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“It’s hard what this may turn out to death will suffice, strike your knife into my 
be,” said the -----chl a careful scrutiny of breast and let me pass at once to the hunting death. The bond shall become bald, but the 

Boons*

more the hair grows, even to the hour of his shows, in more ways than one, a contracted 
heart and narrow mind.

“Yes, certainly, honesty ought to be re- 
membered, friend buckeye.”

“But in this case it was totally disremem- 
bered; but here he comes and you can make 
more or less out on him, jes’ as the notion 
takes you.” ...

The partisan was already watching the 
approach of Headley, wondering what the 
object of his visit might be. The mutinous 
trapper drew near with a downcast look.

«Captain Brion,” he said, penitently. "I 
have no right to expect a friendly recep- 
tion from one, whom I fear, I have treated 
very unhandsomely.”

cYour conduct, Mr. Headley, has been 
well calculated to forfeit my good will, and 
your presence in camp cannot be regarded by 
me as a very welcome event,” returned Brion, 
coldly.

"I expected such a reply ; my behaviour 
has merited severe reproof. I prepared to 
hear your reproaches patiently, and to confess 
that i deserve them,” returned Headley, in 
the same humble tones.

€Before you say more, let me ask why are 
you here?” resumed Brian, with considerable 
sternness.

<To acknowledge frankly, captain, that. I 
have been in fault, and to beg to be restored 
partially, at least, to your confidence.”

« To have confidence in a man who has 
forfeited his word, and forgotten his duties, as 
you have done, will prove exceedingly diffi- 
cult, I suspect to one, who, like me, is strong 
in his prejudices. Where are those who 
went with you?”

«Some of them have joined another band 
of trappers, and the remainder are on their 
way to Fort Laramie."

« And the gold-seeking expedition—"
"Is abandoned.”
Brion mused a moment.>
#Mr. Headley,” he added, "if I had any 

means of testing your sincerity your apologies

“Yonder,” said Brion,“I see the grass a

POETRY. motion as if a large body of savages 
creeping through it.”

• " Heaven keep us from their fury !" 
claimed Mignon, and sank back upon

we the scarcely perceptible marks left upon the grounds.”
sand. " Whether white men or redskins have “ A squaw might die in that way been along here - a determine : but it’s chief like you deserves a more 
somethin’ or other in the shape of human -

Woman, also, fail at times in the proper 
manner of shaking hands; but they must not 
be tried by such strict rules, for error with 
them is often the result of timidity. Though 
it has been truly said, that

•A thousand acts in every age will prove
Women are valiant in à cause they love." 

they are sometimes, in the ordinary course of 
life, the most chicken-hearted things possible 
—so much so indeed as to do great injustice 
to themselves and to their best qualities. 
Here you must learn to draw a distinction 
and must not necessarily confound bold and, 
resolute women with the forward or cold- 
hearted.

face never I
In conclusion, when man was created heorablee had given him a beard, and who will dare to 

say that it was not a good gift? Turn to the 
first chapter of Genesis, and you will find that 
God saw everything that he had made, 
and behold it was very good!—London 
News.

-----------4
IMPORTANT ABOUT MILK.

The « Western Agriculturist” contains the 
following, which appears to be useful and 
sound experimental knowledge, relating to 
milk :—

" Cream cannot rise through a great depth, 
of milk. If, therefore, milk is desired tore- 
tain its cream for a time, it should be put in- 
to a deep, narrow dish x and if it be desired t6 

be poured into a broad ait’ei, not milk ... 

ceeding one inch in depth. The evolution of 

cream is facilitated by a rise, and retarded by 

a depression of temperature. At the usual 

temperature —50 deg. Fah. —all the cream 

will probably rise in thirty six hours, but at 
70 deg. it will perhaps rise in half that time i 

and when the milk is kept near the freezing 

point, the cream will rise very slowly, because 

it becomes solidified. In wet and cold weather 

the milk is less rich than in dry and warm, and 

on this account, more cheese is obtained in 

cold than in warm, though not in thundery 
weather. The season has its effects. The 

milk in spring is supposed to be the best for 

drinking, hence it would be the best for calves, 

in summer it is best suited for cheese, and in 

autumn the butter for keeping is better than 
that of summer i the cows being less frequent- 

ly milked give richer milk, and consequently 

more butter. The morning’s milk is richer 

than the evening’s. The last drawn milk of 

each milking, at all times and seasons, is richer 
than the first drawn.”

A CENTURY.
A hundred years shall roll away—
A century beyond to-day ;
But you, nor I, nor any one •
Now living, shall behold that sun.

Not one—and all these millions gone
Before the lifting of that dawn!
These stars shall flash along the skies. 
But not a gleam shall light our eyes.

There shall be armies, thrones, and states.
With all their unpredicted fates ;
Yet none of millions now in power
Shall move the hand or tongue that hour.

The scepter, banner, sword, and pen
Shall fill the hands of other men ;
And other tyrants’ heels shall tread
Upon the slave’s unlifted head.

death.”knoll nearly insensible.
The mountaineer raised Mignon from e 

ground and placed her in the saddle. Mo- 
ting his own horse, and entreating her to b r 
up yet a little longer, he took her bridle 1 n 
and moved towards an opening at the west n 
margin of the glade, which seemed to o r 
the only chance of escape. He and his 1 r 
companion had galloped but a few rods bef e 
he perceived that the open space led dire y 
to the canon, and the ground was too ro a 
to be traversed by horses.

