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TO THE ELECTORS 
. OF HURON, PERTH AND BRTJCE.

. " aew

Gentlemen:—

You are aware that when I 
appeared before you at the late 
General Election I had not ac
cepted Office, although I had 
be*n gazetted as President of the 
Executive Council. My reasons 
for refusing that Office I stated 
to you plainly and in full. I then 
explained to you, that although 
it Is necessary to have a Chair
man or President, the duties 
hitherto devolving upon the Pre
sident were not such as to war
rant the country in paying eight 
hundred pounds a year for his 
services. Since that time, how
ever, the office of President of the 
Council has been materially al
tered and other important duties, 
till now neglected, have been 
attached to it—so that it is now 
in reality no longer a sinecure 
and hence my principle objection 
to it is entirely removed. In
deed, it may be presumed that 
the duties allotted to the Presi
dent of the ‘ Council, in future, 
arc equal in number, and almost 
equal in importance to the duties 
performed by any other member 
of the Cabinet.

So early as the year 1841, I 
urged in strong terms, upon the 
attention of the then Govern
ment, the justice and utility of 
establishing a Department of 
Agriculture, feeling then as I do 
now, that if any one interest or 
department was entitled to the 
consideration and vigilance of 
Legislature, that one should be 
the Agricultural. This is Cana
da’s great interest—the founda
tion cf all onr hopes of wealth 
and prosperity ; and notwith
standing the comparative indif
ference with which it has hither
to been regarded, it is the one 
which must furnish the “ men 
women and money," that will 
ultimately raise us in the scale 
of nations.

The Government has now 
■ established 5 Department of 
Agriculture the management of 
which, together with several 
other duties connected with emi
gration, and the statistics of the 
Province arc entrusted to the 
Chairman of Committees or Pre
sident of the Council. And llis 
Excellency having been pleased 
to offer me this office in its alter
ed ami improved character, 1 felt 
it my duty and esteemed it an 
honor to aid in the deliberations 
of an Administration in which I 
had full confidence—which 1 had 
assisted to form, and of which 1 
expected to have been, from the 
first, a member.

And although I still feel that 
a gentleman of superior literary 
attainments would more pro]»cr- 
ly discharge the duties of Chair
man of Committees, yet as His 
Excellency and his Advisers 
liave been pleased to consider me 
competent to the several duties 
now attached to the office, I hare 
acccjded it. And in doing so, I 
affirm in contradiction of the 
statements of the opposition and 
discontented Press, that my ac
ceptance of it, in its present 
form, will be a considerable sav
ing to the country. It has been
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poetrs.

THE ORPHAN’fl^DREAD Of CHRIST-

No one c.n r..d""th..e «.«hing nod
gmccfnl liner,which ma ».k«Tro.» X
Chri.tro». number of “ HounSbold Word., 
wilbout profouud emotions:
It wse Christinas E?e—sod lonely,

By s garret window high,
Where the city chimneys barely 

Spared a hand’s-breath of the e*ft 
Sat a child, in age—but weeping,

With a face so smell and tain.
That it seemed too scant a record 

To base eight years traced thsreie.
Oh. griof looks most distorted,

When his hideous shadow lift 
On the clear and eunny lifesetream,

That doth fill a child’s blue eyes !
But ana eye was dull and sunken,

And the whitened cheek was gsost,
And the blue veins on the forehead 

Were the pencilling of Went.
And she wept for years like jewels,

Till the la«t year’s bitter gill,
Like tho acid of the story,

In itself had melted ell:
Pat the Christman time returned,

A* sn old friend, for whose oye 
Sho would take down all tho picture# 

Sketched by faithful memory.
Of those brilliant Gjiristmss seasons,

When the joyous laugh went round; 
When sweet words of love and kindneae 

Were no unfamiliar sound;
When lit by the log’s red lustre,

She her mdther’e face could see,
And she rocked the cradle, sitting 

On her own twin brother’s knee*.

Of her father’s pleasant stories—
Of the riddles ami the rhymes,

All ihe kisses sod the presents 
That bad marked those Christmas times; 

•Twas as well that there was no one 
(For it wero a mocking strain)

To wish liera merry Christman,
For thtt would not come again.

How there cime a tlrno of struggling,
When it spite ol love and faith,

Grinding Poverty would only 
In the endgiveplace to Deatb;

From the Southern Literary Messenger.
OLD CROSS-FIRE.—A STORY OF 

THE NORTH-WESTERN BOR
DER.

BY GEO. 8. m’KiERNAN.

