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«f BiATILDA MONTGOlMEERlE;

OB,

THE PROPHECY FULFILLED

CHAPTER I.

-^

At the northern eztremitj of the small town which bears its name^
ritoated at the head of Lake Erie, stands, or rather stood—for the fortiflcsr

tions then ezis^ng were subsequently destroyed—the small fortress of Maiden.
Few places inVAmerica, or m the world, could, at.the period embraced by

«ar narrative, have offered more delightful a8Soci^^ml}than that which w«
'

> have sdeoted for an opening scene. Amherstburg was at that time one of the
' lorrdiest spots that ever issued from the will of a beneficent and gorgeous

nature, and were the world-disgusted wanderer to have selected a home in

'which to lose all memory ofconventional and artificial forms, his choice would
wsmredly have fidlen here. And insensible, indeed, to the beautiful realities

'Of^e sweet wild solitude that reigned around, must that man have bden, who
' oonld haye gazed unmoved from the banks of the Erie, on the placid lake be-

lieath his feet, mirroring the bright starred heavens' on its unbroken surface^

or throwing into full relief the snow-white sail and dark hull of some stately

' irar-ship, becaJmed in the offing, and only waiting the rising ofthe capricious

breeze, to wait her\>nward on her that peaceful miission of dispatch. Lost
indeed to all perception of the natural must he have been, who could havo
listened, without a feeling of voluptuous melancholy, to the plaintive notes of

^tlhe whip-poor-will, breaking on the silence of night, and harmonising with tho
jf^'Ceneral stdlness of the scene. How often have we ourselveSj in Joyous, boy-
'irfiood, lingered amid the beautifiil haunts, drinking in the ftscinatmg song of

this strange night-bird, and revelling in a feeling we were too young to ana-
lyse, yet cherished deeply--yea, frequently, up to this hour, do we th our
weams revisit scenes no parallel to wmch has met our view, even in the course
of a life passed in many climes ; and on awaking, our first emotion i^ regret

that the illusion is no more.
Such was Amherstburg, and its immediate vicinity, during the early years

of the present century, and up to the period at which our stoiy commences.
Not, be it understood that even then the scenery itself had lost one particle

^:of its loveliness, or ftikd in aught to awaken and fix the same tender interest
^' The same placidity!^' earth and sky and lake remained, but the poor whip-

poor-will, «uiven m>^ his customary abode by tho noisy hum of warlike
preparation, was no longer heard, and the minds of the inhabitants, hitherto
disposed, by the quiet pursuits of their uneventful lives, to feel pleasure in its

song, had eye or ear for naught beyond what tended to the preservation of
their threatened homes. It was the commencement of the war of 1812.

Let us, however introduce the reader more immediately to the scene. Olose

•*
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in hii mr,m he stands on the olerated bank of the masnifloent Hrer of D»»
iroit, and aBonln mile firom its point of Junction with LMce Erie, was thObrt
of JLaherstburg, its d^teoiBooaaisting obiefly of stockade works, flanlM, at
its several angles, Jby strong bastions, and ooverod by a demi-luno of five guai,
M placed as to oommand every approach by water. Distant about three noa*
dred yards on his right, was a large, oblong, square building, resembUng hi^

upearanoe the red, low-roofed blockhouses peering above the outward .

deibnoes of the fort. Surrounding this, and extending to the skirt of tha
thinned forest the original boundary of which was manEcd by an inflnitudo'

of dtog3^ half blackened stumps, were to be seen numerous hots, or wi«*
wanui ofthe tndhui& from the fires before which arose a smoke that contn-
butedj with the alight haze of the atmosphere, to envelope the tops of ttto tdl
trees m a veil of blue vapor, rendering them umost invisible. Between theit'

wigwams and the extreme verge of the thickly wooded banks, which swe«p-
ing in bold curvature for an extent of many miles, brought into viewuo
eastern extremity of Turkey Island, situated midway between Amherstbo^g.'
and Detroit, were to be seen, oontaiiung the accumuhited Indian dead ofmaoT
years, tumuli, ruddy executed, it is true, but picturesquely decorated with
such adornments as it is the custom of these simple mannered peojde to b0>
stow on the last sanctuaries of their departed friends. Some three or four
miles, and across the water, (for it is han that the river acquires her fldlsit

majesty of expansion.) is to be seen the American island otiUros Isle, whidi,

.

at the period of which we write, bore few traces of cultivafion—scarcely a bar-'

bitation being visible throughout its extent—various necks of land, hommte.
shoot ont abruptly, and independently of the channel running between it Moa
the American main shore, form smaU bays or harbors in which boats niny
always find shelter and concealment.