The partisan took Mignon from her ho., 
and pressed her to his heart, was bound g 
away, when a dusky figure appeared in $ 
path. Supporting her with his left arm, e 
grasped a weapon with his right.

“Son of the paleface, forbear!” sai a 
deep, calm voice.

« Resist me, and you die!" cried Bri, 
whose pistol was aimed at the tall, motion is 
form.

« I seek not your life ; if 1 did, no ear y 
power could save you,” rejoined the Indian

« Speak not so proudly ; we are but 1 n 
to man, and I think at this moment that e 
advantage is with me."-

« Look ?" added the Indian, waving is 
hand and emitting a sibilant sound B n 
cast his eyes around and saw scores of d 
faces arising about him as if from the eart

« Lost !" exclaimed the partisan ; at 
Mignon though conscious, was too much i-

natur.”,
The mountaineers pushed on until it was 

too dark to follow the trail with certainty. 
The trapper suggested that they should stop 
until the moon was UP, and refresh not only 
themselves but their horses. Though fever- 
ishly impatient, Brion anticipated the wisdom 
of the suggestion. The weary beasts were 
side lined, and Bus. ye kindled a small fire 
to cook some buffalo steaks, a species of cook- 
ery upon which he prided himself.

This needful process having been completed 
to the trapper’s satisfaction, the mountaineers 
stretched themselves upon the mother earth, 
to solicit that rest which the fatigues of the 
day rendered necessary. The partisan, how- 
ever, felt as he believed no weariness, and 
so far a sleeping was concerned, it was in 
his case out of the question. If he closed his

" Hear me once more ; you look like a 
brave man i if you are so, take your hatchet 
and your hunting knife, and let us see who is 
the greatest warrior. If I slay you, then will 
1 have my liberty ; but on the contrary, if I 
fall, that will prove your superiority, and the 
matter will be settled.”

" Ah, the Fox has yet a little cunning ! but 
it will not save him. You are a prisoner, and 
I’rariewolf is sure of his vengeance; he would
be silly to incur a risk which the usages of 
his people do not render needful. Son of the 
Yan-kee, be a man! Stretch yourself upon 
your mother earth which will soon receive 
your ashes ; and while we prepare to light 
the twelve fires to give you a death worthy 
of a mighty warrior, compose the words of 
your death-song, and - commend, yourself to 
the Master of Life.”
A brave approached to-bind. Brion’s hands. 
. Resolved to secure a sudden death or escape, 

with his hatchet he struck the savage down 
at Prariewolf’s feet, and bounded from the 
dell with the spee a of a deer. But there 
were those after him swift of foot and tireless 
in pursuit; and having scarcely three vards 
the start of his pursuers, the mountaineer 
could hardly hope for success. He was 
overtaken, carried back, and bound in a man- 
nor to preclude the possibility of a second at- 
tempt.

€ You are not quick enough !" said Prairie- 
wolf, tauntingly. « A boy could run faster.”

« But a boy could not do that!" retorted 
Brion, pointing to the body of the brave 
whom he had stricken.

"We shall see,” resumed Prariewelf, 
fiercely, " how you will bear up under the 
ordeal of the twelve fires !"

" The will of God be done !" replied Brion, 
commending himself to that Being who is apt 
to be forgotten in prosperity, and remembered 
only in adversity.

TO BE CONTINUED.

COFFEE ITs COSTS AND CULTURE.
It is believed by many.that coffee can be 

cultivated in some of our Southern States as 
successfully as in Brazil, Java, and Jamaica; 
if so, it is high time that some of our planters 
were entering upon its culture, as it costs our 
county no less than 315,500,000 annually for

eyes he still saw Mignon; if he endeavored 
to tranquilise his mind, he yet thought of the 
maiden with an intensity banishing the pres- 
ence of slumber. Finding the attempt attend- 
ed with more pain than pleasure, and far more 
irksome than action, he softly arose the mo- 
ment he had evidence that Buckeye was on 
better terms with Morpheus, and too power- 
fully somnolent to be cognizant of his actions.

« He sleeps like an honest man,” said the 
partisan to himself, casting a friendly look at 
the unconscious trapper, then throwing his 
rifle across his arm he glided from the spot.

At the base of hill there was a chapparal 
so dense as to be impassable, obliging the 
mountaineer to make a detour to the south. 
After half an hour’s walk, he came suddenly 
to a small natural amphitheatre or dell sur- 
rounded by red cecer and pinon. In the 
centre of the dingle he saw the remains of a 
recent fire—half consumed brands which he 
imagined were yet smoking, and which he not 
without some misgivings approached. He 
stooped and put his hand on one of them—it 
was yet warm. It was therefore evident 
that those who had encamped there, had not 
been long gone.