The early history of North-Western 
Virginia is rife with incidents of a romantic 
character. The extraordinary perseve
rance and courage which characterized the 
pioneers of that region of country, and the 
almost incredible sufferings they were com
pelled to endure, are, perhaps, without a 
parallel in the history of any country but 
our own. Whilst many of those who pen
etrated far into the western wilds went 
thither to hew down the forest-trees, and 
make the wilderness assume the cheerful 
aspect of the abode of civilized man, a 
large number of persons were attracted to 
that country solely by the love of dange
rous adventure, and a fondness for living in 
a state of comparative freedom from the 
form of social life. The latter class of ad
venturers, though not so numerous as the 
first, furnished most of the heroes of those 
desperate partisan rencounters with the 
natives, which occupy so large a space in 
annals of the West.

They cleared the rich bottom-lands, built 
substantial fences, planted their corn ' and 
potatoes, and soon gave an air of comfort 
and a promise of plenty, to their infant set
tlement. Their implements of war were 
thrown aside as articles no longer useful, 
A man, it is true, was occasionally seen 
with a rifle upon his shoulder; but no other 
purpose was had in view than to shoot a 
deer or a wild turkey.

About this time a young man from the 
east of the Alleghanics arrived at the 
Wheeling settlements. He had performed 
the entire journey across the mountains, fin 
horseback, at. an inclement season of the 
year, and was nearly exhausted with fatigue 
and exposure to the elements. He was 
destined to Kentucky, but gladly accepted 
an invitation to pnssa few days with colo
nel Zane, one of the earliest settlers at 
W heeling, whom be bore a letterof intro
duction.

Elliot Frazier had scarcely passed a day 
in the hospitable dwelling of Colonel 'Zane, 
before he was seized with disease, the ef
fects of his recent exposure, which confined 
him to his bed. His malady assumed a seri
ous character, depriving him at times of his

During the first eight years of that long reason* *ai(^ f°r many days uoconsci-

How'her mother grew heart broken,
When her toil-worn father died,

Took her baby in her fcosou»,
And wae buried hy hie side;

Mow the clung onto her brother 
Ae the last «per from the wreck,

But stern deeth had come between them 
While her arme were round hie neck;

There wero now no living voices;
And, if few hands offered bread.

There were none to reel in blessing 
On the little homeless bead.

Or, if any gave her shelter,
It wae lees of joy than fear;

For they welcomed crime more warmly 
To tho self-same room with her.

But at length they all grew weary 
Of their sick and useless guest;

Sho must try a work-house welcome 
For the helpless and distressed.

But she prayed; and the Unsleeping 
In his ear that whisper caoght;

So he sont down Sleep who gave her 
Such a respite as she sought;

Drew the fair head to her bosom,
Pressed the wetted eyelids close,

And with eeftly-falling kisses,
Lulled hergontly to repose.

Then she dreamed of the angels, sweeping
With tbeir wings the sky aside;

Ra'-ed her swiftly to the country 
Where the blessed ones ebide:

To a bower all flushed with beauty,
By a shadovvy arcade,

Where a mellow like mooqlight 
By tho trro of life wae made.

Where the rich fruit sparkled star-like,
And pure flowers of fadeless dye,

Poured their fragrance on the waters 
That to crystal beds went by;

Where bright hills ol pearl and amber 
Closed the fair green valley round,

And, with rainbow light, but lasting,
Wore their glistening summits crowned.

ng glory,alleged by certain portions <'f ' Then lhlt dilllnt bllrni: _ 
tllC PrCSS that l Jim at liberty to j Mid • gorgeousness of light ! 
accept and hold ih s office wi thuut

my constitu- 
men,whatever 
n the subject, 

lici t for pub- 
principles of 

to evade both

again a1
cnVs. But, G> si' 
the late may say 
I have too mu h 
lie opinion atul : 
our Constitution, 
by availing my self of a legal 
quibble. 1 shall, therefore, so 
soon as a writ can issue, that is, 
so soon as Parliament meets, re
sign my seat and give you, the 
Electors ol Huron, an opportuni
ty of expressing, at the Polls, 
your opinion of my conduct in 
thus concurring in the first at
tempt of any Canadian Govern
ment to recognize and elevate 
the agricultural interests hy a 
distinct Govermnental Depart
ment.

I Jiave the Honor to be, 
Gentlemen,

Your obed’t scrv’nt,
M.lLvuL.U CaMUKUX

The population of Hylonn,

mtk. » man » patriot, all

to the census jest taken, is The
Census pre.ious to the present one was 
taken in the Spring of 1850, when the 
number of the inhabitants was ascertained 
to be 6616, which shows an increase in - 
years of 1633 

To
,uir.6 ieap.it of ciroumati
1 Vb.m'tiui's Fanis..—Two pri.Ur. in tl« 

Ply-nreth Reek otfiice tired of
.,oVh *• form ol Tr’An«
the heart of two fair After ww
,,tting op they euccen«d to taking fair proem M L ■».« that 
miaeter of Ihe place called m,«d »
«) off the. hole four fera, in two»» 
•dirions leaning them loekad up for life- 
Nov lot them ‘eironlat# the document*.

