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man whose services we tried to secure?” really studying his features closely, trying to 
" Yes, the disagreeable news has reached recall when and under what circumstances her 

me. I perceive that our business will receive had met him before : for it seemed to him that
a severer check then it ever did. Monsieur this was not their first meeting. Having des-

Mariot.” .9 c... cribed others of his calling, we have no inclina-|
" Can you doubt ill something must be tion to inflict useless items of dress and outfit,

done,” said Pierre. _ while his person and hearing presented nothing « Mafoi ! we have not ceased to do some- very remarkable. His face was net easy to 
thing ever since these unlucky rival companies read, but might have passed very well for an 
existed. What new expedient remains?” honest one, marked neither by giuius nor un- 

« This is a point to be settled by us, and common tact. He saluted Brion familiarly, 
without delay.”___________________________ a who returned his salutation with civalty. The

" Ah, my friend, common strategy will not do latter’s wish was to know whether the new 
with Ben Brion.” corner wasin the employ of a rival company;

« Who knows that better than I? It is for it was a natural desire. He approached the 
that very reason that we must take measures subject with caution, and his meaning without 
bold and energetic.” 1 declaring it directly was quickly understood.

M. Bellmar mused. “ My name,” said the trapper, “is Dorelle,
«< We are quite alone, I suppose?” Mariot and my business you can easily guess.”

added. , “Yes,” said Brion.
. Mignon, who sat directly opposite the key- “ To relieve you from any suspicion that you 
bole of the door, was any listening with eager | may feel, I will inform you that 1 am not in the 
interest, and without a single feeling of com- employ of any fur company, nor attached to a 
punction. brigade of trappers.”

“Entirely alone,” replied Bellmar. I “A free trapper ?”>
“ We must ruin the American Fur Com- “Thank fortune, yes. I want my liberty. I 

pany ?” with emphasis on the word “ruin.” should not feel like a man if I were under an-
« Be good enough to tell me how ? my strate- other’s control. Give me the mountains and 

gical resources are exhausted."’ praries, and lakes and rivers, with nothing but
“We must break up and disorganize the my horse and my own will to guide me, and 1

feeling confident that he will get nearer the 
truth.

“If I was to speak the truth like an honest 
man, as is becoming to me and all others, 1 
should assert cofidently that the two men had 
foul play. I'm aware how it’ll seem to them 
that don’t know what I do, and never beard the 
name of Redpath.”

The youth turned an eager, searching look on 
the trapper.

“ Stop, my friend,” be said, “and allow 
me to interrupt you by asking, who is Red
path?” ,

“Ask anything you please, sir—ask what 
makes the grass grow, or the heart beat, or the 
sun shine ? Such questions might be common- 
place enough, and under some cirumstances no 
doubt very proper; but answering them is an
other affair.”

Brion glanced at the stranger youth at that 
moment, and perceived that he was looking at 
the hatchet that he had taken from the tree in 
the manner deseribed, and which he had carried 
ever since at his side or his saddle-bow. Seeing 
that the partizan had detected the direction of 
his eyes, be appeared disconcerted, and instant
ly turned his attention another way. The 
mountaineer was sagacious and quick to ob
serve, and the circumstance slight as it was, 
did not mpass unoted. A train of novel ideas 
began thereupon to whirl through his brain ; he 
seemed trying to work out some kind of a 
problem without being able to find the proper 
data from which to start. Buckeye contrived 
to touch him on the arm, giving him a warning 
look that said, “ Cap’n, I’m very suspicious of 
this little feller.”

Hut a change had come over the partisan— 
the signs of the trapper were unheeded; he rode 
on singularly taciturn and reflective.

“ Look, comrade, there’s a horseman away 
yonder, and he’s making signals!” exclaimed 
Buckeye, pointing toward the mountains.

“1 thank you for your company, brave 
knights of the rifle and trap. Adieu, messieurs, 
adieu !”

With a neigh of joy, Brave recognized the 
signals to go, and sprang away with a force 
that made the ground tremble.

have left the defence in the hands of its clerical 
friends, and a poor business they are making of 
it.

Two statements from this quarter are now 
before us, and demand a brief notice. One is 
a tetter from Mr. Hugh Allan, Secretary to the 
Clergy Reserves Commissioners of the Church 
of Scotland, to the Montreal “ Argus”; the 
other a tetter from Rev. John Cook, of Quebec, 
to the Montreal “Gazette.” As is usual when 
a bad case is to be sustained, these statements 
do not agree with each other, nor yet the offi
cial returns or public accounts. That of Dr. 
Cook, who was the agent and attorney at the 
Mat of Government for the commuting incum
bents, is less Jesuitical end more full than the 
official explanation of Mr. Hugh Allan, and we. 
shall therefore notice the Rev. Attorney’s 
statement first. To the charge that each of 
the ministers except Mr. McNaughton " filed 
a solemn declaration with the Government 
that at the passing of the Imperial Act, or on the Buror May, 1853, he had been in re- 
ceipt of $150 per annum,” he gives a positive 
denial. He says the very reverse was the 
case r =

