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pack that has the fox in view. . .Still he appeared to possess a
charmed Jife ; Sor though the bullets whistled round him on every
side, and his clothes were several times torn, nothing cut his skin.
When the shell passed through the logs below, the old sailor drop-
ped his ucket, waved his hat, and gave three cheers; in which
herioe cct he was employed as the dangerous missile exploded.
T'his characteristic feat probab’y saved hislife; forfrom that instant
they ceased to fire at him, and even to shoot their flaming arrows
at the block, having taken up the notion  simnltancously, and by
common consent, that the  Saltwater” was mad; and it was a
singiﬂar cffeet of their magnanimity, never to lift a hand aguinst
those whom they imagined devoid of reason.

INDIANS AND AMBUSI,

The savages now ceised speaking, and the party that was con-
celed heard the slow and guarded movements of those wha were
ot the bank, as they pushed the bushes aside in their wary pro-
gress. 10 was soon evident that the latter had passed the cover;
Lt the group in the water still remained, scanning the shore with
eyes that glared through their war-paint like coals of living i,
After a pause of two or three minutes, these three began also to
descend the stream, though it was step by step, as men move who
look far an object that has been lost.  In this manner they
passed the artificial sereen, and Pathfinder opened his mouth
in that hearty but noisgless laugh that nature and habit had con-
tributed (o render a peeuliarity of the man.  1lis triumph, how-
ever was permature; for the last of the retiring party, just at this
moment casting a look behind him, suddenly stopped; and his
fixed sttitude and steady gaze at once betrayed the appalling fact
thut some negleeted bush had awakened his suspicions.

R 1t was perhaps, fortmate for the concealed, that the warrior who

"mnifestcd these fearful sigus of distrust was young, and bad still
areputation to acquire.  1le knew the importance of discretion
and modesty in one of his years, and most of all did he  dread the
ridicule and contempt that would certainly fullow a fulse alarm.
Without reealling any of his companions, therefore, he turned on
L:is own footsteps; and while the others continued to deseend the
river, he cautious!y approzched the bushes on which kis looks were
still fustencd as by a ¢harm. Some of the leaves which were ex-
posed to the sun had drooped a little, and this slight departure
from the usual natural taws had caught the quick eye of the ln-
dian ; fur so practised and acate do the senses of the savage be-
cowe, especially when he is on the war-path, that tritles appavently
of the most insignificant sort often prove to be clues to lead him to
Liis olyject. '

The lliﬂiﬁg nature of the change which had aroused -the sus-
picion of this youth, wes an additional motive for not acquainting
his compauions with his dlscow.ry Should he really deteet any-
thing, his glory would be the greater for being unshared ; and
should he not, he might hope -to escape the derision which “the
young Indian so much‘dreads.  Then there were the d:‘.rlgers of
an ambush and surprise, to which every warrior of the woods is
keenly alive, to render his approach slow and cautious.  In con-
sequence of the delay that procceded from these combined eauses,
the two parties had descended some ity or sixty yards beforo  the
young-savage was again near enough to the Lushes of the Tath-
tinder to touch them with his Lane,

Motwithstanding their eritical sitnation, the whole party behind
the cover had their eyes fastened on the working countenanee of
the young Iroquoise, who was agitated by confiicting feclings.
First came the eager hope of obtaining success where some  of the
st experieneed of his tribe had failed, and with it a degree of
glory that had seldom fallen to the share of' oue of his years or a
brave on his first war-path ¢ then followed doulits, as the drooping
Loaves scemed to vise again, and fo revive in the currents Jof air:
aed distrust of hidden danger lent its exeiting feeling to keep the
cloquent features in play.  So very slight, however, had been
the alteration produced by the heat on bashes of which the stems
were in the water, that when the Troguois actually Juid his hand
on the leaves, he fancied that be had been deceived.  As no man
witheut all convenient means

liowever, the young warrior

ever distrusts  strongly
doubts,
tiouslv pushed aside "the branches, and advanced a step with-

