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Grenier was about to reply when some object Monsieur Bellmar at length broached the sub- 
ject gently to demanded to know 
why was desirous of such a union. He re- 
plied that he whantioes for such a consumma- 
tiom forsorere a man of honor TP- she

of Grenier,but ho could hear voices in Callerd’s

“The fate of that man was sudden and awful; 
but I imagined I saw in his death the hand of 
retributive justice,” said Mignon. 426
.Redpath am about,” said the black, in on 

under tone.”
IfE Yes, it would really seem that there is such 

a personage; he w • a spoken of by that very man 
as a fitting terror to unloose upon Captain Briens 
party, but his evil thought has reacted upon him, 
Fonder he lies, lifeleles, translated in a moment 
rom this world to the other, with his wins upon 

him—with his many uerepented sins weighing 
darkly upon him.” 11

Mignon suddenly paused, arrested possibly 
by the thought that the same peril attended 
her, wherever she might wander in the monn- 
tains.

. • Did you remark, Balaam, that the half- 
breed was much affected by fear 1 I recog- 
nized him immediately, as one of the three 
men in the service of Mariot—one of the trio 
from whose rudeness I was saved by the brave 
mountaineer. Not long since, I confounded him 
with another, but who was a better man un- 
doubtedly.”

« Dore, missy, I’se forgot sev’ral ‘portant ‘tie’- 
lare!" exclaimed Balaam, without heeding Mig-1. 
nons last remarks. " Here’s our tent and bag- 
gage, can’t get ‘long ‘thout ’em."

* I know they are useful, but necessity com- 
pels us to leave them.”

The black looked round and shook his head— 
equivalent to a declaration that he must have 
them atrany risk. Mignon gave him to under- 
stand that she would confide the matter wholly 
to his discretion, having unshaken faith in his 
prudence.

" And now,” she resumed, " is it not time for 
me to go ?”

Balaam went out and reconnoitred once more, 
coming back very soon with the report that 
there was a fair prospect of success, as the at- 
tention of the band was still directed to the 
subject of Grenier’s death; while Mariot 
and Callard were yet talking earnestly, as he 
learned by listening in the vicinity of the par- 
ties.wnivrir

"1 hate to have ye try it,” said Balaam, 
« ‘cause it’s dangerous like, and dars no knowin’ 
what’ll happen; but if ye’ve made up yer 
mind to it, why I s’pose ye must. De Lor knows 
best what’ll cum ob all dis, for I dosn’t; but I’ll 
stick to ye long as I’ve de breffob life. Now 
go an’ manage it de best ye can, and I’ll 
watch ye as long as I can see ye.”

Mignon left the tent; a single glance over the 
encampment assured her that the moment was 
favorable. Moving quickly, her figure was soon 
lost to Balaam’s view, in, the shadow of the hill, 
at the base of which lay the valley. Five min- 
utes after, he saw her near the cotton-woods, 
and was certain she would reach it without dis- 
covery, which she did. ec

It was then two hours past midnight. The 
moon was waning, and the stars seemed to look 
down through a mist of silver. The mountains 
were grim and cold, the shows on their sum- 
mits gleaming faintly and weirdly in the pale 
light. &

TO BE CONTINUED,

PHYSIC AL GEOGRAPHY-NO.e. 
BY A. Ki WELC l.

THE PRESENT DLV SIONS 0° THE LAND.
- The dry land, including all she islands, covers 
only one quarter of the earth’s surface ; but it 
is much greater in amount than the entire area 
of land is former geological epochs. At one 
time what is now dry land was all • rered by 
the waters of the ocean ; it was, in fact, a por- 
tion of the bottom of the ocean ; and we may

|consider it as the elevation of the bottom above 
the level of the water. If the bed of the ocean 
in any part of the globe could be exposed to our- 
view, we should there see mountains and hills, 
valleys and plains, very similar to those that ex 
ist upon the land.

