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FORGIVENESS.
And if thy feebler’ brother sin,
Forgive him! oh, forgive!
For loves bright power alone will win,
The heart where passions live.
Forgive him not for seven times,
. The Jow, meek Saviour said,
But though he fall in four score crimes,

Thy pity o’er him spread.

Perchance when least thou dost expect,
' The latent spark may start ;
O’er misspent life ‘he may refleet,
And bow an bumbled heart. ‘
ln that bright bour how sweet ’twill be,
Whea Ius bard heart is won,
To look around and proudly see,
A saved—once erring one !

"Twill glad thy soul and cause to start,
o ear i v s Pl8
To view thy s
Turn’d trusting to the sky.
Then if thy erring brother sin,
Forgive him! oh, forgive !
For loves light power alone will win,
The heart where passions live.
Henry KeMPTVILLE.
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SORROW.
*Tis easy for the brow to wear,
Amidst the gay and young,
A look of all despising care, -
- While grief and sorrow throng,
The secret chambers of thy soul,
) Corroding each false smile, .
Which meets the curious gazer’s eye,
Alas ! ‘meets to beguile! .

*Tis easy for the tongue to join,
In every jovial jest,

*T'is easy too false joys to feign,
While grief reigns in the breast,

Ab, yes! ’tis easy thus to mock,
"The pride and sport of life,

But still within the brain goes on,

* The peace-destroying strife.

And when sad silence reigas around,

When thought, untiring thought,
Recalls the many varied scenes,

That are with mis’ry irought, .
Life seems a weary, dreary way,

And man its plodding slave,
Whose only certain resting place,

Seems centred in the grave.

HexRY “KEMPTVILLE.

Ottawa Lodge.
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THE WESTERN TRAIL,

A STORY OF FRONTIER LIFE AND ADVENTUKRE.

' DMPORTANT DISCOVERIES AND MADE,

PIERRE MARIOT bad dismounted and was
standing with the right armon the saddle, his
face partially concealed from the eyes of the ap-
preaching youth by the horse’s- head. Crevier
advanced besitatingly the negro'pressing closer
to him as he drew mear. "The partisan was ner-
vously anxious to obtain a fair view of his fea-
tures— a fact showing an important change in
his feelings since the mght Crevier sat by his
{onely fire. ;

«It is indeed a wdinan,” he said mentally.

Mariot was no less surprised to see the youth
and mark his bearing. .

“Well,sir,” said Pierre, abruptly, “l have
seat for you to ask a few questions coacerning
your father’s trading-house on the Yellow Stone
River.”

“ Crevier recoiled at the sound of Mariot’s voice
and was much agitated.. i'he negro whispered
to him, which in some degree restored his self
_possession. ; '

The partisan noticed that Mariot evinced
surprise which betrayed itself in his tones.

“ Why do you wish to question me ?” asked
-Crevier, with some trepidation.

¢« For the object | have stated.”

“ Whatif I refuse to answer them !’ Crevier
resumed.

‘~”l sball be obliged to compel you, possi-
bly,

“’Member dis chile amn here?” said the-
African to Crevier, looking menacingly at
Mariot.

“ Let that nigger besilent !” added ‘slariot,
steraly.

~ jie has a right to speak, I think; he is not
in your employ, and therefore not responsible to
you, but to myself alone,” continued Crevier,
with spirit.

~

“ Dat am ’zactly it !” quoth-Balaam, ‘whose\

‘name had the merit of being seriptural.

* Captain Callard, will you rap that uigge e%

over the head,” said Mariot.

Captain Callard manifested a disposition to
rap Balaan over the head but that ni
doubled a very large fist and held it so Callard

" could see it, which had the desired effect to re-
- strain his enthusiasm. S

« Do you kuow, sir,” Mariot continued, ad-
dressing Crevier,“that I’'m disposed to con-
sider you a spy'in the employ of the American
Fur Company ?” ;

“ You are at liherty to think so,” was the
quiet rejoinder.

“ Captain -allard, it will be necessary that

,this young man be severely punished, as an ex-
ample fo others.”

“ That is my opimon Monsieur Mariot.”

The partisan was observing Mariot as well as
his position would allow and plainiy perceived
that he was endeavoring to terrify Crevier and
throw bim off his guard ; but if that was his in-
tention he failed—the youth remained un-
daunted.

“ How are spies usually punished captain

“ O with death, monsieur, always.”

. “That was my impression. What is this
black’ man’s name !”

“ Balaam,” said Callard.

% Well, Balaam will have to suffer with his
master.,

In apswer to this consoling information, Ba-
l’a:un looked at the moon and winked' assiduous-
Y- >

“ Leave me a few moments with this y

man, captain, and take the nigger with you.”

“ Come, Balaam,” said. Callard.

ﬁr:ﬂl stays with massa, allers,” replied Balaam

4

y
“ But I wish you togo,” said Mariot.

7
; “ What do you refer to ?” asked Crevier |in | Grenier was about to reply when some object
' a faltering voice. i | whistled through the air. =Grenier threw up his
{  “It is useless to wear the mask longer, I |d- | arms, rolled his eyes wildly and fell upom his

| emoiselle Mignon.”

{  “ My secret is discovered ; alas!™ criec

jyowth, . .

{ “0O,it required but a glance to penetrate

[d e. He that loves, bas sharp eyes,”

‘ riot rejoined, with something of triumph in
manner.

| “ Let me entreat that you will not betra
Mionsieur Mariot ?” said Miguon, in suppl

| ing tones.

