou!d follow Jryan and his bride
Rt g & loody f Ground,” and

to their ¥ forest hoyn! k and

would learn the fate of the honest: S bold Scout, and
faithful Titus, you may do so, at 10 very di

ume entitled « The Winter Lodge ; or Vow Fulfitlec

intended as a sequel to the present story, will lead yo

mauy sad, and also many pleasant scenes, and many scenes of’
wild and stirring mterest—-—such as were ever coupled with, and
 attendant upon a life on t.he. frontler in the early days of Ken-

tucky. e THE AUTHOR.

dge; or Vow Fulﬁlled,” is in press.
% The ¢ Winter Lo ge; e,

THE END.
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4. A complete Index of the Matter contained in the Bible Text.
5. A Symbolical Dictionary.

A vety comprehensive and valuable Dietionary of Scripture Symbols, {occupying about fifly-siz
closely printed pages,) by Thomas Wemyss, {author of “ Biblical Gleanings,” &c.) Comprising
Daubuz, Lancaster, Hutcheson, &¢. i :

6. The Work econtains several other Articles,
Indexes, Tables, &c. &c., and is, - ' ) -

7. Hlustrated by & large Plan of Jerusalem,

identifying, a8 far == tradition, &¢., o, the original sites, drawn on the spot by P, Catherwood, of
London, architect. Alxo, two steel engravings of portraits of seven foreign and eight American
theological writers, and numerous wood sngravings. R . ‘

The whole forms & desirable and necessary fund of instruetion for the use not anly of clergymen
and Sobbath-school teachers, but slso for families When the great amount of matter it must
contain is considered, it will be deemed exceedingly cheap.

«T have examined * The Companion to the Bible,’ and have been surprised to find sp much inform-
ation introduced into & volame of so moderate a size. 1t contains a hbra.r{ of sacred knowledze
and criticism. It will be-useful to ministers who own large libraries, and eannot fail to be an

HENRY MORRIS,

invaluable help to every reader of the Bible.” )
’ v Pastor of Congregational Church, Vermont.

those who hava used one, con-

The above work can be had in several styles of binding. Price varying
from $1 75 to 85 00. ‘

8

v




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.’S PUBLICATIONS,

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE HOLY SCRIPTURES,

Iz one super-royal volume, -
DERIVED PRINCIPALLY FROM THE MANNERS, CUSTOMS, ANTIQUITIES, TRADITIONS,
AND FORMS OF SPEECH, RITES, CLIMATE, WORKS OF ART, AND .
LITERATURE OF THE EASTERN NATIONS:

"EMBOPYING ALL THAT IS VALUABLE IN THE WORES 01‘;

ROBEI;'I‘S, HARMER, BURDER, PAXTON, CHANDLER. :
Aud the most celebrated oriental travellers. Embracing also the subjest of the Fulfilment:
Frophecy, as exhibited by Keith and others; with descriptions of the present statamen o
of countries and places mentioned in the Spered Writings,

!LLUSTHATEB BY NUMEROUS LANDSCAPE ENGRAVINGS,

FROM BEEKTOHES TAEKEN ON TH® SPOT.
Edited by Rev. Grorag Busn,
ThPrfafessor of Hebl:ew and Oriental Literature in the New York City University.
oo oztg!:;zn;n::hzi t;uo.?n\;o;': m:.sthbg :bﬂous, and, being wltogether ilustrative, without reference
3 whic] ristians differ, it is hoped it will meat with
- who love the sacred volume, and that it wiii e ciontly i i tractive to rocomen
y sufficiently interesting and attractive to réc
Hgelf, not gnlx~m pmfesseil Christians of ali denominsations, but also tb the general madec;mn;?;l‘g
::r;l;g;ﬁ;n;éﬁi :Jhe t;xttl: ll:}ustratted with the notes, in the order of the chaplers and versés'of the
sion of the Bihle, will render it convenient for refer i nssag
while the copious 8t the i o to ooy oo o
o the cop Ifm ‘ end wx.H at once enablg the reader to turn to every subject discussed
, ) " ! -

m;hm 13 nol desigmed to toke the place of Commentaries, bul is a distined department of biblical
mav de used a.l-a_companion {o the Comprehensive or any oﬂur:t’,‘ommnmry. or the

Holy Bible,
THE ENGRAVINGS

:thh '_rolume. it is believed, will .torm no small part of its attractions, No paing have been spared
t m:: hr:::l ::e should (::1:::1!13!1 the work, and, at the same time, illustrats the text, Ohjec-
i n made @ pictures commonly introduced into the Biblg bei ing mer
Liong of fancy and the imagination, often unlike nat ] o “fa]se Iy
. N ure, and frequently conveyi i i
ennnot!)e wged agmnst the pictorial iliustrationsf of this vglume. Here ;tﬁy;ngﬁne a.r:n m'::'
mmen't to ut_amy, the landscape viows lyejng; without an exception, matter-ofifact views ofplao;
mmmwdfom ;Lm:t:,: mﬁ; ;!il:then‘np;e;eimudcg {ﬁ:hua in many instances exhibiting, in the
_ ) . the ery ment of the remarkabl ien; #
) :):;ien; rEu:]ned :I::l d;solate condition of the cities ' of Babylon, Nineveh Se!ah. ;wpm:;:!e?ﬁ 'm:xl::
of Edom Aypt, are astonishing examples, and %0 com iy exemplify, i
.' . re . pletely exemplify, in the m
mb:te Mcu%m?. every thing which was foretold of them in the haight of their]f;l"osperity tl::
no bx tte}' descn_ptmn can now be given of them thsn s smple quotation from a chapter and ;re
;_'ﬁ-, the VBI.I:rI:lwr;;!«en nearly two or three thousand years 2g0.” The publishers are enahled to Bal:::
rom several collections lately published in London, the of whi '
-Several ons lately pu he propnetor of f
or;.l :nca.tmnf'mhud travellers have afforded jum the uae of naarl} Thraonii:n:r:: hOmmal“y' thgk::ecka'“-’
ripture places, made upon- the spot. *The land of Palestine. it i )
‘ made . tine, it is well known, abounda i
&cenex of the most pictiiresque beauty, Syria comprehe ‘ i .
majestip i of T oano beauty. | 4 prehends the smowy heights of Lebanon, and the
The sbove work can be had in various tyles of binding. "

Price fiom $1 50 to 85 00,

THE ILLUSTRATED CONCORDANCE.
\ -~ In one volume, royal 8v0. - ?
Bew, full, and complete- Concordance ; ittustrated with monumental, traditional, and oriental

engravings, founded on Butterworth's, with Cruden’s definitions i is belie

) . . e i forming, it is believed, on many
accounts, a more valvable work than ej fan P » 01 T
h an either Butterworth, Cruden, or auy other similar book in the

The vliuu ofa Coneordnnc.o is nov-v I , .

_The valu e . generally understood ; and those who have used -
:der it indispensable in connection with the Bibje, Some of. the many advantazes the Ilfnus:'r:xi
. -;:wﬁﬂanoe has over all the others, are, that it contains near two hundred &ppropriate engravings 3

% is printed on fine white paper, with beautiful large type, )

Price One Dollar.
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’8 PUBLICATIONS.

LIPPINCOTT'S EDI’I‘iON oFf

BAGSTER'S COMPREKENSIVE BIBLE.

In order to develope the peculiar nature of the Comprehensive Bible, it will only be necessary
to embrace its more prominent features. - ' :

1st. The SACRED TEXT is that of the Authorized Version, and is printed from the edition cor-
rected and improved by Dr. Blaney, which, from its rccuracy, is eonsidered the standard edition.

24, The VARIOUS READINGS are faithfully printed from the edition of Pr. Blaney, inclusive
of the translation of the proper names, without the addition or diminution of one, :

3d. In the CHRONOLOGY, great care has been taken to fix the date of the particular ransao-

tions, which has seldom been done with any degree of exactness in any former edition of the Bibla,

4th. The NOTES are exclusively philological and explanatory, and are not tinctured with senti-
ments of any sect or party. They are selected from the most eminent Biblical eritics and com-
mentators,

It is hoped that this edition of the Holy Bible will be found to contain the essence of Biblical

research and criticism, that lies dispersed through an immense number of volumes,
$uch is the mature and design of this edition of the Sactred Volume, which, from the various

-ohjects it emhraces. the freedom of its pages from all sectarian peculiarities, and the beauty, plain-
ness, and correctness of the typography, that it cannot fail of proving acceptabla and useful to
Christians of every denomination. .

In addition to the usual references to parallel passages, which are quite full and numerous, the
etudent has all the marginal readings, together with a rich selection of Philelegical, Critical, Histo-
rical, Geographical, and other valuable notes and remarks, which explain and illustrate the sacred
text. Besides the general introduction, containing valuable essays on the genuineness, authenticity,
and inspiration of the Holy Scriptures, and other topics of interest, there are mtroductory and con-
cluding remarks to each hook~~a table of the contents of the Bible, by which the different portiona
are 5o arranged as to read in an historical order. .

Arranged nt the top of each page is the period in which the prominent events of sacred history
took place. The caleulations are made for the year of the world before and after Christ, Julian
Period, the year of the Olympiad, the year of the building of Rome, and other notations of time.
At the close is inserted a Chronological Index of the Bible, according to the computation of Arch-
bishop Ussher. ‘Also, a full and valuable index of the subjects contained in the Old and New Teata~
ments; with a cateful analysis and arrangement of texts under their approprinte subjects,

Mr. Greeiifield,.the editor of this wark, and for some time previons to his death the superintend-
ent of the editorial department of the British and Foreign Bible Society, was a-most extraordinary

* man. In éditing the Compréhensive Bible, his varied and extensive learning was ealled into suc-

cessful exercise, and appears in heppy combination with incers piety and a sound judgment. The
Fditor of the Christian Observer, alluding to this work, in an obituary notice of its author, speaks
of it as a work of * prodigious Iabour and research, at onoe exhibiting his varied talents and pro-.

found erudition.”

. LIPPINCOTT'S EDITION OF
THE OXFORD QUARTO BIBLE,

The Publishers have spared neither eare nor expense in their edition of the Bible; it is printed
en the finest white vellum paper, with large and beautiful type, and bound in the most substantin}
and splendid manner, in the following styles: Velvet, with richly gilt ornaments; Turkey super
exira, with gilt clasps; atd in numereus others, to suit the taste of the most fastidions.

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS., .

% Tn our opinion, the Christian public generally will feel under great obligations to the publishers
of this work for the heantiful taste, arrangement, and delicald neatness with which they have got
it out, The intrinsic merit of the Bible recommends itself; it needs no tinsel ernament 1o adora’
its sacred pages. In this edition every sug‘erﬂlgnus ornament has been avoided, and we have pre-
sented us a perfectly ehaste specimen of the Eible, without note or cominent. it appears to be just
what is needed in every family— the unsophisticated word of God." )

i The size is quarto, printed with beautiful type, on white, sized vellum paper, of the finest texture
and most beautiful surface. The publishers scem to have been solicitous to make a perfectly
unique book, and. they have accomplished the ohject very successfully. We trust that a liberal
community wil] afford them umple remuneration {or all the expense and‘ outlay they have necessa
rily incurred in its publication. [i is a standard Bible, :

The publishers are Mesesrs. Lippincott, Grambo & Co., No, 14 North Fourth street, Phiadel-
phia.” -~ Baptist Record. .

. %A peautifil quarto edition of the Bible, by L., G. & Co. Nothing can exceed the tvpe in clear
ness and beauty: the paper is of the finest texture, and the whole execution is exce 1%311«;31..
No illustrations or omamental type are used. Those who prefer a Bible execuled in perfect sint
pli%ty, yet.elegance of style, without adornment, will probably never fizul one mora to their tage *
- M. Mag ' .
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.
LIPPINCOTT'S EDITIONS OF

THE HOLY BIBLE,

Printed in the best manner, with beautiful type, on the finest sized paper, and bound in the mowt

splendid and _!mhslancjal styles, Warranted to be corract, and equal to the beat English editions, at

’ much less price. To be had with or without plates; the publishers having supplied themgelves with
over ﬁﬁ; steel engravings, by the first artists,

Baxter’s Comprehensive Bible,

Royal quarto, containing the varions readings and marginal notes ; disquisitions on tﬁe genuineness,

anthenticity, and inspiration of the Holy Seriptures; introductory and eoncluding remarks to exch

botlsk H e:;:ilomgical and explanatory notes ; table ot conteats, arrangsd in historical orﬂer; a chro-

nologieal index, and various other matter; forming a suj

Sabbath-school teachers, and students. 7 [oring » euiiable book for the study of clergymen,
In neat plain binding, from $4 00 to 85 00. ~ In Turkey morocco, extra, gilt edges, from $8 00 to

$12 00. —In do., with splendid plates, $10 00 to $15 00~ In do., bevelled side, gilt clasps and illn-

minations, §15 00 to $25 0. .
‘ The QOxford Quarto Bible,

Withoyt note or comment, universally admitted to be the most beautiful Bible extant.
In neat yl_am binding, from $4 00 to $5 0.~ In Turkey morgoco, extra, gilt edges, 88 00 to #12 00
~—In do., with steel engravings, $10 00 to €15 00, — In do., clasps, &e., with plales and illomina-
tions, 0;5 00 to $25 00.—In rich velvet, with gilt ornaments, $25 00 to 550 00. '

= , Crown Octavo Bible,
_Printed with large clenr typs, making a most convenient hand Bible for family nse.