The elevation of the continents and islands, 
and the elevation of land in any former period, 
as remarked in the first number, has been slow- 
ly and gradually effected by the long-continued 
action of the earth’s upheaving forces. These 
forces, it is supposed, may simply be the result 
of the gradual increase and expansion of vast 
collections of gas or steam, or, it may be of 
both, pent up and compressed within the earth, 
and occupying a position between the yet molten 
interior mass and the solid crust that envelops it. 
It is not difficult to conceive that great quanti- 
ties of water from the ocean might penetrate 
the crust of the earth, and, coming in contact 
with the heated mass beneath, be converted 
into steam, and be driven in immense quantities 
between the molten matter and the solid mate- 
rial above it, causing, possibly, upheavals of 
the land, earthquakes, and volcanic eruptions. 
But we can only speculate as to the cause of 
the elavating forces i we can feel as yet no 
certainty as to their origin. I Certain it is that 
such agents exist, and that they have been the 
chief source of those grand changes in the geo- 
logy and physical geography of the earth that 
are known to have taken place.

The great divisions of the land we call con- 
tinente, and the smaller, islands. Most gener- 
ally we speak of the continents as two in num- 
ber: the Old or Eastern Continent, compris- 
ing Europe, Asia and Africa, and lying in the 
Eastern hemisphere, and the New or Western, 
Continent, lying in the Western hemisphere, 
and comprising the two Americas; but other 
great bodies of land, vis : Australia and Victoria 
Land, or the so-called Antarctic Continent, a 
vast frozen region in the Antarctic Ocean, pro- 
bably extending to the South l’ole, and of 
which very litle is known. It lies about two 
thousand miles south of Australia, and is proba- 
bly of much greater extent than that ontin-

" What do you refer to ?" asked Crevier in 
a faltering voice. . i

" It is useless to wear the mask longer, 1 d- 
emoiselle Mignon.”

“My secret is discovered; alas!” cried

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

" When will your band be ready to start !”
* In ten days.”
« Numbering how many men ?”

was drawing nearer. She arose to go, when 
o her horror, she discovered a serpent winding 
its unsightly body into a coil, three paces from 
the partisan’s head. To seize a long faggot and 
dispatch the loathsoine creature, was the work 
of a moment only ; she marvelled at her own 
promptitude and boldness as soon as the deed 
was accomplished. Excited and trembling she 
hurried from the spot to meet Balaam who was 
approaching. Eluding Callard, she returned to 
the encampment, glad that her feeble hand had 
been the instrument of Providence in the prew 
servation of the trapper.

It was after this partial failure that Mignon 
resolved on another experiment. Ashas been 
anticipated, it was through her agency that the 
hatchet had been left where it would fall into 
the hands of Brion, the dumb bearer of a con- 
cealed message. Balaam had been trusted with 
that commission, and despite the espionage of 
Callard, succeeded in discharging it successfully 
by adroit management. Mignon had enjoined 
on him to be careful that a portion of the slip of 
paper be left visible, that it might immediately 
be seen by the finder, an item which he so far 
overlooked, that as we have seen, it was sev- 
eral days before it, attracted the partisan’s at- 
tention. To mystify the latter, Balaam had 
adopted the expedient of breaking she trail by 
grasping a mammoth vine that hung pendant 
from a tree, and swinging himself forward across 
a small gulley where the ground was soft ) this 
was why the trapper was baffled.

By a skillful manœuvre, Mignon evaded the 
vigilance of Callard, after the two bands had 
passed Fort Laramie, and joining the partisan, 
conversed with him in the manner related, not 
doubling but her warning had been read and 
understood; or, at least, sufficiently compre- 
henued to make the captain so cautions as 10 
frustrate the designs of his enemies. She wish- 
ed on that occasion to speak to him freely ; but 
unfortunately, she confounded Buckeye with 
Gardette, who was acting for Mariot $ and hence 
her silence on the subject ever uppermost in her 
thoughts. 7

W bile she was planning an expedient to rid 
herself of his presence, Balaam appeared in the 
distance, motioning her to return to the party, 
inasmuch as her absence was exciting inquiry 
a series of signals previously agreed upon. We 
are now ready to tell what happened to Mignon 
after her unexpected interview with Monsieur 
Mariot.

PoETR‘ whistled through the air. Grenier threw up his 
arms, rolled his eyes wildly and fell upon his 
face. There were simultaneous cries of aston- 
ishment. The long, smoothly-wrought shaft of 
an arrow protruded from Grenier’s head.

Mariot proceeded from the spot in absolute 
terror, as if expecting to feel the point of the 
steel bolt in his own brain.

