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the maiden when she stood once more safely 
within her father’s humble dwelling The 
dreadful scenes in which she bed been a par- 
taker seemed more like a dream than the real, 
ity, although often as she thought of the night 
of the bloody massacre, a cold shudder evin
ced how indelibly was that shocking scene 
fixed upon her memory.

We presume some of our readers would 
hardly be satisfied unless we advert more par- 
ticularly to one incident connected with two 
of the personages of bur humble story. We 
allude, of course, to Mabel and her chivalrous

and soon after a young doe was seen to emerge ' he still slept on—breathing heavily, and occa- 
hastily from the thicket, gazing around in a sionally muttering unintelligibly in his sleep 
startled manner. For a moment it stood with • At one time she thought all was lost, for the

savage.
Once more the Scout raised his rifle with 

a deliberate aim, and taking advantage of the 
very moment when the savage was on a slight

THE SCOUT.
BY CHARLES P. ILSLEY, 

(Editor of the Portland Transcript.)

[CONCLUDED.]

Its head half turned to its lates covert, then Indian suddenly half-raised himself, uttering 
slowly stalking towards the little stream, it at the same time a slight exclamation as of I rise, which brought his person boldly out to 

view, while the maiden, being in a small hol-lapped awhile the bright waters and shortly af- surprise. The action and the utterance were 
ter plunged again into the bushes and the same : probably occasioned by the flitting of some 

From where young Mayberry stood he had ‘ deep solitude as before reigned over the scene. I wild thought through his brain, fur he soor.
low was out of his range, the trigger was
drawn. If ever the Scout prayed it was at 
that fearful moment. His child’s existence 

mercy, and he turned his head inquiringly to- | age soon alter sank quietly back on his leafy ' consciousness as ever. | hung on the steadiness of his nerve—yet he
ward the Scout and made a motion to that ef- couch, and ere long ins heavy breathing assur- Mabel now listened with renewed intensity faltered not. One step only had the Indian 
fect. The old man shook his head negative- ed the maiden that his senses were again lock- ; for signs indicating the approach of her |taken when the bright flame leaped from the 
ly, and he turned again to observe the further ed in slumber. ’ €-:--4- L.............. ................... 1 nnl.i he ha-r- .......- In - 21*-: .......................Cta. --4 than

movements of the red man. In the meantime Mabel,—tor the reader will recognize the

the Indian completely in his range and at his As if his suspicions were lulled to rest, the sav- settled away again in the same depth of un-

friends, but not a sound could be heard. — । muzzle—a ringing report followed, and when
There was not so much as the falling of a the smoke cleared away, the hunter’s kaife 
leaf to break the grave like stillness. Dread- was seen glittering inthe moonbeams, flying 
ing either the awaking of the sleeper or the through the air, while the hand that so lately ril, aroused in him the bold resolve of rescu- 
return of the absent, her anxiety increased e- held it was beating the earth in the paroxy-ing her or of perishing iu the attempt. The 

In a moment after the still I hearty blessing invoked on the young couple 
was clasped to the panting by the Scout after the ceremony, and the ho- 

nest sincerity with which he addressed the

lover, whose bravery was iu due time reward
ed by the possession of her, who, when in pe.the savage, as if satisfied with his scrutiny, Scout’s daughter in the young female we have 

raised himself from his bent posture and crept been speaking of—listened with a glistening 
silently away in the direction whence they had eye to the deep respirators of the sleeper. In 
come. < order to lest the soundness of his slumber, she very moment. The feeling of suspense—of . isms of death.

For ten minutes or more the white men re- moved her feet so as to produce a rustling : uncertainty—grew so strong that it almost a- flying maiden
mained perfectly motionless in their coverts,at noise among the crisp leaves around her, and .mounted to torture, and she found it difficult breast of young Mayberry ; in whose arms

then awaiting in anxiousexpectation the result to sustain herself amid the conflicting emo- she rested unscathed, though faint and ex- bridegroom, fully evinced his satisfactionthe expiration of which the Scout left his post, on
the occasion.