In neat plain binding, from 75 cents to §1 50.— In English Turkey morocco, gilt edsea, $1 00 to

§2 00,—In do., isnitation, &e., §1 50 to $3 00.— In do., clasps, &e., $2 50 to 85 00, —Tn ri
with gilt orfizments, 45 00 to 10 00, o ' +Tn rich velvet,

The Sunday-School Teacher’s Polyglot Bible, with' Maps, &e.,
In neat plain binding, from 60°cents to $1 00, — In imitation gilt edge,n_’l')b toll ::50.—Ihj'l\‘urkay
super extra, $1 75 to 2 25.—In do. do., with closps, 42 50 to 83,75, —In valvet, rich gilt orna.

ments, §3 50 to $8 00, . ,
- The Oxford 18mo., or Pew Bible,

In neat plain binding, from 50 ceats to #1 00.— In imitation gilt edge, $1 00to §1 50, — It Turk
super extra, $1 75 to $2 25 —In do. do., with clasps, 82 50 to $3 75.’-—ln velvet, rich gilt OmG:

ments, $3 50 to $8 00.
' Agate 32mo. Bible,

Printed with larger type than any other small or pocket edition extant,
In neaf plain binding, from 50 cents to $1 00.—In tucks, or pocket-book style, 75 cents to $1 00.-
In roan, imitation gilt edge, $1 00 to $1 50. — In Turkey, super extra, $1 00 to $2 00.~1Tn do. de
gilt clasps, 32 50 Lo $3 50, —1n velvet, with rich gilt ornaments, $3 00 to $7'G0, )

~+ 82mo. Diamond Pocket Bible;
The.neatest, smallest, and cheapest edition of the Bible published
In neat plain binding, from 30 to 50 cents, ~In tucks, or pocket-book style, 60 cents to &1 00, =
#n roan, jmitation gilt edge, 75 cents to 81 25, —In Turkey, super extra, $1 00 to $1 50, —In do. do
Filt clasps, $1 50 to §2 00.—In velvet, with richly gilt ornaments, $2 50 to $6 00, ’

N /i OCONSTANTLY ON HAND,

A large assortment of BIBLES, bound in the most splendid and costly styles, with kold and silver
. arnements, suitable far presentation ¢ ranging in price from 810 00 to $100 00, :

A liberal discount mide to Booksellers and Agents by the Publishers. ' ‘

ENCYCLOPADIA OF RELIGIOUS KNOWLEDGE;

uf., DICTIONARY OF THE BIBLE, THEOLOGY, RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHY, ALL RELIGIONS
ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY, AND MISSIONS. '

Designed a5 a complete Book of Reference on all Religions Sebjects, and Compank-{n tothe Bible;
sorming a cheap and compaet Library of Religious Knowledge, Editsd by Rev. J. Newton Brown,
Ulustrated hy wood-cuts, maps, and engravings on capper aod steel: In one yolume, roval Bvo.
Price, $4 00, e
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‘ ﬁIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS.

Lippincott's Standard Editions of

THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAYER,
IN SiX DIFFERENT SIZES, -

ILLUSTRATED WITH A NUMBER OF STEEL PLATES AND ILLUMINATIONS.

SOMPREHENDING THE. MOST VARIED AND SPLENDID ASSORTMENT IN THRE
¢ UNITED STATES.

THE ILLUMINATED 0CTAVO PRAYER-BOOK,

Printed in seventeen different colours of ink, and illustrated with a number of Steel Plates and
Aluminations ; making one of the most splendid books published.” T be had In any variety of the
most superb binding, ranging in prices. ’

In Turkey, super extra, from $5 00 to $3 00, —In do. do., with clasps, §6 00 to $10 00. —In do,
do., bevelied and panelled edges, $8 00 to $15 00.~ In velvat, richly ornamented, $12 00 to #20 00.

8vo.

In neat piain binding, from $1 50 to $2 00.~n imitation gilt edge, $2 60 to $3 00.—In Tuskey,
super extra, $2 50 to $4 50.—in do. do., with clasps, $3-00 to $5 00.—In velvet, richly gilt orna-
ments, §5 00 to $12 00. : . :

: 16mo. _
Printed throughout with large and elegant type.
In neat plain binding, from 75 cents to $1 50. —In Turkey morocco, extra, with plates, $1 75 to

" #3 00.— In do. do., with plates, ¢clasps, &c., $2 50 to $5 00, —In velvet, with richly gilt ornaments,

$4 00 to §9 00.
18mo. ,

In neat ptain binding, from 25 to 75 centa. — In Turkey morocco, with plates, 81 25 to $2 00.—In
velvet, with richly gilt ornaments, §3 00 to $8 00,

. 32mo.
o A beautjful Pocket Editlon, with large type.
In neat plain binding, from 50 cents to 81 00.— In roan, imitation gilt edge, 75 cents to $1 50.—In
Turkey, super extra, §1 25 to 83 (0.—In do. do., gilt clasps, $2 00 to $3 00. —In velvet, with richly
gilt ornaments, 33 00 to $7 00. T

32mo., Pearl type.

In plain binding. from 25 to 37 1-2 cents, — Roan, 37 1-2 to 50 cents, —Imitation Turkey, 60 cents
to #1 00, -~ Turkey, super extra, with gilt edge, $1 00 to §1 50. = Pocket-book style, 60 to 75 cents.

PROPER LESSONS.
- ~18mo.
A BEAUTIFUL EDITION, WITH LARGE TYPE.
In neat plain binding, from 50 cents to $1 00.— In roan, imitation gilt edge, 75 cents to §1 50,—In
Turkey, super sxtra, $1 50 to $2 00.—In do, do., gilt clasps, $2 50 Lo $3 00.—1In velvet, with richly
gilt ornaments, $3 00 to 7 00, ’

THE BIBLE AND PRAYER-BOOK,
. _In one neat and portable volume. .
32mo., in neat plain binding, from 75 cents to $1 00, — In imitation Turkey, #1 00 to 1 50, ~In .

Turkey, super extra, §1 50 to §2 50,
18mo, in large type, plain, $1 75 to $2 50, —In imitation, §1 00 to $1 75,~Tn Turkey, super

extra, §1 756 to $3 00. Also, with clasps, velvet, &e. &e. ‘ .

The Errors of Modern Infidelity Iltustrated and Refuted.

BY 8. M. SCHMUCKER, A. M. :
In one volume, 12mo.; cloth. Just published.

We cannot but regard thiz work, in whatever licht we view it in reference to its design, a8 one
of the most mastetly productions of . the age, and fitted to ugroot one of the most fondiy cherished
und dangerous of all ancient or modern errors. God must bless such a work, armed with his own
truth, and doing Serce and saccessful battle against black infidelity, which would bring His Majesty
znd Word down to the tribunal of human reason, for conderonation and annihilation.— Alb. Spectator
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C€).'S PUBLICATIONS.

e Clergy of Smericn:

CONSISTING- OF

ANEGDDTES ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE CHARACTER OF MINISTERS OF RELI- -

GION IN THE UNITED STATES,

-BY JOSEPH BELCHER, D.D.,
-Editor. of “The Cowmaplete Works of Andrew Fuller,” « Robert Hall " &e.
 This very mtereshﬂg and instructive sollection of leasing and solemn remembrancea of many

plous men, illustrates the clharacter of the da; ﬁ bt
clearly than very elaborate essays. "—Ba!tmwreyj?m‘;chn ey lived, and dufines the men more

“We regord the collection s highly interesting, and judiciously made.” - Presbyterian.

JOSEPHUS'S (FLAVIUS) WORKS,

FAMILY EDITION.
BY TEE LATE WILLIAM WHISTON, A. M,
FROM THE LAST LONDON EDITION, COMPLETE.
One volume, beautifully illustrated with Steel Plates, and the only roadable edition
) -published in this country.

An a matter of course, very family in our country has a copy of the Holy Bible; and as the pre-
wumption is that the greater partion often consult its pages, wa take the liberty of saying to ail those
that do, that the perusa! of the writings of Josephus will be found very interesting and instructive.

All those who wish to possess a beautiful and correct copy of this valuable work, would do well
ta purchase this edition. It ia for sale at all the principal bookstores in the United States, and by
wountyy merchants generally in the Southern and Western States.

Also, the above worlk in two volumes.

BURD]]R’ S VILLAGE SERMONS
Or, 100 Plain and Short Discourses ua the Principel Doctrnes of the Guspel

- INTENDED FOR THE USE OF FAMILIES, SUNDAY-SCHOOLS, OR COMPANIES ASSHM-
BLED FOR RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION IN COUNTRY VILLAGES

BY GEORGE B URDER.
To which is added to each Sermon, a Short Prayer, with some General Prayers for Families,
- Schools, &c., at the end of the worl

COMPLETE IX ONE YOLUME, OCTAYO.

These sermons, which are characterized by a beautiful simplicity, the entire absence of sontro~
Twrsy, and a true evangelical spirit, have gone throush many and lerge editions, and been translated
imto several of the continental languages. *“ They have also been the honoured means not only of
converting many individuals, but also of infroducing the Gogpel into dlstncts, and even into pamh
churches, wh.ere before it was comparatively unknown.”

* This work fully deserves Lhe immortality it has attained.”

This is a fine libyary edition of this invalnable werk ; and when we say that it skould be found in
the possession of every family, we only reiterate the ssaiiments and sincere wmhes of all who take
& deap ml:emest m,tha stemnal welfare of manking.

oo - < '
FAMILY PRAYERS AND HYMNS,
ADA'PTED TO FAMILY WORSHIP,

AND"

TABLES FOR THE REGULAR READING OF THE SGHlPTUHES
By Bev. 8. C. WincHESTER, A, M.,

Lm Putor of the Sixth Presbytana._n Church, Philadelphin; and the Preshytemn ‘Chureh st
. Natchez, Miss,

One volume, 12mo.

) - T

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & 0’8 PUBLICATIONS.
SPLENDID LIBRARY EDITIONS.

ILLUSTRATED STANDARD POETS.

ELEGANTLY PRINTED, ON PINE PAPER, AND UNIFORM IN BIZE AND
BTYLE.

i

The following Editions of Standard British Poets are iilustrated with numerous Steel
~ Engravings, and 'may be had in all varieties of binding.

BYRON’S WORKS.

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME OCTAYVO.
INCLUDING ALL HIS SUPPRESSED AND ATTRIBUTED POEMS; WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL
ENGRAVINGS.

" This edition has been carefully compared with the recent London edition of Mr. Mqrmy. and
made complete by the addition of more than fifty pages of poems heretofore unpublished in Eng-
iand. Among these there are a numbe¥ that have never appeared in any American edition; and

_the publishere believe they are warranted in saying that this ig the most complete edition of Lord
" Byron's Poetical Works ever published in the United States.

Ehe Porticol Works of Rlrs. Femans,

Complete in one volume, octave ; with seven beautiful Engra\?ings.

This is a new and compiete edition, with & splendid engraved likeness of Mrs. Hemans, on steel,
and contains ali the Poems in the Iast London and American editions. With a Critical Preface by
Mr. Thatcher, of Boston.

“Axno work in the English langnage can be commended with more confidence, it will arzue bad

taste 1n a female in this country to be without a complete edition of the writings of one who was -

an honour to her sex andl to humanity, and whose productions, from first to last, contain no syllable
ealculated to cal! a blush to the cheek of modesty and virtue. There is, mexeover, in Mrs, Hemans's
poetry, a moral purity and a religioui feeling which commend it, in ax especial manner, to the dis-
criminating reader. No parent or guerdian will be under. the necessity:of imposing restrictions

" with regard to the free perusal of every production emanating from this gifted woman, There

breathes throughout the whole 8 most eminent exemption from impropriety of thought or diction ;
and thers is at timés a pensiveness of tone, a winning sadness in her more serions compositions,

which tells of a soul which has been’ hﬂed from the contemplation of terresirial things, to dmno

sommunings with beings of a purer world.”

e ——

MILTON, YOUNG, GRAY, BEATTIE, AND COLLINS'S
POETICAL WORKS. |,

* CGOMPEETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO.
WITH SIX EEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS.