The long via’*.of Archangels
Could scarce chasten to her sight. 

There sat One: and her heart told her 
’Twee the same who, for our aie, 

Was once born a little bady 
In the stable of an inn.

There was music—oh, such music !
They were trying the old strains 

That a certain group of shepherds V 
Heard ou old JudeaVplains;

But, when that divinesUchorus 
To a softened trembling fell,

Love’s true ear discerned the voices 
That on earth she loved to well.

At a tiny grotto’s entrance 
A fair child her eyes behold,

With hie ivory-shoulders hidden- 
’Neath hi* curls of living ga'd;

And be asks them, “ Is she coming V* 
But ere any one can speak,

The white arms of her twin brother 
Are once more about her neck.

Then they all come round her greeting* 
Bat she might have well denied "* 

That her beautiful young sister 
Is the poor pale child that died;

And the careful look that vanished 
From hor father’s tearless face,

And ahn not know her mother 
Till she feels the old embrace,

Dh f I ream log,
Most she never wake again,

To the cold a ad cheerless contrast,— 
To a life of lonely pain ?

But her maker’s sternest servant 
To her aide on tiptoe step;

Told bis message in a whisper—
And she stirred not as aha slept !

Now the Christmas morn was breaking 
With a dim, uncertain hue,

And the chilling breeze of morning 
Came the broken window through 

And the hair upon her forehead,
Was it lifted by the blast,

Or the brushing wings of Seraphs,
With tbeir burden aa they passed.

Qcfsttons to mt Answnaeo.—Do yen 
believn in the Rochester Knockers) Do you 
lave fige’ P*®‘ * Do you lovo iambs’ lungs 1 
Did you ever bear Berry Jim emg 1 Do 
yon live near the apothecary's pop 1 Did 
yea ever ride il e bagage waggon I

and bloody war with the savage tribes, 
which commenced in the year 1771, the 
settlements on the upper portion of the 
Ohio river seem to have been peculiarly 
obnoxious to the Indians. Several furious 
assaults were mâde by large bodies of Min- 
gues, Wyandots, and Shawaoocs, upon 
Fort wheeling, and other stockade forts in 
that vicinity; and small parties of marauders 
-were continually prowling about the settle
ments, employing themselves in burning 
house», destroying crops, drking-ofi^cattlë- 
ancT murdering the people as fiequcntly as 
occasion offered.

Among the most notorious of the leaders 
of these savage brigands, was a Mingo chief 
called, by the settlers “ Old Cross-Fire” 
not so muc|) on account of his years, as 
from the circumstance of his firing his rifle 
from his left shoulder. This chieftain had, 
at the head of his party, committed numer
ous depredations upon the settlements, but 
always succeeded in escaping unharmed, 
despite the many exertions made to arrest 
his infuriate career. Old Crossj-Fire was 
an expert woodsman; and many a borderer 
was willing to bear testimony to his sur
prising skill as a marksman. He had fre
quently come in collision with major M’C'ol- 
lock, Lewis Wetzel, and other famous In
dian hunters; but all their stratagem and 
prowess were vainly exerted;—the Mingo 
invariably came off unscathed, and was em
boldened to inflict his acts of wanton cruel
ty with increased temerity. Ills person 
was familiar to most of the settlers, lie 
was of herculean fabric, his height bein; 
several inches over six feet; and every part 
of hjs vast frame was built in admirable 
proportion, if we except his arms, which, 
like those of Rob Roy M’Gregor, were so 
long that

“ The chief could stand in upright mien, 
And fairly grip kia knees."

He carried a rifle of more than ordinary 
weight, which he cross-flred from his left 
shoulder, and, though contrary to the com
mon rule, with almost unvarying accuracy 
and effect.

At the time of the incident about to be 
related, the Indians had, in a great measure 
ceased their hostile incursions into Western 
Virginia. Most of them had retired 
farther West, to operate against the 
settlements ’on the lower section z of 
the Ohio. Even Old Cross-Fire himself, 
who lingered about Wheeling long after 
his tawny comrades had changed their 
seat of war, was now seldom spoken of by 
the settlers.. The prevailing idea was that 
he had forsaken his old theatre of operations 
for another that promised a. better remune
ration for his toils. The only individual 
who dissented from this opinion was Lewis 
Wetzel, one of the most successful Indian 
scouts ever known. Wetzel was, perhaps, 
possessed of a more thorough knowledge 
of the character and habits of the Mingo 
chief than any white man on the border, 
for he had often been an eye-witness of his 
crafty movements when beset by his niomk : 
The chicl had long been the especial object 
,of Wet •el’s hatred: and th^gh bail ot- 
teu laid deep plans to ensnare him, the wily 
savage always found means to frustrate 
them. In the course of his recent rambl.-» 
through the country, Wetzel frequently 
discovered some peculiar mark or sign which 
confirmed him in his conviction that the In
dian had not left the neighborhood. His 
friends endeavored to persuade him that he 
was mistaken; but he resolutely adhered to 
his opinion, and declared that he would yet 
“ be the death of the cursed old red dog.”