“James, my bey,” said he, grasping his 
hand, *1 told you you should have her, and I

of the trial. But the sleep ol the Indian was lions that agitated iter breast. Again and a- hausted and scarcely aware of her safety.
too heavy to be thus easily broken. Under or- gain she bent her head in hope of catching. --------
dinary circumstances,probably,even the slight an approaching sound —and on the hundredth CHAPTER 1X.
noise she had made would have aroused him at I time her searching glance was rivetted on dif-1 " Is she hurl?” anxiously exclaimed the
once; but the night previous, which was that ferent points whence she expected the ap- Scout, as he rushed to the spot where his if you were the King’s own—with all his 
succeeding the massacre —as well as that in pearance of her deliverers; but all in vain, daughter stood supported by the young man grandeur and gold—for I know you are wor-

and alter throwing careful glances around him 
and bending his ear to the ground, beckoned
the young man to follow him.

•• I could have brought hid down without 
. fail,” said the latter in a cautious whisper, as 

he joined his companion.
" Yes, and brought the whole pack upon us 

at the same time, perhaps," added the old man 
in the same undertone. "There’s no telling 
how many of the sarpents there are about here 
—the woods may be alive with them. But I 
don’t understand the meaning of this fellow’s 
lurking so slyly in this direction," he contin
ued with a doubtful shake of ins head.

*• Perhaps," suggested the youngster, “ he 
was sent back to ascertain about the firing.”

*I b’lieve you’re right, James—that must 
be it. And the cunning dog will return on 
our trail, and try to sarcumvent us that way. 
But he’s run by the game for a dead sartainty 
this time, and now let us profit by it."

am more proud to receive you as a son than

• winch the fatal deed was perpetrated—had With a sickening emotions and a sigh of dis- —" Mabel, Mahel—speak to me, child !” „thy of the gal: and may she make you as 
I been sleepless ones—and this, with the fatigue appointment wrung from.the very depths of “ No, dear father,” was her faint rep!v, good a wife as I am sartain you will be to her 
of a long tramp, bad induced a deeper slum- her heart. She lient her head for a moment, throwing herself into his arms—"I am safe, ; a kind husband?
ber than usual. : half yielding to the weight that oppressed her, thank God ! But where is he—the Indian !” As for the Scout it is only necessary to add.

Having satisfied herself that her captor was when a slight touch on her arm almost caused and she glanced fearfully around her, that the red man found iu him a persevering
not feigning, Mabel again turned her eyes to- 1 her to shriek out in alarms, so sudden and un- | " Where he can shed no more innocent foe throughout the long years of that cruel
wards the thicket with a beating and anxious expected was the action. blood2—replied the old man with stern so!- war. The butchery of his sister was never -4
heart. She had not gazed long, when a dark ** For your life be still!” whispered her emnity. „ ** There lies the varmint—there, forgotten : and whenever a savage fell be-
object was seen creeping slowly and warily in father in her ears where, if a marciful Providence spares my neath his sure aim, his exclamation—• One
the deep shadows of the bushes, and presently It required all the effort she could com- life, mony more of the accursed race will be more drop atoned for !′ —evinced a determi-
a young man stepped cautiously into the patch mand to obey him—so full and strong was before I’m done with them! But come, nation to fulfil to the letter, if possible, the
of moonlight in front. Though the thicket was the tide of feeling that rushed through her James, we must be getting ready for a start, threat called forth by a sight of his kindred's
at some distance, the quick eye of the girlim-heart. A moment hardly transpired when Pick up the knife yonder and sec that your blood-
mediately recognized the intruder. A warm she felt Ihe thongs that bound her wrists giv- piece is well loaded—the whooping demons -
sh suffused her pale cheeks and her bosom ing way and at last drop from them. Her may be upon us before we know it. Sit you

first impulse was to throw her liberated arms down, my darter and rest yourself, for we

