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army of savage reptiles tike Redpath.” _
* 0, you are sincere, I’m sure ! so * thank 

you and wilt proceed.”
* Remember directions—bear well, to the 

right. If no accident occurs, I will be with 
yon soon.” Then to Balaam : « Tell my 
men that yon met their leader, and he expects 
them to treat this young lady with respect.,

« Yes, massa, I'll spoke dat to e’m?' said. 
Balaam.

breath; another pang would have broken his 
heart. . %

Mignon did not speak—she dared not in- 
terrupt a grief so sublime. She waited for bis kingly spirit to grow calm. When head- 

dressed her again, his emotion had subsided, 
and his tones were subdued to kindness almost 
tenderness. -

« But I have spoken to you as if you were 
a warrior and not a woman. , You are, not 
guilty of the sins of your nation, you sell 
not suffer. Love has made you daring, or 
your voice would not have been heard in this 
valley. Wear the garments you have on, 
they become your sex better, and you are 
safer in them. Take this, and wear it always 
in sight it will keep you from harm when others 
are ready to perish.

The chief gave Mignon a raven wrought in 
beads upon a piece of dressed otter skin; she 
fastened it upon her breast.

« I will wear it,” she sa 1, *in remem-

their new hopes and schemes, were about the 
first to awake.

The gold-seekers fell into marching order, 
and moved off in quite a spirited manner.

“ Dim sighted tools !” exclaimed Buckeye.
" They ere marching to destruction !”

"Or to join the Rocky Mountain Fur 
Company,” added Brion.

The sun was rising above the level of the 
eastern prairies; he came up like a ball of 
liquid fire. Soft and grateful zephyrs, bearing 
aromatic odors, breathed around the moun-

“Why, you see 1 was raking here in the 
garden, and my rake caught in a root, and 
three of the teeth came out.”

REDPATH:HIGHER.
Higher ! is the word of noble means (- the 

|inspiration of all great deeds—the sj pathe- 
tic chain that leads, link by link, the im sioned 
soul to its zenith of glory, and still he is its 
mysterious object standing and glitterin mong 
the stars.

THE WESTERN TRAIL.
A STORY or FRONTIER LIFE AND ADVENTURE.“ Yes Harry, I see, but suppose all the

teeth bad come out, or even the rake broke 
so that it would be impossible to mend it, is 
that any reason that you should secear about

Near the coicon-woods where she was to
wait the coming of Balaam, was a crevasse 
or gully, the entrance to which was more 

.” deeply pictured in shadow.
you Mignon paused in that solitude. How 

complete was her isolation! she seemed alone

. For the C.P. HERALD.
I LOVE THE ELEMENTAL WAR.
I love to see the black clouds throw,

The bright electric flash, 
Illuminating all below,— 

1 love the lordly crash, 
Which echoes from the rolling clouds.

•With superhuman tongue,
4 Proclaiming to earth’s grovelling crowds, 

It from Jehovah sprung !

To me the wild world's restless rage, 
Resounds with restless glee,

Tho’ earth may tremble ‘neath its tread, 
And white caps crown its sea.

I love to feel Earth cringe and bow, 
Its haughty ones and grand.

.lend ‘fore the Thunderer’s awful brow, 
Andown his ruling hand!

Wealth can not bribe thy bolts to bring, 
Insurances from harm;

Nor Power command its golden wing. 
To shield them with a charm.

Rank cannot raise its gilded rod, 
And bid the storm be still,

Nor Genius with majestic nod, 
Enchain it with his skill.

The proudest palace trembles more, 
Than does the lowly cot.

Beneath the loud earth rending roar. 
The poor man quaileth not:

Convinced it cannot stoop so far, 
To scathe his scanty mite, 

To him the elemental war, 
But grandeur adds to night.

God of th‘ rolling tempest grant, 
Thy creature power to see, 

A lesson in the unseen bolt 
That smites the tow’ring tree : 

But leaves unscath’d the humble shrub, 
That bends before thy blast, 

And hides in lowliness its bead, 
Until thy wrath has pass’d.

HENRY KEMPTVILLE.
Ottawa Lodge, Nepean.

Higher: lisps the niants that ch s its 
parent’s knees, and makes n feeble et y to 
rise from the floor—it is the first ins ation 
of childhood — to burst the narrow coe ed of 
the cradle, in which its v veet moment have 
been passed forever.

Higher laughs the proud school-boy 
swing ; or as he climbs the. iall< st tree I. the 
fort st and that he may look down on bi dreu- 
turous companions with r. flush of er ation.

if?
"But 1 didn’t swear, I only said---------
‘Yes, Harry, I am sorry to say that

did. By jimminy * just as much of an oath, MIGNON and the black intended to follow 
the directions of Brion to the letter ; but not- 
withstanding his instructions to keep to the 
right, Balaam took the left side of the hill. 
The reason of this was that Balaam having 
been deprived of rest during the night, fell 
asleep m the saddle, and his horse freed from, 
restraint of his rider, was at liberty to choose 
his own course, and preferred the way we 
have mentioned. Mignon undoubtedly would 
have noticed the dereliction if she had not 
been mentally occupied to such an extent as- 
to be entirely unmindful of the route.