«Mon Dieu!" he cried, with a shudder.
« Pierre Mariot,” exclaimed Mignon, pointing 

at Grenier,“read your destiny; behold how

le
youth.
| "O, it required but a glance to penetrate ur 
disguise. He that loves, has sharp eyes,” a- 

iriot rejoined, with something of triumph in his 
|manner.

" Let me entreat that you will not betra ne 
Monsieur Mariot?" said Mignon, in suppl It- 
ing tones.

" Ah, Mignon, had it been for my sa ,I

*One hundred.”
“ And commanded by »
« Captain Callard.”

-
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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 low, 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;
‘er misspent life he may reflect.

And bow an humbled heart.
In that bright hour how sweet ‘twill be.

When his hard heart is won.
To look around and proudly see,

A saved—once erring one !

‘Twill glad thy soul and cause to start, 
wo.The warm tear in thy eye, -
To view thy brother’s hoping heart.

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.

asked. Lel
Bellmar was confused.
"As much so, perhaps, as the average of man- 

kind,’, he answered..
« Is he possessed of even common honesty ?” 

resumed Mignon, taking her father’s hand.
wWhat a strange question, Mignon,” he re- 

turned, evasively.
“Do you consult my happiness, only, in this 

alliance i» she demanded.
« What else should I consult?"
u Interest—worldly interest, possibly.”
« Such a marriage would be advantageous in 

a pecuniary point of view,I admit.”

« Do you fear his anger in case of my refu- 
sal?” tee

« Pierre, you rememper inherited his father’s 
property, which was worth at his decease far 
more than mine; Pierre wished to enlarge our 
business when he succeeded his father in the 
houe and haven., considerable money, the sav- 
ings of my late partner, he trade an investment 
of capital beyond my means, so that, in truth, I 
am his debtor to a large amount, which might 
make it exceedingly awkward, should he wish 
for a dissolution of the house of Bellmar & 
Mariot,”

« But all your resources are not invested ;

The foregoing 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 
as she might without directing suspicion toward 
her father, and return without a protracted ab- 
sence. she waited her father’s departure with 
impatience, that she might put her plan into ex- 
ecution, but be delayed it day after day. Ten 
days elapsed before he set out for St. Louis, 
and even then Callard had not obtained his 
complement of men.

Mignon abandoned the expectation of find- 
ing Brion at Fort Leavenworth, so much time 
had passed since he left Westport—therefore 
determined upon that course of conduct which 
finally introduced her to the reader on the prai- 
ries.2

Having once formed the project, she set 
about pre iminary operations with an earnestness 
that conquered obstacles, and a foresight that 
would not have been discreditable by a veteran 
trapper. Her perspiracity owed much of its 
acuteness, however, to observation, derived 
from the associations which her father’s busi- 
ness naturally 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 but a 
child, that Balaam should always be considered 
a member of the household and be treated with 
kindness, which desire had been strictly ob- 
served and respected. Balaam was not, as the 
reader may be inclined to conjecture, feeble 
and in his dotoge, but robust, and a giant in 
strength. At lifty years, with power undimin- 
ished by hardship 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 Perses.

When her preparations were completed, she 
proceeded to Fort Leavenworth, by this faith- 
ful friend and servant. Brion 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 affectionate 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 
hunters was looked upon by Callard with sus- 
picion ; she soon perceived that she was watch- 
ed, and deprecated from her heart that selfish 
interest that fills the human soul with distrust.

« Balaam,” said Mignon,“ is there not some- 
thing you wish to say to me l‘

“Dar is, Massa Crevier," replied Balaam.
« Well, there is no one within hearing ; pro- 

ceed.” ._•

Heaven will punish your evil deeds !"
" Doomed !" muttered Kincaid, despairingly, 

dropping his chain upon his breast while Callard, 
with more presence of mind sprang into the ad- 
joining thicket, rifle in hand.

" Come back, " shouted Mariot ; but Callard 
was already in the bushes. It was fortunate 
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 
tell me if you are prepared to go as suddenly?” 
said Mignon to Pierre warningly. ‘""‘‘""‘" 

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

“Now would it not be singular. 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 run- 
ning to the place where Grenier had fallen.

The partisan hurried away from the locality 
much excited by what he had seen and heard. 
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

Ishould be the happiest of men; but I dare 
:flatter myself that such is the case !" said P 
|softly.