using

of satitfying  his cau-
i the iding place, when the forms of the conecaled party met his
wrare, resembling so many hreathiless statues.  The low exelama-
tivg, the stight start, and the glaring eve, were hardly seen and
Leard befere the arm of '(‘hingnc!igouk was raised, and the to-
mihuwk of the Delaware descended on the shaven head of the
foe, The Froquois raised his hands frantically, bounded backward,
and fell into the water at a spot where the current swept the hody
wway, the strogging Himbs still tossing and writhing in the agony
of death. The Delaware made a vigorous but unsuccessful attemyt
to seize an arm, with the hope of securing the sealps but the blood-
stained waters whirled down the current, casrying with them their

yuivering burden.
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Diar Covsiv—You see 1 am faithful to my promise of writing
as soon 25 possible, altor T oarrived In this great eity, and shall at

eice proceed o neguaiot you withall ¥ hve seon and heard sinee

Ihave been Leres B oentered the eity with a gorvowial as*

ponrt,

before I came, and on the way hither, the kard times, bad state of
business affairs, and scareity of money, had been so much the theme
of conversation, that I felt much sympathy for the suffering inha-
bitants. I almost regretted accepting my aunt’s invitation, fear-
ing 1 should be a burden to her. Iowever, the idea struck me
she might wish to make me useful, in case she was suffered to part
with some of her servants, or take the children from school. As I

never flinch from duty, I dismissed all my previous visions of par- |
 in any thing, except in consin’s dress, and I was glad to see ber

tivs, theatres, and walks in Broadway, and determined to spend
the most of my time in the nursery and school-room—and even if
it were necessary share iny allowance with my cousins. I feared
they might have been obliged to leave their comfortable house
since their failure, but was agreeably surprised, when the stage

[ stopped, to see the same silver plate—although it was too dark to

read the name—whieh told the stately granite mansion before me
was still oceupied by uncle Bankly.  Hastily bidding adieu to the
Lind friends who had taken me under their protection dnring the
journey, I fullowed the driver who bore my trunk up the marble
steps. A dandy negro answered the bell—I wus glad to see they
Liad not been obliged to part with every servant. I was ushered
into the front drawing room, and while the waiter went to report
my arrival, [ had leisure to examine the room, and to admire the
gorgeous carpet, velvet-cushioned chairs, satin curtains, the chande-
liers, tabourits, girandoles, candelabras, and a hundred other arti-
cles of magnificence with which they were adorned.  The servant
requested me to walk up stairs, and I eagerly tripped through the
soft carpet halls and staircases, lighted and warmed as a parlour.
At the landing, I was met by a ncatly dressed ehambermaid, who
ushered me into my aunt’s bedroom-—an apartment which eceupicd
the whole front of the house.  Before a large pysche, whose richly
gilded frame reflected brilliantly the fire light, stood aunt Bankly,
undergoing the operation of heing dressed for a party.  She scem-
ed very glad to see me, seated me ina luxurious red velvet voltaire
and afier asking after you all, begged my permission to go on dress-
mg, as she was en'rnged cut to a dinner party.

¢ Pray aunt, do not consider me as a stranger,’ I satd, ¢ T intend
to make myself useful, and will do any work you may wish to have
done.’

¢ Useful, dear child,’ she said smiling, ¢ I wish you to enjoy
yourself 5 T have plenty of people to do my work,’

I suw the ladies” maids smiling at cach other, and felt confused.
¢ Oh, I thought T might bc of suine use,’ I stammered, ‘the tune:
are so bad, aunt.’

¢ Are they ?* she said, with an indifferent tone. ¢Jeannectte,
which turban shall T wear—the gold-sprigged lace with lappets of

_ﬁmtrcd gold, or the blonde lace and flowers 2

¢ Where are the dear’ children?” Tasked.
‘Dearme! T am nl.ul vou reminded me,’ szud aunt, loo'kmfr at

her splendid wateh; ¢ it 1s past five, and-I have not scnt for thun.