—′ A life for a drop!′ 
But as we may have occasion to refer to

$ him hereafter, we will for the present take 
our leave of him, assuring the reader that thening his companion to b ..nobbed with a new emotion as her glanceA fier again cauti

ion the latter fell | fell on the form of one whose presence, it may around her parent’s neck. T he Scout receiv- have a long and rough road before us, and Scout is no offspring of the imagination, but 
ed and returned the embrace in silence, then you will need all your strength,” the counterpart of one who lived and acted at

than at this trying moment. Yet amid the in a low whisper said — While the young man obeyed the Scout’s
thrill of joy which the presence of her lover in-i " Here, my child, take the knife and loose order, the old man, after charging 
spired there mingled no small degree of fear. I your feet Quick, Mabel, for time is pre stepped to the side of the dead Indian and 
She supposed that he hod come to her rescue cions !—How many of the varmins are they, rolled the corpse into a deep hollow, careful-

silent and wary—ani adme
to be entirely useless—the two started briskly | well be supposed, was never more welcome
forward on the trail they had been so long fol- 

1 lowing, and which promised to lead them ere 
long to the objects of their pursuit. The day

the time and amid the scenes we have attempt
ed to describe.his rifle.

intends settling his 
i on hands early in 
ok Account standing

Printers’ Gratuities. —N » class of mecha- 
nies perhaps, suffer more from the predatory 
and begging habits of individuals than print- 
ers. They work so hard, invest so much and 
furnish their papers so low, that people seem 

untiring vigilance and to think they are actually worth nothing but 
wreak on them a bloody vengeance. to be given away, or taken without leave.-__
But a short time elapsed ere the party were Accordingly, nothing is more common than 

on the move. Slowly and silently they thread- for people, who have the curiosity to read 
ed the gloomy forest—the Scout leading the something that happens to be peculiarly in- 
way—stopping at short intervals to listen if teresting, or who wish to send a paper to 
aught could be heard of the dreaded foe. But a friend as a token of remembrance, to run 

: no sound broke the deep silence, save the into a printing office, and ask for, or take a 
faint rustle occasioned by their passage thro’ paper just out from the press, and ifthe prin- 

was it disturbed, ter should think ol taxing him anything for 
Far behind them swelling faintly on the night it, the customer would think himself quite in- 

The action of the air, was heard what al first sounded like an- suited by the niggardness of the stingy print
er. With what other mechanics or business 
men would people think of taking the same 
liberties? Go into a grocery and ask the re
tailer to give you a fourpence hallpenny’s 

overtake us—they are bowling over the slain!" worth of tea, cutfee, or sugar, and unless you 
_, , a e -------- — — — 1 The Scout s.opped short, motioning for 1 were really an object of charity __he would

.nd her countenance, as revealed by the full made the attempt. Vainly, we say, for her "“forest, followed by sharp report—and a rifle , silence, while he stood in the attitude of one | probably think himself imposed upono 
harvest moon, betokened much exhaustion & crafty captors had taken the precaution to ball whistled directly over the shoulder of the | intently listening. A minute or two elapsed visit a book store and take away Naif a dozen 
not a little anxiety, although there was some- guard ag ainst a flight by confining her limbs Scout A dead crushing sound was heard— when the sound was borne more loudly to of sheets of writing paper, ,nd ,L likely ion 
thing in the expression of her features which both arms and feet, and thus rendering her a smothered shriek—and the tali savage ; their ears. X proprietor will pursue his customer ken the
spoke of a spirit unbroken Her face was entirely helpless Answering the sign made bounded high in the air and fell headlong a- •• There father do you net hear 1hem ppi 
singularly handsome, and her form, notwith- by her father by holding up her fettered arms, mong the underbrush. I... -
standing the disarrangement of lier dress, be- [ she then exerted her strength to remove the 
trared much natural grace. | thongs from her ankles. But they resided all