While Brion stood reflecting whether to 
continue his solitary reconnoisance or return 
to Buckeye, he was startled by a low and 
triumphant laugh near him. Raising his eyes 
and partially turning round, Brian beheld a 
spectacle which sent the blood thrilling through 
his veint with unwonted rapidity; he was 
surrounded by stalwart warriors whose dusky 
features looked grim and terrible in the dark- 
ness. In advance of the rest, and scarcely 
three yards from the mountaineer, stood one 
whose dress and bearing indicated him to be a 
chief.

" And so the cunning Fox has come to the 
hunter?" said he repeating the laugh that had 
so electrified the partisan. " Has the Fox 
become a fool that he thrusts his paw into the 
trap ?”

"You have outwitted me,’ returned Brion, 
coldly.

" The Fox is taken; he has forgotten all 
his old tricks or else ‘‘rariewolf is wiser than 
he.”

"The most cunning are not always upon 
their guard, and an old squaw may sometimes 
surprise the panther sleeping upon a tree,” re- 
torted Brion.

"I trapped you once before, but the heart 
of Ravenclaw was soft. The eyes of Lily- 
face turned his blood to water. Wily trapper 
you will not live to see the next new moon. 
Last year Prariewolf scented you on snake 
River, when you were catching the beaver, 
but he could not catch you; now he has got 
his hand on you, and you cannot escape. What 
have you to say ?"
“That I will give you much for liberty,” 

responded Brian.
« Do you give liberty to the otter when 

you have taken it ! Do you spare the buffa- 
lo when you are hungering for his flesh ? Do

The wandering ships shall come and go- 
But manned by those we do not know;
The breeze that wafts them o’er the waves 
Shall cend the flowers upon our graves.

begins to bare when three years old, and is at 

its full bearing when seven years old. The 
tree is allowed to grow in hight from six to 
seven feet ; the top branches are pruned off 
when the tree is five years old, so that by the 
time it is seven it resembles a spread umbrella. 
Each branch droops downwards, and thus gives 
the pickers a good chance to pick the berry. 
The coffee tree in Brazil bears two crops each 
year the large crop in the spring, and the 
small one in the fall. The first crop is picked 
when the berry is red, resembling a cherry. 
The second crop is in general small, and al- 
lowed to remain on the tree until fully ripe and 
dry. This crop, cured in the husk is far su- 
perior in quality, and is called “pearl coffee” 
The blossom is beautiful small and tender. It 

remains on the tree from three to four days. 
If the weather is warm, with showers during 
those few days the crop is sure ; if cool at 
nights it often fails. When the berry is taken 
home from the field it is carried to a mill-house. 
The mill consists of three small rollers. The 
berry is put into a hopper, and a constant 
stream of water falls on the rollers during the 
time the mill is at work. By this process the 
outside hull is taken of and the berry is sepa- 
rated from it, and the coffee falls into a brick 
tank, were it is washed perfectly clean, and 
then put on a place covered with tile or brick 
raised in the center that the water may drain. 
It is then taken to the curing loft, were it is 
turned four times a day until the hull is crisp 
and dry. Then by putting it through large 
fanners the inside hull comes off, and leaves the 
berry ready for hand-picking for market.

FEAT OF AN ELEPHANT.—The Charles-__  
ton Eveniny News understands that the 
elephant which was lost overboard from a 
vessel bound to that port made its way safely 
into Mount Pleasant harbor ! The vessel 
was thirty miles out at sea, und a heavy gale 
was blowing when the elephant went over- 
board. Its feat of riding out the storm is we 
suppose, the most remarkable instance of 
animal strength and endurance on record.

NATIONAL DEBTS.—The aggregate amount 
of European debt is said to be £1,644,841, 
000 ; England, £778,928 i France, £233,- 
000,000; Holland, €102,451,000- Prussia, 
€3,500,000 ; Russia, €68,000,000; Spain, 
$70,000,000 , Belgium, £26,000,000 i Aus. 
tria, €311,000,000. The various countries 
of Central and South America, Mexico, and 
Cuba, have an aggregate debt of €59,788,- 
280. The debt of the United States is put 
down at.€10,000,000, and that of British 
India at €48,000,000—making the total 
public or national debt of the world to be 
£1,762,929,470.

Along these streets shall move such crowds. 
When these lie silent in their shrouds;
The same unending rounds of cars. 
Which now are ours, shalls then be theirs.

The plow shall turn the grassy plain— 
The sickle reap the golden grain ;
But those who now the valley till 
Shall each lie slumbering on his hill.

tated to speak $ she had covered her 
that she might not see the dreaded visage 
the savages.
•Son of the white man, you need not

Ps 
of 

kWhere now we sit in twilight powers. 
With music, kisses, love, and flowers. 
Shall others call the rising moon 
To hear their vows—forgotten soon.

The Lyre, that now through nation rings. 
Shall voiceless lie with broken strings ;
But earth shall not be silent then,

• For coming days shall bring their men.

Will all these millions thus be gone 
Before the lifting of that dawn 1 
The hordes from mountains, plains, and 

woods,
>Become Death’s silent multitudes?

for those who left you not long ago ; they e 
prisoners,” said the Indian.