_J‘mc,‘}ust ring the er] for Thomas, :md tdl him to order the car-

riage immediately for the darlings.! ‘

It was with great pleasure I beheld my dear cousin Helen now
that
She ran to-
wards me—was delighted to sce me onee more, and in spite of my

enter the room.  She wore a riding habit, and 2 man’s hat,

being the most fashionable one toride in at present.

entreativs, she declared she would relinquish her dinner party and
spend a quiet evening withme.  Iler mother, with a remark that
rest would do ber goed, as she looked jaded from being out so
much, gave her consent to the arrangemerit,

I had expressed so much anxivty to see poor cousin Sophin, as T
have ealled her ever sinee 1 heard of her hushand's fuilure in busi-
ness, that the next moruing aunt ordered her carriage, and with
Ilelen we drove to her house.  As it was now two months since
we heard of cousin Cotton’s misfortune, I was afraid they were
suftering from privation.  In the way thither, I asked if they had
changed their residence yet. .

¢ Oh, no," said my aunt, *they are very well satisfied with their
house, and when the new roow is finish at the back, which they
design as a picture gallery, T think they will be very comfortable.’

¢ Dear me, I have Leen misinformed then,’ I said, ©.J heard Mr.
Cotton had failed.’ )

¢ What diffierence should that make—it is an event which often
happens among merchants—one must live yvou know. Besides,
your cousin has only suspended.’ )

Ay ignorance of mercantile phrases was suchthat I really began
to fuar Sophia’s husband had hanged himself in vexation at the turn
aflairs had taken.

< Suspended P I esclaimed, staring at aunt, with my eves and
cars open, like a raw country girh

Helew burst into alaugh. I see you are no merchant, coz.
Where a man has suspended, it means he has suspended paying
Lis debis, and of course has more woney to spend upon his family.’
* Nonsense, Helen,” said her mother, reprovingly., ¢ You know
Your cousin, Sophia, lam sure,

1lcken shrugged up her

nothine about Lusiness matters.
is obliged to use mueh economy lately.’
shoulders, and we rode on in stlence,
As we spproached Mr. Cotton’s lordly mansion, two clegant
Gne, T was told, belonged
The foot-boy opened

enrriages drew away to give us room,
to cousint Sophia, and the other to a visitor,
the dour—we ascended the steps, and were ushered, by a gontle-
manly-looking waiter, intoa room furnistied inastyle of prinecty
magnificenee.  The walls were covered with rare paintings, in

massy gilt Tames—the carpets, cushions, and eurtainsof £he wost

costly fabric—the grates were of silver, and wherever 1 directed
my eve, it foll upon gold, or chrystal, or velvet. A lady sat upon
an embroidered divan, who was introduced as Mrs. Menly. Ina
few moments, cousin Sophia entered, equipped for a morning round
of calls. After the”first grectings were over, we seated ourselves
in acmle round the fire, and w hile the others conversed, I amused
myself gazing around me upon the new and splendid furniture. I
saw no marks of the economy of which aunt Bankly had spoken, .

old things had been made over new. It was true,. ber, collur was

of dulicate French work, edged with expensive point dé Paris Tace

—her pocket handlxerchu.f was a mass of embroidery and mechlin

—and her dress @ superb silk, surrounded with two flounces—but
her hat, which was so small it would scarcely reach her forehead, I

had no doubt had been made out of her last year’s old one, the

soniled parts being cut away had thus reduced itssize., Her cloak,

also, although of rich green velvet, bad, no doubt, been one shehed
outgrown, as it reachud only a little below the knees, and was eked

out with a silvery white plush. I commended her cconomy, but

felt sorry for her, as I imagined how the wind must blow in her

fuce, and how cold the lower part of her body must be.