Guuger and Shumsnn's Prose oud YPuetival Wk,

COMPLETE IN ON E VTOLUME, OCTAVO. :
éncluding two hundred and filty Letters, and sundry Poems of Cowper, never before published in
" this country; and of Thomson a new and interesting Memoir, and upwards of twenty
new Poems, for the first time printed from his own Manuscripts, taken from
a late Edition of the Aldine Foets, now publishing in London.

WITH SEVEN BEAUTIFUL ENGRA VINGS.
The distinguished Professor Silliman, speaXing of this edition, observes: “I am as much gratifiea
by the elegance and fine taste of your edition, as by the noble tribute of genivs and moral meol-

lencé*which these delightful authors have left for all future gerierations; and Cowper, eapmany.
is ot less conspicuous es & true Christian, moralist and teacher, than a8 a poet of great paw snd

- exquisite taite.”

9,
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'LIPPIN{}OTT,. GRAMBO & CO0.'S PUBLIGATIOﬁS.

THE POETICAL WORKS OF ROGERS, CAMPBELL, MONTGOMERY,
| LAMS, AND KIRKE WHITE.

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO.
WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS.

‘The beauty, correctness, and convenience of this favourite edition of these standard authovs are
80 well known, that it iz scarcely necessary to add a word in its favour. It is only necessary to say,
that the publishers have now issued an illustrated edition, which greatly enhances its forinet value.
The engravings are excellent and well selected, It is the best library edition extant,

CRABBE, HEBER, AND POLLOK’S POETICAL WORKS.

COMPLETE -IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO.
WITH SIX BEAUTIFPUL ENGRAVINGS.

A writer in the Boston Traveller holds the following languoge with reference to these valuable
editiong:— - .

u 1\:[1-. ;:dimr: ~ 1Y wish, wi_t.hout any idea of puffing, to say a word or twp upon the *Library of
English }?oets' that is now published at Phil‘aﬂelPhia, by Lippincott, Grambo & Co. 1t is certainly,
taking in'to considération the elegant manner in which it iz printed, and the reasonable price at
which it is afforded to purchasers, the best edition of the modern British Poets that has ever been

pul.:!ished in this country. Each volume is an octavo of about 500 pages, double columns, stereo.
typed, and accompanied with fine -engravings and biographical sketches; and most of them sre

Teprinted from Galignani’s French edition., As to its valve, we need oily mention that it containa
the entire worksof Montgomery, Gray, Beatlie, Colling, Byron, Cowper, Thomson, Milton, Young,
Rogers, Campbell, Lamb, Hemans, Heber, Kirke White, Crabbe, the Miscellansous Works of Gold-
smith, and other masters of the lyre, The publishers are doing a great service by their publication,
and their yolumes are almost in as great demand as the fashionable novels of the day ; and they
deserve to ba so: for they are certainly printed in a style suparior to that ih which we have before
had the works of the English Poets,” - L
No library can he considered complete without a copy of the above heauh.ﬁ:l and chieap editions
of the English Poels; and persons ordering Ul or any of them, witl pleasa say Lippincott, Grambo
& Co.’s illustrated exditions. . - ) . o

¥

- A COMPLETE ,

. Y + +
Bictionary of Portienl Guototions:
COMPRISING THE MOST EXCELLENT AND APPROPRIATE PASSAGES IN
THE OLD BRITISH POETH; WITH CIHOICE AND COPIOUS SELEC.

TIONS-FROM -THE BEST MODERN BRITISH AND
; ’ AMERICAN POETS.
BDTI';‘ED BY SARAHR JOSEPHA HALE.
‘As nightingales do upon glow-worms feed,

So poets live upon the Yiving light
Of Nature and of Beauty.
ot Buailey's Festus,

Mutlﬁiliﬁﬂlagﬁatdd'ﬁith Engravings. In one aupef-rgyal octavo volume, In various
bindings.

_The publishers extract, from the many highly complimentary notices of the abova valuable and
beautifiul work, the following: ) . )

“We have at last 2 volame of Poetical Quotations worthy of the name. It contai
huin(li,rggl Dc?[:v'o pageis, %a]re;%lly ;r;«il téaqteflqirlltyt getlﬁctelt_ldif;lromy gl;&he home rnd fo‘;eiégsaﬁe!?lﬂlysati)xf
celebrity, It is invaluable fo a T, while @ o] reader it prese Bubj
Snce N Godes Lagws Bock, T, Whi ary presents every subject at a

“The plan or idea of Mrs. Hale's wark ia felicitous. 1t is one for which her fine taste, her orderly
uabite of mind, and her Jong oceupation with literature, has mven her peculiar facilities; and tho-
roughly has she accomplished her task in the work before us.’!— Sarfam’s Magazine. .
. ®Ttix g choice collection of poetical extracts from every English and Ameri worth
perusing, from the days of Chugggr to the present time.” -%Vas)gn'gslohéntfniof erican anthor :
" % There is nothing negutive about this work'; it is positively good.” — Evening Bulletin.

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBEO & €0.’S PUBLICATIONS.
THE DIA.MDHD EDITION OF BYRON.
THE POETICAL WORKS OF LORD BYRON,

WrITH A SEETCH OF HIS LIFE,
COMPLETE IN ONR NEAT DUODECIMO VOLUME, WITH STEEL PLATES,

’i‘he type of this edition is so perfect, and it is pritlted with so much ¢are, oh fine white paper,
that it can be read with az much ease as most of the lasger editions. This work is to be had ie
plain and superb binding, making a beantiful volums for a gift.

“ The Poeticol Works of Lord Byron, complete in one volume ; published by L., G. & Co., Philas
delphiia. We hazard nothing in saying that, tale it altogether, this is the most elegant work ever
issued from the American press, o . .

«¢1n a single volume, not larger than an ordinary duedecimo, the publishers have embraced the
whole of Lord Byrow's Poems, usbally printed in ten or twelve volumes ; and, what is more remark-
able, have dune it with a typs so clear afid distinct, that, notwithstanding its necessarily small size,
it may be read with the utmost facility, even by failing eyes. The hook is stereotyped ; and never
have we seen & finer specimen of that art. Fverything about it is perfect —the paper, the print-
ing, thé binding, all correspunid with each other; and it is embellis] ed with two fine engravings,
well worthy the companionship in which they are ?Iaeed. .

“<"'his will male a beautiful Christmas preseat, o

“We extract the above from Godey’s Lady’s Book. The notice itself, we are given to understand,
is written by Mrs. Hale. . . B - .

“We have to add our commendation in favour of this beantiful volame, 8 copy of which has
been sent us hy the (Fuhlishers. The adnirers of the noble bard will feel abliged to the enterprisa
which has prompted the pubtishers to dare a competition with the numerous editions of his works
already in girculation; and we shall be surprised if this convenient travelling edition does not in 3
great Jegms 'snpersmfe the nse of the large octavo works, which have little advantage in size and
openness of type, and are much inferior in the qualities of portability and lightness.” ~ Infelligencer,

THE DIAMOND EDITION OF MOORE.

(CORRESBPONDING WITH BYRON.)

THE POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS MOORE,
~ _COLLECTED BY HIMSELF. |
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME.

Tas work is published driform with Byron, from the last London edition, and is the mest com-
plete printed in the conntry.

THE DIAMOND EDITION OF SHAKSPEARE,

(COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME,}
INCLUDING A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE.
UNIFORM WITH BYRON AND MOORE.

THE ARBOVE WORKS CAN BE HAD IN BRVERAL VARIETIES OF BINDING:

'GOLDSMITH’S ANIMATED NATURE.

IN TWQ VOLUNMES, OCTAVO.

. BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED WITH 385 PLAT?S.
JONTAINING A HISTORY OF THE EARTH, ANIMALS, BIRDS, AND F‘ISH_E_S; FORMING
: THE MOST COMPLETE NATURAL HISTORY EVER PUBLISHED,
This is & work that should be in the library of every family, having been writter: by one of the

most talented anthors in the English language. ) ) ‘ )
« Goldsmith can never be made obsolete while delicate genius, exquisite feeling, fine invention,

+he most harmenious metre, and the happiest diction, are at all valued.”

BIGLAND’S NATURAL HISTORY

- Of Animals, Birds, Fishes, R.eptiles,. and Insects, Dlustrated with numerous and beautiful Fagree
ings. By JOFIN BIGLAND,author of a™ View of the World,” “ Lettets on
: Wniversal History," &¢. Complete in 1 vol., 12mo.
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBOQ & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

THE POWER AND PROGRESS OF THE UMITED STATES,
THE UNITED STATE-S';' Its Power and Progress.

| BY GUILLAUME TELL POUSSIN,
. DLATE MINISTER OF THE REPUBLIC OF FRANCE TO THE UNITED STATES.
S ;'msr AMERICAN, FROM THE THIRD PARIS EDITION,
?‘ROM THE FRENCH BY EDMOND L. DU BARRY, M.D
SURGEON V. S, NAYY.
In one large octavo volume.

SCHOOLCRAFT'S GREAT NATIONAL WORK ON IR
AF 4 (A THE INDIAN. TRIBES
THE UNITED STATES, ‘ "

WITH BEAUTIFUL AND ACCURATE COLOURED ILLUSTRATIONS.

“w

HISTORICAL AND STATISTICAL INFORMATION

RESPECTING THE ‘

’HISTORY, CONDITION AND PROSPECTS

OF THE :

'.g‘qﬁ;ﬂan\‘@?fiﬁw‘ of the Lnited States.

" COLLECTED AND PREPARED UNDER i UREA
D _ \ THY; DIRECEION OF THE BURE I
'n - AFFAIRS, PER ACT OF MARCH 3,187, © = o 08 MIAN
¥ HENRY R. SCHOOLORAFT, LL.D.
ILLUSTRATED BY S, RASTMAN, Carr, U, 8, A,
PUBLISHED BY _AUTFOBITY OF CONGRESS,

THE AMERICAN GARDENER'S CALENDAR,

AFTED TO THE CLIMATE AND SEASONS OF THE UNITED STATES,

Containing a complete account of ail : Fr
1 the work necessary to bo i i
" ‘ ary done in the Kitchen Gard
Garden, Orchard, Vmaym:d, Nursery, Pleasure-Gronnd, Flower Garden, Green-hougs, H«:at.l-il'mu::;t
" ’

and Forcing Frames, for eve . . .
the same, » fox evory month in the year; with ample Practical Directions for performing

Also, general as wéll as fainute instructi ) _

'3‘&::“" “’:’m :; mo;:n taste ‘manodm for laying out or erecting each and every of the abova
Pleasure Grounds; in the ancient and the most approved plans; the Orniaments) Planting of
plants suitable for Live He 'l:vi:h thm:r:ie i‘:‘:;; ot}m ::'ltivation of Thorn Quicks, and other

it : of making them, &e. To which
then Garden Plants and Herba; Aromati ich are annexe
ey - ! matic, Pot, and Sweet Herba: Medici
et important Grapes, &c., used in rural economy: wi i Medicina
foa™ o Rk L rural economy; with i
ogether with & copious Index to the body of the work Fha soil beat adapted 10

. BY BERNARD M‘MANON.
Tgnth Edition, greatly improved. In one volume, octave.
. ' . . -
THE USEFUL AND THE BEAUTIFU]
 OR, DOMESTIC AND MORAL DUTES NEGESSARY 70 S0g1 L reines
MO YL TS E300Y 0 . s
16mo. square cloth. Price 50 and 75.conts, .~
12 o

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS. |
- THE FARMER'S AND:PLANTEH’S ENCYCLOPADIA.

Che Farmer’s and Plonte’s Encyelopediz of Rurel Affniss,
| BY CUTHBERT W. JOHNSON.
ADAPTED TO THE UNITED STATES BY GOUVERNEUR EMERSON.

Hlustrated by seventeen beantiful Engravings of Cattle, Horses, Sheep, the varieties of Wheat,
Barley, Oats, Grasses, the Weeds of Agriculture, &0.; besides numerons Engrav-
ings on wood of the most important implements of Agriculture, &e. .