They had made half the eirenit of the hill 
before the consequences of their inattention 
were apparent. A yMl recalled Balaam to 
the outer waking world, rudely, it must 
be confessed, bur effectually. Mignon was 
the first to realize the misfortune that had bo- 
fallen them. She perceived around lier a cir- 
ele of dusky men, armed with spears, knives 
and guns; she had fallen into an ambuscade of 
Indians. The discovery was one to try, the 
firmest nerves. Balaam, seeing a red hand * 
grasp his horse’s bridle, thought it time to be. 
stir himself; with a sweep of his long arm, he 
felled the offender, then disengaging a «mail 
axe which was secured at his saddle, and in 
the use of which lie was practiced, he struck 
down another savage, and prepared for a 
sturdy defence of his mistress. Enraged at 
his resistance, they swarmed upon him in over- 
whelming numbers, with loud, vindictive 
whoops.

For a time the giant strength of the Mack 
prevailed, his weapon gleaming around him in 
rapid circles, scattering his foes, but anon a 
hatchet hurled by a warrior took effect upon 
his head. The faithful negro cast a despairing 
look at Mignon, and lost his seat in the saddle, 
but when upon the ground he spre and (  
shook himself like a lion ; then, even. Mignon| 
believed he might prove unconquerable. He. 
struck a few blows, then sank upon one knee, 
yet continuing to resist and defy them in his 
own peculiar way. Perceiving that his strength 
was failing he turned his eyes toward, his be
loved mistress.

* The red niggers hab fixed me—God bress 
ye missy I” he said, and fell forward upon his

on the face of the globe, or the only inhabi- 
tant of a new world. Hundreds ‘of miles

as is any other. By anything, no matter bow taineer as he walked thoughtfully about the 
encampment, giving orders. The events of 
the morning had induced him to change his 
mind in regard to hunting the buffalo. His 
camp was in a situation too much exposed to 
be left in charge of a small party, which would 
necessarily be the case should he send out 
twenty or thirty of his band to hunt. He 
therefore formed the resolution of moving 
forward to a canon a few miles farther on. 
Once in possession of tire canon he could hold 
bis ground against a large body of enemies 
with half his company ; but he was suspicious 
that it was occupied by savages, who were 
waiting a favorable opportunity to attack 
them, either while they were hunting or scat
tered on the march, and unprepared for re- 
sistance. This suspicion was produced by 
what he had heard when listening to the con
versation of Mariot and Beavertaker, and the 
suggestions previously made by the former in 
regaid to his route, he having advised him to 
keep near the mountains. ..

Accompanied by Buckeye, Brion mounted 
and rode toward the canon.

While the parties were galloping toward 
the canon, the clatter of boots arrested their 
attention. The sounds came from beyond a 
small strip of timber forty or fifty rods ahead, 
and presently two persons turned the wood 
and drew in sight.

« Ingins !" exclaimed Buckeye.
« No,” replied Brion, “ one is a negro."
" And the other is an Ingin woman or gal, 

or somethin’ of that natur.".
« It would seem so,” said the partisan, ob

serving the advancing persons sharply. " At 
all events, their intentions are not hostile,” he 
added. $

« Is not this Captain Brion, the partisan of 
the American Fur Company 1” inquired the

small, is swearing, and the fact is, y 11 take an
his, oath. Do you understand ?" * distant were the familiar objects of childhood,

Hury did, and the téafs rolled- down his scenes indelibly impressed in memory, home 
cheeks as I talked to him of “little oaths," J with its tender associations and kindred be- 
and showed him bow the step was small from loved. Why was she in that isolation ? Why 

had she east aside the trammels of her sex, 
and betaken to such a quixotic adventure? 
To save her father from participation in 
crime, and to secure, if possible, the safety of 
Gaptain Brion, was the never varying response 
which she gave to those questions. Her father’s name always came first, afterward 
Brion’s; that order agreed better with her

“and abroad over the fields of - his nati vil- these to the time when he woul- without 
thinking, take the name of hi- Creator in 
vain.

lage. He never sa ise extended a pros it be- 
fore. . hr

Since that lim , Ihave never heard Harry 
u P an words not necessary to show hrs me n-

Higher earnestly breathes the ^. nt of 
philosophy and nature, he has a host oil rivals 
but he must eclipse them all. The t. inight ing. Children, think of this, and remember, to 
oil in his lamp burn- dim, but he finds li 1 and A Ssear,n,I at all.”- -ve 1"“"”I*" 
knowledge in The loops of heaven, and s soul ---------
is never weary when the la 1t themis 1 be- TRUST FOR DAILY BREAD, 
hind the curtains of morning. Half the worh fre m distress about their

And higher ! his voice thunders fortl when temporal supp rt. Society is fallal men who 
the dignity of manhood has invested he form, are disbear ened lo wan "I success, and by 
and the multitude is listening with deli it to fear of pore 1. Ta scle ats have tiled 
bis oracles burning with eloquence and aging |diss; pointm o' make- th m sad an dejeete I: I 
like true steel ib the cause of freed and and they think That they shaft com va

Bit a mens man must not vield to this despond

brance of a generous chieftain , it shall be my 
only talisman.”