" For his sake !" muttered Brion.
" Then you had another object in view?‘
" Your vanity is without parallel !"
<€ You persist in averring that you have 

regretted —that is that you have not chat 
your mind in regard—”

«To your proposal!”
"Yes.”
« I should hate myself if I had no nobler 

ject in view. Monsieur Pierre !”

ot 
re

ot 
ed

)-

rly, too,” quoted Brion 
himself whose heart was beating violently.

46 Diable ! you are the same.’ I had hoped 
k That I had repented,”
4Precisely.”

t.W

99

(cBut you see I have not !".
k Do you know Mademoiselle Bellmar, at

this frankness may injure you?"
" Explain.”
« Do you not perceive that you are in ay 

power.”.
« O, you are there !"

\ « Yes I command here. I sued at V st- 
port.”
« I forgot for the instant that I was talki to 

a villain,” replied Mignon with dignity,
4 Excellent !” quoth the partisan. "She as 

him there !” ;
“Mignon, reflect upon your situation. Il re 

power to protect you-—to keep your secret to 
preserve you from ridicule.”

« And if you were a gentleman, you would lo 
so unconditionally.”

during the many years of your labors, you must 
have amassed enough to ensure you a com- 
petence ?"

« I have laid by something for you, my child, 
which you shall have.”

« W ell, then, my father, let us be content. 
Pierre is a 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 T happened to be in 
the room adjoining 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 nefarious 
scheme”

« The following day with three men?"
« Yes. Can you row say to me, ‘My daugh- 

ter, I wish you to marry Monsieur Mariot for 
he is a worthy man ?”

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.

« Is all 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 ? Mariot will act as 
he pleases, said Bellmar.

« What, will you suffer yourself to be com- 
promised in character by the machinations of a 
bad man! Do you not sec that his evil schem- 
ings must sooner or later become known ? Too 
many persons have his secrets in possession, 
each of whom would betray him for a. few dol- 
lars. Are you then to connive at murder, my 
dear father ? Are you to be the accomplice of 
assassins ?"

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

For the C. P. HERALD. 

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,

‘Tis easy too false joys to feign.
While grief reigns in the breast.

Ah, 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 reigns around.
When thought, untiring thought.

Recalls the many varied scenes.
That are with mis’ry frought.

Life seems a weary, dreary way.
And man its plodding slave.

Whose only certain resting place. 
Seems centred in the grave.

« That your conduct has been bold and 
maidenly, I think you must own ; with su 
precedent before me, I may venture to be 1 
and unmanly. What have you to answer 
such logic ?" 4

“Unmanly you are ; but if by boldness 
mean physical courage, 1 should say you 
never be bold.”

« Be sarcastic, if you will ; yet it seems

0- 
a 

Id 
to

of his band. +
Buckeye met him outside the corral, where he 

had been impatiently awaiting him.
" By the beard of Joe Smith !" he exclamed 

"I’ve a nice bone for to pick, and have 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. I’ll warrant.”
« I promise not to bite.”
• Well here it is ; there’s mutiny in the camp 

—the trappin’ business is at 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 ?"
« 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 ?"
« I too, have made discoveries. Buckeye.”
€Open your pack.”
€ If I possess any considerable tact in read- 

ing human charactor you are an honest man. 
May 1 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 in a 
way as favorable to her as the case would pos- 
sibly admit. Of his passion for her 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 consarni 
lucky thing that you watched Monsieur Mariot. 
I concluded there was sumthin’ wicked in him 
while I lay listenin’ among the packs and sad- 
dies to his grand talk about gold diskiveries and 
the castle of Montezuma, which is a humbug. 
The villain has used a good deal of nat’ral cun- 
nin‘in layin’ his plans but the tables may be 
turned on him notwithstandin’. The heathen 
riptile with the bow is arter him, and he’ll leave 
some of his men behind him, even as you have. 
The divil takes care of his own, it is said; if it 
wasn’t so, we might expect to 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. , ,
« He will come back to conduct Healey and 

his friends to the Casa Montezuma, and the 
land of the treasure. How shall you receive him 
cap’n ?‘ . ,,

« I have not matured my plan, yet. indeed, 
I am much disturbed and confused by the extra- 
ordinary things that have—providentially, let 
me believe—fallen under my observation. I 
need time to reflect—to resolve on a 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 
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 peril is now comparatively small. 
To know an enemy’s order of battle is 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 
much experience in Indian policy, and know 
how to look through the double sights.”