! “ Ah, Mignon, had it been for my sa

{ should be the happiest of men; but I dare

! flatter myself that such is the case !’ said P re
| softly.

| “For Ius sake!” muttered Brion.

i “ Then you had another object in view ¥’

“ Your vanity is without parallel !

“ You persist in averring that you have ot
regretted —that is that you have not chai :d
your mind is regard—"

“To your proposal!”

“Yas

« I shiould hate myself if I had no nobler . »-
ject in view, Monsieur Pierre !” ik

{7« ama s too Guoted Brios
himself whose was beating violently. | !

4 Diable ! you are the same.” I had hoped |”

“ ThatI had repented,” |t

“ Precisely.” !

“ But you see [ have not 7 =
{ “Do you know Mademoiselle Bellmar, At

this frankness may injure you 1” b

« Explain.” g i

“ Do you not perceive that you ‘are in, ay
power.”

% O, you are there !”

\ «Yes I command here. I sued at W Ht-

port.”

# | forgot for the instant that | was takkii ito
a villain,” replied Mignon with dignity,

« Excellent I” quoth the partisan. “She¢ as
him there !” g

“ Mignon, reflect upoa your situation. 1 ve
power to protect you—to keep your secret to
preserve you from ridicule.”

“ And if you were a gentleman, you woul 1o
so unconditionally.”

¢ That your conduct has been'bold and n-
maidenly, I think you must own ; with su a
precedent before me, I may venture to.be | d
and unmanly. What have you to answer 1o
such logic 7’

¢ Unmanly you are ; but if by boldness u
mean physical courage, | should say you il
never be bold.” :

“ Be sarcastic, if you will ; yet it seems to
me that we meet under circumnstances in w :h
you would do well to abate your pride d
hold hwmole language. You are at pre ‘ot
so situated, as to be under my authority.”

“T do not acknowledge your authority. = ou
cannot without an unwarrantable usurpatic bHf
power restrain my actions, or controlmy m e-
ments.” :

“ Your personal comfort shall be attende to
as far as my means will allow, and you shall be
treated with respect by my men ; but you 1 st
know that you are not at liberty to leave he
party.”

“ Dare you thus presume to take from me ny |
freedom ? ~ By what right, Monsieur Mario o |
you thus assume authority over me 7’

-« By the right of might.”

% That is well answered ; b ut here my 2 b=
test. 1 wili not submit to your tyramny. Ti re
must be men of honor in your party. I dl
throw myself upon their generosity ; they = jli
protect me.”

“ These men are in my pay.”

% And my father’s too|; you forget that : fa
are the junior partner 7’ i

% | remember everything that I wishto -
member, Mademoiszlle Balimar.”

“A rare faculty.” i

 In the name of all that is wild and mar |-
lous, tell me your motive for unsexing your |[f,

and runming such a quixotic career ¥’ *®

“ That isa secret in my own keeping, fo u
nately.” ,

“ Your motive must have been extraordin .
Your father will lose his.reason when he h |n
of this 1?

“(xod avert such a calamity !’ exclaimed )
pon, with fervor.

¢ You do well to invoke the name of ( [d
after committing this fatal error ! You sh id
bave reflected and deported yoursélfas beco s
one of your sex and age. Dut this mous |m
pilgrimage, I’lI'wager my reputation, is all or
love!” .

“ Don’t wager your reputation, Mons ur
Pierre—the stake 1s too great !” 1

“ You sustain your part bravely, I'll adi | ;
but be assured 1’ll probe your secret to the it-
tom. Ah, Mignon, the time will come when ou
shall redden with shame at the sound of ny
voice, it shall so remind you of your folly.”

¢ It reminds me of everything absurd at  lis
moment.” ?

Balaam rubbed his hands and laughed.  |a-
riot bit his lip with vexation and called Cal rd,
who was waiting his pleasure at the nearest te.
He came and with him two persons—Gr¢ jer
and Kincaid. [

“ Men,” said Mariot, “you are to watch  lis

youth, this Moasieur Crevier, and his = ser'\ nt,
and see that they do not -leave the arty 1
have special reason for wishing them to re :in
with us.” &

Callard bowed and smiled.

0| mid Migaorte Plerre.

|'bad been impatiently awaiting him.

UARLETON-PLACE, "CAN

face.  There were simultaneous cries of aston-
ishment. ' The long, smoothly-wrought shaft of
an arrow protruded from Grenier’s bead.

Mariot proceeded from the spot_ in abselute
terror, as if expecti
steel bolt in his own brain,

“ Mon Dieu!” he cried, with a shudder.

“ Pierre Viariot,” exclaimed Mignon, pointing
at Grenier, “read your destiny; behold how
Heaven will punish your gvil deeds !”

“ Doomed !” muttered Kincaid, despairingly,
dropping his chain upon his breast while Callard,
with more prescnce of mind sprang into the ad-
Joining thicket, rifle in hand.

“ Come back, ” shouted Mariot ; but Callard
was already in the bushes. It was tortuaate
for Brion that the captain turned to the northern
instead of the western side, for it was from that
quarter that the arrow had apparently been pro-
Jected. + After beating about in' the thicket
a few minutes, Callard returned having seen no
enemy.

 Look at your misguided instrument, and
LTS

tell me if you are prepared g

“Instrument " repeated Mariot, with a
quickness that proved she  had touched a
sensitive spot. _“You know too much, Mig-
non I’

“Now would it not be , Monsieur
Mariot, if you should meet the fact of the man
at our feet,” she resumed, impressively.

Pierre looked at the dead man and breathed
heavily ; an indefinable awe was tugging at his
heart—a phantom hand menaced him.