As wetzel could not convince the settlers 
that Old Cross-Fire was yet lurking about 
the neighborhood, he ceased to mention his 
name; but never allowed a week to elapse 
without taking a scout through the country 
in the hope of coming in contact with him. 
The settlers, however, lulled themselves in
to security; and, apprehensive of no impend
ing danger, engaged in agricultural pursuits.

ous of his condition, and insensible to what 
was passing around him. When at length 
his disease took a favorable turn, and his 
mind regained its suspended powers, he dis
covered that a beautiful being was hover
ing over his couch—tenderly administering 
to his wants, and manifesting, by the sweet 
smile that played upon her countenance, a 
pleasurable feeling at witnessing the im- 
prorment ofTiis condition.

The good Samaritan who wntrhrd ovrr - 
■-ihe st.angcr-youth was Rose Mason, the 

fairest flower that bloomed on the hanks of 
the Ohio. She was the adopted daughter 
of colonel Zane, the intimate friend of her 
gallant father, who had lost his life in a des
perate conflict with the Indians, during the 
early stages of the war. Rose had receiv
ed lier education at one of the best semin
aries the “old settlements” afforded in those 
days; but she had imbibed no sentiment that 
destroyed the native simplicity of her man
ners. She was a young lady of fine intel
lect; and her heart was filled with affection 
and gentle sympathies, to the exclusion of 
every unworthy passion. Although she 
was delicately sensible to every thing unbe
coming her sex, she saw no impropriety in 
contributing all in her power towards allevi
ating the sufferings of a fellow mortal. She 
volunteered her services cheerfully to act 
thepart of nurse to the patient. She felt 
rational pleasure in supplying the invalid 
witn every little comfort which his situation 
required. Under her soothing ministration 
Elliot regained his health.

The youtiniow often spoke of continuing 
liis journey to Kentucky. Day after day, 
however, passed by, and still remained at 
Wheeling. In sparsely populated regions 
strong personal attachments arc quickly 
formed. The manly bearing of Elliot had 
rendered him a favorite among all the set
tlers, and they strongly urged him to aban
don his original intention, and remain where 
lie was. To this proposition he declared 
lie could not accede; but when the image of 
Rose Mason presented itself before liis 
mind’s eye, he was nearly tempted to re
call his words.

Since the arrival of young Crazier, a 
new feeling had found its way into Rose’s 
heart—a feeling which she was unable to ex
plain. When he spoke to her about liis ex
pected departure, a shade of melancholy 
would overspread her countenance and b’an- 
i>h completely the bright smile that usually 
dwelt upon it. There was no dissimulation 
in the maiden; she felt tint his absence 
would cause her to be unhappy, and she 
took no pains to conceal the sorrow with 
which she contemplated tin event.

“ Elliot,” said «-lie, one day, “you must 
agree to remain with us. We cannot spare 
you.”

« It will never do!” exclaimed the youth 
■“ I have been idling my time here too 

long already, and I’ll jump aboard the first 
boat that passes down the river.”

« We will allied very unhappy when you
arc gone.”

« v** •ft't.nT will. F replied.
Elliot. “The happiest days of my life,” 
he continued,“were those of my recent 
sickness. If it were not wicked I could 
almost pray for another opportunity to have 
you for my ministering angel.”

« Elliot r
“ Forgive me, Rose. I felt a deep sense 

of gratitude for your kind attentions, and 1

knew not how to express it.”
“ 1 am going to Short creek to-morrow, 

to visit a friend,” said Rose,“and you must 

go with me.”
“ It is hard to refuse you4” replied Elliot: 

“but 1 may miss an opportunity of descend
ing the river if I go with you. The water 
is up now, and boats may be expected to

morrow.”
“I will not cxcu.ic you,”said Rose. “ A 

day or a week Is of no consequence to you.

jf you miss Ike first boat, you can wait for
another.”

« True; but”---------
a I will listen to no more objections,” 

interrupted the maiden; “ you must bo my 
companion to Short cretk to-morrow.’ 

«And why not for life?’ asked Elliot.
No reply was made to this question. 