“That’s a compliment I’m proud of insomuch 
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 enemy by 
night, to fight till the last gasp, and I’ll do it

u 
ill

MIGNON MEETS RAVENCLAW.
MIGNON loved liberty. Nothing could be 

more repungent to her feelings than the idea of 
personal restraint, especially when exercised by 
a man whose character she detested. To re- 
main with the band and be subject to the au- 
thority of Pierre Mariot, was a contingent 
entirely abmorrent to her notion of her own 
rights and privileges. it was also at variance 
with her instinctive delicacy to be brought again 
into contact with those who already knew or mis- 
trusted her sex i who could neither understand 
her motives nor pity her confusion. To avoid 
being so awkwardly and painfully placed—an 
object, perchance, of rude comment and ridicule 
—10 evade Mariot’s vigilance and escape his 
domination became her ruling desire, in the 
event of success, should she surow herself upon 
the protection of Captain Brion, or attempt to 
return home across the wide prairies, attended 
by balaam only I Ihe first was not without 
objectons, but it appeared most sate and least- 
bic. Mignon believed it would be best to act 
upon her determination promptly, while variet 
was still laboring under surprise, before he had 
artiully deliberated, arranged his plan of action, 
and systematized his espionage over her cout 
duct.

During her pilgrimage, Mignon had nightly 
been protected by a small tent, which Balaam 
had provided for that purpose, and which be 
was expert in putting up and taking -down. 
The tent had two compartments, in the smaller 
of which slept Balaam, like a tasthtul watch- 
dog, ever on the alert, ready to start up for her 
defence at the first approach of danger. ile 
kindled and kept the area also, when ares were 
neediul, cooking with skill, preparing the choic- 

Pest cuts of venison for his adventurous young 
mistress. So it will be seen that Mignon pays-

to
me that we meet under circumstances in w th 
you would do well to abate your pride d 
hold humble language. You are at pre nt 
so situated, as to be under my authority.”

“I do not acknowledge your authority. u 
cannot without an unwarrantable usurpatic of 
power restrain my actions, or control my m e- 
ments.”

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

*Dare you thus presume to take from me ny 
freedom? By what right. Monsieur Mario to 
you thus assume authority over me ?”

* By the right of might.”
“That is well answered ; but here my 1 p- 

test. 1 will not submit to your tyranny. Ti re 
must be men of honor in your party. I ill
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IMPORTANT DISCOVERIES AND MADE.
PIERRE MARIOT had dismounted and was 

standing with the right arm on the saddle, his 
face partially concealed from the eyes of the ap- 
proaching youth by the horse’s head. Crevier 
advanced hesitatingly the negro pressing closer| 
to him as he drew near. The partisan was ner-| 
vously anxious to obtain a fair view of his fe a- 
tures— a fact showing an important change in 
his feelings since the night Crevier sat by his 
lonely fire.

“It is indeed a woman,” he said mentally.
Mariot was no less surprised to see the youth 

and mark his bearing.
“Well, sir,” said Pierre, abruptly, "I have 

sent for you to ask a few questions concerning 
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 i have stated."
=* What if I refuse to answer them?" Crevier 

resumed.
"I shall be obliged to compel you, possi- 

bly,”
"‘Member dis chile am here?” said the 

African to Crevier, looking menacingly at 
Mariot.

"Let that nigger be silent !” added Mariot, 
sternly.
/ He 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 scriptural.

" Captain Callard, will you rap that nigge P. 
over the head,” said Mariot. 2

IUthrow myself upon their generosity; they 
protect ine."
“These men are in my pay."
“And my father’s too ; you forget that : 

are the junior partner ?"
• 1 remember everything that I wish to

u Does ye see dat fire ober dar?‘
Yes, Balaam."
W hose fire dat is ye spect ?"
Mignon answered that she could form no

€

-
member. Mademoiselle Ballmar."

"A rare faculty.".
e In the name of all that is wild and mar 1- 

lous, tell me your motive for unsexing your If, 
and running such a quixotic career ?" •

" That is a secret in my own keeping, fo- 
nately."

" Your motive must have been extraordin 
Your father will lose his reason when he hrs 
of this ?”

“God avert such a calamity !” exclaimed I- 
non, with fervor.