Thus far the view to the right of the spectator^ whom we assume to. be
facing the river. Immediately opjiosite to the covermg demi-lune, and in front

of the fort, appeared, at a distance of less than half a mile, a blockhouse and
battery, crowning the western extremity of the island of Bois Blanc, one mil*

in length, and lashed at its opposite extremity by the waters of Lake Brie^

which, at this precise point receives into her capacious bosom the vast tribute

of the noble river connecting her with the higher lakes. Between this island

and the Canadian shore lies the only navigable channel for ships of heavy tOn>

nage, for although the waters of the Detroit are of vast depth every where
above the island, they are near their point of junction with the lake, and, in

what is called the American channel, so interrupted by shallows and sandbars^

that no crafb larger than those of a description termed " Durham boats," can
effect the passage—on the other hand the channel dividing the island from the

O^padian shore is at once deep and rapid, and capable of receiving vessds of

aiaft largest size. The importance of such a passage was obvious ; but althourii

a state of war necessarily prevented aid from armed vessels to such' forts of the

Americans as lay to the westward of the lake, it by no means effectually cut

off their supplies tjirough the medium of the Durham boats already alluded to.

In order to mtercept those, a most vigilant watch was kept by the light gun-

boats despatched into the lesser channel for that purpose.

A blockhouse and batteij crowned also the eastern extremity of the island

and both, provided with a flagstaff for the purpose of communication by signil

with the fort, were far from being wanting in picturesque effect. AsubialttiHi^

command of infantry, andabombvadier's of artillery, were the only troopi

stationed there, and these were rather to look out for and report the approach

of whatever American boats might be seen stealing along their own channel,

than with any view to the serious defence of a post already suiBciently con^
manded by the adjacent fortress. In every other direction the island was
thickly wooded—not a house, not a hut arose, to diversify the wild beauty of

the scene. Frequently, it 13 true, along the margin of its sands might be seen

a succession of Indian wigwams, and the dusky and sinewy forms of men
gliduig round their fires, as tftiy danced to the monotonous sound of the wac

#
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I ; bat thiw migrfttofj pcopto rfdom oontinuing long in thrnoM ipot| <,

ttwWand WM again and again left to itaaolilndo.

StroDgljr eontraated with this, would the spectator, #hom we still suppose .

rtnaitrc o" ^* ^>*Dk where we first placed him, find the view on bis left.

Hmto wonld he have beheld a small town, composed entirely of wooden
booses Tarionsly and not inelegantly painted ; and receding gradually from
thO'TiTer'a edge to the slowly disappearing forest, on whi(£ its latest rude
edifice reposed. Between the town and the fort, was to be soen a dockyard
of no despicable dimensions, in which the hum of human voices mingled with
the sound of active labor—there too might be seen, in the deep harUir of the

narrow channel that separated the town from the island we have just

deioribed, some half-dozen gallant vessels bearing the colors of England, ..

bnMting with thefar dark mows the rapid current that strained thoir creaking

cabfasin every strand, ana seemingly impatient of the curb that checked them
,

flrmn (^idfaig impetuously into the broad lake, which, some few hundred yards

bdOw, wpMlred to oourt them to her bosom. But although in these might'

,

be"lieiird the bustle of warlike preparation, the cUef attention would be ob-
served to be directed towards a large half finished vessel, on which numerous
wofknien of all descriptions were busily employed, evidently with a view of

preparing for immediate service.

Beyond the town again might be obtained a view of the iiigh and cultivated

bank% sweeping in gentle carve until they at length terminated in a low and .

sandy spot, cued, firom the name of its proprietor, Elliott's point ' This
stretched itoelf towards the eastern extremity of the island, ao as to leave the

outlet to the lake barely wide enoueh for a single vessel to pass at a time, and.

,

that not without skilful pilotage and much caution.