¢ So, Sophia,” said aunt, -¢ I sce you have one of the new smnl.l
hats. I have been wantmn' for the new fashions to appear, in order
to purchase iy winter bonnet. I cannot imagine how you obtain-
ed yours so soon, as.neither Mrs. - Blond 'nor Madame Brussels
have openced yet.’ _

¢I amn so good a customer of these ladies,’ said my economical -
cousin, with exultation, ¢thatthey always give me the first choice
of their new things, Madame Brussels sent me word two days
ago that she bad just received a box of hats from Paris, from .
which I might choose one before she opened them to the public.’

¢ Really she is very partial,’ said Helen, with pigue. ¢ Iam
sure we waste money enough upon her.’

¢ 8he made e pay well for this,’ said Sophia ; only think of
her charging me thirty dollars for this little bat.’

* Oh, I do not wonder,” said aunt, ‘the rich lace and foathers
make it worth that.’

Yes, one must pay for these things.  But how do you like my
new palletot ¢ she added, peinting to what I bad foolishly imagin.
ed an old cloak made over and curtailed. ¢ It has just arrived from
Paris, and there is not another like it to be seen in the city. It

co-t me sixty-five dolars.’ e

¢ Beantiful | charming ' burst from my aunt, while He]en vazed
upon it with a gloomy discontented air. I supposed she was vexed
with her cousin for her thoughtless extravagance, while her hus-
band’s affairs werc so cmbarrassed.

S Mamma,’ at last she said, ‘I am so provoked I did not see
cousin's cloak before. Itisso lovely. I should ecertainly have
ordured onc exactly like it.” .

¢l am sure, cousin,’ said Sophia, < your velvet nmantilette is very
h: m(lsomc, with its beautiful fur cdging.”

¢ Bestdes, said her motber, she has only worn it a weck and paid
sixty-dollars for it to Madame Reps, in Broadway.’

‘1 am so tired of mantillettes—I cannot go into the street, but
they stare me in the fiace, of cvery hue and material. I want.
something new. However, I am determined to have a new muffi
Yours is pretty, Sophia—what de you call it?’

¢ Silver ox.’

¢ Very pretty,’ said aunt Bankly, takingit. < Are these expen-
sive 7'

*Oh, T only gave a hundred dollars for it,’ said Mrs. Cotton
quietly; Lut Helen, why do you wish to get anew one? Your

| black lynx suits your mantillette so well.’

¢ Dear me, you do not think T shall wear a bluck muif when
light furs arc in fashion. No, no; I shall get me a stone marten.,
or natural lynx, or Isubella bear.’

¢« In the first place, you must attend. to your new hat, said her
mother. *.As you have scen the new fashions, what do you advise,.
Sophia? A dark changeable silk like your own?’ .

¢ Oh, by no means; I selected it for its. povelty, but immediate-
Iy repented, as I fear they will hecome s0 common.’

¢] can then change it,’ remarked Helen.  ¢1 much prefer it- to
those greys, drabs, and cther grave eolours we have been wearing
When July Fairfax came on bere last summer from'the
as wherever

so lang,
South, she asked if every one had become quakers,
she turned, in chureh, street, or auction, there was a universal hue
of drab or slate.”

Mrs. Manly, who had withdrawn to the other ream, ta look over
some new annuals which lay upon a mable table, now returned.

¢ Ladices, with your permission,” she said, I will now fulfl the
mission upon which I came. I am goinground with a subserip-
twa paper in order to gain a little sum to rclieve a suffering fa-
wily.’ -

How their faces fell !

+ It is a disagrecable task, but I feel so much for them, I shak
not shrink from it They were once dving quite well with a small
shop, but the hushand lost all by the failure of a merchant with
whom he was connceted in business ; since then they havestruggled
an, it would scem, to plunge themselves deeper into poverty and
sickness.”  £hie then handed the paper to Mrs. Cotten.  Her own
rame headed it fur o reasonable suw
Mrs. Manly,” began cousin Sophia, ¢ I do not Lnow

¢ Realiv,
I have so very little to give away. When 4

wlat to «ay to this,