" Go to the wigwams of my nation,” re- 
sumed Ravenclaw. * You frame is too tender 
to go yonder where the mountain tops are 
covered with snow. Remain, and in a few 
moons, you shall be conducted safely ami with 
an escort of warriors, to one of the great forts 
of your people. This false-hearted Mariot, 
this craven Frenchman, shall feel the power 
be has invoked ; be shall die as he deserves, 
and his hireling dogs shall share in his down
fall. Though I day my enemies I protect the 
good and the beautiful, whom the Master of 
Life has made to love and not to destroy: 
You arc not such as smite my brethren, your 
foot is not such as goes on the war path, nor 
your voice such as shouts the battle-cry of the 
palefaces; therefore you live and speak to 
Ravenclaw. Think not that justice and hu
manity dwell with the white man only ; they 
have habitations in forests, and in the hearts of 
men called savages.”

« The heart of Lilyface beats with grati- 
tude; the generosity of Ravenclaw fills her 
with wonder and admiration; yet she love* 
her people, nor would remain in the lodges of 
the Blackfoot nation, because her father's 
spirit would grow heavy with sorrow, and her 
kindred would mourn her as one dead. Lit 
Lilyface depart in peace to join the hunters of 
the mountains.”

A cloud rested upon the brow of the In
dian.

“1 thought to save you from danger, but 
you refuse to be thus saved. « Think again 
Would you see the tomahawk and scalping- 
knife crimsoned with the blood of your people? 
Would you see them falling hike leaves, with 
no power to aid them?”

“God knows 1 would see no such horrors !” 
exclaimed Mignon.

« Remain, and you shall be as safe as if by 
the fireside of your father’s wigwam.”

delicacy. How would the sentions world in
terpret all this, the world with such a severe 
sense of decorum—the world which reaches
just as far as one’s name and fame, and no 
farther, all beyond being a blank!

« Fear not !” said a voice.
Mignon recoiled and cried out in alarm; 

beside her stood a tall and motionless figure.I his 
nown

right. And when the time has chan, 
silver locks, and when the world wide “ Be not afraid, paleface.”

The speaker was an Indian of majestic 
height. With his arms folded upon his 
breast, he stood looking calmly at Mignon.

« Stand up like a man and do not tremble 
like a woman. Ravenclaw strikes not such as 
thou ! Thy chin is smooth, thy heart is «oft, 

|and there is no power in thy arm to harm my

scill 
days.

■• ase from exertion. Let hireenny, nor
better 

Se
is his; when the maiden gathering flow 5 by 
the roadside, and boy in the field, bow i ever- 
ence as he passes ; and the peasant b is to this setting sun, or knot how he shall obtain 
him-boner — can he breathe forth 'll i his bread on the morrow, still let him work as long 
heart the fond wish of the past? as he finds work to do. and G d will provide.

and hope forlabor patiently.
beyondbe able toThough he may 0

Higher,yet ! he has reached the ex of The promise is absolute : "Trust in the Lord, 
earthly honor, yet bis spirit burns : warm and do good, so shalt thou dwell in the land, 
as in youth, though with a steadier and paler: and verily thou shalt be fed.”
light, and it would borrow wings and s I up Christians arc guilty of criminal unbelief 
to high heaven, leaving its tenement to

27race
Ravenclaw walked a few paces from Mig- ■ 

non and addressed some one in his own dia
lect; immediately she heard steps hurrying 
away. Ravenclaw returned to his former 
place; but as he did not speak, she followed 
lus example. In a short time—it was long 
to Mignon—an Indian woman appeared with 
a bundle.

« Follow her, and do as she bids you, said 
Ravenclaw, pointing to the woman ; he then 
spoke to the latter in his own tongue, who, 
making a gesture to Mignon, proceeded to 
cross the dell. There Mignon perceived a 
hut and entered in obedience to the signs of 
her guide. The woman lighted a pine torch 
by some embers that were glowing upon a 
hearth of stone. Thrusting the end of the 
torch into the earth, she unrolled the bundle. 
The maiden's checks crimsoned—the bundle 
contained female wearing apparel of Indian 
style, which might have belonged to an Indian 
belle, so elaborately was it made, and so 
tastefully ornament with those products es
teemed graceful and becoming by tawny 
dames and red damsels.

A notable change was soon made in Mig- 
non's appearance, and cne that was far from 
displeasing. We cannot picture fully to the 
reader’s imagination the effect of this novel 
costume (wrought as it was in the height of 

Indian art), or note the various articles of 
which it was composed, nor is it needful. We 
will say, however, en pasant, that Mignon’s 
small foot did not look less pretty for the 
substitution of a more elegant mocasin, nor 
her ankle less dainty for the fringed leggms. 
Her toilet was eot considered complete till 
her cheeks were stained with paint and her 
hands also. The woman then spread some 
skins upon the ground before the tent, and 
Ravenclaw, seeing her with Mignon, ap- 
preached. -7

« Daughter of the paleface,” he said, “I 
am of a warlike race, but I do not war upon 
women. Now tell me why you are here? I 
will listen—my ears are open.”

Mignon, in that style so pleasing to an In
dian’s fancy, acquainted him with those par
ticulars winch influenced her movements. She 
spoke of Brion; described the character of 
Pierre Mariot, finally unfolding his entire 
plan, Ravenclaw remained calm and unmoved, 
while Mignon watched his face in vain to note 
the effect of her story. The incidents of the 
march were not passed over, but related in 
their appropriate connection. When she 
finished, Ravenclaw was in possession of the 
more important matters contained in the fore
going pages.