« On the occasion of the first interview 1had 
« with a member of the Government on the 
« subject of Commutation, 1 stated that we had 
« only received £112 10s in the year 1853; 
« yet, for reasons which 1 mentioned, we would 
« be treated—in our apprehension—unfairly, if i

their shame, by telegraphing along the whole 
of the continent the failure of their notable 
expedition to arrest the individuate charged with 
the murder at St. Sylvester, abundantly proves. 
It was not sufficient to show that their military 
and police force,— “horse, foot and artillery,” 
—were made to return on a fool's errand; but 
they must trump up and propagate a tale that 
the people along the line of route were in all 
but open rebellion, and that a diabolical outrage 
was attempted to destroy the whole party by 
throwing the railroad cars that conveyed them 
off the railroad track. And this without, so far 
as now appears, any evidence whatever to show 
that the affair was other than accidental ; an 
act of negligence in adjusting the switches on 
the part of the persons to whom the charge 
of the Grand Trunk Railway is committ-

Well, and to what end may well be asked, is 
all this panic and apprehension sought to be 
existed ? Why these insinuations against the 
loyalty of some, and open charges of assassina- 
tion against others, attempted to be urged? 
Simply that men who now wield far too great 
an amount of political influence;—who have 
at their disposal, wherewith to gratify their 
creatures, several thousands of offices, and 
untold thousands of pound of the public money 
—should further be permitted to mould to their 
own wishes, and to wield an engine of immeasur
ably greater power than they now command— 
the whole civil and military force of the country.

The parties mounted their horses, a it 
fire where they had anticipated passing a n- 
disturbed night, was soon far behind.

Before noon they overtook the band

REDPATH: 
—OR,—/ 

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

be

. n-
sisting of about seventy-five men, ampl 
vided with pack horses anf mules.

We cannot here make the reader acq 
with the various individuals of which th 
was composed. There were French and 
breeds, a few of Mexican origin, the : 
number being Americans from frontier 
There was also a Texan adventurer, a 
tuckian, a Virginian, and a young fellov

THE HERO MAKES HIS BOW TO THE Reader.
IT was night on the western prairies, and the 

stars were glowing silvery and soft in the azure 
arch. The gauzy spray of clouds sailing at 
intervals across the quiet heavens, obscured not 
the mild lustre of the moon, nor cast a shadow 
upon the wilderness.

A youth of slender figure, clad in garb be- 
lilting the hunter and backwoodsman, was 
standing with meditative brow upon a gentle 
eminence, leaning gracefully upon his rifle, 
which was of approved, make and studied 
finish.

Below him, at the base of the hill, the waters 
of Kansas River were flowing; while at his 
left (he distant peaks of the Rocky Mountains 
were visible, towering in their stern, unchanging grew **. like everlenting gvardiong acchenorth 
—an army of eternal occupation, which the 
might of finite man can never conquer; upon 
his right, prairies unfolded their scenery like an 
endless panorama, diversified by strips of tim
ber, swamps of grass and shrubbery. At a 
short distance from the youth, the smoke of a 
blazing fire arose in a misty column, forming 
numberless fantastic wreathes and phantom 
shapes. A solitary figure was stretched beside 
the burning fagots, sleeping as soundly, appar
ently, as if domiciled beneath a sheltering roof, 
and couched upon the softest bed. The youth 
approached the spot; at the sound of his foot
steps the man sprang to his feet, casting quick, 
sharp glances around him. In a moment his 
gaze was fastened upon the intruder, and be 
relaxed his guarded watchfulness. With his 
raven eyes he scanned the object that had ex
cited his attention, with stronger indications of 
contempt than curiosity, or alarm. The youth 
advanced and begging pardon for the intrusion, 
expressed a hope that he had not disturbed his 
dreams, or awakened his fears.

The person to whom these words were ad
dressed, smiled, and, turning his back partially 
toward the youth, replied rather sarcast ically, 
that he seldom took the trouble to dream; as 
for fear, Ben Brion was a stranger to it, and had 
certainly seen nothing to excite such an mo
tion for a long time. He trusted he had too 
long been a sojourner in the west to be terrified 
at trifles. He then stroked his beard, shrugged 
his shoulders, and smiled again. The young 
man doubtless understood the stranger’s mean
ing, but without appearing to notice it, added 
that if his company would not be considered 
particularly disagreeable, he would venture to 
the a seat by the fire, which seemed to him 
very cheerful and inviting.

The individual who had styled himself Ben 
Brion, replied that he was at liberty to please 
himself in that respect, though he fancied that a 
stuffed chair, or a feather bed, would agree 
better with his constitution than any accommoda- 
tion he could offer. The youth answered to the 
effect that he was not fastidious ; that a blaring 
fire would suffice for a night so serene and tran- 
quil. He seated himself, placed his rifle on the 
ground beside him, and instead of turning his 
attention to Brion, resumed his study of the 
heavens with an abstracted air.I
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PIis.Massachusetts. Many were veteran 1 

while some were fresh on the prairies, u P > 
ticed in the arts and expedients of hunt e. 
Thus far on their march all had gone ' il. 
The Indians had not molested them, an ; ss 
being abundant, the horses ond mules vr in 
good condition. The young and unscho t in 
the kind of existence opening before ti n, 
feared they should reach the distant thea. % of 
operations without incident or exciteme , 
adventures worth relating when they h 
again reach home ; but the wiser beads h 
ged their shoulders, intimating very plain r it
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danger might come before they were rec y or 
it.

They passed Fort Laramie with not n 
break the monotony of their march. T. - 
lant spirits of the younger men began to 
continued travel had already taken th 
starch of greenness out of them. Seed :
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party under Brion.”
“You are just as far from the question, 

Monsieur Mariot. You do not inform me how 
this is to be accomplished.”

“ By means that may perchance startle 
you.”

Mignon shuddered, knowing that something 
terrible was in Mariot’s mind ; she knew by 
the tones of his voice.

« We must keep the penalties of the law 
in view,” quotb Bellmar, wriggling in bis 
chair.