Callard attempted to draw the arrow from
Grenier’s head ; but it broke close to the skull,
the steel point remaining firmly embedded in the
brain.

Mignon and Balaam walked toward the en-
campment ; Mariot followed in three minutes—
the camp was astir, hunters and trappers rum-
ning to the place where Grenier had fallen.

"The psrtisan hurried away from the locality
much excited by what he had seen and heanf.
| Indeed it was to him a night of startling reve-
lations ; but being of a strong well-balanced
mind, he regained his wanted calmness—to ap-
pearance —before he reached the encampment
of his band. s

Buckeye met him outside the corral, where he

“ By the beard of Joe Smith !” he exclamed
“I’ve a mice bome for to pick,-and bave been
waitin’ to throw it to you for more than three
hours.”

“ Well, give it a toss—I will catch it,” quoth
Brion.

“ You'll growl over it, U'll warrant.”

“ I promise not to bite.”

“ Well here it is ; there’s mutiny in the camp
—the trappin’ business isat a discount, and gold
huntin’ in the Aztec kentry is at a premium.”

“Ah?

« Jes’ so, cap’n, I reckon.”

% Who is at the head of the new enterprise 7’

“ Headley, of course; but that new feller, the
Frenchman, sprung the trap on ’em.”

“ Why, Headley apologized for his con-
duct ?”

“ Perhaps he will again ; comes kind of nat’ral
to him, don’t it ?”

“ 1 teo, bave made discoveries, Buckeye.”

“ Open your pack.”

“1f I possess any considerable tact in read-
ing human charactor you are an honest man.
May | reckon upon your friendship and as sis-
tance 1”

The partisan then narrated the incidents al-
ready placed before the reader, reserving to him-
self the privilege of representing Mignon ina
way as favorable to her as the case would pos-
sibly admit. Of his passion for ber he 'saip
nothing ; indeed he was not willing to acknowl-
edge the existence of such a sentiment, even to
himself ; and the pains he took to conceal it
served to awaken ‘suspicions in the mind of the
trapper, and point to the truth.

“ A reg’lar conspiracy ;very curious consam ;

I concluded there was sumthin’ wicked in “him
ike I lay listenin’ among the packs and sad-

is grand talk about gold diskiveries and
the castidof Montezuma, which is a humbug.

e villain\ has used a good deal of nat’ral cun-
nin’ s Jayin} his plans but the tables may be
turned onkim notwithstafidin’. The heathen

riptile with the bow is arter him, and be’ll leave
some of his men behind him, even as you have.
I'be divil takes care of his own, it is said ; if it
wasn’t so, we might expectto hear some day
that Monsieur Mariot had felt the sharp p’int of
the steel arrow.” : : .
" « He will return before morning, hoping his
absence has not been noticed,” said Brion, very
earnestly. |

“ [ieywill come back to conduct Healey and
his friends to the Casa Montezuma, an‘d tl_:e
land of the treasure. How shall you receive him
cap’n ?’

« T have not matured my plan, yet.
I am much disturbed and confused by the extra-
ordinary thi that have—jprovidentially, let
me believe—fallen under my observation. I
need time to reflect—to resolve ona course of
conduct that shall be the most judicious the best
for my employers my men, and lastly myself ;
for self friend Buckeye, in an affair like this,
ought to come last and not be made to occupy
the first place in my thoughts. Danger encir-
cles me like a belt ; but men have been'in more
precarious positions and lived to tell the story
«of their escape ; thus may it be with me. There

“Captain,” said Mignon, geatly, *1 hop e
shall be friends 7’

“I—1 trust se,” responded Callard, cons er-
ably embarrassed.

“Here is my hand, captain,” she added ex-
tending that little member with charming ¢ hce
to the leader, who could not refuse the te yt-
ing offer ; while Pierre beheld the demoa ra-
tion with ill-concealed anger and jealousy.-.

* And yet mad—Mor. Crevier, 1 mean— px-
pect I shali be obliged to restrict you to ce lin

limits ; but my authority shall be mildy e |1-
ed, believe me.” {

% Beware, captain,” said Pierrc, with a
ed smile, “You’re upon dangerous ground.’

are some veterans in my party that I can rely
on ; they will not fail me, I trust,in an emer-
gency. We can deal with the Blackfeet war-
riors. A surprise would be disastrous extreme-
ly ; but that penl is now comparatively small.
To know an enemy’s order of battleis to know
how to meet him. With your aid, it will be
difficult for a war party of an hundred to
"approach our camp without discovery. I count
you,a dozen ordinary men; because you have
mach experience in lndian policy, and know
how to look through the double sights.”

Mariot had advanced a littie and now s jod
two paces in front of his horse with the b llle
upon his arm. Callard, Kiacaid and Gro [er
were at his right at the distance of three or fur

yards while Miguon and Balaamn were on he
left. Brion occupied a position to see the o=
ties very well. What had just passed betv en
the captain and Mignon did nct escape his -
tice but gave, a painful semsation which s
new to him. Possibly it was for Callard |at
she left a happy home to temp' the dangérs )d
bardships of the mountain. Although the ca
was unpleasaat for a moment, he really en :d

the captain.
“ Fortunate man,” be murmured. “F¢ -
nate man ; you have pressed that little bamn '

‘| . The partisan’s brow was clouded ; sorrow d

“ Aa’ I wish to stay where Iis” returned were contending within. At e
Balaam, pertinaciously. . o moment his limbs seemed losing their sirep;
. The captain approached him with the inten- | at another he appeared to be suffocating * 'h
tion of Iy ,hqr:ﬁh.dum,u shoulder |some new malady that his heart { m
tolead y 3 !:a&_;a such a | his chest to the throat.  He bent forward. -t