At the moment we have introduced her to her efforts ; and when from sheer exhaustion
′. the reader her glance was directed to the ma- she gave over, for the first time since her ( 

my little openings in the surrounding forest, tivity the poor girl wept. Finding that her is other work tor us yet, row many of the up Mabel,they are not Indians. The wolves, one of that sort of things which should be ri-
shade—the deep seen soln. Ne to light and 1strozug es were impotent she cast a tearfal red devils are there, Mabel ? said he, turning [ gal, are feasting on the varmints. ‘Tis a dis- ven away—because the paper is printed.keep slide set the trees and the glance towards her friends and again raised quickly around mal sound in alone forest, and I’ve known ′ clean white sheet he would think too valu,tall bushes falling sharp ard distinct on the her imprisoned arms, thus giving them to un- The scene that met his gaze checked at the time when it has made me tremble as you able to abstract without pay, and yerit valus " * dark t rf—forming a grotesquely chequered |der stand that she could as nothing fur herself, once every feeling of exultation. It was his do at-this moment. But we have nothing to .a printer twenty five dollars a week to set upscene, as well as a picture unrivalled beauty [Shaking their heads affirmatively, „ if they daughter darting down the declivity and a- fear from them now—the crittures are too the types that are impressed upon the ReI
Agitated and burdened as was the heart ofthe comprehended her meaning, the two seeming- cross the opening and the lately sleeping In- 1 busy over the dead to meddle with the living." make it worthless. No—this is not sheet to 
toflue, Ufor ine lot ingen sibicic the soil Rending lai held another consultation, immediately af- dian in full pursuit, , with Ihe long hunting ! Throughout the night the party kept on | to do business. If you want cue and won’t neree orhe scene. As her gaze inzered ter which they fell back into the-shade ..... Leis48- 1.11 .v— . . . . - - - - - their way. Their progress’was very slow, for subscribe for it-a, all honourable heu do-

was worn down with fatigue, all just step into the office and laying down a sil- 
but a moment’s thought (hough she bore herself bravely —refusing to ver bit say, ′ sir il you please, let me have 

- CHAPTER VIII. convinced him that before he could reach her acknowledge her weariness, but urging them one of your nepers and take tint in pay for
svery evident from the cautious more- it wou! I be to late to save her. A second on when they proposed a halt for the purpose it.’—You will be readily accommodated, and mentis of her friends that they were unaware glance also revealed to him the young man of rest, so anxious was she to reach the set- then be seated (not looking over the shoulder of the number of her captors. Had they rushing to her assistance, though the distance’- - • 1 r s nser
known the true state of the case, they would between the parties was so great there was 
undoubtedly have taken bolder measures for no hope of his being able to reach file infuri- 
her rescue the advantages being altogether ated savage in time to prevent the accomplish- 
on their side. They were pretty well con-ment of his fatal purpose. Something, how 
vinced that there were but two at most to ever, must be done, and that too shortly, for
deal with, although they were not sure that the Indian was fast closing upon the terrified | to come to a halt ; when exhausted nature 

1maiden, who continued her flight directly gave way and the maiden fell into a deep 
across the area. slumber. The sun had got far up in the lira-

Springing to the little hillock on which be I vens ere she was aroused, when refreshed by 
x - . .ahd his daughter had rested at the time they ′ her repose, she started with renewed vigour

first blow would on her head. Aware met, the Scout cought up his rifle and aimed ' on her toilsome journey. V 
marked by the it at the savage. He hesitated however, for ft will be needless to follow them on their 

the foe was directly in range with his daugh- | wild and wearisome way. After a most Tati- 
ter, and he was fearful that the same bad guing march—rendered doubly so by the pie- 
might carry death to her as well as her pur-' cautions they deemed necessary to take— 

isuer. By this time the Indian was within a ! now diverging widely from the direct course 
few feet of his victim. Already his arm | in order to mislead a pursuit—now forcing 
was extended to seize her, when the Scout their way over broken ledges and through roc- 
hastily lowered his rifle and shouted with aky and difficult places, where they would be 
voice to which despair lent strength.— 

• Double on him, gal ! Turn this 
your life!