Assuming the reader to benow as (blly fiimiliar with the scene as ourselves,

kt'bim next, in imagination, people it, as o.n the occasion we have chosen for

his introduction It was a warm, sunny day, in the earl;^ part of July; The
town itself was as quiet as if the glaive of war reposed in its sheath, and the

.

inhabitants pursued their wonted avocations with the air of men who had no-

tUng in common with the active interest which evidently dominated the more
military portions of the scene. It was dear that among these latter some
cause for excitement existed, for, independently of the unceasing bustle witliin

tiie dockyard—a bustle which however had but one undivided object, the com-
pletion and equipment of the large vessel then on the stocks—the immediate

,

ntfg^borhood or the fort presented evidence of some more than ordinary,,

interest. The encampment of the Indians on the verge of the forest, hod giver

forth the f^reat body of their warriors, and theeo clra in their gayest appareL.
WfinA with ftathers and leggings of bright colors, decorated with small

;

tinkling bells that fell not inharmoniously on the ear, as they kept tune to the-,

measured walk of their proud wearers, were principally assembled around and
in firont of the large building we have described as being without, yet adja-.

.

esnt to, the fort. These warriors might have been about a thousand in num-

,

ber, and amused themselves variously—(the younger at least)—with leaping—^wrestling—ball-playing—and the foot race—in all which exercises they are

,

vnrivalled. The elders bore no part in these amusements, but stood, or sat

orbss'leg^ on the edge of the bank, smoking their pipes, and expressing their

HM;xrobation of the prowess or dexterity of the victors in the games, by gnttu-

n^ yet rapidly uttered exclamations. Mingled with these were some six or
seven individiuds, whose glittering costume of scarlet announced them for

•fflcers of the garrison, and elsewhere disposed, some along the banks and

.

crowding the battery in front of the fort, or immediatelv round the building^

yet quite apart fi^m their ofBcers, were a numerous oody of the inferior,

wldiery.

But although these distinct parties were assembled, to all appearance, with
a view, the one to perform in, the other to witness, -the active sports we hav«^
emuMratad, a dose observer of the mov«meniK^:of iU would bave perceived

tlMca wu sonietUDg mors important in oontanpUtion, to the enactment of

«

It
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whiditb«M«iM«iMiw«rabiitth«pnhidt. BcthoOetnaadBMLM
the Mrtioipatonin th* i^rti, tonitd thair nie frcquentlT ap the Detroitm
if thef expected some importsnt approach. The broad reach of the ridt
rWer, aflbrdingp an undiBturbed view, as we have stated, for a distmce of sotM
nine or ten miles, where commenced the near extremity of Turkey Island^

presented nothing, however^ as yet, to their gaae, and repeatedly were Mm
telescopes of the oflBcers raised only to fall in disappointment flrom the eye^
At length a number of small dark specks were seen studding the tranquil
bosom oi the river, as they emerj^ rapidly, one after the other, from thi»

oorer of the island. The communication was made, by him who nnt diseo>

•red them, to his companions. The elder Indians who sat near the root omr.
which the officers stood, were mada aoquahited with what even their owai!
lutfp sight could not distinguish unaided by the glass. One sprang to hlm<*

ftet, raised the telescopoto hu eye, and with an exclamation of wonder at thtr.

trange propsrties of the instrnmetit, confirmed to liis foUowen the tratk tt, c
the statement. The elders, principally chiefs spoke in various tonniei 4t»j
their respective warriors. The sports were abandoned, and all erowdea to tki9r

'

bank with anxiety and hiterest depicted in their attitudes and demeanor.
Meanwhile the daric specks upton the water increased momentarily in sin»

.

Presently they could be distinguished for canoes, which, rapidly impelkd,awlf(r
aided in Hieir course by the swift current, were not long in developing theift' _
acives to the naked eye. These canoes, about fifty in number, were of barlLt"'

and of so light a desmption, that a man of ordinary strength might, vrithoiw .•.

undergoing serious iktigue, carry one for miles. The warriors who now pro-
pelled them, were nakra in all save their leggings and wajst<doths, their bodies
and faces begrimed with paint : and as they drew near, fifteen was observed
to be the complement of each. They sat by twoson the narrow thwarts ( and,
with their fkees to the prow, dipped their paddles simultaneously into th«
stream, with a regularity of movement not to be surpassed by the mostexp^:

!

rjenced boat's crew of Europe. In the stem of each sat a chief guiding his
iMtrk with the same unpretending hut skilfttl and efficient paddle, and behind
him drooping in the breeseless air, and trailing in the silvery tide, was to bt
seen a long pendant, bearing the red cross of England.