"I ask nothing for myself; prepare ar 
tortures ; but spare this maiden!” exclai ed

should be accepted."
« Try me,” said Headley, " and if you find 

one in your band more quick to obey your 
orders, then you shall be at liberty to doubt 
my sincerity. My original agreement, I am 
aware is forfeited, and I do not ask to be 
fully reinstated, but merely to be tolerated 
among you; more I cannot reasonably ex- 
pect.”.

« My nature, sir, is a frank, unsuspecting 
one. You recollect the old adage, ‘ To err is 
human,’ etc. I am disposed to overlook your

the mountaineer.
« You do well not to ask mercy of Ra 

claw ; you shall both share the same I 
The nature of the red man is cruel !" retu 
Ravenclaw, with lofty irony.

Mignon unclosed her eyes and fixed 1 
upon Ravenclaw.

«Lilyface, you are free," he said 
dignity.

€And this brave man —is he not free al. 
asked Mignon.

« He dies !" replied the Indian, coldly.
€So will all men die, brave chief." W 

Mignon was speaking, she took the figur 
the raven from her bosom and fastened 1 
Brion’s breast.

e. 
ed

FLING AWAY THE RAZOR.
Each hair is furnished with a distinct gland, 

elaborately and beautifully complete. Under 
the facial are innumerable nerves, immediately 
connected with various organs of the senses, 
ramifying in every direction, and performing 

most important functions. This, hair, when 
in full growth, forms a natural protector to 
the nerves, and also holds, as it were, in 
suspension, a quantity of warm air, through 
which the cold air, in breathing passes, and 
so becoming rarefied or tempered, enters the 
lungs without giving to their delicate texture 
that severe shock which arises from the sud- 
den admission of cold, so often the fore-runner 
of fatal disorders. Any one putting his fin- 
gers under the hair of his head will there 
feel warm air. The hair also wards off east 
winds, and prolific sources of toothache and 
other pains, and so tends to preserve 
these useful and ornamental appendages, the 
teeth.. •

It is said that an intimate connection exists 
between the moustache and the nerves of the 
eye, and that many diseases of the eye are 
traceable to (shaving. Who has not felt 
his eyes smart under the application of a dull 
razor ?

May not shaving, by depriving the lungs of 
the male of their natural protection, and by 
exposing them to the uninterrupted action of 
cold air, tending to weaken the chest and 
that weakness being transmitted in an increas- 
ing proportion from generation to generation 
at length inducing consumption and consump- 
tive tendency ?

Persons who wear their hair under their 
chins, do not, except in rare case, suffer from 
sore throats.

There is in the crypt of Hyde Churcha 
vast pile of bones, which were gathered many 
years after a battle fought upon the sea-shore 
between the Danes and Saxons, about one 
thousand years since; and among them the 
skulls of aged warriors, finely developed, the 
teeth in many of which are so perfect, so 
beautifully sound, and so firmly imbedded in 
their sockets, that you cannot move them. 
The owners of these teeth wore beards; and 
the writer remembers witnessing several years 
ago some excavations on the site of the old 
priory at Spaling when many stone coffins 
were dug out, whose inmates had, almost 
without exception, sound, entire, and ele-
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fault, and restore you once more to your 
place, and I trust my confidence will not be 
abused.”

The parties were standing near Mignon’s 
tent, and that juncture that young lady ap- 
peared. She approached the partisan, re- 
marking that she feared Balaam was growing 
worse. « It is extremely unfortunate,” she 
added, « that you have not a physician in 
your party.”

« Here is a man who can legitimately lay 
claim to more knowledge of the healing art, 
doubtless than myself. Mr. Headley, step 
this way, and examine, if you will. Miss 
Bellmar’s servant, whose condition seems very 
critical.’

« With pleasure,” aswered the Missourian, 
« and I hope my humble skill may be of ser- 
vice.” Headley manifested some dissappoint- 
ment when he discovered that his patient was 
a negro; but The disguised the feeling, and 
with a perceptible exhibition of his former 
importance, proceeded to prescribe.

The partisan, absorbed in the presence of 
Mignon and the depths of his happiness, and 
grateful for the attentions which he rendered 
the black, grew daily less observant of Head- 
ley, until his movements were entirely un- 
watched by him. It was then that the Mis- 
sourian began to take walks by himself, which 
daily grew longer and extended further from 
the camp. As he returned regularly, and 
deported himself well, no suspicion was ex- 
cited so far as Brion was concerned, and the 

,latter ceased to think of the matter.
One circumstance annoyed the Missourian 

he was satisfied that Buckeye had followed 
him on more than one occasion, which was a 
species of espionage threatening to prove fa- 
tal to his plans. After many attempts he 
succeeded, in eluding the vigilance of the 
trapper. The hour was between sunset and 
dark. By a circuitous route he reached the 
arm of timber, near which the steel arrow had 
been so singulary projected by an unseen 
bowman, and into the tree upon which the 
figure of a man had been carved with the 
point of a knife. A person advanced from 
the timber and met him, it was the half-breed. 
Together they passed into the obscurity of 
the wood, and conferred earnestly for a long 
time, when Headley hurried back to the ca- 
non. Ateleven o’clock, when the partisan 
walked through the encampment, according 
to his habit, everything was as usual, and he 
went to sleep with the consciousness that all 
was safe.