" A curse is upon your nation,” said Raven- 
claw. “That curse is the love of yellow; 
dust; it turns them into greedy wolves ; they 
howl and tear each other, and are never at 
rest. They die by the way—their graves lie 
along the line of march—it is well; the 
Great Spirit has sent it upon them. They 
tremble at the name of Redpath, his deeds 
strike them dumb; they become as woman, 
they grow pale like squaws when the avenger 
is abroad; when the silent feet of the un- 
known pursues; when his steps are in the 
mountains and in the defiles. Lilyface, so 
perish thy race !”

« And wherefore ?” asked Mignon.
“Because they are pushing us over the 

mountains into the sea. Fish live in the sea, 
but men cannot. But we have turned upon 
our pursuers like the hunted buffalo, and will 
go over the snowy ranges fighting and bleed
ing, and staining the cliffs with blood. Our 
old men may die, and be buried in sight of the 
glorious hunting-ground of the Blackfoot 
nation ; but our young men and our children 
will fall in arms, or perish ignobly by the sound
ing shores of the great waters.

Mignon looked earnestly at Ravenclaw, and 
believed that the prophet heart was beating in 
his swelling bosom.

“ Home and country as sacred to the red 
man as the white. There is but one God,

X UP 
uder when they doubt the oversight and sympathy
I, for 

the
of G d. Poor, taint disciples ! Have they 
not read that their “Heavenly Father ko weth 
that they have need of these things 7 ’ Let 
them yield up their liearts to a feeling of perfect 

I trust, and they will find a hapiness which r.o

among the laurels he was wound arount 
never ending glory to be rearbed only 
presence of the Most High !

THE GREATEST OF ERRO i.
wealth ca I give. This sweet confidence in 
God, takes away all the bitterness of poverty, 
and converts their very weakness into joy. 
Because of this child-like trust, many of the 
poor of this world, who were rich m faith- 
tike the shepherd of Salisbury Plain-have 
been the happiest of men.

It is instructive to see how the poor saints 
are provided for. Yonder lives a widow who 
seems to have harlly the necessaries of life 
Yet be who feeds the young ravens when they 
cry, feedeth her., God raiseth up friends to 
help her. He a wakens sympathy ; He-creates 
a feeling of kindness in many hearts, 50 that 
her bread and water do not fail. One who 
bad a long experience of life, declared, "I 
have been youug, and now am old, yet, have I 

enot seen the righteous forsaken, not his seed 
begging bread.—N. Y. Evangelist •

Said Dr. Young, long ago, à man " 1 the 
talents to an angel may become a for H he 
judges amis» in the supreme point. -The 
Scriptures handle the same sentime 
great variety of ways, and enforce it by 
weightiest sanctions. We shall cite

in a 
their 
i in 
make 
ofit a

bis 
Thou

4woman.
« Yes,” said Brion, respectfully.
« 1have that to say which must be an ex

cuse for appearing before you in this garb, and 
under circumstances so peculiar,” she added, 
averting her eyes, her cheeks becoming sud
denly suffused.

« You need no excuse for appearing before 
Ben Brion,” he replied with warmth. " Your 
wishes shall be my commands, you have only 
to name them. I beg of you to be frank and 
trust me as if we had met and established an 
acquaintance.”

“My communications will consist simply of 
vague warnings, which I fear will appear in- 
definite and unsatisfactory, you are the victim 
of a wicked scheme, which has for its object 
the destruction of your party. The man to 
whom belongs the paternity of this plot, will 
not fail through softness of heart or scruples • 
conscience.”

“May I ask his name ?”
« I’cannot tell you—it would involve an

other. If I can defeat him without exposing

For the C.P. HERALD.
MEMORY.

Oh ! why doth fond memory blend in one scene, 
The joys and the sorrows gone by?

E’en the the phantoms of bliss in hours that 
have been,

Must come clad in the garb of a sigh.

Could we gaze on the pleasures long gone, 
Unsullied by shadows of grief, 

Regrets might arise that thus they are flown, 
And tears might be shed in relief.

But God has ordained that the sunshine of life, 
Like rays from the bright-orb of day, 

Be reflected from cloudlets of sorrow and 
strife, 

\ Which so frequently darken the way.

Be. bumble my soul, then when memory recalls, 
The deeds that may merit man’s praise, 

For with them she mingles thy foibles and falls, 
And points to the fountain of grace.

M. L.

stance ortwo and leave the reader to 
bis own comments. “What shall it 
man if he gain the whole world, and I 
own soul.’’ But God said unto him
fool, this night thy soul shall be required hee; 
then whose shall those things 2 whic thou 
hast provided? So is every one that la th up 
treasure for himself, an J is not rich I ards 
God." These, and countless other p ages, 
imply that there may be partial succe con
nected with capital error - that an irre emed 
fault may lie concealed ‘in the sembla of a. 
virtue—that when a man is ready to pro unce 
his success complete, his ruin may be rfect. 
Though this is a theme more hortato then 
editorial columns are accustomed to en rtain, 
and so solemn as long since to have be re
minded to the pulpit exclusively, w. shall 
venture the innovation, and for the rand

face. ,.
The infuriated savages would have mangled 

and mutilated his body, but their chief com 
mended them to desist, adding that cowards 
might be hacked and cut in pieces, but not 
brave men who sell their live* dearly. I his 
humane Indian however, did not waive the 
established usage of his race, and in a moment 
held up poor Balaam’s scalp. At the sighto 
this reeking trophy Mignon swooned. W ben 
she recovered, she was seated at the tool of a 
tree, bet body supported by the trunk. The 
natives were grouped together a few paces 
distant, speaking earnestly in their own dia
lect, which sounded harsh and horrible to Mig- a 
non. There seemed to be a division among 
them which was finally settled, as shie judged 
by the altered tone of their voices. The chief 
came and looked at her attentively.