" You do well to invoke the name of td 
after committing this fatal error ! You sh d 
have reflected and deported yourself as beco es 
one of your sex and age. But this moud in 
pilgrimage. I’ll wager my reputation, is all or 
love 17

supposition whatever."
Balaam informed her that Captain Brion 

was encamped there for the night.
“Alone inquired Mignon.

Balaam replied in the affirmative, explaining 
that his party were in advance, he having left 
Fort Leavenworth but a few hours before Cal- 
lard began his march.
“I must speak to ( aptain Brion,” added 

Mignon.
« Dat am diffikilt," quoth Balaam.
« Do you think we are watched?"
" Ebry minute. Missy Mignon ?"
« lush, call me Master Crevier. I will put 

the matter to the test. I will walk leisure y 
from the camp, and you will remain here. If 
I need you, 1 will discharge my rifle, the use 
of which you have so well taught. If I am fol- 
lowed, you will be sure to observe the circum- 
stance.”

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

She left the encampment, advancing with 
mingled emotions of timidity and heroism. 
How novel was her situation? What un- 
friendly constructions her conduct night 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 
would save her aged father from becoming 
partaker of another’s sins, from sharing anoth- 
er’s crime That was just—that was praise-

dark mark of Cain upon your brow? Act 
while there is time, I entreat of you!"
. " I am powerless, powerless ! Mariot has 
sent his emissaries ; they are far upon their 
way. I cannot overtake them, if I would ; for 
you know Mignon that the fire and energy of 
youth departed years ago. I regret what he 
has done, extremely; his plans are both rash 
and wicked. Mon Dieu, my child, I am troub- 
led.”

« Now you speak according to the dictates of 
nature and religion, and your voice is pleasant. 
Ah, if you listen to Pierre, you will leave the 
but a legacy of infamy !"

«But what can I do, girl?"
« Dissolve all connection with Mariot, even 

at a great pecuniary sacrifice. Let him with- 
draw his capital—suffer him to do his worst— 
the law will protect you; you will be a gainer 
to rid yourself of him at any price."

"I 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, 
my daughter?".

“O no, at heart you are good; therefore you 
should not be unequally yoked with an unbe- 
liever in human virtue, a contemner of honesty.

ed the time, when not on the march, quite by 
herself, apart from that motley mixture of men 
composing Callard’s band, ahe services ot 
Balaam were many and important. dis advice 
was always seasonable ; she trusted in his sa- 
gaci y, anticipating protection from his strong 
arm in every emergency which might occur. lie 
was proud of her conndence, witling to make 
any sacrifice that human creature could, to en- 
sure her safety and comfort. Salaam was well 
armed, and hardly it would fare with him who 
should have the temerity to msult Mignon. He 
was not wholly indebted to those deadly imple- 
ments in vogue, for the means of assault and 
vengeance, because nature had gifted him with 
hands of remarkable strength, with which to 
crush an adversary, and administer corporeal 
pain. Balaam was of a patient, genial disposi- 
tion, but when a quarrel was forced upon him, 
and his feelings were outraged, be was an antag- 
onist greatly to be feared. Those so unfortunate 
as to teel the stunning power of his fist, repented 
their rashness, and cared not to provoke his ire 
again. 1 gun

Balaam was consulted 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, were sufficiently 
cogent ; indeed, her mere will would have been 
considered imperative, without a single argu- 
ment. he said to him:

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

« Dat un a fack,” quoth Balaam.
* Come my friend,” she continued,“ how shall 

it be done ?”
*I want to know just where yer gwine when 

yer git away ; dat’s de question dat ‘quires 
splainm’.”

"Perhaps I shall throw myself upon the pro- 
tection ot Captain Brion.”

" De man you 2”
« The man I—what, Balaam?” said Mignon, 

sharply, coloring.
" Nuflin of no consequence,” replied Balaam. 

« Don’t ‘sturb me ; I’m thinkin’ how it can be 
done.”

w‘ll wait patiently.’ A

"Don’t wager your reputation, Mons 
Pierre—the stake is too great !"

" You sustain your part bravely. I’ll ad 
but be assured I’ll probe your secret to the

Ns 
t-

tom. Ah, Mignon, the time will come when ou
shall redden with shame at the sound of 
voice, it shall so remind you of your folly.” 

«It reminds me of everything absurd at 
moment.”

Balaam rubbed his hands and laughed, 
riot bit his lip with vexation and called Cal 
who was waiting his pleasure at the nearest 
He came and with him two persons—Gre 
and Kincaid.