_ This standard work contains the latest and best information upon all subjects connected with
farming, and apperteining to the country; treating of the great crops of grain, hay, cotton, hemp,
tobaceo, rice, sugar, &o. &o.; of horses and mules; of cattle, with minute particulars relating to
cheese and butter-making; of fowls, ineluding a deseription of capen-making, with drawings of the
instruments employed ; of bees, and the Russian and other systems of managing bees and con-
structing hives! Long articles on the uses and preparation of bones, lime, guano, and all sorts of
animal, mineral, and vegetable substances employed as manures. Descriptiong of the most approved -
ploughs, harrows, threshers, and every other agriculturat machine and implement; of fruit and
shade trees, forest trees, and shrubs; of weeds, and all kinds of fiies, and destractive worms and
insects, and the best means of getting rid of them; together with a thousand other matters relating
to rural life, about which information is 50 constantly desired by all residents of the country.
’ IN ONE LARGE OCTAVO VOLUME. ’ .

A A A AR A A AN WA W

MASON'S FARRIER—FARMERS’ EDITION.

Price, 62 cents.

THE PRACTICAL F-A—I?I;IER, FOR FARMERS:

" OOHPHIEING A GENERAL DESCRIPTION OF THE NOBLE AND USEFUL ANIMAL,

THE HORSE;
WITH MODES OF MANAGEMENT IN ALL CASES, AND TREATMENT IN DISEASE.
i ' . TO WHICH 1§ ADDED, ’ :

_A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES; AND AN, APPENDIX,

Containing Recipes for Diseases of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calves, Sheep, Dogs, Swine, &c. &e.

BY RICHARD MASON, M.D.,
Formerly of Surry County, Virginia.
In one volume, 12mo.; bound in cloth, gilt,

MASON’S FARRIER AND STUD-BOOK—NEW EDITION..
THE GENTLEMAN’S NEW POCKET FARRIER:

COMPRISING A GENERAL DESCRIPTION OF THE NOBLE AND USEFUL ANIMAL,

THE HORSE;.

WITH MODES OF MANAGEMENT IN ALL CASES, AND TREATMENT IN DISEASE.

BY RICHARD MASON, M.D,,
Formerly of Surry County, Virginta, .
‘¢o which 15 added, A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES: and AN APPENDIX, contalning Recipes for
. Diseeses of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calvea, Sheep, Doge, Swine, &¢, &¢.; with Annals
of tbe Turf, Arderican Stud-Book, Rules for Training, Racing, &e¢

WITH A SUPPLEMENT,

Comprising an Essay on Domestic Apimals, especially the Herse ; with Remarks on Treatment ana
Breeding ; together with Trotting and Racing Tablks, showing the best time on Tecord at ons
two, three and four mile heats ; Pedigrees of Winning Horses, gince 1839, and of the mo#t
ee}ehrated Stallions und Mares: with useful Calving and Lambing Tables By
1. S. SKINNER, Editor now of the Farmer's Library, New York, &o. &
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LIPPINGOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’8 PUBLICATIONS.

HINDS'S FARRIERY ANBEEJD-'BOUK-—NEW EDITION.

FARRIERY,
.+ TAUGHT ON A NEW AND EASY PLAN:

BEING

A Creatise un fhe Jiseoses on Aeridenty of the Farge,;

 Fith Instructions to the Shoring Srith,

tue Animal ions i
Functions in Health, and how these are to be restored when disordered,

BY JOHN HINDS, VETERINARY(SURGEON.

With considerab 6 Additions d mprovements part crlar] ¥ ﬂdﬂpted te this cou tly
1 and I I 1ls, 1 | hi £l
(]

e BY THOMAS M. SMITH, -
- veterinary Surgeon, and Member of the London Vete‘rixmry Medical Societ
ety.

WITH A SUPPLEMEN
. . T, BY J.
The publishers have received fizme ; T 5 LCINNER.
. worka; The distinguished editor of
cannat too hj y
thom hl{ghlj',lfemmmend these bocks, and therefore ad
*“There are receipts in those book -

of Mon tpeliqr,lﬂuppahnnnuc & coanty Vi This was got from Dr. P, Thorntin

' : giuia, a8 founded on hi ; fon i
“Tho oot domand for Mo 5 0wn observation in several cuses.”

roanle ganstan 's:and Hinds's Farrie i i
i:lsq. & Co.,to put forth new editions, with o ‘gl?p?glé?ggﬁgd fhe publishers, Messrs, Lip-

'e should have sought to !
B e sho : Reht b o an aocotabls ) of iMpazes, by J, S, Skinne
Siatly s Hulsl@th:ngut gl%mbf_nt,: On the Relationg betvﬁg:“ﬁl:}?}u%:rﬁagim”lmrai femlers. A givinlg
either one of them wonld Igations they impose ;7 o the one g "IE ot o Raopamals, espe-

the -t everrun Lhe space hure aliotted to su'("h sl;‘i;}efc;g"t’l of Audmals " but that

u ]‘.istsof Medicihes and other articles wh ch 0|igh to be at hund ahout BVery traini: 2.8 i very
stable, and eve: arn) > ilal r o i‘] 31 ' ) [ e,t '] ‘ & W

{1 Ty F«ll'ﬂlﬂr's d Bxee&h:r’s establishmer t| wil, bl fﬂu;ld il‘l these Ya.l‘uﬂh’ll o
viIE 1 orks."”

. Y ~ e e s """'h .
70 CA_RPENTERS AND M-ECH,ANICS
- Just Published, '

A NEW AND IMPROVED EDITION or

THE CARPENTER’S NEW dUiDE,

BEING A COMPLETE BOOK OF LINES FOR

'Matingfuilyongt:::(:’n?nv 0T mthitoatol
e ctioal ;me;ry, Saflit's Brick and Plaster Groins, Niches of ev: d it
ranos for 00 . and Domes ; with a great variety of Designs for goommtm
Girders, Floors, Dumies, Bridges, &o., Angle Bars for Sh ™
Fronts, &e., and Raking Mouldings, *

i g . N . '
Alkl‘i_‘ “,,’,"3,' P Iaﬂﬂ:_ fl‘ir varous Stalr-Cases with the Lins & F‘a d Fall Mouli,
; b ] es for pmducing t 108 a1 a ']]g ouids,
H\B"al before pubhshed. and gteaﬂY supenor to these given il’l‘ & ﬁ'}l’Il!:Er edition of ﬁhl
18 work,

B‘IlWILLlAM JOHNSON, ARCHITECT

OF PHILADZLPHIA. .
The whole founded on true Geometrieal Prinviples;
. ) L]

tully exemplified, on eighty-thyee copper plates,
she Streng;p of Timber. ‘ '

* c]th:in Theory and Practice well explamed ang
Including some Ohservations and Cajculations op *

BY PETER NICHOL
ICHOLSON,
Autnor of “'l'!l_s Carpenter and Jower's Assigtant,” “‘i"he Student’y
Orders,” &o: ’

“Thirteenth Editipn. ‘Ons volume, 4to,, well bound
3 14 ‘

. &

nstructor to the Kive

Fatrier, and Groom; preceded by a Popular Description of

mr;mi ﬂnt's.ering notices of the graat praciival valﬁe of these
mevican Farmer, speaking of them, olmerves: — We

vise. every owaer of & horse to obtain

o Thes ks that sh ’ J
ﬁ‘hm Jouruey the next day, by giving a m?)acéfﬁgr?ngmfif;f i o oy ud the traveller en

R R e 1 o

e 4.;,0:—»,1.}“%9% s

yemoves the diffigulty, and gives the yeader an adveatage over the author]

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.’S PUBLICATIONS.

A DICTIONARY OF SELECT AND POPULAR QUOTATIONS,

"WHICH ARE IN DAILY USE.
TAKEN FROM THE LATIN, FRENCH, GREEK, SPANISH AND ITALIAN LANGUAGES.

Fopgether with s coptous Collection of Law Maxims and Law ’I‘érms,ltranslated inte
English, with Hjustrations, Historicat and Idiomatic.

NEW AMERICAN EDITION, CORRECTED, WITH ADDITIONS.

One volume, 12mo.

Thig vdlume comprises a copious collection of legal and other terms which are in common uge,
with English trariél_ations and historical illustrations; and we should judge its anthor had surely
een to a great * Feast of Langnages,” and stole alt the scraps. A work of this character should
have an extensive sals, as it entirely ebviates a serious difficuity in which most readers are involved
by the frequent cccurrence of Latin, Greek, and French passages, which we guppose are intrudu@
by authars for a mere show of learning —a difficulty very perplexing to readers in general. This
* Dietionary of Quotations,” concerning which two much eannot be said in its favour, effectnally
for we believe a majority

{ the meaning of the terms they employ. Very few truly lezrned authors

are themselves ignorant ¢ ut !
will insuit their readers by fntrodusing Latin or Freuch quatations in thels writings, when “plain

English"” will do-as well; but we will not enlarge on this point.

If the book 15 useful to those wnacquainted with other languages, it is po less valuable to the
classicaily educated &s a book of reforence, and answers all the purposes of & Lexicon —indeed, on
inany acconnts, it is better, It saves the trouble of tumbling over the larger yolumes, to which
every one, and esp_ecially' those engaged in the legal profession, are verv often subjected. I3 should

have a place in every library iu the country.

v CAAACAARENRANS
RUSCHENBERGER'S NATURAL HISTORY,

COMPLETE, WITH NEW GLOSSARY.

Ghe @lements of Fatural Tintory,
EMBRACING Z00LOGY, _BDTANY AND GEDLOGY:
. FOR SCHOOLS, COLLEGES AND FAMILIES,
BY W. 8. W. RUSCHENBERGEDR, M. D.

. ‘ IN TWO VOLUMES,
WITH NEARLY ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS, AND A COPIOUS GLOSSARY.
Yol. I, containg Vertebrale Animais. Vol, iT. contains [aterverichrate Animals, Bolany, and Gtolow.'

oo oA AAAANSDANNNNI
A Beautiful and Valuable Presentation Book.

THE POET’S OFFERING.

EDITED BY MRS, HALE.
With a Portrait of the Editress, a Splendid Hluminated Title-Page, and Twelve Beautifil Engrav-
ings by Sartain, Bound in rich Turkey Morocco, and Extra Cloth, Gilt Edge.
this will be found.the most

T'o those who wish to make a present that will never lose its value,

desirabla Gift-Book ever published.
4 We commend it tp all who desire to present & friend with a volume tiot only very beautiful, but
of solid intrinsic yalue,” — Washington Union.
. #A perfect treasury of the thoughts and fancies of t
paper and printing are besutiful, and the bindmg rich, elegant, and s
and attractive of all the elezant gift-books we have seen. " Euening Bulletin. .
“The publishers deserve the thanks of the publie for so hapgy a thougiit, so well executed. The
engravings ate by the best artists, and the other purtions of the work correspond in elegance.” —

Public Ledger. .
“There is no book of selections so diversified and appropriate within our knowledge. —Pennsylv’n.
# It is one of the most valuable aswwell as elegant bouks ever published in this countey.” — Godey*

Lady'e Book. . : . . .
« }y 18 the most beautifa and the mest vseful offering ever bestowed on the public. No individual

of litgrury taste-will venture to he without it.”— The City ltem
15
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.S PUBLICATIONS,
~_THE YOUNG DOMINICAN;
OR, THE MYSTERIES OF THE IN QUISITION,

AND OTHER BECRET SOCIETIES OF SPAIN.

BY M.V, DB FEREAL,

WITH HiSTORIOAL NOTES, BY M, MANUEL .DE CUENDIAS

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH,
[LLUSTRATED WITH TWENTY SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS BY FRENCH ARTISTS

One volume, octavo,

WVMW\A’WWW"WWWWW‘ - .
SAY'S POLITICAL ECONOMY, .

A TREATISE ON POLITICAL ECONOMY ;

Or, The Production, Distribution and Consumption of Wealth,

BY JEAN BAPTISTH SAY.
FIFTH AMERIOAN EDITION, WITH ADDITIONAL NOTES,
' BY ¢. ¢, BIDDLE, Esq.

In one volume, octavo.
It would be beneficial to our country if all those who are aspiring to office, were required by their
constitwents to be familiar with the pages of Say, ' ’ o
The distinguished biographer of the aathor, in noticing this work, observeg ; v Happily for science
e eommenced that study which formg the basis of his admirabie Treatise on Political Economy ; a

work which not only improved under his hand with every successive edition, but has heen translated
L0 most of the Ruropean languages.”