! deemed ’ﬂ““ not a word i him so in ely & -
- vhis purpose - and walk off without | esting mm?“‘”mm Mmltt: 4]
o bl i i sl Vi | Sty ety s vt s |
‘N“ m 7 !’: l‘a” h“!}n'ﬁ; esiid ot | i 22

e adt bed o

ireerdaats ¢l

Sfregmio’) ywotio

L N

take a casual glance at the passage o

| = poespayelcucs  yiseourling lo Jsaumed|

«That’s a compliment I’m proud of insamuch
as it wasn’t said by a common man by way of
flattery. Cap’n, I am at your orders from this
minute ; tell me to do this or that, to reconnoi-
tre, to follow trail, to watch for an by
night, to fight till the last gasp,and P’ll do 1
without questions. It’s an offer I never made
affore but there’s sumthin’ in ye I like.”

The partisan smiled pleasantly and held out
his hand. Buckeye gave it a rough and hearty
grasp thus sealing the friendly compact winch
was to last as long as the lives of the parties.

n, and
events

It is now time that we return to Mi

somewhat in the regular order. Mariot

speed-
ily made Ballmar acquainted with the faet'that
long talked-of

A

Mademoiselle had repudiated
alliance. That received the infornia-

to feel the point of the {

lucky thing that you watched Monsieur Mariot. |

!

‘ndeed, -my

= i

T I >
Monsiear Dol &t Tength broached the syb-

jectigently to who ‘demurded to know
’:ﬁ;ﬁ'w’u of such & union.  He re-
,Hedﬁntbe"“ s for such a comsumma-
ion for'se 3¢l

hc:n s Monieﬁdw a man of honor 1" ghe
asked.

Bellmar was ctnfused.

«As much 0, Ps, as the average of man-
kind,’, he ans iy

« I be of even common honesty
resumed king her father's hand. -

« What a StreBRe question, Mignon,” he re-
turped, cy g .

# Do you my happiness, only, in this
alliance 7 she %4

« What else siould I consult 1

# Interest interest, possibly.”"

« ~ucha ;:"dlbedl vantageous in
a pecuniary point®f view, 1 admit.”

p:Do you l’eai?llg'rm case of ‘my refu-
sal ™ y .

# Pierre, you r inherited his father’s
property, which Wi worth at his decease far
more than minej Pierre wished to enlarge our

&mdﬂlhﬁaﬂm in the

A
JE R—— 1

of capital beyond my means, so that, in truth, 1
arn his debtor toa large amount, which might
make it exceedingly awkward, should he wish
for a dissolution of the house of Bellmar &
Mariot,”

« Bt all your resources are not invested ;
during the many years of your labors, you must
have amassed enough to ensure you a com-
petence 1"

“T have laid by something for you, my child,
which you shall have.”

“ Well, then, my father, let us be content.
Pierre isa villain, and T will not consent to be
united to a bad man, Whenever you are clos-
eted with him you should pray, ‘Lead me
not into temptation, but deliver me from -all
evil.””

Bellmar changed color, and looked inquiring-
ly at his daughter.

“ One would think you had been listening !’
he exclaimed, with displeasure.

% And correctly, too; for [ haﬂ:ened to bein
the room ajoining the library at the time of your
interview with Pierre in regard to the American
Fur Company.”

“ And you heard al ™ cried Bellmar, much
excited.

“ All, my father. And I heard also, what
you did not—the development of his wnefarious
scheme »

“ The following day with three men T”

“ Yes. Can you row say to me, ‘My daugh-
ter, I wish you to marry Monsieur Mariot for
he is a worthy man 1*

Bellmar pressed his hands to his forehead
and made no answer. :

~ Mignon related circumstantially all that had
transpired at the interview between Mariot,
Grenier, Kincaid and Gardette, to which her
auditor listened without once looking at her, or
changing his attitude.

* Eall this villany to transpire without one
effort to prevent it ?* Mignon asked, with in-
genous warmth, when the narration was com-
pleted.

“ What can be done ?

business when

Mariot will act as

hunters and trappers.  And this is why it is s
difficult to find him.”

“ When will your band be ready to start

“Tn ten days.”

“ Numbering how many wen 1”

“One hundred.” ;

“ And commanded by

% Captain Callard.”

The foregoiig conversation led to that ex-
traordinary resolution which resulted in the pil-
grimage of Mignon, in male attire, to the west-
ern wilds. © She hoped to find the partisan at
Fort Leavenworth, make such communication
a8 she might without directing suspicion toward
her father, and return without a protracted ab-
sence.  “he waited her father's departure with
impaticnce, that she might put her plan into ex-
ecution, but he defayed it day after day. 'Ten
days clapsed before he set out for St.  Lowis,
and even then Caflard had not obtained his
complement of men.

Mignon abandoned the expectation of = find-
ing Brion at Fort Leavenwort~, so mueh time
-had passed since he left Westport—therefore
determined upon that course of conduct which
finally introduced her to tne reader on the prai-
ries. ' .

Haviag onte Tormed the project, she set
about preiminary operations with an earnestness
that congquered obstacles, and a foresight that
would not have been discreditable by a veteran
trapper.  Her perspiracity owed mach of ity
acuteness, however, to  observation, derived
from the assGeiations which her father's busi
ess namra"{threw around her.  From her
earliest recollections she had seen hunters and
trappers, heard their tales of adventure ; they
were a class whose habits and peculiarities were
most-familiar. She knew the nature of the
perils that attended them in their long excur-
sions, amid the rugged and snowy mountains,
what kind of an outfit they needed, their mode
of travelling and defence, and lastly how, when
and where they practiced their trade.