« You wear,” said lie in English so broken 
that we shall not attempt to give it verbatim, 
« the garb of a princess of the Blackfoot na
tion, but your skin is pale. The Blackfoot 
and the Crow are enemies; they hate each 
other—they go to war and take scalps—they 
put their prisoners to death. Palefaced wo
man, you must die!"

« Do the warriors of the Crow nation, wage 
war upon women?” asked Mignon, striving to 
rally her courage.

« They destroy their enemies, returned the 
chief. ,

« Enemies are those who lake the war-path; 
the woman of the palefaced nation never go 
upon the war-path; they love peace and re
main at home.”

“ Then why art thou here 1" said the chief 

HNot to take life, but to save it,” Miguon 

answered.’" X
« Like all your craven race, you shrink from 

déath.”
« And why should I not? And not young, 

and does not the young heart cling to exist- 
ence ? Women die well when the Great Sprit 
calls ; but they draw back from violence and 
blood.” 7

« The Great Spirit calls you now.
.“ I cannot hear him.”

« He calls you through my voice, he bids 
you get ready.”,

«The Crows are cowards or they would not 
kill women; brave men hold such deeds in 
horror,” rejoined Mignon.

« The ways of différent races of men are 
unlike. To one the Master of Life gives soft • 
spirits and souls that love peace ; to another 
be gives hearts that delight in war and the for- 

ture of an enemy ; to one people he gives 
cities, to another forests; one lives by hunt
ing, and another by tilling the earth.”

« I know that men have different natures, 
but to none has he given the right to shed in
nocent blood. Pity my youth, let mercy tri
umph over cruelty !" added Mignon, with in- 
creasing fervor.

“Pale maiden, it is better to die young 
than old. If you go to the land of souls now, 
you will remain young and beautiful forever; 
but it you live till you are old and wrinkled, 
you will enter that country as such and continue 
so.”

“Hear me: I have a father who has much• 
gold; he has a trading-house beyond yonder 
mountains where he keeps the things most 
valued by redmen; go there with me and you 
shall be made rich above all your tribe.”

The Indian paused a moment as if meditat- 
mg upon what he had heard, and Mignon be-

“I doubt it not—I doubt it not !” she re
plied.

« Yet your heart is near the chief of the 
white trappers,” said Ravenclaw after a pause. 
« Be it so, you shall go to him in safety if it 
takes all my warriors to conduct you; yet I 
swear by the Great Spirit that net a hair of 
your head will Tail if you stay.”

« You have inspired me with such confi
dence,” returned Mignon, “ that your word is 
to me like that of the Master of Life. If I 
were weary, and you said to me, • Lie down 
there and sleep in safety,’ 1 would do so, and 
rest without troubled dreams.”

Mignon smiled sweetly and held out her 
hand to Ravenclaw. He took it and held it a 
moment in his own. He did not utter his 
thoughts, his lips were closed, his face calm, 
though the sternness of its expression was 
gone—but his breathing grew quick, shaking 
his broad chest with its vehemence. Who 
shall tell what strong feeling was wrestling 
with his proud spirit, and how nobly he mas
tered himself?

« Lilyface,” he said, in tones that welled up 
from his soul, “you make me think better of 
your race. I will not forget you, 1 will think 
of you till I go to the land of spirits where 
my lathers have gone. Look up and see the 
stars, and remember, many moons from now 
when you stand again near the wigwams of 
your kindred and behold them shining—that 
you saw them once in a far off country, and 
with the chief of a hunted people beside you. 
In his dreams Ravenclaw has heard a voice 
like thine ; but after to-night it will be heard 
save in dreams only. Lilyface, daughter of 
my enemies, we meet because it was the will 
of the Great Spirit, we part because it is 
also his will.”

Ravenclaw relinquished Mignon’s hand, re
peating in a voice of deepest melancholy, 
“We met —we part 1′3

« We may meet again in the land of souls,” 
said Mignon.

* The red man and the white will be for
ever distinct, said Ravenclaw.

•• In that country to which we are going, 
ail nations will forget their earthly differences. 
Enemies will be reconciled, races will blend, 
and kindreds and families and peoples mingle 
happily,” returned Mignon. & •

€ Never !” exclaimed the chief. " The 
soul of the red man and the soul of a white 
will remain eternally unlike each other; their 
desires and instincts arc not the same.”

46 The revelations of that mysterious life 
are hidden from our eyes; we see darkly, and 
know imperfectly ; but the bénéficient hand of 
the Great Spirit will remove the vail, and at 
death we shall discern more clearly, and think 
more comprehensively. Chief of a powerful 
nation, adieu till then !”

« Be it so—it is decreed; and what is 
decreed cannot be changed. Our paths have

DESTROY IT NOT.
Some years ago, says Rev. 

had in my garden a tree which
William Jay, 1

bore 
my

never
ax inOne day I was going down with my 

hand to fell it ; ml wife met me inreason that the public good demands 
is of no use to travel round and rout 
give to secondary topics perpetual 
poly.-

More than ball the disorders of ,

It 
and 

ono-

the path
way, and plead for it, saying," Wby, th spring 
is now very near ; stay, and see whether there 
may not be some change ; and if not, yen can 
deal with it accordingly.”