Rose had not anticipated such an interro
gatory; nor did its full meaning, at first, 
flash upon 1er mind. But when its true 
sense became apparent to her, a thrill 
went to her heart, and a deep flush suffused 
her check. For the first time, she now 
found that she was m love. She spoke in 
an altered tone, without raising her head, 
which she had, unwittingly, cast down.

<< You will go with me?’ she said.
« Most surely, dear Rose,' replied Elliot 

who was delighted to find that he had not 
offended her by the abruptness of his words 
** I can refuse you nothing,’ he added; “ and 
the boats nay come and go by fleets, for 
all that I care.*

“ I will depend upon you,’ said the mai
den as she left him; for Rose’s mind was 
filled with such strange ideas that she was 
glad to seek solitude.

Soon after the sur. had arisen on the fol
lowing day, Elliot Frasier was before the 
door busied in cleaning his rifle. Lewis 
Wetzel just then approached him from the 
direction, of the high hill in rear of the 
fort.

“ What’s to be done to-day, Elliot?’ in
quired the hunter, as he came up to the 
youth, and lowered his gun to his feet.

441 am going to short crock ivith Miss 
Mason,’ said EIliot. “T shall take my gtm 
along, and if I can only get a glance nt . il- 

mg"it Ho me as a trophy of 
my skill in rifle shooting.”

44 If you sec a deer, Ellit,’ said the scout 
laughing, “you’ll be sure to git the buck 
fever.’

<« Never fear !’ replied the youth.
«* Sich tilings always happen to green 

hands,’ said Wetzel; “but you'll git over 
the fever by-and by. That rifle of youhi 
aint exactly to my liking,’ he continued; and 
here he took the richly mounted rifle of the 
young man and deliberately examined it in 
all its parti. « It's too light, intirely ; and 
as for these silver fix in's, they aiut of any 
manner of use.*

They will not prevent it from shooting 
well,’ said Elliot.

4 No! nor neither they wont,’ rejoined 
Wetzel ; « but Fll be skinned if I'd have 
’em on a gun of mine. Now, here's my 
old woman, Ellit,’ added the hunter, as he 
raised his weather-beaten rifle from the 
ground : « uglier old rip you never laid your 
eyes on ; but, then, there's no mistake in 
her. She always tells. Many's the red 
skin she's sent to his long home.’

It is a valuable pice, without doubt,’ 
said the youth.

The red dogs think so, any how,’ re
turned Wetzel.

I suppose you ore almost out of prac
tice in killing them ?’

* Well, I may say you are* about half 
right, Ellit ; I haint had a glimpse of one 
since last fall. I’ve y«t a strong notion to 
put ofl" down to lvaintuck with you. They 
say they are not scarce thereabouts • hut I 
cant agree to leave these settlements until 
1 finish that cursed rascal, Old Cross-Fire. 
The scamp has balked me so often that f 
have sworn vengeance on him. I know 
that lie's still sneaking about those quarters, 
because I come across some sign of him 
every now and then. I was out all last 
night and the night afore, in search of Ihe 
old dog.’

You do not imagine,' asked Elliot,4 that 
he is lurking about here now, do you V 

That’s exactly wha* I think,’ said Wet
zel.

« He will not dare molest us, Lewis?’
« I wouldn't trust him,’
« Lewis, how far is it to Short creek?'
4 It might be twelve miles by the way 

you will have to go. Can you keep tho 
track, think you V

Miss Mason knows the road ; she will 
have, to pilot us along.’

Well, she wont lose the path, you may 
depend; she's an ouvommon nice young 
woman, Ellit; and she rides equal to a troo
per, in tiie bargain. But yonder comes 
your critters.’

In another moment the horses were 
brought to the door. Rose made her ap
pearance, and was assisted into hvr saddle 
by Elliot; whilst Wetzel held lier plump* 
white pony by the b. idle.

4 It really docs me good, child, to sec 
you looking so well,’ said the scout to I lose.
‘ Now, he vnreftd, Vhilïl. HI - be n - hi. 
down oncasy. until ! hear you’ve yot “ate 
to rmir journey’s od ~

* t hank you. Lewis,* said Rose; 1 we 
will try and not fall off our horses.’

Elliot was now mounted, bearing his 
rifle in his left hand.

‘ I'll help you, Ellit, to bring your buck 
in,’ said Wetsel, with a significant smile- 
1 only take care of the buck fever ! Hood 
bye.’ »

Elliot and Rose moved off briskly, along 
the bridle path, up the hill. The narrow 
ness of Ihe road compelled them to ride

over it several times.’
4 Jt is a miserably poor one, Rose, I must 

say. I despise a road that makes me ride 
behind you pepctually; and, here, I am 
splashing you outrageously !’