“ Law does not reach beyond Fort Leaven- 
worth. We will employ instruments that 
laugh at law.”

“Indians?”
“ What was that ?" asked Pierre.
“ Nothing; go on; you would, you say, em-

am happy. Human authority galls me, or ra
ther would gall me, were I to submit to it. O 
1 never could be a slave after having breathed “ compelled to commute at that sum. And these 

“reasons it was my business to press at every 
“succeeding interview, with members of the 
“ Government. Had I, or any of us, been dis- 
“ posed to conceal the fact, it could not have 
« been done, it was perfectly known to 
“ the Government, and was, as the “Globe” says 
“ —officially stated in the printed Public Ac- 
“counts.”

This is an important admission. While it 
may, in the eyes of some moralists, relieve the 
commuting clergy from the charge of “solemn” 
falsehood, it shows that the Government were 
fully aware of the false pretence that any min
ister had ever received an “ annual stipend” of 
€150, and that they wilfully violated the Act, 
and gave away $100,000 of the pub
lie money to make capital with a religious 
body. But does Dr. Cook suppose that he or 
his colleagues can escape the charge of fraud and 
even falsehood, by such a quibble as the follow- 
ing:—

« The ground on which those who conducted 
“the commutation for the Ministers of the 
“ Church of Scotland, claimed that they should 
« be permitted to commute for a larger sum than 
« €112 10s, although that was all that was ac- 
« tually received in the course of 1853, was 
w simply this, that they were entitled to more— 
# that according to the opinion of two former 
« Attorneys General, is was the duty of the 
« Clergy Reserves Commissioners to distribute 
“ the revenue of each year, among the ministers 
“of the year—that having no fixed salary as- 
“ signed them, unvarying from year to year, 
« they were legally entitled to a fair proportion 
“ of the year’s revenue—that in point ot fact, 
“that was what really assigned to them, and that if 
“at any time, either through the caution of the 
|“Clergy Reserves, or in consequence of a general 

“understanding among all parties, and lor the 
• extension of the church, a certain portion of 
• the years revenue were retained; it would 
“ be a grevious hardship to make the ministers 
« suffer for what, in the former case, was no fault 
* of theirs, and in the latter, an act of liberal-
* ality.”

By reference to the declaration filed with the 
Government, a copy of which we published on 
Wednesday, it will be seen that Dr. Cook and 
his colleagues solemnly averred that they were 
then (say March, 1855,) “in receipt of an an- 
nual stipend or allowance of £150, from the 
Clergy Reserves fund, by and with the consent 
of the religious body to which T belong.” 
Now Dr. Cook admits that the “annual stipend” 
was only £112 10s., but says the ministers 
were entitled to mere, though they never re
ceived it.

Admitting, for the sake of argument, the title 
to more, we ask whether a witness could de
fend himself against a charge of perjury by 
showing he was entitled to a certain sum, hav
ing sworn that he had actually received it ? 
Will Dr. Cook give us the opinion of an At- 
torney General on this point? We know pret-> 
ty well what the public must think of such 
a quibble. But let us examine this ingenious » 
sham which was set up by Dr. Cook and his 
friends “to commute for a larger sum,” and to 
which the Government after many interviews, 
and, no doubt, some qualms, consented. To get 
a clear view of the whole case we must quote a 
little further :—

« The " Globe” states that the revenue of 
* the year 1853, amounted to only €7,959 19s. 
« 3d, and consequently, could not have yielded 
« €150 to each minister. By the revenue of 
” 1853, the « Globe” understands the sums 
« paid into the Clergy Reserve Commissioners 
« from the 1st January, to the 31st December, 
« 1853. By the revenue for the year 1853, 
" we understand the interest of the Clergy Re-• 
"serve Fund in the hands of Government for 
*1858, end which-the last half year of it, at 
* at least, could only be due on the 1st Janu- 
« ary, 185*, end was not, end could not be 
“ paid into the bands of the Commissioners soon- 
«er than in the beginning of that year. Thus 
“understood, the revenue of 1853 was £11,260
« —that of 1854 over £12,000."
|Thus it seems that not only were the “annual 

stipends” received by the clergy disregarded, 
|but the sum annually paid to the Church by Gov

ernment was also set aside as of no moment of 
calculation. The conscientious leaders in this 
bold assault upon the public treasury, demanded 
payment upon a hypothetical case ! They said 
the interest of the Clergy Reserves fund in the 
head of Government, if it had all been paid up," 
and if it had been divided among the churches, 
and if our church had given the whole amount as 
stipends to the clergy, would have amounted to 
€150 for each minister!

the air of freedom in a country reaching from To this end are all the exertions of all their 
presses directed with a zeal and harmony they

smoothly tilings were proceeding, they W
less vigilant, ridiculed the precautions of B 
wishing for an opportunity to “ show Lb 
skins what they could do,” boasting in n 
sured terms of their ability to teach ther

sea to sea, and provided by nature with enough 
! to supply the simple necessities of man.”

10, 
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pil- 
ty. Buckeye, who continued with the 1 d, 
beard all this bravado in silence, feeling re

display on no other subject; all are eager for a 
share of the spoils, and intent to verify the 
prophecy—“Where the carcase is, there shall 
the eagles be gathered together.”

Our readers cannot have forgotten the 
memorable Militia Bill of last Session— founded 
on the equally memorable MacNab Report on 
the Public Defences of the country—and how 
completely the former was emasculated of its 
most objectionable features through the de- 
termination of the Opposition. One of the

“ You discourse like one to the wilderness 
born and bred,” said the partisan.

