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nistio fare, their healtiis should be drank in nodunff
lew than Boigmdy.
As he spoke he swung himself fivm the saddle,

pulled out his ruffles, and raised his hat " Ladies,
pennit me,"— a wave of his hand toward his esoort,
who were now also on foot •« Colonel Bobertson,
Captain Clonder, Captain Brooke, Mr. Haward, Mr!
Beverley, Dr. Robinson, Mr. Fontaine, Mr. Todd,
Mr. Mason,— all of the Tramontane Order. For
myself, I am Alexander Spotswood, at your service."
The pioneer, standing behind his wife, plucked her

by the sleeve. " Ecod, Alee, 't is the Governor him-
self I Mind your manners !

"

Alee, who had been a red-cheeked dairymaid in a
great house in England, needed no admonition. Her
curtsy was profound ; and when the Governor took
her by the hand and kissed her still blooming cheek,
she curtsied again. Molly, who had no memories of
fine gentlemen and the complaisance which was their
due, blushed fire-red at the touch of his Excellency's
lips, foigot to curtsy, and knew not where to look.
When, in her confusion, she turned her head aside,
her eyes met those of the young man who had threat-
ened to turn Papist He bowed, with his hand upon
his heart, and she blushed more deeply than before.
By now every man had dismounted, and the valley

was ringing with the merriment of the jovial crew.
The negroes led the horses down the stream, lightened
them of saddle and bridle, and left them tethered to
saplings beneath which the grass grew long and green.
The rangers gathered fallen wood, and kindled two
mighty fires, while the gentlemen of the party threw
themselves down beside the stream, upon a little grassy
rise shadowed by a huge sugar-tree. A mound of