As I nevet repeated following her advice 
I yielded to her now, and what was the conse
quence ? In a few weeks the tree was cover
ed with blossoms, and in a few weeks more 
it was bending with fruit. Ah! said I, this 
should teach me ; I will learn a lesson from 
hence not to cut down too soon; that is, not to 
consider persons incorrigible or abandoned too 
noon, so as to give up hope, and to use l the 
means of prayer in their behalf.

RELIGIOUS INTOLERANCE IN Russia.—No 
associations for religious purposes are toler- 
ated in Russia ; no printing-presses are permit
ted to print the Bible in the vernacular tongue 
of the perple: no versions of Scripture is the 
ealy language the masses can understand, are 
permitted to cross frontier, ft is stated that 
there has not been a copy of the Bible in Ras- 
sta, printed in that country, since 1823. Col 
porteurs, Bible agents, tract distributers, find 
as little favor with the biged Czar as so 
many Red Republicans Even to the tw 
millions of Jews concentrated in hi- empire, 
net a copy of the Old Testament in their native 
Hebrew is permitted. No Christian missions 
te the most barbarous and distant tribes under 
his sway, are tolerated. The inoffensive and 
pious Moravians, permitted to pursue their 
charitable work everywhere else, have been 
driven from their labors in.Russia.—Missionary

him, 1will.”
/ « He is Pierre Mariot,” said Brion.

1 Mignon grew pale.
"It is too true,” she answered, 

have discovered the secret.”
“I even know you,” resumed the 

taineer.

iety

come from this foolish habit of ignoring vital 
'questions and .surrendering the mind the 

contemplation of comparative trifles- .That 
then is the greatest of errors ? Doub ^ss to 
endanger or impair one’s future inb;i unce.
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INDEPENDENCE.
Ye may speak of Independence, 

-kno such thing on earth- 
1other

« You

moun-

Mignon looked up in alarm.
« Will you speak my name ?” she added.
« Mademoiselle Bellman ; those to whom 

friendship gives the right to address you famil
iarly call you Mignon. I cherish no thoughts 
or feelings not to your favor. I entertain for 
you the profoundest respect. Nevea, I trust 
will you have reason to blush for word or act 
of mine, or regret the step you have taken to 
ward off pressing danger. Chance has already 
made me acquainted with the nature of the 
peril than impends. Mariot is indeed a villain 
and it is truly unfortunate that a man like 
Mousieur Bellmar, your father, of whose name 
1 have heard honorable mention, should be 
connected with him in business.”

“No one can regret it more than 1; it has 
long been a source of pain.”

« I am willing to absolve Monsieur Bellmar 
from all participation in this scheme for the 
destruction of my band, and the injury of my 
exployers.”

“You do him no more than justice; he is 
anxious that the designs of Mariot should 
come to naught.”

« He was acquainted with these designs, it 
would seem?” €

Mignon was embarrassed; she withheld a 
portion of the truth to screen him from the 
imputation of guilt.,

“I chanced to hear,” she said, “a conver
sation not intended for my ears, which made 
me a party to his purposes. Being in pos
session of his secret, it was natural I should 
disclose it to my father.”

« Yes, it is so; you construe me truly and 
generously. I would die much rather than 
have my father’s name linked with infamy.

« That expression does you much honor, 
and raises you still higher in my esteem. 
Having done all you can do, it is probable 
that you wish to return;. is it so ?”

« I put myself under your protection until I 
shall be so fortunate as to meet a party re
turning from the mountains, then 1 shall go 
back.”

« To afford you every assistance in my 
power will be but a meagre testimonial of my 
gratitude, I now have duties to perform re
quiring my immediate attention ; bnt I will 
first conduct you to camp.”

« Is it far, captain ?”
« You see yonder hill, it is at the right of 

that.”
« Then I need not trouble you to go back 3 

Balaam will easily find it.”
Brion demurred at this arrangement, but

This life is soon past, and whatever sfor- 
tunes or losses pass with it, are of little count 
That alone is of great consequence hich. 
affects us forever.— Wealth, therefor andaffects us forever.— Wealth, therefor
temporalities of every kind, rank as it gpifi- 
cant. At best they can only alleviate for a 
time. But if all is right, without the the 
gloom of to-day may be merged in the P dise 
of to-morrow. Indeed their absence may 
facilitate the passport to heaven.

“The rougher the way.
The shorter the stay ;
The fiercer the blast, 

, • The sooner "is past.”
* Hence, that is true wisdom which 
keeps au eye to the main chance, and 
not a great error which does not weak 
bold on heaven. He has not lost mac 
has not lost heaven ; neither has be, save 
who has not saved mis soul. It is this 
dination of all things else to the one 
needful, thit builds our churches, gives 
Lope of immortality and makes way for r 
on the earth.

The secret of life is to let first thin 
first, and the greatest things be greatest 
is God’s order, and ft is impossible that IN 
—which is synonymous with true vil 
should exist in any other order —H 
disclosed the real hindrance to the suce

In some cong -----
The light of Jove can warmu- 

"Till found some kindred shrine,
And then it springs immortal, 

And shows itself divine!
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Thus, thus, throughout creation, 1 
The Links of life had birth;

Ye speak of Independence-
There’s no such thing oa earth!