"That is true. I was born on the border, 
and have been a rover since a boy. The ways 
of civilized life in great cities, and busy towns, 
do not please such as I. The noise of machin
ery, the smoke of crowded habitations and the 
artificialities of modern usages, repel me and 
make me more in my manner of life,” added 
Dorelle.

“ Where have I heard that voice ?” queried 
Brion. A

" Have you crossed any Indian trail?” the

inclined to feed their vanity than to rebul; ir
folly.

Une morning, one of those who had 
loudest in his threats, and had sneered 1 io 
the nightly cautions of Brion was missed 
camp. Believing that he would soon rei J 
uneasiness was felt on his account ; bi: 
making his appearance, several of his 
started to look for him. After a short e 
his lifeless body was found a few rods fr ..

en 
at 
m 

no 
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ds 
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provisions was that our peolep were to provide 
the funds by a permanent grant for the expenses 
of the hybrid force to be raised, whilst the ap
propriation of those funds was to be withdrawn ] 
from the control of our own Legislature. 
Again, arms, accoutrements, and the other 
paraphernalia of war—with clothing, and an 
army of tailors to keep it in repair-where to be 
provided at an expence of some couple of 1 
hundreds of thousands of pounds. But all these 
fine projects were remorselessly knocked on the 
bead by the Opposition, and the affair dwindled 1 
down into a little more than an empty pageant; 
a Volunteer force consisting of some five thou
sand officers and men—rather costly, it is true, 
thirty or forty thousand pounds a year being 
wasted oa it, but still comparatively innocuous. 
Through their resistance to these wicked 
schemes, the rouges, we are informed, had the 
supreme misfortune of losing the confidence of 
the Gazette ; perhaps it may in their eyes be 
deemed a sufficient recompense that they 
gained by their opposition the public approba
tion.

Now, however, from the feelers thrown out 
by the Government press in every direction, it1 
seems clear that a project of “Canadian De-1 
fence” forms a leading feature in the Ministerial 
programme for the ensuing Session. To aid 
this purpose the phantom of a revolutionary 
spirit amongst our population is attempted to be 
evoked; and the bugbear of an invasion from 
without is held out tn terrorem. Danger to 
the peace of the country is as immenent from the 
one cause as the other. The spirit of discon
tent which undoubtedly does exist through the 
shameful mismanagement of our affairs will be 
removed, we trust, shortly, by the removal of 
the instruments through which this discontent 
has been aroused. As to invasion from abroad 
it is too ridiculous and idle as a subject of ap
prehension to be treated seriously.

But the question of national defence is wide 
as the Poles asunder from the project that we 
believe to be now uppermost in Ministerial 
thoughts. No member of the Opposition dur
ing the last Session, that we are aware of, ever 
took an objection to the rendering efficient our 
constitutional arm of defence—the Militia. The 
question that then arose, and will probably 
again arise when the new Ministerial project is 
promulgated, will be—shall that force be na
tional, composed of, and officered, by, those in 
whom the people repose confidence, or shall it 
be the right arm of a corrupt Ministry, and 
wielded through their creatures for the sustenta- 
tion of their political power ? The attempt to 
gull the Canadians into the idea as does the 
Gazette that their national honor is at stake, 
and that to “aim at greathess” they must ‘en
courage the military spirit” amongst them, can 
excite only derision; whilst to tell them that 
“the people of this country control their own 
government, and they would in the last resort, 
turn citizen soldiers, wherever the nominal 
command might be vested,” is to fly in the face 
alike of common sense and of experience. How 
little control the people of Canada have over 
their own government, the events of the last 
few years and daily experience testify—and 
what influence these same people would have 
over the sbirri,— the hired myrmidons—of such 
a government as we now enjoy, it needs not the 
warning voice of the past history of this country 
to reveal.

We shall not at present enlarge on thia 
theme. Should the Ministry execute the in
tention which we have little doubt they now 
entertain, we trust they will meet with such an 
opposition, both within and without the walls of 1 
the Legislative Chambers, as will effectually net | 
only put a stop to this, but to all the other 
mischiefs they are ready to perpetrate.- 
Argus.

THE COMMUTATION FRAUD. 
From the Globe.

The proofs of a conspiracy between the Gov
ernment and its clerical supportera to rob the 
the people of Canada of a large sum of money, in 
the teeth of Imperial as well as Provincial Acts, 
accumulate from day to day.

The Important documents we published on 
Wednesday disclosed the infamy of the whole 
scheme of Commutation, and leaves justification 
or excuse out of the question. The chevalier 
dindustre, who has been caught flagrante 
delicto, might aa well attempt to justify his 
larceny. But even in such cases it is not un- 
usual to bear the plea of poverty, a pretence 
of right to something on account of a former 
transaction, or possibly a declaration of good in- 
tentions in regard to the disposition of the plun- 
der. Courts of Justice are familiar with all these 
excuses and palliations; but we confess we have 
been both surprised and humbled to hear simi- 
liar pleas from men claiming the title * Rever- 
end,” and the moral qualities it implies. Aa 
for the Government, its advocates preserve a

so to be unploy savages — at least, you mean 
derstood ?”“A spy,” cried the trapper vehemently, 

of “Say but the word, cap’n, and I’ll foller and
latter asked.

encampment. It had no wound—no :g 
mortal injury visible to casual eyes; J 1 
Animating spirit had gone ! The thou 1 
braggatts at first were shocked, supposin 
comrade had met his death by violence, 1 I 
covering no external hurt, they changed 
minds, and concluded be had died aia 
death.