As quick as a flash the panting maid turn-

was fast drawing to a close as they struck a- 
gain into the woods, scarcely affording light 
sufficient to discern the faint tracks by which

alone ; and though she had no doubt he might gal I" he added, as he bent over to sever the b covering it with the dead leaves to conceal 
easily overcome the sleeping savage, what if cords, it from sight should the savages be drawn to
the other—who had in reality been sent back. ( .Ere she could return an answer, a slight the spot by the firing, for he well knew ifthey
as young Mayberry supposed, to ascertain, the crashing and a hasty step among the under discovered the bodies of the slain, they would
cause of the shot—what if he should return? brush a little in front of them struck her ear. pursue them with an untiring vigilance and
Every moment she expected to hear his foot. ‘Oh God, father; he’s returned!′ exclaimed 
steps, for the hour had passed when he should I the maiden half-aloud, forgetful in her alarm, 
have been there—and what could her lover - --

their steps were guided.

CHAPTER vO.
By the margin of a little stream, which 

flowed from a gradual descent and wound its 
noiseless way around the roots of old trees—

D. BRADLEY.

of everything else.
The words had barely left her lips when ado single-handed with two such powerful 

foes?
now trickling unseen through the green herb
age, whose fibres it nourished in return for the 
protection afforded—and now lasping gently 
under the fallen and decaying trunks which
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tall savage bounded with a shrill whoop from
Forgetting her own situation in the danger the bushes a few yards iu advance of them 

that menaced one sodear to her, she almost re-: brandishing his tomahawk in the very act of
extended across but did not obstruct its course gretied his appearance. Not long, however, launching it at the half stooping girl. As 

did she entertain this feeling, for a moment quid as thought the Scout sprang to his feel—and at last stealing its way through a broad uiu sue entertain this reening, lor a moment | quid as thought the Scout sprang to his feet : the underbrush. Once only 
open space—a green little forest nook, tit spot after, to lier great joy, she beheld her father and confronted him interposing his own body 
for fairy gambols in the pale moonlight, which standing by his side. The gaze of both were as a shield to his child.”
now shed its mild radiance over the scene—by apparently fixed on her. She was soon satis- Scout frustrated the purpose of the Indian; Indian yell.
the margin of this quiet water course—part tied that she was seen by them, for alter a brief 1 and he poised his weapon to strike down his ; •* Oh God,” whispered the maiden in a Ire-
way up the slight ascent—was seated,or rather consultation, her father either made a sign to opponent. His arm was thrown back and mulous tone—a cold shudder running through 
reclined a young maiden on a mossy knoll, that effect or beckoned to her. W hat should the glittering- instrument was just on the point her frame _ ** I bear them ! They will soon 
just out of the shade of a wide spreading elm. prevent her starling away to their protection? of being sent on its fatal errand, when the 
Her dress was somewhat rent and wayworn, in the first impulse of the moment she vainly flash of a gun lit up the deep shadows of the 

revealed by the full made the attempt. Vainly, - - " —
crafty captors had

writ of petit larceny. Go into a joiner’s shop 
and ask him to give you six pence worth of 
his wares, and you feel as if you were engag
ed in a cheap business. And yet people will 
enter a printing office, and take sixpence 
worth of the printer's labor and really think it

said the maiden in a voice of increased al- 
• Bravely done, my boy !’ shouted the old- | arm.

man exultingly, as his glance rested f nr a mo ■- Ay," replied the Scout in a low tone, e- 
ment on the dead Indian—′ shouldn’t hare videutly of relief, “I hear them sure enough, 

cap- been ashamed of that shot myself! But there 1 They are howling over the dead—but cheer 
her is other work for us yet. How many of the ' up Mabel,they are not Indians. The wolves, 

there, Mabel ? said he, turning '