4 We will soon leave the rnn, and go up 
another ridge. The road will be better, 
then, J hope.’

4 And so do I, with all my soul ! I al
most wish 1 had not brought my gun.along,

riv.fl ..trim , ! i : i 111 m 11 ... a n — ..__

equestrian skill ol iJm t, to enable him
maintain hiV seat. Presently another shot 
was fired from a diffdrent quarter, wh eb 
lodged itself in the withers of the horse, 
whose headlong speed now became redoubl
ed.

It was aparent to the youth that he was 
beset by a party of Indians. A moments 
reflection determined him to repair, with a!! 
possible expedition, to the fort, and have a 
detachment of men sent in pursuit of the 
enemy. He felt convinced that Rose had 
been captured hy them; and inwardly re. 
proahimself as the cause of her calamity, he 
uttered a solemn vow to rescue her, or die in 
theattempt.

Concluded in our next.

FLOGGING AN EDITOR.

About twenty five years ago, whon a cer 
tain weetern elate (which we shall - not 
name) was a territory and with a very few 
inhabitants,|a young lawyer from one of t!m 
old Slate a em’irrated thither, and settled in 
the town of K ■ ——. Ho succeeded ad
mirably in hi* profession, and mac rapidly 

0 0., in popular favor. Ilo had been there near-
as I find more difficulty in carrying it over Iv two years, when he had indtiosd a printer 
ll,is awful roo.l than I cxppctc.l,"0 com. nnj nrir.t . wc. klv p., <=-, of .h,ch 
... :,!you ,hmk W c,,ll,d shoot => ««L, f, 0,1,.And p„pri,,or. Squire S.

• 1 «In most assuredly, 1W; ami I hope v’ "J*d for * wl"le *"h *
to convince you that lean before we read, l'<,9p,r' ,,e w,,« » nf ,rr? •»*««'«. 
our journey’s end.’ h°t ho used tho editorial *' wo" as frequent-

4 Is your gun well loaded V ) ^ as ^ there were a dozen of them, an I
4 Loaded !’ reiterated Elliot ; 4 the in- 08 big ae Daniel Lambert, or tho Ken- 

quiry was well timed, for 1 really forgot to 1 tucky Giant. Strange to say, there wer i 
charge my gun before starting. Now, if at that time men in office who tv ere not a 
we were to see a^deer, I should be vexed : particle more honeeLLbttn they should be— 
almost to death. | a thing which prohablv never happened bc-
„ * there ih our turning-off place,’ said „ ... „ a ,A • , ’ .. , fore, and never will again. Squire S. feltRose, as they reached tue point at which . . . * . ‘
Ibc path diverged from the run, and they I *' th" of,’on of 76' *nJ Pol,r-
both rode ont of the water. ed oul »rlP« ‘Dd •*»'"" ft»'»’

« I must dismount here!' exclaimed Elliot, | llc «•>»«... This soon .tirred op a hornet'.
4 to load my rifle. It will never do to ride 1 neet "bout hi* ear’s; but a* there was do 
through the woods with an empty rifle in ; other paper in the territory there was no 
one’s hand, when he has powder and balls , reply, and he enjoyed his warlike propensi- 
in abundance with him.’ ties in sccuntv. At length he published

The young man dismounted hi, steed am!. „„ m0-, „e„ro .ud cutting again.!
fastened the hr,die to a reel,«g near by; tMUhlwlce offiee, lb,„ lh„Sbwl
after which, lie commenced loading his i , ,.. . , 4 , . rrj.je ° ï ceded it. In fact, though pom»ed at no one

4 «Make baste Elliot !’ exclaimed Rose, I iod,vidoal «* P«rl cular, it wa. a scorcher, 
who still sat upon her saddle, 41 see a deer ^ome ^ree or four days afterwards ho was 
up the run !’ ^ ; e'tting alone in his editorial office, w hich

Indeed !’ said the youth, as he hurriedly , was about a quarter of a mile from tho said
returned his ramrod ; and quickly elevating 1 printing eatablirhment: his pen was burr 
his fire-lock as high as bis breast, he cast ; with a paragraph, when the door was open- 
his eves in the direction designated by rd without much ceremony, .nit in .talked
Kose s hand. ! i mxo .bout six feet in hi. .locking.. He

‘ I see him he ejaculated hnstilv. The . . , u , . ..___- - - - J . • I a.-kfli — ‘are you S , the proprietor of thisanimal, which was a linc_ hack,-was-pcohn — 
bly a hundred yards up the run, standing : papor?’ T inking he had found a now pat- 

rnn, fhwttllU ***», ailti mi* nt h,mapparently motionless, and looking directly n 
Towards tile wayfarers. 4 I will give him answered in affirmative. The etr»n-
a piece of cold lead,’ lie ail(lrglL* if he will deliberately drew the last number frorn
stand long enough. Rose, will your pony 
frighten when I shoot V