“What do you call a natural death?” 8 
Buckeye. :

A young Missourian, by the name of 
fey, replied that be supposed appoplexy t 
be thus called.

“If it’s apoplexy, then apoplexy’s act 
disease, and mor’n one of ye'll be down • 
afore you reach the trappin' grounds

“Yes; our enemies—they who take from 
me my business, are my enemies—must be awed 
shocked, stunned, scattered, and the survivors 
driven from the trapping grounds like trembling 
sheep.”

Mariot pronounced these words with startling 
energy, stamping angrily upon the floor.

“There is much evil in that man,” thought 
Mignon.

« Proceed,” said the senior.
“ I have told you all.”
“Foundre!” exclaimed Bellmar, impatiently.

« You have told me nothing !”
“ Leave the ways and means to me, and you 

will have naught to regret”
Monsieur Bellmar rose and paced the 

floor.
“ I shrink from acts of hostility,” be added.
“ I shrink from losing my invested capita! !” 

retorted Mariot, in a hard dry tone in which self 
was uppermost.

« Such things lay heavy on one’s conscience 
as one grows old, Pierre,” retorted Bellmar, in

" Yes, of a large body.”
“Of what nation?”
“ The most hostile and most dangerous --the 

Blackfoot.”
“ Which way did the trail tend?"
“ Off in that direction to our left.”
" Consequently, to avoid them—”
“ You must keep close to the mountains on 

the right.”
The partisan did not immediately reply; be 

reflected.
“ That would seem like rushing into danger. 

The Blackfeet are wont to lie in wait in yon
der defiles at the base of the mountains,” be re
marked at length in a careless tone.

“I know it ; but it would appear from the 
direction of the trail, that they have changed 
their tactics.”

« That is a very reasonable conclusion,” said 
Brion. “ To-morrow 1 must think about chang
ing our course.”.

* It would be prudent; but a man of experi
ence like you, needs no advice.”

bring the young scamp back ?”
“ Do no such thing,” said Brion, earnestly. 

“ And what you propose is impracticable. Sec 
how he rides! Ah, my friend, you might as 
well chase the wind !” Buckeye gazed after 
the black horse and his rider with both vexation 
and admiration—vexed be hardly knew for what 
and admiring because of the swiftness of the 
steed. He shook his wise head dubiously, 
wondering how such a silken sort of a lad got 
so far from home, and what he was good for. 
Small hands and feet, a slight frame, neatly 
fitting garments, a smooth and comely face, 
were irreconcilable with his notions of wood- 
craft.

“ I have a secret,” he said, at length.
“ Well ?”
“ It is worth knowin'.”
“ I should like to bear it ?”
“ But to-day I wont tell you. Do you know 

it isn’t a lucky day to tell a secret? You don’t 
of course. I see it by your expression.”

“ You excite my curiosity, much. When 
shall I have your confidence ?”

“ To-morrow, like enough ; we shall see. But 
here is the rear of your lazy fellows, and the 
very first man is that conceited coxcomb,
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Buckeye, mysteriously.,
A grave was dug beneath a spreading 

in which the body was decently interred 
earth was smoothed, and a fire built OT 
spot to prevent the resting place of the
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remains from being disturbed by the n 1 
During the day's march there was consic 1 
discussion relative to the man's diseas, 

c
* Here are my men,” said the partisan, as 

they came up with the rear of that band.
a deprecating way.

“It would grieve me to be obliged to with
draw my capital, and dissolve the old and re- | “ Make yourself at home with them.” 
spectable house of Bellmar & Mariot.” With these words be spurred forward, and

%It would be a sad blow to a man of my was soon in advance of the foremost of the 
years, wanting as I do, your youthfulness and party, mounting every eminence, crossing every 
energy.” _

“Will you abandon this to me?” soft enough to yield to the pressure of human
“Nous verrons !” feet. While thus actively engaged in recon-

At that period there was much rivalry exist- 
ing between the various organized fur companies 
which often led to the most lamentable results. 
The parties kept a jealous watch of each other, 
resorting to all the unmanly arts of low cun
ning to mislead, baffle and injure a rival enter- 
prize. These wars of interest were in continual 
operation, ultimating not infrequently in bloody 
recontres and terrible reprisal*. Being in the 
employ of the American Fur Company, Brion, 
not unnaturally, began to feel suspicious of the 
youth, and query whether be was not in the 
employ of the adverse confederacy —a spy on 
his movements, perchance. This conjecture 
was «ot calculated to soften his prejudices, as 
may be imagined, because opposition was then 
raging with great bitterness, aggravated by mu
tual acts of hostility.

Upon awakening in the morning, his first im
pulse was to look for the youth ; but be was not 
there. Near the spot where the trapper had 
slept was a dead rattlesnake, which he must 
have killed before departing. He had left a 
mark of good will, Brion could not but confess. 
The serpent might have wounded him fatally 
while be slept, had not the friendly offices of the 
youngster prevented such a catastrophe.

His simple morning meal despatched, he 
caught his horse (which had been side-lined, 
and allowed to feed upon the newly-grown 

grass at the distance of a hundred yards from 
his bivouac) and resumed his way in a western 
direction toward the Platte or Nebraska River. 
Three days passed without bringing any notable 
adventure to the sturdy mountaineer. On the 
afternoon of the fourth he saw a traveller ap
proaching, mounted upon a large sorrel horse, 
the proportions and movements of which were 
not calculated to impress the observer with a 
very high opinion of his qualities.