We depend on one another,
For each comfort we enjoy;, 

There is nought the heart can foster, 
That the heart may not destroy!

b

be 
this 
gion

PURE Am.-In about two and a-half 
minutes all the blood contained in the human 
system, amounting to nearly three gallons 
traverses the respiratory surface. Every 
one, then, who breathes an impure atmos- 
phere two and a-half minutes, has every 
particle of bis blood acted on by the viti
ating air. Every particle has become less, 
vital, less capable of repairing strictures, or of 
earryieg on functions ; and the longer such 
air is respired, the more impure doe* it be- 
come, and the blood necessarily becomes more 
corrupt.

PA traveler, after a loug journey when 
be is weary and faint, and sits down, if he sees 
the town before him, it puts life into him, and 
be plucks up his feet and resolves not to be 
weary till be be at his journey’s end. O, look 

1 at the crown and white robe set before you, 
and faint if you can : get on the top of Mt. 
Nebo—look on the land of promise,—4 hose 
good things set before you ; taste the grapes 
of Canaan before you come to Canaan.

e-- |Register.i 
eis.•

" TYPES OF RUSSIAN POLICY.- “In Moscow," 
said Tchaadajeff, “they take every str anger to 
see the great cannon and the great bell,-- 
which is not, possible, to fire off, and a bell 

which fell down before it produced a sound. 
Strange town, where the curiosities are dis- 
tinguisbed by their absurdity ! The bell, 
however, is yet the beet, of them. One can

of
the vicious. They attempt impossib lies 
As well might vegetation grow in a va sum, 
or streams set al naught gravitation an Now

tain 
Thy 

ght, 
owe

upward to their fountains, the bad mau 
to happiness or the irreligious to virtue, 
cannot farming go on in the Mammoth 
where there is neither sun-light, star 
hear nor ram ; Simply because the con take it as a symbol of this immense country 

quite mute and without tongue —of thisof agriculture and vegetable life are not let. 
For exactly the same reason the human ing 
who does not make eternal life the su me 
object of has ambition, cannot be vir bus, their astonishment at their haring the gift of 
There is nothing to elicit integrity —no ing

people, this race called staves 
comes from slovo, parole.) as if to

(sloveve 
express

speech.”
to make life productive in morals. In far 
man is like a tree, the evolving forcés 1 bin 
must be seconded by corresponding I i. es NICE PANCAKES for Suffer.—These are 

made of eggs, flour, and milk. The just pro- 
portions are one tablespoonful of flour tn each 
egg. To make small pancakes, beat a roupie 
of eggs thoroughly, and add sweet milk Then 
take a couple of tablespoonful of flout, work 
into a thin paste and ductile batter by adding 
the milk and eggs, and a little salt. Grease 
the pan with a piece of sweet lard or butter, 
and stir briskly to prevent adhering to the 
bottom. When the under side is sufficiently 
browned, turn st. Leave the cakes folded, 
with sugar or honey, and butter between the 
fold*, or sugar alone. If this is found to he 
too solid, add more eggs and use less flour. 
A slight sprinkle of grated nutmeg will be an 
addition.—Maine Farmer.

from without.
Thus we see all errors centering in 

Neglect of the highest good blights allan 
gifts and precipitates character into uni 
ruin, la this light we discover the beau 
that Scripture which says, "Godliness i I 
able unto all things, having promise of h 
that now is, and of that which is to ce 
and also of that other analogous passage, 
first the kingdom of God, anti his rightera

been approaching each other since the hour 
our lives commenced; but having met, after

ne. 
ior 

sal
Lilyface, and he is as much the God of the
Indian as the white man,” added Ravenclaw,to-night they will forever diverge. Daughter

of the paleface, a voice calls you away; leavein tones that thrilled Mignon.
my sight—go, go!”

Ravenclaw drew his form to a loftier 
height, and assumed a sterner expression. 
Mignon took a ring from her finger, and 
placing it in his hand, said:

“It is the gift of Lilyface—keep it.”
Ravenclaw held the guttering jewel between 

his thumb and finger.
« This will be more precious to me than my 

life,” he replied. “I will wear it on my

Git- 
ife 

5 
ek 
ess

“You are right!” she exclaimed. “You 
are my brother; there is but one humanity, 
one people, one race. The soul of a hero 
fleshes from your eyes—the voice of truth 
speaks through you—the cause of the Indian 
is just. Yes, Ravenclaw, you are leaving a 
fair heritage—it is slipping from you your 
way is indeed over the mountains—your c 
dren’s graves will be the sea.”_

* And the great and awful master of Life 
will avenge us on a proud and rapacious Do 
lion !” cried Ravenclaw, with reverential ter- 
vor. « He will smite your people-be will 
smite your people—he will sweep them awed 
with the power of his mighty arm.
remember the wrongs of the red man long

The heart of man is a short word —a 
small substance, scarce enough to give a kite 
oue meal-yet great in capacity ; yea, so infi- 

• * eite in desire, that the round globe of the world 
cannot fill the three corners of it. When it 
desires more, and cries-give, give !" 1 will 
set it over to the infinite good, where the

« You shall have guns that never miss their 
last your life-time, blankets 

that defy the snows of the coldest winter, and 
horses that are swifter than ibe antelope and

and all these things which shall be wide to 
you.” Thus the least can only be soug. in 
the greatest, and earth be gained by ga