When he visited Mignon’s tent in the 
morning, he found Balaam its only occupant. 
Mignon was not there. While he was 
wondering at the circumstance. Buckeye 
came to inform him that several of the horses 
had been stolen during the night, Mignon’s 
among athers.

€ Where is Headley ?” asked Brion.
« He’s not to be found,” said Buckeye.

Like shadows o’er the fields of grass. 
This living century shall pass ;
And fading, as a summer eye. 
The earth, to those who follow, leave.

The Press, and Commerce, Church, and 
State,

Must gain from others future fate ;
For you —nor I—nor any one
Now living, shall behold that sun.

le 
of 
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ARE YOU MAKING A ROAD TO 
HELL?

A young gardener in Scotland was busy 
levelling a road from his lodge, at the entrance 
of a gentleman’s grounds, to the mansion-house, 
in the month of March, 1842, when he was 
seized with a dangerous illness, and brought 
to look death and judgment in the face. 
Some friends who came to see him, sought to 
raise his spirits by referring to his work by say- 
ing, "We hope you will soon be able to rise 
and finish the road.”—Opening his eyes with 
a wild and agonizing look, he replied, " I have 
been making a road to hell!” His friends 
left him, fearing his reason was fled for ever. 
In a few weeks however, he was seen, wan 
and emaciated, walking slowly down the 
avenue among the trees, in deep and silent 
meditation. He had risen from a sick bed, to 
look upon a life spent without God; in other 
words, he saw that by an ungodly life he had 
been engaged for twenty-nine years, in making 
for himself a road to hell!! In this awful 
state of mind he opened his neglected Bible at 
Heb. xii. 2, where he read, " Looking unto 
Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our faith;” 
the scale of unbelief fell from his eyes, and 
the light from heaven broke in; he saw Jesus 
to be the way, the truth and the life ; and re- 
joiced, believing in God his Saviour. From 
that hour, he became in heart a missionary, 
and sought by all means to make his 
acquaintances stop work on the downward 
way.

Young men and women beware lest you be 
making for yourselves and others a road to 
hell ! Those who drink and encourage others 
to do so —those who become sceptical, and 
teach others infidel sentiments —those who 
break the seventh commandment and encour- 
age others to do so—and all who fear neither 
God nor man—are Satan’s navvies, who busy 
themselves in making a road to hell! Reader, 
are you one of them 1—Stop work immediate- 
ly, and hear your GOD’S voice—" The wages 
of sin is death ; but the gift of God is eternal 
life through Jesus Christ our Lord.—Scotch 
paper-____ °
THE PHILOSOPHY OF SHAIKNG 

HANDS.

Formerly it seems to have been the pleas- 
ant custom to kiss or salute ladies at meeting

"That saves but one life," said Ra n- 
claw.

€ Let it be his, then. Son of the Eag I
am your captive.”

Ravenclaw remained silent a moment, 1 
turning to the grim circles of braves, said, 
thoritively :

n 

u-

REDPATH:
—OR,— a 

THE,WESTERN TRAIL. 
A STORY OF FRONTIER LIFE AND ADVENTURE.

€ Warriors, release your prisoners, id 
return to your lodges.”

He did not speak again until every red e 
had vanished.

€Lilyface, you and your people shall 1 e. 
I have saved them; yet the red man is cr I, 
and his nature stern like flint!"

Then to Brion:
€<Son of the Buffalo, go your way. 1e 

daughter of the timid doe has given you 2, 
and saved your trappers from the knive of 
the Blackfeet braves. Thank the G it 
Spirit that he has not called you to go on e 
long trail to the land of souls. Go and 1 e 
the otter and the beaver, and fulfil your a t- 
ted moons on the earth.”

« Chief of the Blackfeet, be it as you • ; 
and as Monedo decrees, so let it come to 
pass. His ways are mysterious, and his d 1-

4€ Back, back !" shouted the partisan, as a 
tall figure grasped the bridle of Mignon’s horse. 
With his clubbed rifle Brian knocked him 
down, and called two of the trappers to lead 
the animals to the rear, while he, with Buck- 
eye, kept the Indians at bay. The movement 
was scarcely effected when he heard a shriek 
from Mignon. He sprang to her assistance 
with the swiftness of an arrow. The circle 
of defenders was broken through, and a man 
in the guise of a Blackfoot warrior was bear- 
ing her away. Balaam heard the cry, but 
was engaged with three braves and could not 
go to her aid ; nor was there imperative need, 
for Brion seized the fellow by the throat and 
hurled him to the ground.

€It is a white man-—it is Kincaid!” said 
Mignon.

"You deserve to die !" exclaimed Brion to 
Kincaid; « but call off your hounds, and I 
will spare your worthless life ; hesitate, and 
you die.”

"It is but reasonable," replied Kincaid, 
and immediately shouted to the savages in 
the Indian tongue, who instantly ceased figlit- 
ing and fell back into the timber, not ill-pleased 
to withdraw from such an encounter, where 
nothing but hard blows were gained.

"You may go, but beware how we meet 
again,” said the captain, sternly. -

"This meeting will be our last,” returned 
Kincaid, and hurried away, fearful that the 
partisan might repent his clemency and vio- 
late his word.