The stranger gradually drew near, and the 
parties with proper formality saluted, and ex
tended the hand of friendship. Many such 
meetings transpire on the wide praries of the 
West. r

Buckeye such was the rover’s name—was 
in good spirits, and enlivened the way by his 
witticisms and strange tales.

Another serene evening followed. Unable to 
sleep, Brion left his hard couch to contemplate 
the starry beauties of the night, and muse upon 
the arduous duties upon which die was entering. 
The placid skies, the mellow light, the murmur 
of glistening waters, addressed his conscious 
ness like pleasant voices. While yielding to 
the soothing influences around him, and gazing 
dreamily at the varied aspects, Brion fancied be 
heard a slight movement in a group of young 
poplars at his right. Disciplined in a school of 
severest watchfulness, he was alive to sounds 
inaudible to unpracticed ears. He advanced

Brion, Buckeye, and a few others, stu
avoided the topic.

The next camp was chosen with par < r
care, and unwonted precautions were I a 
setting a guard.

The following morning proved cloudy 
dark, therefore favorable for repose ; a cr 
stance of which the weary adventurers av; 
themselves by sleeping soudly to a later 
than they had been accustomed. Brior 
length aroused them, and added:

“ Billy Minten is gone !”
“ Gone where ?” asked Headley.
“Where we’re all going, my men—10

n
Headley d 7 1 can't tolerate him, so I’ll leave you

brook, and examining the ground where itbut I'll stroll into your camp before the moon is 
up to-night.”

The trapper urged Flash to a gallop, and 
bounded along the almost interminable reach of 
prairie. His stout figure was soon but a mere 
speck between the plain and the horizon, stiff 
growing less and less to the eyes that followed him.

was

d 
ir 
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“ Delay will baffle my purpose ; accede at noitering, his thoughts were not wholly engros- 
once.” | sed with his employment ; they wandered back

to Westport, to linger about the spot where he 
had seen Mignon. The clattering of horses 

Ifeet recalled his mind to the rough region of 
reality where bis corporeal substance was.
|“You see we have overtaken you, captain,” 
i said a voice.

“ You will send agents ?” 
“ Doubtless.”
“ Perhaps go yourself ?”
“ It is possible.”Ie

great nation of the dead !” be answered, sat 
Brion’s men now gathered about the m 

of the unfortunate young man, seeking v. y 
for the wound that sped him hence. Evide ly 

in

" And it will cost ?”
“ A thousand dollars.”
« So much ?”

BELLMAR AND MARIOT APPEAR.
IT is needful that we make a retrogade move

ment, that the next advance in the line of march 
of our story may be more orderly and intellig- 
able to those so obliging as to follow us in our 
rovings in the distant West.

Ambrose Bellmar and Pierre Mariot were 
residents of Westport, and partners in the fur 
trade, annually sending forth a brigade of trap
pers. The first was an elderly man, the father 
of a daughter who had attained to seventeen

is
Brion raised bis eyes and perceived several of 

the more thoughtless young men of his band,of 
whom Headley was the leading spirit.

“ This is imprudent,” exclaimed Brion, very 
sharply. “ You had orders not to leave the 
main body.”

« And why is it imprudent?” asked Headley 
haughtily, for be liked not the tones of com
mand which the partisan assumed.

“It is imprudent in the first place, because

“ The benefits will be tenfold. That company 
annihilated, we go on again as in old times, when 
my father lived.”

« What do you propose in relation to Ben 
Brion?”

“ Pardon, monsieur, but I will not worry you 
with details. You consent ?”

“You will be careful of human life ? Blood

be had fallen where be bad last stood, stri
mortally, nor had moved a limb thereafter 
immortal part had been dismissed from Lis

11 
e 
s, 
is 
is

poreal tabernacle without a struggle or ja 
contortion. The face was as calm as i 
slept ; the lips were closed, as were the - 
expressing no dread or horror, or conscious 
of suffering; and the ghastliness of death 
not written upon any of the features.

continualyears, as well as to a degree of beauty exceed
ingly rare, save in the pages of romance. Pierre burden.” 
Mariot was the son of Jules Mariot, Monsieur rm

your conscience will prove aon
you bad my orders to remain with the brigade, 

The parties arose and left the library, while and in the next, for the reason that 
Mignon remained seated in her chair, like one 
very much startled and confounded. She had 
satisfied herself long before that Pierre Mariot 
was a man of low standard of morality, but she

a party of
Blackfeet are lurking in ?he vicinity,” said the 
mountineer, firmly.

THE UNKNOWN YOUTH AGAIN APPEALS
THE party moved slowly on, Brion and 3 

eye remaining behind with two men to see 
body of Minten consigned to its kindred 
ments, and all traces of the grave obliterate

Bellmar's late partner deceased. The young 
man had been admitted to the house of “ Bell
mar & Mariot,” partly on account of the friend
ship that Belmar had entertained for his father, 
and partly because he did not wish the latter’s 
funds withdrawn from the enterprise at a time 
when there was a heavy pressure in the money 
market. M. Bellmar might Lave Lad other 
schemes in his mind, of which we may presently 
speak.