Balaam was a faithful servant, who had been
many years in the family. ' It-was the particular
wish of Madame Bellmar, at the time of her
decease, which was when Mignon was bat a
child, that Balaam should always be considered
a member of the household and be treated. with
kindness, which desire Jad been strictly ob-
served and respected. Balaam was riot, as the
reader may be inclined to conjecture, feeble
and in his dotoge, but robust, and a giant in
strength. At fifty years, with power undimin-
ished by badship and abuse, he was in the best
period of his manhood. Mignon found in . him
an able coadjutor—after she had overcome his
scruples; and silenced his objections —for Ba-
laam had twice been to Bellmar's trading-house
in the country of the Nez Perges.

Wahen her preparations were completed, she
proceeded to I"ort Leavenworth, by this faith-
ful friend an1 servant. Urion had departed.

The descript on of the slender youth, in the
opening chapter, precludes the necessity of de-
scribing Mignon’s appearance when she joined
the trappers at Fort Leavenworth, Previous
to starting, she wrote an’ affeciionate letter to
her father—who two days before had left for
St. Louis, placing it where he would be sure to
find it. The advent of Mignon among the
huaters was looked upon by Callard with sus-
picion ; she soon perceived that she was watch-
ed, and deprecated from her heart that selfish

»

be pleases, said Bellmar.
“ What, will you suffer. yourself to be com-
promised in character by the machinations of a
bad man! Jo youpot see that his evil schem-
ings must sooner or later become known 1 - Too
many persons have his -secretsin possession,
each of whom would Letray him for a. few dol-
lars. Are you then to connive at murder, my
dear father 7 Are you to be the accomplice of
assassins 17
- Mignon spoke earnestly, and - Bellmar began
to be startled by her representations.
“ Indeed, you move me, Mignon. 1 had not
considered the subject in a light so serious.”
“ Your hairs, my father, are already silvery ;
would you add crime to age, and die ‘with the
dark mark of Cain upon your brow ! Act
while there is time, 1 entreat of you !”
“ 1 am powerless, powerless!  Mariot has
sent his emissaries ; they are far upon their
way. I cannot overtake them, if T would ; for
youthknow Mignon that thelﬁre and engrfty lof
outh departed years regret w e
i”done, extren{e‘l;; :‘nmﬂtns are both rash
and wicked. Mon Dieu, my child, I am troub-
ed.”
“ Now you speak according to the dictates of
nature and religion, and your voice is pleasant.
Ab, if you listen to Pierre, you will leave ie
but a legacy of infamy !”
« But what can I do, girl 1’
“ Dissolve all connection WithL: ar;qt, e.v::
at a great pecuniary sacrifice. t him wit
dnwg;: e lt—‘-‘-uljyi’ferh'n to do his worst—
the law will protect you ; you will be a gainer
to rid yourself of him at auy price.”
«] believe that is the truth, Mignon.
Worldly interests may have blinded my eyes,
but do you think I am a very bad man at heart,
» .

“ O e, at heart you are good ; therefore you
should not be unequally yoked with an unbe-
liever in human virtue, a contemner of honesty,
a scoffer at refigion, &n apostate from honor.
Say you will try to save Brion’s party from de-
struction, and let the house of Bellmar 7
Mariot fall? How your gray. hairs would look
at the bar of justice; how your head would
droop with shame under the heavy pressure of
4 t!”
“Pe Mariot will releat.”
“ But you bave said it is already too late ; be
has sent hired assassins to dog the honest parti-
san, to cut off men engaged in a lawful calling.
O such cool-blooded atrocity shocks me, and
not only shocks me, but makes me tremble for
your name and safety also.”
“ Parbleu! woman’s instincts are said to be
quick and true ; come, what shall T do 7"
“ You will trust it to me 7’
« I will trust 1t to you.”
“ and you will allow me money, and what-
ever 1 may wish.”’ 5
Mignon embraced her father, who went on
to say that business would compel him to go to
St. Louis, to he absent three weeks; but he
trusted in her discretion, having no fears that
she would be guilty ef follies. -
« Your mind,” he continued, ¢ is fertile in ex-
pedients, while mine, Mignon, has lost the
greatest part of its strengthyand vigor. I am
willing, L am more than willing,—I am anxious

tion with more calmness than he had anticips
He told Pierre to_be patient ; he see
danghter ; be trusted | wwﬂi .

C‘#ﬂ‘ﬂ’t‘;—h"t 10" manageit |
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interest that fills the human soul with distrust.

“ Balaam,” said Mignon,* is there not some-
thing you wish to say to me {”’ ”

“ﬁ)ar is, Massa Crevier,” rephed Balaam.

“ Well, there is no one within hearing ; pro-
ceed.”’ )

“ Does ye see dat fire ober dar 1"

“ Yes, Balaam."”

“ W\ hose fire dat is.ye spect 1™

“ Mignon answered that she could form no
supposition whateyer."”

Balaam informed her that Captan. Brion
was encamped there for the night.

“<Alone inquired Mignon.

Balaam replied in the aﬂrmative, explainin
that his party were in advance, he having lelt
Fort Leavenworth but a few hours before Cal-
lard began Lis march.

%1 must speak to Captain
Mignon.

“ Dat am diffikilt,” quoth Balaam.