"I hope there has been no loss of life?” 
said Mignon.

"I reckon a heap of the critters have gone 
under; but as for the loss on our side, it 
isn t great I’ll warrant ye; for our lads know 
how to take care of themselves in a skrim- 
mage. There’s several putty badly cut up, 
but only one, I believe that’s entirely done 
with airthly things: and he’s shot through the 
lungs,”

" Deeply I regret that my presence has 
resulted in the death of a human being, or in 
painful wounds. Brave men, I thank you 
one and all for your chivalrous defence of my 
person. May your wives, daughters and 
sweethearts be as well protected in the hour 
of danger.”

The body of the hunter who had been kil- 
led was hastily buried. His grave was shal- 
low and far from his home. Very many have 
had such burials in the land of the West, and 
hundreds of skeletons are bleaching in the hot 
suns of the prairies. This sad office having 
been performed, the little party speedily 
mounted, and making a detour to the right, 
galloped toward the other end of the canon, 
knowing it would be difficult to approach it, 
directly, since the firing must have put the 
Indians upon the alert.

" I think you will have to assist me from 
my horse. It appears to me that I am losing 
my consciousness,” said Mignon.

The partisan sprang from his saddle, and 
taking Mignon in his arms, placed her ten- 
derly upon a grassy knoll.

" My mouth is burning with thirst, do I not 
hear the running of a stream?" she said, lan- 
guidly. The mountaineer took a drinking cup 
from the leathern wallet or valise at his sad- 
dle, and hastened to look for the rivulet whose 
babbling was audible. He came back with 
water and Mignon drank.

“Thanks, thanks! How kindly is nature

ings with mortals just. This night before e 
moon looked down into the canon, I gave e 
to Blackbird son of the Raven’,’ rep d 
Brion. --

*€ It is well ; the Great Spirit seeth all.
STOCKS ARE RISING.—The peace pros- 

pects in Europe, the cautiousness of speenla- 
tors, and the comparative quietness and 
regularity of trade, together with the general 
healthfulness everywhere prevailing, the pros- 
pects for good crops the coming season, all 
combine to inspire hopefulness in all depart- 
ments of trade, and to place all dividend- 
paying stocks at higher rates than have pre 
vailed since 1853. "Confidence" has been• 
restored, and all things move forward and 
onward with a steady pace. Should the country 
be blessed with good crops, good health, and 
with “peace,” we shall grow in greatness 
more rapidly than ever before.

An old lady, whose son was about to pro- 
ceed to the Black Sea, among her parting ad- 
monitions, gave him strict injunctions not to 
bathe in that sea, for she did not want to see 
him come back a “nigger.”

id 
e you say to the panther, go in peace, when you 

have levelled your rifle at her heart? Fox 
you have lost your cunning !"

« I have guns and ammunition, hatchets and 
hunting knives, beads, bells and mirrors, and 
strong horses,” replied the trapper.

“ It is not so; you have nothing ; not 
even life. Listen, we have a vow to kill the 
first living thing that came among us. White 
man, such vows are never broken.”

« I have heard of such a custom prevailing 
among your people ; but it is a cruel and 
useless one. If I must be sacrificed, it will 
make but little difference whether I die to- 
night or three days hence; therefere give 
me three days liberty, and at the expiration 
of that time I will return to you, when you 
can fulfil your vow."

<6 Wa-wa! I was right when I said the 
Fox was growing foolish ; he is getting into 
his dotage.”

« I swear by the Great Spirit, that I will 
return and surrender myself a prisoner, to 
suffer the death you have determined upon !" 
added Brion, with emphasis.

€Paleface, that cannot be! Even if you 
came back. Ravenclaw might again give you 
life; but I will not trust you; your heart 
is not big enough to keep your word. If you 
come, it would be with your hunters at your 
heels, with their rifles cocked and at their 
faces. Prariewolf is not a child that he 
should be deceived by words which are as 
smoke curling from the top of a wigwam, to 
pass away into the air and be remembered no 
more.”

« I mistook you for a great warrior ; I 
imagined you could discern the truth from 
falsehood; that you were noble as well as 
brave. Your resemblance to great warriors 
that I have seen, threw dust in my eyes, but 
it is out now, and I can see clearly.”
« Your tongue deserves to be cut out for 

its presumption ! May my name be held in 
contempt when I trust the son of the Yan- 
kee.”

« The home of the Yan-kee is far to the 
east; I was born farther to the west.”

• It is the same ; there is no difference, 
one paleface is like another. Call up your 
courage and be a man. You will need a 
heart like steel, and flesh insensible as wood. 
Twelve fires will be lighted, and you will die 
at the last upon the third day when the sun is 

The partisan felt a cold, sickly sensation 

creeping over him, his blood seemed to flow 
flack upon his heart with horror; he experi- 
enced an instinctive shrinking that reached 
his very marrow. Prariewolf eyed him with 
a mocking smile upon his hps.
<We shall see whether the spirit of the 

paleface is like the spirit of a Blackfoot brave; 
we shall see whether he will deport himself

giveth every one a recompense. Son of
Buffalo, farewell."