1 Not in the h ast, slm repled. 4 Try 
your skill, hut he sure to hit him*

4 Trust me that far,. Rose, rejoined the
T°He cautioned Ro'sc to hold a tight rein, ; vi",tor reee lo f"er h'*'- ,nd fr,,m b,in*

his pocket, and pointing to an article against 
rogues in office, told the affrighted editor it 
was intended for “ him." It was in vein 
that S protested that he had never 
heard of him before. The wrath of ih*

and he upon her guard, when he should 
fire. Carefully describing a scroll circuit 
along the adjacent hill.sidc, the novitiate at 
last succeeded in gaining a favorable posi
tion from which to fire at the noble animal, 
which was still gazing at the horses. Elliot 
supported his piece againt the side of a 
large tree, and, taking deliberate aim, fired. 
The buck fell upon his fore knees. Satis
fied that his shot had been successful, liis 
first object was to glance toward* Rose to 
see whether the horses had remained stea
dy. Both animals were standing where he 
had left them, and Rose waved her hand
kerchief, in compliment to the young hun
ter’s skill. Trailing his rifle at arm’s 
length, he bounded towards his expected 
victim with a joyful countenance. The 
deer, however, suddenly recovered itself, 
and retreated, limpingly, up the ravine.— 
Elliot started in pursuit of the fugitive— 
expecting every moment to see him fall 
from the loss of blood, which was, at every 
leap the animal made, staining the leaves, 
and clearly marking out liis course'. But 
the wounded buck continued on at a gait 
wl#çh slightly outstripped the toilsome 
march of his pursuer, until, at length, he fell

vo long restrained, boiled over with double 
fury. He gave the choice, either to publish 
a very laudable recantation or take a flog* 
ging on the «pot. Either alternative wan 
wormwood, but what couM ho dp ? tho en
raged officeholder wae twice hie size, and 
was able to qualify him for an obiteevv 
notice. He agreed to retract, and aa the 
vieitor insisted upon wri ing it himself b« 
ant down to the desk. Squire S. made an 
excuse to tho printing office, wfth a promise 
that he would be back in season to sign it 
when finished. S. had hardly gone fifty 
yards, when he encountered a man who en
quired where squire S.’« office was, and if 
he was at home. Suspecting that he too 
was on tho same errant a* the other suitor, 
ho pointed to tho oflico and told him ho 
would find tho ediior within writing a moat 
abusive article arainst officeholders. This 
wan enough. The eyes of Ihe com' r flash • 
ed fire. Ho ru-hod into the office and assail
ed the etranger wiih the epithets 4liar/ 
4*coundreH' 4 coward,’ and told' him h# 
would teach him bow to wr **. The gen
tleman supposed it was some bully sent g 
tbero from the editor, sprang to his feet.exhaustion of Ills vital powers. In a few

minute3 mere the triumnlmnt young lmnter. j , ,,
to seenro til. Ii.’izr from the l.oa.I. of prev '"'1 • fight 1 hv *'*' "P,e‘
until lie could have him brought into the , and .on.: ed into kin.liing woo,!—the con. 
fort, had the lifeles, buck swmiç; high in the | tent, of a large jog of ink .load podded on 
air on the top of a hickory sapling.. j the floor—tho chair, had tbeir leg. and

Kllinl was full of plcn.nrohlc excitement. i,,ck, t,ri fcon horntrl the .hill of eorgory to 
He had now killed his first deer, and he C1|r(> (h(,m. Tbi. .coined only to ineptie 
could not help smiling at the idea of telling th|1 r„ml,wils ,tdl greater fury— 
Lewis Wetzel that Ins predictions about the ,||nw (ii||„wm(, b,ne wi,h lh, rapidity ef
“ buck lever” bad proved, by the event, _n lk_... V .. 1 . . Ii<rhremnfi\ First on» waa kirkeu on in<ierroneous. He lost no time in retracing ° h . . .flior, then the other, each taking it in turn*his steps towards the place at which lie had 
left Rose; and be derived a renewed plea
sure from llic reflection that he had borne out 
her own last injunction.