“The Editor of the North American Reviow, speaking of Say, observes, that “he 14 the most

popular, and perhaps the most able writer on Politiea] Economy, sities the time of Smith,?

A A AN ANt
LAURENCE STERNE'S WORKS,
' WITH A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR:

WRITTEN BY MIMSELP,
WITH SEVEN BEAUTIFUL, ILLUSTRATIONS, ENGRAVED BY GILBERT AND GIHON,
) FROM DESIGNS BY DARLEY,

One volume, octavo; cloth, gilt."
Ta commend or to eritivise Sterne’s Works, in this age of the world, would be all « wastefui and

extravagant cxcess,” [Uncle Toby — idow-—Le Fevre—Poor Maria —the

Captive——even the Deng Ass, is wll H Sterne; und in the memory of these
characters, histories, and ske 0
volume is g very handsome one,

THE_M,;EXIGAN WARAND iTS HEROES,
© A COMPLETE HISTORY (F THE MEXICAN WAR,

EMBRACING ALL THE OPERATIONS UNDER GENERALS TAYLOR AND SCOTT.
o - WITH A BIOGRAPHY OF THE OFFICERS,
' ALBO # o

AN ACCOUNT OF THE CONQUEST. OF CALIFORNIA AND NEW MEXIco,
Under &on. Keamy Cols, Doniphan and Fremont. Together with Numerous Anecdotes of the
* War, and Personal Adventures of the Officers. Hlustrated with Aecurate
Portraits, and othér Beanifyl Engravings. 5

- In one volume, 12mo. ‘
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S PUBLICATIO

Congisting of Directions for Selecting, Preparing,

NEW AND COMPLETE COOK-BOOK.

THE PRACTICAL COOK-BOOK,

CONTAINING UPWARDS OF

IPTS,
ND RECEIFPTS, .
O e bt and Cooking all kinds of MF.,"MSS, thl;ii?:lz:d
Alsa, tor making =all kinds of

Game; Soups, Broths, Vegetables, and Salads. Preserves, Marma~
+

Fancy Bleﬂ.dﬁ, Pastes, Puddings, Cakes, Creams, lees Jellles,
’ » 'y b{ |
&e. &e. dc. Tngel‘.hel with various Miscellaneous Recipes,
lades,

and nurerous Preparations for Invalids. .
BY MRS. BL];SS.
‘) .
In one volume, 12mo

& ' ‘ . .
@l City Buchont; or, Che Fysterinng Foilare

) : ES
BY J. B. JONES, ‘ i
WILD WESTERN SCENES,” “ THE WESTERN MERCHAN
W ' 5,
ILLUSTRATED WITH TEN ENQRAVING
In one volume, 12mo.

AUTHOR OF

CALIFORNIA AND OREGON; o
OR. SIGHTS IN THE GOLD REGION, AND SCENES BY .
' - BY THEQODORE T.J OHNSON.

WITH NOTES, BY HON. SAMUEL R. THUR‘-STON,

Delegate to Congress from that ’I‘erritgry. .
With numerous Plates and Maps.
AUNT PHILLIS’S CABIN; .
OR, SOUTHERN LIFE ASNIT Is.
, ‘BY MES. MARY H. EASTMAN,
PRICE, 50 AND 75 CENTS.

. i view from the one
jcture of Southern Life, taken at .dm'erm_lt ,p mr,zsti:i of the South, is fa-
This volume presents a ch““U cle Tom's Cabin.” The writer, hﬂ}nn ; t sunny region, and there=
. ocevpied by the aughores_s gf e::LS assumed by domestioservitude in tha

miliar with the manytvm'liia ;?gtqres of #Southern Li'fe. ny and all extransous influences,
fore feels competent (o & artv, and freo from the pressure of any tic at the North, as well ag
Pledged (o 1o clique or par ;Y 'a view to its truthfulness; and the public f an interested painter;
she has writen 'Il;efli. 1:}n;)z]:':V‘ttt:llntaPhi&]is‘s Cabin™ not the distorted pictare of

at the South, will fin v

i guer ist,
but the faithful transcript of a Daguerreolypl

WHAT IS CHURCH HISTO%EYt?o'PME'NTs
\GATION_OF THE IDEA OF HISTORICAL DEVELOP
AVIND o BY PHILIP SGHAF.-ER‘MAN i
\TED FROM THE G .
TRANSTJA';‘:OM volume, 12mo. ; .
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.'S‘PU"BLIOATIO:NS.. )

~ DODD'S LECTURES,

—

DISCOURSES T0 YOUNG Wun
ILLUSTRATED:BY NUMEROUS HIGHLY NI;ER]%T?N{C? AI\I]\’I:ECDOTES

+ CHAPLAIN IN onmnfav -1]-:0 o0D, LL.D,, -
HIS MAJE=TY
F GEORGE T
IRST AMERICAN EDITION, WITH ENGRAVINI’{(:S THIRD.

. One volume, 18mq, .
| THE IRIS:
AN ORIGINAL‘SOUVENIR.

zjil_)utions from the First

Its contents are entiyg] IN ONE voLUME, o CTAVO,

Of letters: such o Mr“‘}-}? original. Among the contributors are nam
Mrs: Kinney, Mys, By okor, Mr. Stoddard, Prof, Moffat Edith M

Doz, Emm; W - Butler, Mfs, Pease, Mrs, Swig Mr‘\.r Bib ay,

Carey, Pheha Car Ellsworth, Miss & w, Barnes, Mrs W;]m hber,

‘ @ Larey, Augusta Browne, Hamitton .Brcw.lrm-}l l;am?l!

y Laro

4. B, Bro i
& wne, Miss St&!‘!‘, HMrs. Brothe;’son, Hate Cli.mpbell &,
. o

es well known in the repuhlig
Mrs, Sigourney, Caroline May, -
Rev. Charles T, Brooks, Mrs.,
Mary Young, Dy, Gardette, Alice
ne Eustis, Murgarat Junkin, Maria

Guins from the Saere) Hine:

OR, HOLY THOUGHTS UPON &1 o L
' ‘ UPON SACRE:
BY OLERGYMEN OF THg néxscoéff iﬂfu-RSogBJ ECTS,

ECITED BY THoMAS WYATT, A.M,

’ In one volume, 12
WITH o

mmmiﬁfiﬁ m]z]ff UTIFUL STEETL ENGRAVING
oibutors will be fou ot e of the Episcopal Church. Amon, "
Bishop Johna, - Bishop Potter, Bishop Hopking, pier. the oon-
T. Bedell, M‘Cabe, Ogilshy > . H. V. D, Coleman s Bishep Smith,
tue following subjects ; et Sy ; i . : and Butler ; Rev, @,
Resurrection of Christ,” “Jq,
Agony in the Garden,
and verse,

ANCIENT CHRISTIANITY EXEMPLIFIED

i |
n the Priva_te, Domestic, Social, nng ¢

‘ C ivil Lirge )
OChristiang, andg in the Orj ¢ of the Primitive

glnal Il'llstitlltions, Oﬂiceﬂ,
- rdinanCBs all(l IRites Of t:h.e Chi!lch
O L] ¢ ]

- BY REV. LYMAN coeman, p,p,
In one volume 8vo. Price $2 56
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LIPPINCOTYT, GRAMBO & C0.’8 PUBLICATIONS.

! LONZ POWERS; Or, The Regulators.
A ROMANCE OF KENTUCKY.

FOUXDED ON FACTS,
BY JAMES WEIR, ESQ.
IN TWOQ VOLUMES,

_ 'The scened, characters, and incidents in these volumes have been copied from nature, and from
yeal life. ‘They are represented ag taking place at that period in the history of Kentucky, when
the Indian, driven, after many a hard-fought field, from his favourite hunting-ground, was succeeded

-by o rude and unlettered population, interspersed with organized bands of desperadoes, scezeely

less savaga than the red men they had displaced. The author possestes a vigorous and graphie
pen, and has produced a very interesting romanee, which gives us o striking portrait of the timex

he deseribes. - i )
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A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON BUSINESS ;

OR, HOW TO BET, SAVE, SPEND, GIVE, LEND, AND BEQUEATH MONEY:
WITH AN INQUIRY INTO THE CHANCES OF SUCCESS AND CAUSES -
: OF FAILURE 1IN BUSINESS. -
BY EDWIN T. FREEDLY.

Also, Prize Tssays, Statistics, Misceltanies, and numerous private;Jetters from suecessful and
distinguished husiness men.
o 12mo., ¢loth, Price One Dollar.

The object of this treatise is fourfold. First, the elevation of the business character,and to define
clearly the limits within which it is not only proper but obligatory to get money. Secondly, to Iay
down the principles which must be observed to insure sucoess, and what must be avoided to escapa
failure. Thirdly, to give the mode of tnanagement in certain praminent pursnits adopted by the
most successful, from which men in ell kinds of business may devive profilable hints. Fourthly, to
afford » work of solid interest to those who read without expectation of pecuniary benefit.

A MANUAL OF POLITENESS,

COMPRIFING THE

* PRINCIPLES OF ETIQUETTE AND RULES OF BEHAVIOUR

IN GENTEEL SOCIETY, FOR PERSONS OF BOTH SEXES.
18mo., with Plates.

| Book of Politeness.
, THE GENTLEMAN AND LADY’S
BCOK OF POLITENESS AND ~PRO_PR|ETY OF BEPUHTMENI

DEDICATED TO THE YOUTH OF BOTH SEXES.
BY MADAME CELNART,

Translated from the Sixth Paris Edition, Enlarged and Improved. -
Fifth American HEdition. ’
Oue volume, 18mo.

THE ANTEDILUVIANS; Or, The World Destroyed.

A NARRATIVE POEM, IN TEN BOOKS.

BY JAMES. M‘EENRY, M.D,
One volume, 18mo
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’8 PUBLICATIONS

Bennett’s (Rev. J ‘
| nev. John) Letter
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJECTS chCULATjn s YOHng Lady ’

TO FORM THE ‘ XD TG IMPRO
, “ThatMANN-ERS. AND ENLIGHTEN THE UND‘;EIIIIST"I'IX;}VEIEI]\??T-
The publishers sinee. our daughters may be as polished cornors of the temple,” ’
work will be o (-;‘n:;ere!y hape (for the bappiness of mankind) 9
@ eompanion of
depends on the proper cultivation of? tht:"ersr young Iady,

that a copy of’this valuable Litile

as s
fomale mind. much of the happiness of every family

THE DAUGHTER'S 0 ]
S 0W §
OR, PRACTIGAL HINTS FROM A FA'I’ﬁER T(E{ISBD?H?GI;ER.

This is one of th ) One volume, 18mp

of the most i ' °

fernale mind, whih 08 Practacal and truly valuzble treatises an ]

. , which has hith, €3 on the culture and discipline of the

dent, from the terto been pablished in thi _
) great temand for thi j 1 $is copniry ; and the publi
library of every youn, g lady. or this invaluable mbie worl, eha;t ere lon; l::'h‘:gffseartg J;(;y'm;f‘

' ’ . in the

THE AME_RICANC -
Or, “Touth's Cuids 5 the Way to Waal HESTERFIELD :

CONTATNING 150 4'coxpLETY b, Honowr, end Distinction,” &, 18m,

W Coe . BEATISE:
*We most cordially reaom ON THE ART OF

Y Yecomm . CARVING,
persons particularly, end the American

of
the best works of the kind that has ever been py

I its perusal be unproductive of satisfaction &nd
v ™ ol et . il - f o J 4 |
SENECA’S MORALS,
p TI’I:‘[‘ TO WHICH I8 ADDED, A DISCoUR
LE OF AN AFTER-THOUGHT SE vHpER

as one ;
* usefulness.” too highly appreciated, no

BY s 1

IRARnOGﬁfR L'ESTRA NGE, KNT
| . ew, fine edition § e, ]
A oopy of thia valuabla little work should be ot b mee

found in every family library,
NEW SONG-BOOK,

Grigys Southern and Wit Sungster;

o In one volume, 18me

AS care was taken, in the select; dmit .

aay indelicate or improper allusins . -1 (Pt N0 song that contained, i i

lour Song-Book, or So P t ,,“’tonsg and with great Propristy it ma; I:id' p the‘ By htost degrea,
ngsier. Thﬁ inmortal Shakspeare observ, ¥ clali th title of « The Par:

“The man that hath |
0ot musie jn hj
Nor is not moved music in himself,

with concord of sweet pp;
Is qr; for treasons, stratagems, apd spui!s."munds'

' ROBOTHAM'S POCKRT FREN
PULHANM'S POCKET FRENC
© exmarvanyaeen D];)IUTIONARY,

-AND THE ‘
| HE PRONUNGIATION OF ALL THE DIFFICULT WORDS ADDED,

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.

" THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, GENTLEMAN.

COMPRISING THR HUMOROUH ADVENTURES or .

" UNCLE TOBY AND CORPORAL TRIM.
. BY L. STERNE. ,
l?eautifully Illustrated by Darley. . Stitched.

' A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY.
BY L. S;'I‘EBNE.. .

Niustrated as above by Darley. Stitched.

“T'he heauties of this author are so well known, and his errovs in style and expression so few and
far between, that one reads with renewed delight his dalicate tums, &oc.

P

'THE LIFE OF GENERAL JACKSON,
WITH A LTKENESS OF ’i‘IIE OLD“HERO.
" One volume, 18mo, . ‘

MMMMMMNWWMMW

LIFE OF PAUL JONES.

In one volume, 12mo.

WITH ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS_\ ‘
S " BY JAMES HAMILTON.

"vhe work is compiled from his original jourpals and correspondence, and ineludes an account of
his services in the American Revelution, and in the war between the Russizns snd Turks in the
Black Sea. -There is searcejy any Naval Hero, of any age, who combined in his character so much
of the adventhruus, skilful and daritig,as Paul Jones. The incidents of his life are almost a8 start
ling and absorbing a8 those of romance, His achievements during the American Revolation—the
fight between the Don tomme Richard and Serapis, the most desperate naval action on recond —

' and the alarm into which, with so small a force, he threw the coasts of England and Seotland —ars

matters comparatively well known to Americans ; but the incidents of his subsequent career have
been veilad in obscurity, which. is dissipated hy this biography. A book like this, narrating the
actions of sueh 8 man, ought to meet with an extensive sale, 2nd become as popular as Robinson
Crusoe in fiction, ot Weems's Life of Marion end Washington, and similar books, in fact. It con=
tains 400 pages, has a handsome portrait and medallion likeness of Jones, and is ilustrated with
pumerous criginal wood engravings of naval scenes and distinguished men with whom he was
familiar, ’
WWWWM

" THE GREEK EXILE;
0r, A Namfive of the Captvity end Escape of Christophoras Plat Castanis,

DURING THE MASSACRE ON THE ISLAND OF SCIO BY THE TURKS
TOGETHER WITH VARIOUS ADVENTURES (N GREEGE AND AMERICA,

WRITTEN BY HIMSELF,

Author of an Essny on the Ancient and Modern Greek Langnages; Inr.e}'pret%tion of the Attribute
of the Principal Fabulous Deities ; The Jewish Maiden of Scio’s Citadel; and
- the Greek Boy in the ‘Sunday—Schuol.r
One volume, 12mo.

WWWVWV\ANWWVW‘MMM’

THE YOUNG CHORISTER;
4 Collection of New and Beautiful Tunes, adapted to the use of Sabbath-Schools, from gome of &,
most distingaished composers ; together with many of the avthor's compos\monl.

o EDITED BY MIN%]I.{D W. WILSON.




. Lomprising Memoirs of Generals Scott,

INCLUDING THE SURGICAL, M

- LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & ¢

'8 PUBLICATIONS.

CAMP LIFE OF AVo
A Campaign in Mexieo; 0r, A Glimp
BY “ONE WHO mas sam‘r THE

- Tife u%fral

COMPRISING A NARRATIVE oF EVENT
CAREER, AND AUTHENTIC IN

ELEPHANT, "

EARLY YEARS,
NRAD.
t Illustrations, by Darley, ‘

BY J. REESE FRY AND R. T. co

With an original and accurate Portrait, and eleven elegan

In one handsome 12mo, volums,

“It 15 by far the fullest and most interesting biography of & ral T : »
R (W) Coor end ERting biography eneral Taylor that 'we hays eVer seen,’
*On the whole, we are satisfied that this volume | i e
puhljshed."-liu’m Yo ar s B, his Dll;m 15 the most correct aq;] comprehensive gne y_et

i ver the ephemeral publications o
eNtic accounts of his famjl 4 # i

! : f the day consists in fuller and
U ace ) his earlylife, amd [ddian wirs, T

ceedings in Mexico jg drawn partly frp

correspomlence.” '

‘ : he narrative of his pro.
m reliable private letlers, but chie

fiy from his own o, cial
. [;‘ It forms a cheap, substantial,
[

tal, and attractive volum
e of every family who desirg ifo o

a faithful and trug Life o? 21?&0(?13 gg;fem@um borendat the fre-
GENERAL TAYLOR AND HIS STAFF:
Comprising Memoirs of Generaly Tnf!or, Wort '

h, Wool, and Butlers Cols, May, Crosg, Clay, Hardin,
- ¥ell, Hays, ang other distinguished Officors attached to General T, '
NUMERQUS ANEC

aylor's
Army. Interspersed with ST
DOTES OF THE MEXICAN WAR,
. and Personal Adventures of the Officers. . Compiled from Public
. : spondence. With

ACCURATE PORTRAITS, AND OTHER BEAUTIF

In one volume, 12mo,

'GENERAL SCOTT

UL ILLUSTRATIONS,

T -
AND HIS STAFF:
Twigge, Smith, Quitman, Shiells, FPillow, Lane, Cadwalader
Patterson, aud. Pierce ; Cols, Childs, Rijey, Harney, and Buster i and othey

distipguished officers attached to General Scott's Arm

TOQET}I ER wiTH

Notices of General Kearny,
Couguest of California a

THE FAMILY DENTIST,

EDICAL.AND MECHANICAL TREATMEY
OF THE TEETH.

mustra.ted with thirty=one .Engr'n.v!ngs'.
- By CHARLES A, DU BOUCHET, M. D., Dental Surgaon,
' - In'one volume, 18mo, '
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LUNTEER,

s¢ at Life in Camp,

- WITH HIS PROFESSIONAL
CIDENTS OF His

S JCATIONS,
LIPPINCOTT, GRAMEO & CO.’S PUBI 1CA .

| NEER AND MACHINIST,
CS FOR THE MILLWRIGHT, ENGI |
ECHAN CIVIL ENGINEER, ARD ARCHITECT:

CONTAINING .

‘ RY
YHE PRINGIPLES OF MECHANICS APPLIED T0 MACHINE

. . s B
. . ldmg Lo, Lo
Of American od cam—Engines, ater- ]'.'KS, Nangatum, Bmlge—bm » -
models, St W Wo
e ac i scientific ir eatises.
Authar of “ The Maaufacture of ]mlh and other sG

2mo. volume.
Hlustrated by 150 Engravings. In one large 12mo

187'S GUIDE
WILLIAMS'S TRAVELLER'S AND TUURli&TCS G
Through the United States, Canada, &e.

i ise.te the
i traveller, but likew!
ith i tion, not oniy to thg Bt e
i ill b replete. with informa T

meS b weesm ht;rrni:;l: ;repzrution, an entirely new plan has been i pted, which, we are c:
ian of hus:lu onty a trinl to.be fully appreciated. howng &t a glance tho dittz ,f‘ : ome
o, . its volnable features, are tables showi B e e i mncee Um:n“' & fung
e 'ltst mml‘ly;ng from the principal cities to the most wmj aee ni 8o thal

eecupled in trave

the guestion frequenily asked, w thout il (g it Ory Iep. i3 hel answeled n tulh
1}'. ere
f q 18} & ] obtaiaing & & tisfact ey
he g 1 1

; and
§ i rt3, by sea; an
doinestic ged fureign pol e
L itz from New York, &e., to domestic se i ey
Other tables show therfll'sr ;:ﬁ: New York and Liverpool to the ;m.n:u;)al ;)t;nrge o7 e
also, by way of cnn‘pwae;lwﬂs’m‘a the Isthmus of Po.namg. ,A.cmgxlma:‘fNBL e mmm,h, ol
of HU"'I, iluj:;t::es including a separate Map of Gah{orma,b rei o et Map of N
i UlmlB !’sland'of Cuba, and Plan of the City and Harbor ‘ ! mgam‘
a Map of the . :
River and Falle.

N b A

THE LEGISLATIVE GUIDED

5 * the Senate of the
. . House of Representatives; —
ST ting busiess in the A 's Manual, and copi
mtainmg‘mushn: Jfu ;niﬂlz‘:l;l; ntr'; both Houses; a S¢ "Op:’;s ugh‘{jat::::etegmn;iom of the
United States; the Job ise systein of Rules of Order, basec ateh in con-
Indices; together wnthia 03;1‘:105‘::5 nowse Lime, securo m_nfumntyly};ll 1gﬂ;zli o
T c:ongreass_. ?ﬂ‘:xf“all secular meelings, and al_so in all religions,
ducting business Legislative Assemblies,

. .
€3 xtant
This is Gﬂ]l!ldeted b)‘ our Jtll]gll and Co es3Mmen 4% deculaﬂly the best work of the kh).d L)
ngr men

oopy of this book._
in the country should have &
- Every youtg man i
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THE INITIALS; A Story of Modern Life.

THRE E VOLUME 12Mo.
%S OF THE LONDON EDITION Cl"MPLE'l;E IN ON
s VOLON A new novel, equal to *' Jane Eyre.

T L]
WILD WESIERN SCENES:
A NARRATIVE OF ADVENTURES IN THE S st
" loits of Daniel Boone, the Great Awmerican P'I‘)“'l e;-ate Condlicts with the
Wherein the 'Exp ° ts of Bear, Deer, and Buffalo Hunts — Desp th Sarpents, &o.
Also, Miunte T:«?;::ng and Fowling Adventures — Encounters wi Merchant.”
B SmorTrIELD, Author of *The Western X @
By Loz BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. Oue volume, 12mo.

| THE PLEASURES:
POEMS OF ASURES: ~
SURE: > kenside : the PLEASUR: MEM
i ' S OF IMAGINATION, by Al : URES OF MO
o PLE{LS:;??LEASURES OF HOPE, by Campbell; and ::;amd oty
e Rugers. M'Henry. With a Memoir of each Author, p
| PRIENDSHIDbr . for this work. . 18ma
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 LIPPINCOTY, GRAMBO & co.rs p

ifB LICATIONS.‘ |
DWIN’S PRONOUNCING

A PRONOUNCING gazETTEER,

VORMATION, OF AL THE MoRE
PORTAN T PLACKS N THE KNO VN WORLD, FROM THE MOST
RECENT AND AUTHENTIC SOURCES, .

Bw THOM&.S.B-ALDWIH’-

Assisted by several otfep Centlemen,

n TEN THOUSAND ADDITIONAL NAMES
1 0f the Uniteg States and of Mexico, .
A SUPPLEMENT, i
o8, besides those pronounced in the Origing
ary of Geographr’ealrl’mnuuciatjon.
—PRICE, §1.50.

BAL

CONFAININ

To Which 1s addeq ap APPENDIX, containing more thy
liefly uf the small Towns ang Vjﬂages, &c.

NINTH _EDIT!ON, WITH
Giving tht‘av Pronunciatioy of near tw,
or

on of o thousand pam
¢ Forming in Hself a Complote Vocabuj

ONE Voruxm 130,

| MAMAN'S TRIALS: op a7 e AND
. MARRIED LIFE: TTg SHADOW’S,AND 5
. THE T'w ES: op LOS‘I;LA%?{ %’%N.Do " ‘

iNCE: OR, “H; ETH ALL THINGS WELL»
E INFLUENCES, .
HOUSEKEEPERS. . . «
FOR ALL WEO WILL READ THEM.

ST; OR, WHATSOEVER AMAN SOWETH THAT SHALL HE
heabove Serjcs are sold together or Scparate, as ench wopy iz com lote in its
be lthhuul: 8 copy of this interesting and structive Sprieg, Price Tﬂj

Anme, R .

olf Ndp#niilymnm
FIELD’S ScRap BOOK.

Ity-seven nnq a Half Centg per
—New Edition.
Librury mn Pisellpmngs Suag ook,
Consisting of Tales ang Anecdotes ‘ '

Biograph ieal, Histoi-ical, Patn‘otjc,
nental Pieces, iy, Proge apg Poetry,

LED Y WILLIAM FIEL
CND EDITION, REVISED AND
It one handsome 8vo, Volume, Prige,

~ POLITICS

Moral, Religius, anq Sepyy,
DS,

IMFROVED, -
82.00.

. Coxpr

THE Npw TESTAMENT.