Pierre entered keenly into the rivalry of the 
trade, with fewer conscientious scruples than his 
predecessor. To the senior partner’s credit be 
it written that he had more of that which men 
term principle, than the jumor; but Mr. Bell
mar or Monsieur Bellmar—for he was a 
Frenchman—was avaricious, possessed of a 
restless, insatiate spirit of gain, which led him 
on step by step, encouraged by Pierre, to many 
acts that he feared would trouble him on his 
death-bed. The new fur company had injured 
his business; there had been a perceptible de
cline in his income since its organization. Such 
a state of things alarmed his cupidity, stimulating 
him to devise means to checkmate his competi
tors, and turn the stream of gold once more 
into his coffers. Strategy he had always en
couraged and rewarded, when successful among 
his employees; but since the new association 
had secured the services of Ben Brion as leader 
of the trapping operations, he was aware that 
ordinary art would fail ; therefore something 
out of the common order must be done, or the 
trade would languish, and he perhaps driven, 
ultimately, entirely from the field that he had 
occupied so long, and gleaned his wealth from. 
Pierre Mariot, who had also heard the note of 
warning which this arrangement had sounded, 
gave evidence that he would set himself to work 
in earnest.

Mignon—Bellmar's daughter—was one day in 
the library, amusing herself as she was wont, 
with her good companions, the books. She 
heard ber father approaching, accompanied by 
Mariot, whose voice always admonished her of

*16 “O,is that all?’ exclaimed Headley, with a 
derisive laugh, in which his companions joined.

« That is sufficient; I order you to return 
instantly,” rejoined Brion, with a dignified and 
authoritive air.

was not prepared to believe him so much a 
villain as he had proved himself. He was 
meditating crime—scheming the ruin of others 
—planning deeds of blood—drawing her father 
into the vortex of his evil mind. Ah, Mariot, asked Hedley, angrily.

No
prevent its subsequent exhumation by sat e 
hands. T he simple burial was soon comple i. 
Buckeye was in the act of lighting the fa is 
that had been heaped on the spot by the 
tisan's order, when a horseman was desc d 
approaching at a gallop. His Lurried I e 
brought him quickly to the side of the mount - 
eer, who bad observed his advance with a c i- 
osity that could not be disguised. The r ir 
was the slender youth who sought his Io. y 
bivouac-fire on the banks of the Kanzas.,

“Good morning, messieurs,” he said, with n 
accent not purely American, yet clear ant 1 y 
distinct.

discipline ?”“Are we then under martial

your last virtue and your last chance faded from 
the heart of Mignon that morning. She scorn
ed, she despised you, when you left the house, 
full of dark devices for the overthrow of your 
brother man !

“ You are under my orders, and when I 
abuse my power, there will be time enough to 
rebel. It is my duty to use my authority when 
the general safety is concerned ; therefore, go 
back.”

Three of the refractory spirits reluctantly 
turned and sullenly rode toward the brigade, 
which was about two miles in the rear, while 
Headley and two others obstinately kept on, 
disregarding orders.

“ Men, you will regret this I” exclaimed 
Brion, in a voice free from anger or harshness, 
yet decided and full of meaning.

“ We will see, we will see.” retorted Head- 
ley, biting his nether lip with vexation.

The partisan’s frank and manly face grew 
cloudy.

« These green hands,” he muttered to himself 
« will bring misfortune upon our enterprise. 
And i am responsible for all that happens. I 
was a fool to post, but 1 will be obeyed !”

TO BE CONTINUED.

GOVERNMENT TACTICS.
Fielding, in bis novel of Tom Jones, remarks 

that he is never dull without a motive; and so 
with our Ministerial journals it may safely be 
predicted, that whenever they are particularly 
solemn and didactic, or given to moralizing that 
there is some fresh drain on the public purse,— 
some new job to receive the waning influence 
of their patrons —meditated. Of late, the great 
topic of the journals has been the weak and 
unarmed condition of our population ; hints 
have been thrown out as to the great boon 
awarded to us in being allowed to defend our- 
selves ; and the confidence with which we are 
trusted by Great Britain, in relieving herself of 
the trouble and expense that they imposed on 
her, is largely dwelt on — At times a tittle

NEW MISFORTUNES BEFALL BRION'S BAND. - 
IT has been stated that Brion observed that 

the youthful adventurer who has twice passed 
before the reader’s imagination, had glanced 
with some degree of interest at the hatchet that 
be found so singularly. Falling again in the 
rear of his band, after Buckeye’s departure, he 
examined the weapon more particularly. It 
was small, and finished with scrupulous neatness 
smooth as the surface of a mirror. It seemed 
to have but one defect—the handle did not ap
pear sufficiently tight; and while noticing the 
fact, he discovered a piece of paper between 
the same and the eye into which it was fitted. 
With the point of his knife he drew out the 
paper, and was astonished to find there was 
writing upon it, which he hastened to read.

« You are closely and perseveringly watched 
by those who seek the ruin of your enterprise, 
and who will not hesitate to employ the most 
exceptionable means to ensure their purpose. 
Be wary, if you would escape dangers pressing 
and imminent, and plots the most cunningly 
devised.”

“This is extraordinary,” exclaimed Brion, 
when he read the foregoing lines.

* 1 am closely watched, and am exhorted to 
be wary. Who wrote those words of warning?

1 

n

“ Yes, it is a very good morning, 01 
should like it better were it less cloudy,”
swered the partizan with more courtesy tha 
a former occasion.

- I suspect we ought, tu be pleased with e7
thing Providence sends; not to be so, seems 
finding fault with one with whose dispensat -s

e

we have no right to meddle,” was the immed e 
rejoinder.