Tin had performed hut a short distance 
of liis retrograde march, when he discover
ed bis horse galloping towards him. with nos
trils distuned, and the veins of liis bridle 
broken anil flapping against his breast. A

, pretty equality. Thqink on the floor found 
its way to their face* till both &f them cut 

j ill* most ridiculous figures imaginable.— 
! The nuire and uproar was tremendous. The 
ï neighbour* ran to tho door and excUimeU 
j that Uvo negroes were fighting in Sqmro 
1 S.’s efli««o. Nonodar. d separate them.— 

At length, the circumstance* of the case
familiar word spoken to the affrighted steed « !>#»came known; and tho next day, hardly
caused hint to stop, and liis master secured 8h|p to Flt ra hor*«:h*. k. their h**ds bound
him. Tying together Uu, When rein, ns ‘ „vt,d j,ome«van|., cnn.ieced th.t
w,irnshee„nl,l In, vmlte.l npcnthexul.llc , ,h h,*-oM.inoI „ti.f.ctin,
and daslit d off down the ravine at full speed j } .
l lie horse frequently started at some object | K

on the way-side, and the free use of ihe spur 9 L*/vuc/or.
became necessary to urge him rapidly for-

KORCfll IN THIMllGm.ANDS.ward. W lien he reached the point at which 
he expected'to find bis fair charge, she was 
gone !

The feelings of the youth at this juncture | 
were peculiarly painful. The smile of de 
light, vr hivli had but a few wmietitt before , 
iliumim d I.I.rn.mit'n.nr^..... "W exriiang- ,
o.l r... O» <•••'- • .. . f uiciauvhuiy, j
mortification and auguish; It was imposai- 
hie for him to conjecture what had become
of flow, hut he had too much evid.net be-, ^ nim„ Anil,.„ 
fore him to doubt that tome jnou. event | .. . f.rm.v, re,,,.. ■
had transpired during the time that lie was , ■ *
absent, lie «houle,I rIoikI. hut no respond ed to h„ n.u.e p.n.h, where !.. e-mbrnri ' 
was made to his call. The more m ri der- thec.lling. of a horre d: «or with «he .ale’ 
ted, the deeper appeared live uiy Mery ï «snd ! of herb* f-v tho cure "f his rwn epaciev. 
it was difficult te determine what course he ||j4 mother hud ho«v .is the reputation ofb*- 
should adopt. He resigned liimself to des- ) jng •« n0 can nr," ami tho euq fonej^ke hat 
pair ; and. scarcely aware ot whai he was FU,;cec,|e<t l0 a por ion of tl e fumiljr Inherl- 
ij.iing, galloped ofl up the bridle path wmrh « tH0C0> patient* »<ion fl icked to him from

Even as fir *outh »e the «out! era fron
tier* of tho Grampian*, it is not eo long?

that r. re -utul11 * rei" wee put ur.- 
(]cr ft'»1 hin yf nn nreïrteip-i-e«il "ni'rt AV 

•• « t i*-i?!.' well U-fe* 
mg the l.i»t one cf ihe kind known ia the 
central districts o' Scotland, a few particu
lar* may not be unintaaeMing. The indt» 

l)aw*oa. who.

ng the top of tile 
ridge, the path descended the opposite side 
and led tp a large run, in the bed of which 
they now were obliged to ride. The nu» 
was very rough, anjlliad, for the moot part, 
a ledge of rock* for it» bed. The hoofcoi 
Ihe horse» striking uu»t the roc|tv, aud 
the reckless spiasliing.of ùk: ucca»
stoned more poise than was ucmi*»!»;«•.

•Î frar, Rose,’ said' Fillet, 4 tluit this *r 
a dangerous road for a lady to travel.’

« I am not afraid,’ said she; « 1 h^fre went

«ilk singly-T—K«i«e Inking the fowl. After j lie tm.UU'v U„l intei, led to pursue. U««»-,bd h;, ,hiefmede ofv.re ww 
pwreng sorte .long the top of lire xinn.lly he would «top to enable lam .«on.pxu.od by m.t.wi^ «,

util no t he linth, with the hope of detecting,'’ ’ , . ,
t|M. travel of horkt'x feet; but the density of O-.n., eh.„n,«l b, ,n nr oMUMo J»., 
«hr lenvex width o.v. rrd the ground efle. tn- 'f 11 *»• »• ■*" to»»» V

When lie hadally defeated tlu; object, 
nearly aui'inounlvd the hill, the sharp report 
of a rule fluted his ear.», whilst hè distmvt- 
iieared • Mint whiz past his bead. Tbe 
Imrse, w^k-Ciinewed alarme»l, plung- .
ed precipitately down tfv friH—furi- 
•nisiv over the brush and fallen timber^ 
celling into requisition all the coolness «nil tw«h red, ullimxtely,

to extend the covcomitanie of hie traçais 
His hut, which was brill by bieteelf, like 
the Binck Dwarf, on a rouir, «treated not 4 
far from a *poi called the ,4 Fârfe«r Èbbwei”* 
was tb« terrof of the b«ni£htèd trarvÜ«r. ; 
Strang* sound* were reported to have beea 
board, aad, ultimately, light# teeB, protest