« Tarry yet a moment longer. I hav a 
question to ask which is of much import: e 
to me, and those under my comm d. 
Haughty son of the eagle who is Redpath

Fire seemed to flash from the eye of 
Ravenclaw ; his majestic figure seemed to 
grow taller and prouder.

« Son of the Buffalo, it is a vain ques n. 
If I knew the great secret would I tell it to 
my enemy? But I know nothing of Red th 
he is to me a mystery—they deepest 0 all 
mysteries ; deep as the mystery of my m 
existence. I know he hates the white m- 
that his foot is swifter than the deer’s, at 
his eyes are sharper than the eagle’s that is 
hand strikes like lightning ; 1 know no 1 re 
—and this is all that will be known. Ie 
herds not with other men—his nestis hi in 
the cliffs—he, will die as he has lived, a ne 
and in mystery ; no mortal ears shall hea is 
departing baim-wa-wa, and the descent its 
of an accused race shall never walk over is 
grave !"

With a gesture of indescribable dig y. 
Ravenclaw walked rapidly from sight, ile 
Brion and Mignon gazed after him in br th- 
less silence, almost in awe.

Attended by the partisan and the tra ers 
who had been taken and released by the n-’ 
dians by the orders of Ravenclaw. she on 
had the satisfaction of reaching a place v re 
she could obtain that rest she so much ed- 
ed. We must here state that Balaar lid 
not fall into the hands of the Blackfeet ut 
escaped by lying flat upon his face i he 
grass ; when the savages departed he se 
and joined the rest of the company. Arr ng 
at the canon, Mignon’s tent was quickly ed 
and it was with indescribable feeln of 
gratitude that she felt herself once more se-

GOOD AT GUESSING.—"Well, Pat, which 
is the way to Burlington?” , .., 

« How did you know my name was Fat?
"Oh, I guessed it!”
« Thin, be the powers, if ye are so good at 

guessin’ ye’d better guess the way to Burling- 

ton.”

and parting ; this gradually sank down to 
kissing hands, a practice that still lingers in 
retired corners of Europe, and to which in 
my travels I have occasionally submitted with 
a good or bad grace, as the case might be. 
But the custom of shaking hands is nearly 
unknown on the continent, and is declining 
even in England. I am really sorry for this, 
as there is an honest hearty friendship about

gant sets of teeth, 
their chins?

Shaving occupies

Did not beards grow on

average, fifteen 
every morning

on an
To TELL GOOD EgGs.—If you desire to 

be certain that your eggs are good, and fresh.
minutes. A man who shaves

a good shake of the hand, which cannot be 
too much recommended. Between man and 
man, a good shake of the hand shakes away 
the ice of foolish formality that so readily 
gathers round the heart; the blood circulate 
freely through the veins and puts you at once 
upon comparatively friendly terms with the 
person with whom you have interchanged the 
act of good will.

It is an honest and manly John Bull 
practice ; in former times, it effaced all enmity 
after the most stubborn fight ; and sprang, 
like all really national English customs, from 
the frank and generous nature of the English 
people. And then how much of character is 
evinced by the manner of shaking hands I 
First and foremost, there is the good honest

for 50 years, thus employs in that time up- 
wards of 380 days, of 12 hours each. Is this 
a profitable application of our fleeting mo- 
ments?

The face exposed to a microscope im- 
mediately after shaving presents a most 
unsightly appearance, the stumps assum- 
ing the forms of marrow bones sawn trans- 
versely.

Did not the teachers of the faculty approve 
of moustaches—and are they not of opinion 
that they play a most important part in the 
animal economy ? Is it not probable, that by 

unduly stimulating the growth of hair by 
shaving, we draw too largely on, and so cause 
an unnatural action of the nerves, producing 
an injurious effect, no matter how slight, on 

the brain?
Did not patriarchs and sages of old wear 

beards, and were they not remarkablo for lon-

BRION IN A NEW DIFFICULTY.
BRION lost no time in useless repinings 

over what had happened. That he was per- 
plexed and anxious will be believed, and needs 
no affirmation. With characteristic prompt- 
ness he commenced a search for Mignon. 
The ground around the tent was thoroughly 
examined, but it was not of a nature to leave 
a trail ; there was a rocky ridge extending a 
mile or two from the canon, upon which the 
foot of a man could make no impression. 
Though sharp-sighted and experienced, the 
partisan was unable to determine the course 
of the missing maiden. Under these circum- 
stances, he mounted his horse to make a more 
general investigation, hoping to strike the trail 
of the captors at a greater distance from 
camp. He also sent out some of the more, 
skillful woodsmen of the party for the same 
purpose. Buckeye like a faithful friend 
accompanied the captain, as much interested 
in the search, apparently as he.

« I always mistrusted the cretur,” quoth the 
trapper, alluding to Headley, “and you re- 
member perhaps, that I advised you to have 
nothing to do with him, notwithstandin’ his 
penitence like.”

« Your suspicions were at first shared by 
me; but his correct deportment afterward 
restored my confidence,” returned the moun- 
taineer.

put them in water ; if the buts turn up they 
are not fresh. This is an infalliable 
rule to distinguish a good egg from a bad 
one.