“ Do you think we are watched 1"’

« Ebry minute, Missy Mignon 1"

“ [lush, call me Master Crevier. I will put
the matter to the test. I will walk leisure
from the camp, and you will remain  here. I'l’
| need you, | will discharge my rifle, the use
of which you have so well-taught.  1f T am fol-
lowed, you will be sure to observe the circum-
stance.”

The fire to which Balaam had cited Mig-
non’s atteation, was=distant nearly. half a mile,
but on account-of an intervening valley did not
seem half so far.

She left the encampment, advanciag with
mingled emotions of timidity and -heroism.
How novel was her situation? What un-
friendly constructions ber conduct might bear !
But she arose superior to weakness ; she felt a
strength that surprised herself, and prayed that
those might be forgiven whose unhappy tem-
perament it is to think evil of others,  ~he

ould save her aged father from becoming
partaker of another’s sins, from sharing anoth-
er’s crime
worthy —that was right—and.all the sophistry
in the world could not make vight wrong,
She, was strong in moral power, a shield of
protection was over, above, around her. Iler
fears were dispelled by 1he stréfigth of virtue,
and the consciousness of truth.

Mignon heard steps, and looking around, saw
Captain Callard following her.  She paused
upon a gentle eminence, the same where she
first appeared to the reader. It has been shown
how she reached the bivouac of Brion, meeting
with a reception from that worthy wan, which,
though civil, was ot cordial.

Mignon’s calmness was severely shuken by
the trapper’s coldness, which caused her to re-
alized but too sensibly the peculiar awkwardness
of her position. To conceal her feclings she
assumed that thoughtful, abstracted air, which we
noted in the proper place, such a mood giving
her a natural pretext for averting her face from
the mountaineer. She had flattered herself that
she could meet Brion unshrinkingly and warn
him of the danger impending without effort or
hesitation ; but now she found herself overwhelm-
ed by innumerable scruples, and a diffidence quite

Yrion,” added |

% | deience at the first approach ot danger.

That was just—that was praise- | .

P——

was drawing nearer. She arore 40 g0y When

o her horror, she discovered u serpent winding | ted

its unsightly body to a eeil, three paces from
the partisan’s head. | Towtize u long faggot and
dispateh the loathwoine creature, way the work
of a moment only § she marvelled at her own
promptitude and boldwess as soon as the deed
was accomplished,  Excited and trembling she
hurrmed from the spot to meet alaam who was:
approaching. Lileding Callard, she retwrned te
the encampment, glad that her teeble: hand had
been the wstrement of Providentd in the 'pres
servation of the v g (o}

It was after this partial fuitwre that Mignon:
resolved nmmmm. As bas been
anticipated, it was through her y that the
hatchet had been left where it would fall -into
the hands of Lsrion, the dumb bearer of a cons
cealed message,  Balaswn had been trustud wish
that commission, and despite the - espiontige of

Callard, wueveeded in di it mic
by ‘adreit man t had enjoined
on him to be careful that a portionof the slip of'

t:per be fefl visible, that it might
ween by the timdér, an itemn which he vo far

E——

voices in Callord’s

\ Y

# The fate of that man was sidden and awlul;
but I imagined | saw in bis death the hand of
retributive jostice,” said Mignon L
- Mpct’l: am about,” waid the black, in an
wnder tone. :

| 1 Yes, it would really seem that there is such

LP:"“C‘S he.w s apoken of by that very man
fitting terror

of Grenicr, but he could hear

por toamloose upon Captain Lrien’s
v but his evil thought has reacted upon bim,
r he lien, difelelen, translated in n moment
h.:::wﬂdhmuhr,:dithlﬁingn n
i h his many vore sins Weig
Sankly g b g

M‘»n suddenly paused, arrested possibly
by the thought that the sawe peril attended
hory wherever she might wander in the monn-

tains,
. % Did you rewark, Balaam, that (he balf-
breed was much aflected by foar! yecog=

nised him  immediately, as vne of the ' three
mien in the service of Mariot=—ane of the trio
feom whose rudeness \ was saved by the brave
mountaiineeri  Notlongsince, I confouneed hir

overlooked, that as we hinve ween; it' Wwhs seve:

eral days before it. attracved the isan’s ate
tention. 'I'c mystify ‘the later,  Balaam had
adopted the expedient of 1he trail by
grasping a mammoth vine that pendant

Irom a tree, and swinging himself forward across
a small gulley where the ground was sott ; this
was why the T Was :

By a skilllul manceuvre, Mignon evaded the
vigilance of Callard, after the two bands bad
passed Fort Laramie, and joining the partivan,
wnversed with him in the manner related, not
duibing but her warning had been read and
unterstovd ; or, at least, “sulficiently compre-
hented to make the captain “so cautions @ 1o
trustrate the designs of his enenies, . She wish-
ed on that vceamion Lo speak to him freely ; but
unfortutately, she contounded Bueckeye with
Gardette, who was acting for Mariot ; und hence
lier silence on the subject ever uppermost in her
thoughts, : :

Wikle she was planiing an expedient to rid
herscll’ ot hix presence, Lalaam appeared in the

distance, motioning her to returh to the party, | ties

inasinuch as her absence was exeiting inq
a series of signals previously agreed upon. ' We
are now ready to tell what happened to Mignon
alter her unexpected interview with Monsieur
Mariot. :