44 Men,” said Mariot, “you are to watch 
youth, this Monsieur Crevier, and his sert 
and see that they do not leave the arty 
have special reason for wishing them to re 
with us.”1

Callard bowed and smiled.
“Captain,” said Mignon, gently, "I hop 

shall be friends l”
"I—I trust so,” responded Callard, cons 

ably embarrassed.

y

his

la- 

rd, 
re. 

ier

a scoffer at religion, an apostate from honor. 
Say you will try to save Brion’s party from de- 
struction, and let the house of Bellmar SC” 
Mariot fall? How your gray. hairs would look 
at the bar of justice; how your head would

his 
I 

ain

Captain Callard manifested 
rap Balaam over the head

a disposition to
nigger 
Callard

but that
doubled a very large fist and held it so

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

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

6You are at liberty to think so,” was the 
/ quiet rejoinder.

“Captain Callard, it will be necessary that 
this young man be severely punished, as an ex- 

ample to others.”
*That is my opinion Monsieur Mariot.”
The partisan was observing Mariot as well as 

‘his position would allow and plainly perceived

worthy—that was right—and all the sophistry 
droop with shame under the heavy pressure of in the world could not make right wrong.

She was strong in moral power, a shield ofguilt !"
« Perhaps Mariot will relent.”
« But you have said it is already too late i he 

has sent hired assassins to dog the honest parti- 
san, to cut of men engaged in a lawful calling. 
O such cool-blooded atrocity shocks me, and

we
protection was over, above, around her. lier 
fears were dispelled by the strength 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 man, which, 
though civil, was not cordial.

er-

"Here is my hand, captain,” she added ex- 
tending that little member with charming @ ice 
to the leader, who could not refuse the te pt- 
ing offer; while Pierre beheld the demon a- 
tion with ill-concealed anger and jealousy..

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 I do ?"

« You will trust it to me ?"
« I will trust it to you.”
« And you will allow me money, and what- 

ever I may wish.”.
Mignon embraced her father, who went on 

to say that business would compel him to go to 
St Louis, to be 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 strength and vigor. I am 
willing, I am more than willing,—I am anxious 
that Pierre’s designs should be thwarted. But 
Brion has gone, and I know not where he is to 
be found. Whether his men are at Fort Lea- 
venworth or on the way, I know not. We 
hoped our party would be in advance of him, 
but his activity has outdoneus. If Brion is at 
Fort Leavenworth, a faithful messenger might 
be sent to warn him to be on his guard—with- 
out compromising myself or Mariot. A few

ent. 1BIF
The Old Continent contains about twenty- 

five millions of square miles, the Continent of 
America about twenty millions, and Australia 
about three and a half millions. The four larg- 
lest islands, leaving out Greenland, are Borneo, 
three hundred thousand square miles, New 
Guinea, two hundred and sixty thousand, Mada- 
gascar, two hundred and twenty thousand, and 
Sumatra, one hundred and fifty thousand square 
miles. Hence we see that either of the con- 
tinents has an immensely larger area than that

‘And yet mad—Mr. Crevier, 1 mean— 
pect I shall be obliged to restrict you to ce 
limits; but my authority shall be mildly e: 
ed, believe me."

€Beware, captain,” said Pierre, with al 
ed smile, "You’re upon dangerous ground.’

Mariot had advanced a little and now $ 
two paces in front of his horse with the b 
upon his arm. Callard, Kincaid and Gr 
were at his right at the distance of three or 
yards while Mignon and Balaam were on 
left. Brion occupied a position to see the 
ties very well. What had just passed bet

in

Mignon’s calmness was severely shaken by 
the trapper’s coldness, which caused her to re- 
alized but too sensibly the peculiar awkwardness 
of her position. To conceal her feelings 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 
unaccountable.

She was observed, too; Callard was behind 
a tree, not fifty yards distant ; he showed him- 
self to Mignon, with his right forefinger upon his 
lips, and his left hand up in menace ; this pan- 
tomime signified that she should be silent. she 
was cruelly embarrassed ; but a remarkable 
power of self control kept her out wardly calm. 
She resolved not to be thwarted; when she had 
sufficient command over her voice, she said.

that he was endeavoring to terrify Crevier and 
throw him 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 answer to this consoling information, Ba- 

laam looked at the moon and winked assiduous- 
by.$

"Leave me a few moments with this young 
man, captain, and take the nigger with you.”