, • dian in full pursuit, with the long hunting
As her gaze lingered ter which they fell back into the shade and—knife of the Scout held threateningly toward 

on the different points of attraction, for the were lost to sight. ~ . - |her. The first impulse of the Scout was to the maiden
time she forgot the terrible scenes she had but, --------fly to her rescue, but a moment’s
recently passed through and the horrors of her 
present situation. Her captivity and the pro
bable late that awaited her wholly passed from 
her mind.

in this dreamy state of forgetfulness Iter eve

sight.

set- then be seated (not looking over 1 .__ _
tlements. Nor was the anxiety of her protec- of the compositor, to read his manuscript.) 
tors much less than her own, for they knew 1or retire and read your own paper like a man 
not but their

was following down the meandering of the 
rivulet, which in the bright moonbeams ap
peared like a stream of molten silver, until its 
course was lost in a dark clump of bushes 
which bounded the small opening, when she 
gave an involuntary start,while an exclamation 
of delighted surprise arose to tier lips. Ere in 
found utterance she had the presence of mind 
to restrain it. The next

steps, were tracked, and each of good conscience and of honourable princi- 
ples.moment they expected to be assailed by the 

treacherous and blood-thirsty foe.' 
Morning dawned are they ventured at last

RUM.
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OH! ASK MENOT!Others had not joined them. Even to get the 
captive safely out of the clutches of two only 

’they felt to be a hazardous game, well know- 
moment the dark ing that if their attempt were discovered the

Demerara Do.0
ALSO.

els Mass PORK,—for * by 
J. W. STREIT Oh! ask me not I may not speak 

in scenes like these where all can show:
The constancy they lightly break,

How much to the Kown I owe,*

Wert thou on Lybian deserts placed
With dangers round, below, above thee;)

Thy partner in that howling waste, 
1d tell thee, Love, how much I lose thee!

But so ! not here ; then ack no more,
I may not prove, and will not say 

What thousands oft have vowed before.
Then lightly thrown those vows away #

But wert thou on the r ging m son.

Where nought from danger’s brisk could 
Aid the threatening hurricane, fmove thee. 

I’d tell thee. Lore, lew nagh I lure theei

form of a savage rose stealthily in the shade 
behind her. The deep guttural monotone 
made use of by the red man when surprised__  
" Hugh !”—was uttered in a subdued voice, 
giving evidence that the movement of the mai-

this their proceedings were 
greatest possible secrecy.Fish and Oil
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Know ing that some plan had been matured
for her release, Mabel waited the issue with 
trembling apprehension. Holding her breath

servation. . that she might catch the first intimationFor three or four minutes the gaze of. the tire approach of her deliverers, her patience 
savage was rivetted on the spot to which her , was sorely tested. Minute after minute pass, 
glance had been so lately directed, while his ed away—esch one seeming an age in her 
hand clutched the fatal tomahawk, ready for state of suspense __and still all was silent as 
instant action The maiden held her breath, death. Once only she thought she heard a 
while her heart beat almost audibly—half in’ ---------2------------ -
hope half in fear: Sometime elapsed, yet no-
thing unusual met their gaze; but presently , turned upon the sleeping savage, dreading her father. The movement was so sudden 
slight rustling was heard among the bushes, lest the noise should break his slumbers. But that she gained considerably on the battled

den, slight as it was, had not escaped his ob-

’least likely to leave a trail—practising a thou- 
way, for sand arts which the sagacity of the Scout 

prompted to baffle their pursuers in case they 
were followed—they finally, at the close of thescarce perceptible rustle among the leaves at ,,-.- -____ ,....... ........... . ........

a distance ; and her eyes were immediately ed short on her pursuer in the direction of- second day, to their great stisfaction reached 
the Scout’s hut on the Causeway.

We will not attempt to portray the joy of
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