MIGNON MEETS RAVENCLAW,

MigNoN loved liberty.  Nothing could be
more repungent to her teelings than the wea of
personal restramt, especially when exereised by
a man whose character she detested. ‘Lo re-
main with tue band and be subject to the au-
lhonl{ of Pierre Mariot, was a contingent
cutively abaorrent to her notion of her own
rights and privileges,  (t wayulso at vatiance
with her lsuncuve delicacy to be broaght again
wto coutact with those who already knew or mis-
trusted her sex 3 who could neither undwrstand
ler motives not pity ber contusion. 1o avoid
beung 30 awkwardly and  painfully placed——an
object, purchance, of tude comment and ridicule
~=10 vvade sdaciot’s vigilaice aud escape  bis
downmation became her vuling desires  ib e
eveul of success,should she twrow bersell upou
the protechion ol \vaptaim Lony or attelpt o
vetwn bowe acions e wide peainies, atteaded
by Lalaam ouly 1 1 he tirst, was not “without
objeclions, bul it appeared most sate and leas-
ble.  Mignou believed it would be best teo act
upon ber dulerupation promptly, while . wciol
was stll laboring uader sarprise, biiore he bad
artiully deliweraied, arranged tus plan of action,
and systematized hiy expronage over her eould
duct,

During her pilgrimage, Miguoa had nightly
been protecied by wsmall teut, which Liwaawn
bad provided lor that purpose, und Which be
was expert I putting up and teking -dowa.
L'he teat had two compartments, in vie snatler
of which slept Baluain, like a 1athiul - wateh-
dog, cver on the atert, ready to stark up for ber
Lle
kindled and kept the nres also, when hwes Wwere
neediul, cooking with skil, preparing the choic-
est culs of venwon lor his  advectucous . young
mistress. Do it will be seen that Mignon paw-
ed the time, when not on the mirch, quie by
hersell, apart (rom that wotley mixtwee of men
composing Callard’s band.  he wecyices, ol
Balaain were many and important. 41 advice

.was always seasonable ; she trusted’ m hix s~
.| gaciy, anticipating protection trom hw  strong

arm n every emergency which wmight occme, lie
was proud of her - contidence, witling (0 make
any sacrifice that human creature could, toen-
sure her satety and comiort. Lalaam wes well
armed, and dardly it would fare with him who
should have the temerity to msult Mignons - ke
was not wholly indebted to those deadly imple-
ments in vogue, for the means of  assault and
vengeauce, because naturc had gitted him wath
hands of remarkable strength, with whick to
crush an adversary, @nd administer corporeal
pain. Balaam was ot a patient, genal disposi-
tion, but when a quarrel was furced upon bim,
and his feelings were outraged, be was an antage
onist greatly to be feared. -'I'hose 80 unforumate
as to teel the stunning power of bis fist, repented

their rashness, and carednot 80 provoke his ire
again. i e
Balaam was consalted in reference to the

emergency that had arisen. She explained to
him her reasons for not wishing to remain with
the party, which, in his view, weré sufficiontly
cogent ; indeed, her were ‘:;II would have been
considered imperative, ‘without a' single .
ment. -‘h::\PM to him : ."‘

“ We can escape more readily to-night than
to-morrow, or any subsequent period.”

“"Dat uwn a fack,” quoth Balaawm.

* Come my friend,” she continued, * how shall
it be done ¥’

*“ I want to know just where yer gwitie when
yer git away ; dat’s de question dat ’quires
splainm®.”

* Perhaps I shall throw myself upon the pros
tection ot Captain Brion.”

“ De man you =

sharply, coloring.
“ Nutlin o no consequence,”
done.” :
2l wait patiently.”
L he
mianutes,

\

“Lhe man I—what, Salaam 1 said Mignon,
rephied Balaam.
* pon’t *sturb me j 'Pm Winkin” how it -cun be!
aftican ‘remained silent some five

“ We shall want our hosses,” he said, ‘at |

M‘noﬁ;t. but who was & better man un-

\
“ Dere, miwy, se nev'ral *portant "tic’s
lars.!” .mm Mm,wwﬁhut lgdhg Mig-
nons last remarks, “ Hgre’s our tent and bag-
gege, can’t get *long "but 'em.”
% | kmow they are uselul, but necessity eom-
pels vs to leave them.”
The black looked round and shook his head —
equivalent to a dnl:‘uion that -he must have
them ofvany risk. ignon gave him to unders
stand that she would g:ﬁdo‘:he iatter wholly
to.his discretion, having unshaken faith in bhis
prudence, ,
*And now,” she resumed,  is it not Lime for
me to go I ;
Balaam went out and reconnoitred onee more,
coming back very soon with the report that
there waa i fair prospect of success, ay the at-
tention of the band was still directed to the
jeet of Grenier’s death; while Mariot °
Callard were yet talking earnestly, as he
learned by listening in the vicinity of the pars

1 hate to have yo try it,” said lhlnm‘
« ‘eause i’s dangerous like, and dars no knowin
what'l  bappen; but if ye've made up yer
mind to it, nhy L v’pose ye must, De Lor knows
best what'll ewmn ob all dis, for I dosn’t j but I’ll
stick to ye long as I've de brefob lfe, Now
go an' wanage it de best ye can, - and "

wabeh ye as long an L can nee ye.”
Mignon left the tent | a single glance over the
encampment assured her that the moment was

favorable,  Moving qiliekly, her figure was soon
lost to Balaaw’s m':, ‘:k‘l:. shadew of the hill,
at the base of which lay the valley. Five min-
utes after, he saw her pear . the cotton=woods,
and was certain she would reach it without dis-
covery, which she did. _

It was then two hours past midoight.  The
moon was waning, and the stars seemed to look
down through a wist of silver. The mountains
were grim and coldy the shows on their sum-
mits gleaming faintly and weirdly in the pale
hight. 3

TO BE CONTINUED,

PHYSICAL GBOGRAPHY ~NO. 2. -

' BY A Ki WERL(H.:

THRE PRESENT DLV AIONS 0¢ THE %\ ND.