Mignon was firm, insisting that the way was 
short, and their acquaintance should not aim, ammunition to 
commence with taking him from his duties.” *1-4 AC. 41 -------- -

« Beside,” she added, looking kindly at the 
black, « Balaam is as good as a regiment.” 
Balaam was flattered; shaking his brawny 
arm, he declared himself a “host” in defence of

ag
more it hath il may desire more, and see more heaven. Northern Christian Advocate 
to be desired.—Bishop Hall._____ - stronger than the buffalo. With these you 

can make War upon the Blackfeet, and conquer 
1“Palefaces have artful tongues, and the red 

man cannot tell when they speak the truth. 
What you say sounds well, but you might 
lead us into the strong forts of the whites 
where we should be slain by the thunder of the

breast where it shall feel the motion of my 
heart as long as it beats. It shall be with 
me when I sleep and when I awake ; it shall 
go with me to battle, my bands shall grasp it 

He will when I die. In years to come, should the 
plough of the white man disturb my bones, 

and in they will cast up, this gift. And now go, go!
You shall hear no more the voice of Raven-

SHORT SERMON FOR THE LT €
JUVENILE LOGIC.—A lad wishing to turn FOLKS.

Many of our little friends have by 
means given the mselves a veryfoolish la 
making use of many words and phrases « 
are of no use to any one, and do not a

sailar, applied to the captain of a vessel for a 
berth. The captain, wishing to intimidate 
him, handed him a piece of rope, and said:—

his mistress,
« There’s a cretur among us," quoth Buck- 

eye,“ that none of us can guard against.”
“Redpath?” said Mignon.
« That’s the natral varmint I mean,” re

turned Buckeye.
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Ecc DUMPLINGS,—Make a batter of a 
pint of milk, two well-beaten eggs, a saltspoon

you want to make a good sailor, you must 
ma se three ends to that rope,” “ I can do it,” 
readily replied the boy : “here is one, and here 
is another—that makes two. New, here’s the 
third’s: and he threw it overboard.

ful of salt, and flour enough to make a batter n .... 
as thick as for poundcake; have a clean after the red man has become extinct; 
sausepan, of boiling water : let the water boil.
fast, drop in by the tablespoonful ; four or five

relieve the mind of the speaker. The p-a 
is not only very foolish and silly, but it is < 
edly wrong. Let me illustrate this by au

his tremendous wrath he will arise and shake 
heaven and earth; your stars shall fall, 
your bloody eagle shall shriek for help.

- Ravenclaw stretched out lus hand, and his 
egression as sublime. Mignon was awed she felt a compassion for the red race that moved 
her to tears.. 

a“ You-do well to weep, daughter BRION’S NUMBERS ARE DIMINISHED,
doomed people ; even warriors have dropped BRiON’s camp was astir very early in the 

a-Byjimminy, that’s too mean.”so ^h , males 2a . T...- '. tears like women, and wiped them -from in The hunt was to be resumed, and
looked up and saw Harty, who on ed Quunzf—When a lady-writese novel — faces with bloody hands,” she his chin he hunters wished to be seasonably inthe 

up to the roots of this baireas asked, - - a bee-eoaz.be legitimately:gelled wan-ngriph.1 Bavenclas* art l toth side l for addle. Headley and his party, excited by == - otcue- -Punch. 1 Cozebobau-ltos sank upon his trehstand he stood tanWas 1,

great guns. I have listened to you too long. 
Repath, even ; I wear a The corn-spirit require» an offering, and he 

will not be content save with a young and 
beautiful maiden such as thou art.”
“There is but one Deity and that is the

claw.”
Mignon hastened hastened away; at the 

distance of a few paces she paused and waved 
her hand, but Ravenclaw stood immovable, 
and made no sign.

“I do not tear
charm,” Mignon rejoined.minutes will boil them, take them with a 

skimmer on to a dish, put a bit of button and 
pepper over, and serve! with boiled meat. 
For a little dessert, put butters and grot- 

was FT ed nutmeg, with syrup or sugar, over,— aide 
ard he Farmer. -

point. Here is little Harry Hills, a 
little boy of some six o* seven summers, 1 ed « You wear a good many charms, misa that 

are jes’ calkilated to turn a feller’s bead e’ena- 
most,” Buckeye replied, casting a furwire 
glance at the partisan.

« I refer to a special charm,” resumed Mig-

PERGHANCE.—A fasbionable lady al a water ling place had • favorite lap-dog which sLe cat- 
led Perchance. = 6

by all who know him. His mother is - ur 
neighbor, and a low picket-fence divide ur 
gardens. A few days ago, while I 
weeding a plot near the fence, I heard 
one exclaim impatiently. !

Master of Life. He makes the corn and all 
things else grow ; he is unchangable and can- 
not be placated by sacrifices and bloody rites. 
The scent of burning victims is offensive to hh 
nostrils.”

a White akin, there is a spirit that presides 
over corn, as the oldest of our people know.

"A singular name for your beautiful set 
madam ; where did you find it ?”

“Ob," drawled she, most exquisitely, “It was named for Byron’s dog. You remember where 
he speaks of it, and says :

“Perchance, my dog will howl,”
Its bleiv Aiv .918 vodt i - f or

non, blushing,“ which will guard me in the 
hour of danger."

« For me there is no charm like your beau- 
ty, miss, and to protect that, I’d stan afore an

*

2o-

1