I confess, good youth, that your reasor g
1

66

has the savor of truth. And I am now remin
that I am probably under some obligation 
you. I found near me on awaking the n 
morning after your visit, a dead serpent o 
venomous kind, which was doubtless slain

)

, cautiously toward the spot whence the noise 
proceeded. He imagined, as he parted the 
branches of the trees, and stepped into the 
thicket, he caught a vague glance of an object 
ill rapid motion beyond the bushes, deeper in 
the shadow. It might have been a human fig- 
ure, or it might have been but the reflection of

' 2 cloud thrown transiently upon the open space. . v. ... ___ova vice . ... ^.j -

ii us rifle ready for instant use Brion moved my reception was not at that time entir
.* forward. On the margin of the wood he paused........................′....................

and examined the locality. He was much sur- 
prized at finding and Indian hatchet sticking into 
a tree near him. He drew it forth; the handle 
was yet warm from the belt of its owner. A 

: minute had not elapsed, obviously, since it had
been hurled into the yielding bark. The moun
taineer looked for a fresh trail, but was for some 
time unsuccessful, until going further from the 
tree, he found a spot where the grass was beet, 
as if pressed ^a human foot. He followed 
the trail for a few rods, when it suddenly ceased - 
he could trace it no further. needs

The partizan (the leaders of those enterprises 
were thus called) awaked the trapper and re- 
lated what had occurred. Buckeye stirred the 
fire, took a bite of tobacco, rubbed his fore- 
head, and gave signs of uneasiness.

“There’s great difference in carcumstances,” _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ._ _ _ _
Tooth be, sagely. “ Some things ere easy to 4 Indeed, sir, I will request my 
explain, and some isn’t.” rienced companion totirshswera

your hand,” added Brion.
“ If that trifling act confess obligation, v

We shall rank shorter Th47 or the settles 
ment of the Reserves question, that this would 
not relieve the ministry, at least, from the charge 
we have made against it—that it was not the 
sum in the hands of Government or given to the 
body, but that which was actually “ assigned 
to the clergy which was to be continued to them 
during their lives. But, in the meantime, we 
must point out the discrepancy between Dr. 
Cook’s statement and that of Mr. Allan. The 
latter does not say the clergy were entitled to 
£150 a year, but that they did not 

mranz the 
make the declaration they did. We have copied 
Mr. Allan’s letter in full elsewhere, but beg 
to draw attention to the following para-

you are right. The creature was about P 
is

do you an injury, and fortunately it was
my power to despatch him before he fixed 
fangs.”

“For which service I am deeply indebted. f

cordial, and mingled with distrust, trus 1
I would give six months salary to know ; they 
are traced with a pencil, and by a practiced 
hand, too. A plot! What does that mean? 
It refers to a rival company, clearly. Let me 
see. This was written a week ago, and I have 
been so stupid as not to discover it. Two 
deaths have occurred since that time — one last 
night, one the night before. But this is a 
ecruverue= 

hatchet, it might have remained there and the 
paper with it, so all this good will would have 
been lost. Who will say that the prairies have 
not their bit of romance? But who comes 1 
A stranger, a white man, a hunter.”The han who excited the last remark urged 
his horse, to a gallop as he drew near in a lew 
minutes he was by frig’s side.. The partisan 
while affecting to regard his approach with in- 
difference, or as • common place affair, was

atone for the same when opportunity shall p 
sent.”

Brion spoke with some warmth and bov 
quite low ; for the youth, despite his slight : 
tire and smooth face, had an air that in so

his proximity. There was a small apartment 
beyond, and into that Mignon went, closing 
the door, By the time she was seated, ready 
to resume her reading, Bellmar and Pierre 
reached the library. Mademoiselle Mignon, 
observed that something very unusual took 
place, viz., Mariot shut the door and locked 
it, after which she heard him draw a chair near 
the writing desk where her father invariably sat. 
Mignon did not like her position. She was 
forced to be a listener, provided they conversed 
in their natural tones, there being no mode of 
eWthear-bPk′′

“You are aware, Monsieur Bellmar, that 
this confounded fur company that has siren ill 
so much uneasiness, has engaged Benulition for

e
strange manner commanded respect.

The stranger’s horse at that moment seul episode is got up to alarm the weak-minded into 
the apprehension of our being swallowed up at 
a mouthful by our grasping neighbors over the 
line ; and to add substantiality to this idea at is. 
gently insinuated that Her Majesty’s opposition 
have a deep design to annex us-whether with 
er without the consent of the people, deponents 
says not—to the Great Republic. Nor is the 
imbecility of our own Government, who are 
either too cowardly or too treacherous to cause 
the arrest of parties accused of the most henious 
crime in the whole penal catalogue, omitted to

the air with affright, trembled, reared and me 
a sidelong bound.

“ Be quiet, Brave, be quiet, I see nothing > 
fear,” said his master soothingly.

• We have just buried a comrade here ; i is 
the scent of death that terrifies him,” said a 
partisan.

The young rider colored and backed Er 
from the spot. ”
“Did your friend find a natural death, or 4

discreet silence. Two or three minor organs 
incautiously spoke their honest opinions when the 
fraud was disclosed by Mr., McNaughton.— a The return for the year 
They eagerly laid hold of the first excuse, how- “*-
ever, that made its appearance to regain their 
position. Let them stick to their friends.We 
should feel some anxiety for the effect of these

-—1883,phatlithe 
• Public Accounts, is an example of this, the 
a shows that the ministers were paid at y 
“srate of .8112 10s per annum, on the CR 
• June and 8 lot December, respectively, 
otae.Erhe die by ladies hostility t” he invited. ci •

ov rienced w,«à. to shower your quest vlead x """Brion, you will remember, is the

I exposures. the public thing, st suon vaigeblye 
he pressed into the service by theiraadvocates; as they were known to be among, the accusers, 
as the manner in which their presses heralded With this exception, the Government seems to “ might amount to.
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