- 'T'he dey land, ineludiag ull the islands, covers
only one quarter of the earth’s surface 3 but it
is mueh greater in amount than the vntire area
ofdand i former geological epochs. AL one
time what is pow dry land was all ¢ vered by
the waters of the ocean ; it was, in fact, a por-
rion of the bottom of the ocean ; and we may
consider it as the elevation of the bottom above
the level of the w.'t::;. l“l:. bed of the ocean
in any part of the could be e d to our-
view, we should there see mhi::o':nd hills,
valleys and plains, very similar to those that ex.
ist upon the land.

m elevation of the eontinents and _islands,
and the elevation of land in any former period,
as remarked in the first number, has been slow-
ly and ;gradually efiected by the long=continued
action of the earth’s upheaving forees, ‘L'hese
forees, it is supposed; may simply be the result
of the gradual increase and expansion of vast
eollectrions of gas or steam,, or, it may be of
both, pent up and compressed within the eaith,
and otcupying a position between the yct molten
intevior mass and the solid crust that envelops it.
Juis not difieult to conceive that great quanti-
ties of water from the ocean  mmight penetrate
the crust of the earth, and, coming it contact
with the heated mass beneath, be  converted
wto steam, and be driven.in immense quantities
between the molten inatter and the wolid nates
rial above it, ‘otusiog, possibly, upbeavals of
the land, earthquakes, and voloanie eruptions.
But we can only speculate 4 to the -cause of
the elavating fu"len; we chn feel  an yethn.o
certainty as to their origin. | Cectain it is that
such agents exist, and that they have been the
chief source of those grand c:;ngvs in the geo-

aind physicai geography of the earth that
r:?howl; (?hvo taken place,
‘The great diyisions of the land we call con-
tinents, and the smaller, islands.  Most gener-
ally we speak of the continents as two in num-
ber: the Old o Eastern Continent, compris-
ing Europe, Asia and Africa, and lymg in the
Eastern hemi and the New or Western,
Continent, lymg in the Western bemisphere,

and o the two Americans but other
mbot:' of land, vis: A::tnlo‘u and Victoria

or the so-called tie Continent, a
vast frozen region in the Antarctic Ocean, pro-
bably extendiag to the South I'ole, and of
which very litile is knowm. It lies about two
thousand miles sowth of Awstralia, and is proba-
bly ‘of much greater extent than. that (’ontin
ent. il

The Old Continent contains about twenty-
five millions of square miles, the Continent of
America about tweoty willions, and Australia
about three and a balt wmillions: The four larg-
‘st islands, leaving out Greenland, are Boroeo,
three hundred ' thousand - square  wiles, ew
Guines, two hundred and sixty thousand, Made-
gescar, two hundred and tweaty thousand, and
Sumatra, one, huntred and ity shouvand square
wiiles. - Hende we wet that either of the con-
tinents hay an m-dr larges avea than that
of the st § ‘ gies

L’u:’:‘ our eyes over that map of the globe
termod dn the school alases, = Live World on a
+ polar projection,” /we ebserve \hat by far the
aber amount of 1.onsl ive orLb ol the equa-

thlt Pierre’s ml‘ ns Shou]d be thwlmd- But upaccounuble. IC lll-” . .rm ‘n “ .m wd "u‘h.
Brion has gone, and I know not where hie is to | She was observed, too; Callard was behind ng ignon assented. oy s being about fowr 1o one ; and
be foutd.  Whether his men areat Fort Uea- | a tree, not fifty yards distant; he showed bim-| & \Vell, dis chude must orawl right out ‘dar-| wguisy, irom the wap’ of . :lhe, World oo an
'venworth or “&'N':ykl h‘? - of :: ;"" % ‘}IEE“‘I"‘}';&;"‘ right foreﬁnger:hpon bis | mongst. ‘em, cut de side-Nnes, and lead “earyiequasorial prejection,”  we Mm““ ‘:"':'::
hoped our-party w i advance im, | fips, and His left band up in menace ; ‘this pan-{ & Whi : b ares B located in the ray b
B bia metdions u.. - If Brion ia, o4 ] pomiine tignified thet she should bemlent.  whe! Sorrytu A SO0 ATAY g R e o e ialerwling
%‘W rth, a, messenger might'|' was cruelly~embarrassed ; ' but a remarkable | 'y 0w orq 03 10 ya ! Tuots $w-commetion witlh She distibuiion qf the
be : b Warh Nim to'be o his —with- | power of self control kept her out wardly eslin. | . [y I jined ye wid de hosses, Jandir -dit we'coneeive the globe divided into
out conipromisifig wiyself or . A few | She resolved not to be &nmd; when she had | 000 w050, > e Ao and o waler hemisphere, the
“Mﬁﬂlnﬁ.wﬂh'mﬁduteo-mdomlm voice, she' said, Supg A mhw -} tivst odn the it ) of
mmwmmgmw s indicgting | without changing her melitative attitude oréx-| [ j)
foa it e ST S i deidw ooou : ! : i
'g.gq not, Captein Brion bere a week[ ¢ Captain Brion, there is danger near you; I[
o b O ;: i vk ol f oo ;:pd A e e
A .w H e » 3 A gy 4 5 AR ‘
" i rz:’.;s Teft'the same. hqnﬂ& k to hear my voies,” UL
pasyel all M4mhdﬁumm e
of any sote, i of teer was already asleep, R, - e parg
. Binn- Dol 73008 .V dadt Biee ssbhod AN “~‘a