THE HUMAN B0DY ARp ITS CONNEXION
' ILLUSTRATED BY 7T I

HE PRINOIPAL L

]

rrre

Gye Bible-in the Family:

OoR, ’ SS-
HAPPINE
DOMESTIC

AN
BY H. A. BOAR Enilncn, PHILADELPHIA.
‘ 1AN
FRESBYTER.
THE TENTH
PASTOR OF

Volume 12mo.—Price, One Doliar.
One

y N

. oF T 0 L I N A.;
N O RT :E'[romclﬁé%- t:{1851-

ke B hical
ts: with Biograp!
itional Statements ines, &C. -
'rd Official Documenta,ﬂ;‘ilsgfa&“}yem, Soldiers, Divines,
iginal Records, ) ory o tesmen,
from Ongln;lher Distiniguis
Sketches. o

OIIN H. WHEELER,
BY JLat& rer af the Statc-ICE $2.00,
QCTAVO.—PR ?
. IN ORE YOLUME

’ 0. | ER:
| HE NORTH CAROLINA READ
T 7

.Compiled

CONTAINING

’ § IN_PROSE
A, SELECTIONS N
RTH CAROLINA NFERS oF
S _ [PTION OF MORZH L NEN TABLES,
A SR TR T et
R STATE), e

tistics,
n any St

7 t (&iscellancous )inform;tia :

Sy @ Vol 2y ¢, H. WILEY.

!

land for aver :

My oWR EYeER A Ve — "
ul an Tave,

Landf“f lt;:n '28111‘;3;;_ the martyr's g

The free

171 Sehools. -
i Families and
ith Hngravings, and de_etg&;ig céozi_oo_
Tutrated w"\ﬂ" . g(‘)NE VOLUME 12MO. L

| ' TRIBES.

e o w0 NS
[RTY YEARS WITH THE INDIAN

TH

PERSONAL MEUOIRS

| i &m0 Yoy @riles
s o @iy s iy te oo il
iimhwf(rm THE AMERICAN mc;fct; e iptaioss
ing Events, ’ : .
Wih bief otion of pessing Bert g

P,
BY HENRY R. SC%I{%QI"I‘?{?EAE'FDO
ONE LARGE OCTAVO VOLUME. P LLARS.

THE SCALP HUNTERS:

1N RRN MEXICO.
770 ADVENTURES ul ;@EOIIETEIE
ROMA ' BY CAPTAIN ‘]‘.\:‘i;ﬁmem.”
‘% | .. V AUTHOR OF THE

. ’E n‘ 0
| P ¥ . 1 rice F’l y
!901'" lete in O lee l’ Ozume OG &,
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B " LIPPINCOTT, GRANDO g €0’ PUBLIGATIONS,

THE CONFESSIONS 0F 4 HOUSEKEEPER,

BY MRS, JOHN SMITH. )
- WITH THIRTEEN HUMOROUS ILLUSTRATIONS,
‘ One Volume 12mo. Price 50 Cents,”

me
Splendid Titustrated Books, suitable for
THE TRIS: AN ORIGINAL GODVENIR FOR ANy TARE.

‘ - EDITED BY PROF. JOHN s, HART.
WITH TWELVE Sp

LENDID I'LLumNudes, ALL FROM ORIGINAL DESIGWS,

THE DEW-DROP: A TRIBUTE OF AFFECTION.

- WITH NINE STEEL ENGRAVINGS,

GEMS FROM THE SACRED M{N K.
. ‘ ILLUMINATIONS. S
| Tl Puet's Offering.
WITH FOURTEEN STERIL PLATES AND ILLI‘_]MINATIONS;

THE STANDARD EDITIONS OF THE POETS,

WITH TEN STEEL PLATES AND

WITH JLLUSTRATIONS, -

LORD AND LADY HMARC OURT:
- - OR, COUNTRY HOSPITALITIES.

‘BY CATHARINE SINCLAIR, - ’
Awtharof* Jane Bouverie,” “The Business of Lite,” « Modgm_éggo:qplhhmnh,’?@
' One Volume 12mo. Price 50 cents, paper ; coloth; fine, 15 cemts,

| A Book for. éVery“Family. | .
- THE DICTIONARY OF DOMESTIC MEDICINE AND HOUSEHOLD SURGRRY.

BY SPENCER THOMPSON, M.p., F.x.c. -
. Of Edinburgh. _‘ . .
ILLUSTRATED WITH NUMEROUS ovUTS,
EDITED AND ADAPTED TO THE W

ANTS OF THIS COuNTRY,

BY A WELL-ZNowwn
. PRACTITIONER oF PHILADELPIIA, ' )

In one volume, demi-netavo,

@br-i&rgirihr'niﬁnng'btrr: o

A TALE OF TWO WORLDS, -
. % . BY W. I CARPENTER,
_AUTHOR OF “CLAIR

ORNE THE REBEL,” “ yonx vHE BOLD,” g
One Volum

LD,” &c., &c,
@ 18mo. Price Thirty-seven and a-Half Centq, '

. - AN Py [N 7 . .
WILLIAMS’&NEW MAP OF THE UNITED STATES, ON ROLLERS
- SIZE TWO AND 4 HALF BY THRER FEET, ‘ )
A fthU'tdSLt.. i lines i 3
T e e A 1 el te ool o e
, ‘ " BY W, WILLIAMS, BRI o
Thie Map is handsomely eolored !

and mounted on rollers, and wit] e fonnd 2 heantj ssefis '
eruament to the Counting-House nud Parior as wel] as (o Schovi-Raom.  Pripe 'I‘vm.‘mi an:i Mﬁ,

T

ST Lo

Gifts for the Holidays

' BASED UPON THE PR

e, JATIONS.
LIPPINGOTT, GRAMBO & CO.S PUBLIGA'],‘I(: —
VALUABLE STANDARD MEDICAL BOOKS.
!D-IS'P'ENS'ATEQRY OF THE UNITED STATES.
B

DRS, Woof?mﬁm;?sef Aggh;;lume. royal octavo.
: & carefully re - -
New Edition, much enlarged an

x TH - ACTICE OF MEDICINE.
A TREATISE g:y Ggg‘ngnznwoon, M. D,

- n " -

. ) ti 1mpr oveli. 2 vols, 8vo,
L) A‘“;ho" of the “ Dl’pamr] Of the U 5," &c. New edjtion,
.mﬁ Of '.h . "

ANATOMY;
| ATED SYSTEM OF HUMAN -
SPE*CII*ﬁI‘:I:u]{JS{gROSCOPIG, AND PHYSIOLOGI _

BY SAMUEL GEORGE MOBTO:V, Nel. ::)-yal ,Octavo-
With 801 beautiful Nustrations. One volume,
1 -

| IVE SURGERY.
SMITH'S OPERAT ‘ -
A SYSTEM OF QPERATIVE SURGE

ITED
ACTICE OF SURGEONS IN THE UN

: RISING A . ‘
STATES; AN'D coMP ] 0 mmns‘
Wioomnhical Tnder and Historicel Record of man;); %" 21311{ S[.l
Blblmgmplﬂ A PERIOD OF 200
Fo BY HENRY H. SMITH, !\I‘I_.I:)g.a on Steel,
‘Mlustrated with nearly 1000 Engraving

T D THE‘HAPEUHB ! ious Now
m ATE a' AMME ninla(l:l tAhe leeme‘tmems of Medical Science, snd copious '
With mplq.mmbu of Fra " tices of Toxic;oggzl A.DL., MLD., o
¥ momf mﬂ&nﬂ{g S alphia College of Mdicin, &6 1
Prof. of the Theory and Practice o J—

1y,
"TNE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF SURGER

By Georars M‘CLELLAN, M. D. ltvol. 8vo.
" EBERLE’S PRACTICE OF MEDICINE.

.
Now 108. V‘ L volumes in 1 'ol. .".

EBERLE’S THERAPEUTICS.

TWO VOLUMES IN ONE. :

S ——

EDUCATION OF GHI!.DRENa
NE?IiE«E.Y s\i?tﬁ!i:lotes and very large Additions,
A. M., M.D., &e. 1 vol. 8vo.

‘ HE DISEASES A
A TE;E ?JAEEEEERIE, M. D, &c, Fourth
By Taoyas D. MITCHELL,

| NTS—NEW EDITION,
L N e o o i sk oo S
s ¢ Thess wo! ‘ :

e ————

A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON POISONS:

y p L y . ] ,M- D- lsmﬁ.
, T o il : B 0- .
: g R i R

———————

™ .. ) ‘c‘ v,
DEx h . .

¥ C. CAMPBELL COOFPER,

UNITED STATES' PHARMACOPEIA,

tiog Cont i vol Byo
i i wension. 1

0 Published by authority of the National Medical
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| COCKBURN'S LIFE OF LoRD JEFFREY, l'
LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY,

One of the Judges of BY LORD COCKBURN,

the Court of §
“Those who kn of Seasions in Seotlang, '
e s . Two
sided, and not the w Lord Jeffrey enly through the pages of _ volumes, demi-oetavo,
“ We advi most pleasant view of his character ¥ of the Edinbmgh Revie
with us in‘sza."“:;eaders to obtain the hook cter. .
ving that th Y
most delightful pioty. e self-drawn character DPortrayed in the |
“ Jeffray was fop ar:: that pas ever been presented to them : '”E:f:‘ufl,om Jeffrey, is ono of the
1013 0 bo the leading Spifif:: :i e;mor of the Roview; and was adrﬁitt::;g bBumH”‘ ,
powers of eriticism in literature. ;1 addition to his political articles, he my ail the other contriby-
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4 app. aud.ing; it

b n f South i
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- PRICE, Two DOLLARS AND A HALF.
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‘BOMANCE OF NATURAL HIST

ORY;
AND WILD HUNTERS,

TRATIONS, IN ONE
: . VOLUME Q0TAV :
BY c. w. wessee, SO ot

~OR, WILD SCENES
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. =——l20sion

PRICE, Two DOLLARS,
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THE LIFE OF WI |
LLIAM PENN, -
WITH SELECTIONS FROM HIS CORRESPONDENGE ;ﬁuENN’
BY SAMUEL m. JANNEY
"Second Edition, Revised, *

imself in o manner ‘of hi
m worthy of his subject.

» 80 capable of transportin '

g the
e volume can hardly be opene'é
8 alo_ng with the movement of 5
Courier and Transeript,

-

D AUTOBIOGRAPHY,

* Our author has sequitted b

His style ig easy, flowing,

“We regard this Yife of ‘ T Prends e
Hrd g the great e
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ERICE, TWO DOLLARS,
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO0.'3 PUBLICATIONE.

LIPPINCOTT'S CABINET HISTORIES OF THE STATES,

CONSISTING OF A BERIES OF

Cabinet Histories of all the States of the Union,

. TO EMBI*A@E A VOLUME FOR EACH STATE. ‘
‘We have so far completed all our arrangements, as to be able to issue thie whole series in the
ghortest possible time consistent with ifs eareful literary production. SEVERAL VOLUMES ARE
NOW READY FOR SALE. The talented nuthors who have engaged to write these Histories, are
1o strangers in the literary world. -

NOTICES OF THE PRESS.

wThése most tastefully printed and bound volumes form the first instalment of & zeries of State
Histories, which, without superseiling the bulkier and more expensive works of the same chare-
ter, may enter household channels from which the others would be exiluded by their coet and
magnitude.”~ '

_ *In contiseness, clearness, skill of arrangement, and graphic interest, they are a most excellent
earnest of those to come. They nre eminently adapted both to intersst and instruet, and shoutd
pave a place in the family library of every American."— N. Y. Courier and Enqudrer.

«The importance of a series of State History like those now in preparation, can scarcely be esti-
mated. Deing condensed a8 carefully as accuracy snd interest of narrative will permit, the size
and price of the volumes will bring them within the reach of every family in the country, thus
making them home-reading books for oid and young. Each individual wi {1, in consequence, become
familiar, not only with the history of his own State, but with that of the other States; thus mutual
interests will be re-awakened, and old bonils cemented in u firmer re-union.”— Home Gazelle.
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NEW TIEMES FOR THE PROTESTANT CLERGY;

CREEDS WITHOUT CHARITY, THEOLOGY VWITHOUT HUMANITY, AND PROTESTANT-
- ISM WITHOUT CHRISTIANITY: ‘

. With Notes by the Editor on the Literature of Charity, Population, Panpertsm, Politice]
- Feonomy, and Protestantism.