Why are Quacks like locomotives? 
Because they can’t get along without puff- 
ing.

IRON WoRK.—Generally speaking, iron 
has a little less strength, weight for weigh 
than wood. C’wing to superior soundness 
or some other cause however, small strips 
are found to be stronger in proportion than

cure and at liberty to seek repose.
€By the beard of the prophet Smith!” X-

claimed Buckeye, approaching Brion, |ho 
had just been visiting the black, who as 
sick.

Well?” said the partisan, inquiringly
€Who do you suppose is lookin’ for yo3 
Brion replied that he could not tell.
“It is your old friend, Headley,” quot he 

trapper, with his accustomed shrug.
« Ah!" said Brion. « What doe he 

want ?”
“Beavers and otters! I ain’t in his n- 

fidence! What’s more, I don’t want to e. 
The truth is, I haven’t no faith in the er ar. 
There’s a kink in his dispensation that I n’t 
straighten out, no ways. Depend onit, X’n 
there’s sunthin’ in the wind 15

large rods or bars, and by properly rivet- 
ing through several strips , Dr. La Mothe 
manufactures rods which are immensely 
strong and stiff. A bundle of small strips 
riveted at short intervals is found to be 
50 to 100 per cent. stiffer than a solid bar 
of the same size and weight. The patent 
car is in brief a basket of such riveted 
ribs covered with sheet- iron.- V. Y. 

Tribune.

shake of the hand, that displays a free and 
open nature, wishing you well from the inmost 
of their heart. Then, there is the cold, 
phlegmatic shake, that tells you fairly, "I care 
not a straw for you.” But then have the 
gradual pretending pressure, which would 
make you believe that you are the dearest of 
mortals to a selfish fellow who would not 
walk across the street to save you from being 
drownded. Next, you have the vulgar-minded 
fine gentleman, who shakes hands with you 
in a friendly manner, wishing you to understand, 
however, that you owe such extreme kindness 
to his condescension only. There are so 
many modes of displaying vulgarity in the 
world, that it is not easy to determine which 
entitled to take precedence of the others 
though vulgar condescension is perhaps the 
most offensive. As to

«The fool and dandy I acase 
These sons of buttermilk and sugarrcanyy 

who offer you a single finger, or the points of 
two secured by the thumb atthe first joint 

from being too rudely or extensively grasped, 
it is needless to speak; • contracted hand

gevity, as well as for being exceedingly fine- 

looking fellows?

Is not shaving a bore—and does not a man 
while undergoing the operation, look ex- 
tremely ridiculous? And if itis right to 

rasp the chain, why not the eyebrows and the 

head also?

Does it not appear foolish to shave on a 
cold morning that which nature has provided 
to protect us against the cold? Do we not 
despise and hold too cheaply a beneficent an- 
rangement, and infringe a natural law, when 
we cut off what Providence says so plainly 

shall grow 1 for the more a man shares the

esitiames a betniogge brew . the . abrovasw qu beili ahnald eda
2.3 chogesq

.2

OPINIONS.—AS horses start aside from 
objects they see imperfectly, so do men. Enmities are excited by an indistinct • 
view : they would be allayed by con- ference. Look at any long avenue of 
frees by which the traveller on our prin- ran 
put those at the end almost meet. ," happens it frequently in opinions.

wrogunought 1 reurie -

to supply ‘s. What so grateful as
this pure to the parched lips?” she
remarked g the cup.
1.7 2 our father and our mother;

for,” repi legitimate wants provided
-•heedful?” 

rion answer, but held up dal The spot where the parties
entrance a glade near the northern

mon. On that side next the canon the trees were sparse and of small 
8..09 but the prairie grass high and the ***** vck-tiAS b Now one ed.

awlateq.

€Possibly not ; it’s our duty is to be 
itable you know. There’s no man too ‘ad 
that has not some good in him.”

AT-
The parties rode to the Red Buttes. They 

found only the remains of an old camp how- 
ever, without discovering any particular clue 
to indicate the direction the gold seekers might 
have taken. They examined the banks of 
the Nebraska River for the distance of sev- 
eral miles. Just as the sun was setting.

" When you find the good spots in I 

1:e ley, I wish you’d jes’ clap your finger on his or make a chalk mark acrost ’em, so
can be discovered by common eyes. A or- 
din’ to my notions of human makin’ up, ere _____ .........................................................................  
were a few ingredients left out at the tir of Brion struck a fresh trail leading down to the 
his airthly compisitin; one of them ar les 20161....................21—
was honesty, which on the whole is+ her 
important in creatin’a human bein’”.” side, followed by Buckeye.

Ate sloxcO -zowol acoote caosteesA -af oD ad i moon sibctonl wo 400 on Idoid

d- 
m. like one who has learned how to conquer pain, 

and rise above the fear of death.”
“Prariewolf, when the Master of Life

calls for us, we must go ; but the white man 
has different notions from the savage. His
flesh is more sensitive to the fire than the 
red man’s, because he has never been taught 
to despise its tortures. If nothing but my

e.Iswwe” esinal sorter! boallew bud dooch) to ssitubeO

water; and believing that a party must have 
passed over, swam his horse to the opposite

6
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