€Come, Balaam,” said Callard.
"I stays with massa, allers,” replied Balaam 

firmly.
6 But I wish you to.go,” said Mariot.

" An I wish to stay where I is,” returned 
Balaam, pertinaciously.
: The captain approached him with the inten- 

tion of laying his right hand upon his shoulder 
to lead him away ; but Balaam assumed surets . 
belligerent attitude that he deemed “t predede 
te foreneo his purpose and walk off without
- This i all very .is, .1 rad), ttw. 

she captain was out of hearing. wwuum” 
—broterf
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the of the largest islands. Th 

Casting our eyes over that map of the globe 
Ihe African remained silent some five termed in the school alases, " The world on a 

polar projection,” we observe that by far the 
hosses,” he said, at greater amount of lumdlies porth of the equa- 

tor, the ratio of land in the northern and south- 
ern hemispheres being about four to one; and 
agulp, from the map of Worldon an
equatorial projection,” we find that a much 

3eater tend area B located in the eastern than 
9 -ththe westernhemopbere-=*wevety.iateresting  

thets in connection with th distribution the land. If we conceive the globe divided loto a sand hemisphere and a water hemisphere, the first containing the greatest popsiule amovet of 
land, and the second of water, occupy the centre of the land hemiphere, and New Zealeed the etutre of the or 
land, therefore, of all countries .I mehrentae the greatest amount of fund-on pcorees 
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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 which 
was to last as long as the lives of the parties.

It is now time that we return to Mignon, and 
take a casual glance at the passage of events 
somewhat in the regular order. Mariot speed- 
ily made Ballmar acquainted with the fact that 
Mademoiselle had repudiated the long talked-of

minutes.
« We shall want our 

length.”
Mignon assented.

the captain and Mignon did not escape his 
tice but gave, a painful sensation which 
new to him. Possibly it was for Callard 
she left a happy home to tempt the dangers 
hardships of the mountain. Although the 
was unpleasant for a moment, he really en 
the captain,

*Fortunate man,” he murmured. “Ft

at 
id

* Well, dis chile must crawl right out dar
‘mongst ’em, cut de side-lines, and lead em 
of softly, while you creep away in nuther di- 
rection."

wYes.” 1074
* Den Ijines ye wid de hosses, ober dar by ’em 

cotton-woods.”
« Suppose you should be discovered
. Dis cullod feller fight—git ‘way. I’ll meet 

ye dare, sure ‘twixt dis an’ mornin’—pervidin’ 
ftfrm athe wire 

small—I can move quietly. Look out and ob- 
"Bratts. wlaug ithat alTwilus sie stun 

sriremaitss”- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

nate man; you have pressed that little ban /
The partisan’s brow was clouded ; sorrow d 

indignation were contending within. At ce 
moment his limbs seemed losing their siren h; 
at another he appeared to be suffocating th 
some new malady that pressed his heart 1 in

vague hints judiciously thrown out would be 
sufficient, without calling names, or indicating 
the precise nature of the danger.”
180 Coleis Prionbees B.rsek. 

a Yes, he was after men; but most of themH--

alliance. That gentleman received the informa- 
tion with more calmness than he had anticipated 
He told Pierre to be patient ; he would see his 
daughter ; he trusted the matter would be satis- 
factorily arranged; there was no need of ex- 
citement; be bad skill to manage it properly.
Mariot was led to hope in the ultimate surren- 

-- c- der of the fair citadelg we will learn|how|he 
countiol what you have done 3?” cult niz prospered. 100 vicnouruuq to J i monl 
had onw wtisqatoO nwetz& ban Leentuotde -usl

without changing her meditative attitude or ex- 
pression : *

u Captain Brion, there is danger near you ; I 
have come to put you upon your guard ; but I am 
watched; a man behind yonder tree is almost 
near enough to hear my voice.”

Mignon waited for a response, the mountain- 
of teer was already asleep, while Captain Callard,

his chest to the throat. He bent forward t 
not a word might escape him so intensely ir + 
esting were the developments. Mariot to d 
to Grenier and said ;

cnI suppose you are ready to render a the frontier towns of any note, i
• "".boda binn bad 3tos2 .rM Ja bio oubAolA ail

hood Ssw v. 
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