#The great question which the book discusses is, whether the Church of this aze is what the
primitive Church was, and whether Christisna—both pasters and people—are dving their duty. Qur
anther believes not, and, to our mind, he has made out a stroug case. He thinks there is abundant
room for reform at the present time, and that it is needed almost g3 much as in the days of Luther
And why7 Because, in his own words,* While one portion of meminal Christians have busied
themselves with forms and ceremonies and observances; with pictores, images, and processions;
athers have given to doctrines the supremacy, and have busied themselves in laying down the
lines by which to enforce human balief—lines of interpretation by which to control human opiaign
~lines of discipline and restraint, by which to bring human minds to uniformity of faith and actien.
“They have formed creeds and catechisms ; they have spread themsebves over the whole field of the
gacred writings, and seratched up all the surface ; they have gathered all the straws, and turned
ovor all the pebbles, and detected the colour and determined the outline of every stone and tree
and shrub ; they have dwelt with rapture upon oll that was beautiful and sublime; but they have
trumpled over mines of golden wisdom, of surpussing richness and depth, almost without a thought, '
and aimost without an effort to fathom thesa pricelesa treasures, much less to take possession

of them."” y
. PRICE, ONE DOLLAR. ’
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SIMPSON’S MILITARY JOURNAL.

_ .. JOURNAL OF A MILITARY RECONNQISSANCE FROM SANTA FE, NEW
* MEXICO, TO THE NAVAID COUNTRY, :
= _ BY JAMES H. SIMPSON, A. M., - ‘
. PIRSFLIEUTENANT CORPS OF TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINEERS.
. WITH SEVENTY.FIVE COLOURED ILLUSTRATIONS.
! One volumo, octave. " Price, Three Dollm
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OCTAVO, HANDSOBIELY ILLUSTRATED. :
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One volume,
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~ HAMILTON, ThE yopy

' BY -AUGUSTA BROWNE

G ARTIST.

. wirtg
AN ESSAY ox SCULPTURE
BY HAMILTON a,

: 1 vol, 18mo. Price,
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In one vol. gyo,
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C.BROWNE,
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO.’S PUBLICATIONS.
FROST’S JUVENILE SERIES.

TWELVE VOLUMES, 1émo, WITH FIVE 'HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS.

WALTER O'NEILL, OR THH PLEASURE OF DOING GOoOD. 25Engrav'gs
JUNEER SCHOTT, and other Stories. 6 Engravings.

THE LADY OF THE LURLET, and other Storles, 12 Engravings.
PLLEN’S BIRTHDAY, and other Stories. 20 Engravings.

HERMAN, and other Stories. 9 Engravings.

KING TREGEWALIL’S DAUGHTER, and other Stories. 16 Engravings.
THE DROWNED BOY, and other Stories. 8 Engravings.

THE PICTORIAL REYME-BOOK, 122 Engravings.

THE PICTORIAL NURSERY BOOK. 117 Engravings.

THE GO0V CHILD'S REWARD, 115 Engravings,

ALPHARBET OF QUADRUPEDS. 26 Engravings.

ALPHABET OF BIRDS. 26 Engravings.

PRICE, TWENITY—FIVI‘: CENTS EACH.

The above popular and aftractive series of New J uveniles for the Yoﬁng, are sold together o
separately. ’

THE MILLINER AND THE MILLIONAIRE.

BY MRS, REBECCA HICKS,
(Of Virginia,) Author of *The Lady Killer,” &, One volume, 12mo,
Prics, 8714 cents, '
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- STANSBURY’S 1
EXPEDITION TO THE GREAT SALT LAKE,

AN EXPLORATION
" OF THE VALLEY OF THE GREAT SALT LAKE

- OF UTAH,

CONTAINING ITS GEQGRAPHY, NATURAL HISTORY, MINERALOGICAL REe
SOURCES, ANALYSIS OF IT8 WATERS, AND AN AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT OF

THE MORMON SETTLEMENT,

: ALS0,
A RECONNOISSANGCE OF A NEW ROUTE THROUGH THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS.

WITH SEVENTY BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS,
FROM DRAWINGS TAKEN ON THE SPOT, i
AND TWO LARGE'AND ACCURATE MAPS OF THAT REGION, -
© . RYHOWARD STANSBURY,
# % GAPTAIN TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINEERS.

_ Ope volume, royal petavo. Frice Five Dollams,




LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.'8 PUBLI@&ION‘S

THE ABBOTSFORD EDITION

E

FRO '
M TH; !.AST ENGLISH EDITION
EMRRACING '

THE AUTHOR'S LATEST CORREGTIONS, NOTES, ETC,

COMPLE V.
TE IN TWELVE VOLUMES, DEMI.OCTAVO, AND NEATLY BOUN
‘ x ) AN, b IN CcLOTH,
Yty Ellustratfons,
FOR 0 WE
OR ONLY TWELVE DOLLARS
_ ’

CONTAINING

WAVERLEY,
GUY MANNERING, ...
THE ANTIQUARY
| THE BLACE oW "':"""“"'"“'"'""‘"“““QUEN.TIN DURWARD.
o MOMAHTYARF e — ST. RONAN’S WELL,
ROB ROY............. REDGAUNTLET.
ey et snsnsssscvsen THE BET
HEART OF MIDLOTHIAW......,.... THE TAL?S(;TENEP'“. |

A L.EGE.“D OE MONIROSE Firsdnrtneri, lo--oIImIHIGHL -NDI! ‘FIDO“ | ‘&
h A ’

THE MONASTERY .............. LLTT TR . THE F AIR I,D OF PERTH.
«ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN.

THE ABBOT.......
R —— . ................1‘...GOUNT ROBERT OF PARIS,
st . CASTLE DANGEROUS,

TIE PIRATE....,
: . THE SURGEON'S DAUGHTER, &

- ANY OF THE ABOVE ;
( N
‘ ?VELS SOLD, IN PAPER COVERS, AT FIFTY {'JEJ‘J!I"Sj EA
{s] A

R —
| | -ALSo0,:
”AN IL.LUSTRA_TED EDITION
THE WAVERLEY NovELs
]

In
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ELEGANTLY BOUND IN CLOTH, GrLyy” . :

SEVERAL HUNDRED CHARAGTERISTIC AND BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS,
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LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & CO0.’8 PUBLICATIONS.

¥n Press,
A NEW AND COMPLELIR

GAZETTEER OF THE UNITED STATES.

It will fornish the fullest and most recent information respecting the Geography, Statistics, and
present state of improvenent, of every part of this great Republic, particularly of

TEXAS, CALIFORNIA, OREGON, NEW MEXICO,
complete official returms of the present Census are .

received. . )
W‘\N"‘MMW
THE ABOVE WORK WILL BE FOLLOWED BY :

A UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER, OR GEOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY,

of the most complete and comprehensive character. It will be compiled from the best English,
French, and German authorities, and will he published the moment that the returns of the present

&o. The work will be issued as soon as the

census of Europe can be obtained.

Yistory of fhe Trmvmons of @linb, |

THEIR DOMESTIC POLITY AND TEEOLOGY.

BY I, W. GUNNISON,
s ] U. S. Corps Topographical Engineers.
WITH TLLUSTRATIONS, IN ONE VOLUME DEMI-OCTAVO,
' ' PRICE FIFTY CENTS.

REPORT OF A GEOLOGIGAL SURVEY

WISCONSIN, I0WA, AND MINNESOTA,

AND INCIDENTALLY OF

A PORTION OF NEBRASKA TERRITORY,-
MADE UNDER INSTRUCTIONS FROM THEAU. S. TREASURY DEPARTMENT,
BY DAVID DALE O WEN,
United States’ Geologist.
WITH OVE{! 150 ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL AND WOOD.-
| *T'wo volumes, quarte, Price Ten Dollars,
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WHRCHANTS’ MEMORANDUM BOOK,
o cbx??iiﬂ’i}wék LISTS OF ALL GOODS PURCHASED BY COUNTRY MERCHANTS, &
SR VOne volume, 18mo., Leathg'eﬁmfllPrice,'ﬁOcenu. '
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ARTHUR’S -

Jﬁem Fuuenilp Tibrory,

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED,

1. WHO IS ]
iy g isn :REATEST" and other Storfes,
N TWHBE oo .'SIVAPPIEST" and other Storles
« MAgarn o OOD—GU’I‘TER and other Storjes.
. HAVENABY and other Rtories,
5 . .
. — T-GOT-TIME AND MR, DON’ 7
: PEACE A + DON'T-BE-IN-A-HURRY,
UNCLE BEN'S N | n B
EW-YEAR' n
6. Tan o S GIFT, ond othe
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12, PIn er Stories.
E, THE ORGAN BOY, and othes Stori
' o8,

E
ACII VOLUME IS ILLUSTRATED WITH |

ENGRA
VINGS FROM ORIGINAL DESIGNS BY GRO
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PRVLIS ILLUSTRATED BY GREAT AUTHORS,
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COMPILED FROM SH
AKSPEARE, AND o7 :
HER
EARLIEST AGES T0 THE PHE%E#TWETERS FHDM THE

A new cd“llon wi h An'le ca !id $h 1(3 31111 I'e? .lonl-.
1 y L i n it i} a i8]
R

LIBRARY ED |
ITION oF §
HAKSPEA
(LARGE TYPE) SP RE.

T
HE DHAMATIC WUHKS OF WH.UAM SHAKSPEAHE

AND o WITH ALIFE oF THE Poa»{g'
'ES ORIGINA.
L AND SELEO'!‘ED, TOGETHER WITH %GOPIO
US GL
e VOLUMES 0CTAVO. ° i
' . s P ‘
Cloth, exira............ rue Wy T trarxe:

Library style.,......
HaltTurkey morocco o

' LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C08 PUBLICATIONS.
r

This volume em
as a correspondent
from those on the same conntries, by other writers. Th
of the people have b
His remarks take a wide I
much jn the work of o novel

@l Faotpofh ond Fighway;

 WANDERINGS OF AN AMERICAN IN GREAT BRITAIN,

IN 1851 AND ’52.

BY BENJAMIN MORAN-

made daring eight months’ wanderings,

for American Journals; and as he travelied much on foot, differs essentially
o habits, manners, customs, and condition

£ them are given in clear, bold language

nty in England but three, there will be

hodies the ohservations of the anthor,

een carefully noted, and his views'o
angze, and as-he visited every coul
and instructive character.

One vol, 12mo. Price $1 25.
M
DAY D REAMS.
BY MISS M.AB'I‘HA ALLEN. '
ONE VOLUME 12mo.
Price, paper, 50 cents. Cloth, 75 cents.

¢

e AANANARNANANNRANN NSNS0
SIMON KENTON: OR, THE SCOUT'S REVENGE.
AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE -

: BY JAMES WEIR.
Il]ustrated, cloth, ;5 cents. Paper, 50 cents.

MARIE DE BERNIERE THE MAROON
R AND .OTHER TALES: .
BEY W, GILMORE SIMMS.
1 yi;i.-_mmo., dloth. Price §1 %
o
HlSTﬂHY BF THE NATIONAL FLAG OF THE UNITED STATES
WITH COLOURED ILLUSTRATLONS
BY sﬂﬂﬂ'vIﬁER H.AMII:TON,
CAPTAIN BY BREVET, U.5. A .
A% One vol., crown 8vo. Price $1 00, )

) kNNAs 'BISHOP'S TRA.VDLS. .

g .
¢ LS

" *TRAVELS OF AMA BISH’&? N Mmﬂco (1849)
* WIT%TWELVE BEAUTIFUL WLUSTRAT!ONS. ‘
Prlce, paper,mcenta Olgt ,75 centa .
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THE BIBLE IN THE COUNTING-HOUSE.

LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & C0.’S PUBLICATIONS.

A REVIEW
“NEW THEMES FOR THE PROTESTANT CLERGY.” r

ONE VOLUME 12mo. ~ !

Price, paper, 25 cents. Cloth, 50 centa.

BY H. A. BOARDMAN, D.D,
AUTHOR OF “YHEE BIBLE IN THE PAMILY.”

One vol. 12mo., cloth. Price Oue Doliar,

AUTUBIOGHAPHY 0F A NEW CHURCHMAN
BY JOHN A. LITTLE.
ONE VOLUME 12mo. PRICH 75'\ CENTS.
MILTON § WORKS— NI]W AND COMPLETE EDITION |
Rliltows Purtienl Wurks,
WITH A LIFE DISSERTATION INDEX AND NOTES.
‘ BY PROF: C. D, CLEVELAND.
ONE VOLUME ROYAL i2mo,, CLOTH. PRICE $1 25.

UNIFORM AND DRESS oo e

OF THE

ARMY or-‘ THE UNITED STATES.

WITH COLOURED ILLQSTRAT‘IONS £ R

QUARTO, CLOTH. PRICE FIVE DOLLARS,
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