It was a novel and beautiful sight to behold that imposing fleet of canoes,

apparently so fVail in texture that the dropping of a pebble Mtween the skel-

eton ribs might be deemed sufficient to perforate and sink them, yet withd
;

80 ingeniously contrived as to bear safely not only the warriors who fbrmedn
their crews, but also their arms of all descriptions, and such light equipment'
of raiment and necessaries as were indispensable to men who had to voyaga^
long and far in pursuit of the goal they were now rapidly attaining. The In* <

dians already encamped near the fort, were warriors of nations long rendered''

fiuniliar by personal intercourse, not only with the inhabitants of the distrio^;

but with the troops themselves; and these, from frequent association with the
whites, had lost much of that fierceness which is so characteristic of the North
American Indian in lys ruder state. Among these, with the more intelligent

Hurons, were the remnants of those very tribes of Shawnees and Dela^area
whom we have recorded to have borne, half a century ago, so prominent a >

share in the confederacy against England, but who, after the termination of
that disastrous war, had so far abandoned their wild hostility, as to have set*

.

tied in various points of contiguity to the forts to which they, periodically, re«"

paired to receive those presents which a judicious policy so profusely be-
stowed.
The reinforcement just arriving was composed principally of warriors who

haii never yet pressed a soil wherein civilization had extended her influence-

men who had never hitherto beheld the face ofa white, unless it were that oftho
Canadian trader, who, at stated periods, penetrated fearlessly into their wilds

for purposes of traffic^ and who to the bronzed cheek that exposure had ren-

dered 'nearly as swarthy aa their own, united not only the languMe but s»
wholly the drosa—or nther tha imdresa of those ha visited, tlutt he might:

'w^;
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ly, re-

\y be-

who

imOjIims tea MafbondKi with OM«rthtir own dvk-Uoodtd net. 8ov»>
moUiiiidMd, wtn the ngioai in whiflh mow of Umm warriora had b«m
ought, diat th«y were itnngen to the eztetenoe of more than one of their

iribe^ and upon theae Chcj gaaed with a aurpriae only inferior to what thqr
maniMtted, when, tbr the flnt time, they marked the eoooutrementa of tha

Britiah poldier, and turned with necret, but ac1uM>wIed|ed aweandadniiratkm
< upon the firowning fbrt and atately ahipping, briatling with oannon, and Tomit-
I ing forth aheeta cl flame aa thejr approached the ahore. In tlieae might hava
f been atudied the natural dignity of man. Firm of atep~-proud ofmien^
: banriity and penetrating of loolc. each leader offered inhiaown person a model
to ^e aoulptor, which he might vainly aeek elsewhere. Free and unlbtterad

•nvy limb, they moved in the mi^eaty of nature, and with an air of dark ra*

aerfo, paaaed, on landing, through the admiring orotrd.

There waa one of the number, however, and hia canoe waa decorated with* .

ridMr and-a larser flag^ whose costume was that of the more dviliaed Tndian^i-,

and who innobleneaa of deportment, even surpaaaed those ^we have laai^,

napaad. This waa Tecumaeh. He waanot of the race of either of the partiM}
who now aoeompaaied him, but of one of the nations, many of whoae i^rrion
wifa assembled on the bank awaiting hia arrival. Aa the head chief of tha
Indiana^ his authority waa acknowledged by all, even to the remotest of theaa

wild but intereating pec^ple. and the result of the exerdae of his all->powarM
faiioence had been the gathering together of those warriors, whom ha had
^|>ersonally haatened to oolleot from Sie extreme weat, passing in hia ooara^
aad with impunity, the aeveral American posts that lagr in th«r way.

It waa amidst ue blase of a united salvo from the demi^luae crowning tha

baipk, and from the ahippiiu^ thai the noUe chieftain, accompanied by tha
leaders of those wild tribes, tesped lightly, vet proudly to the beach ; and hav-
ing ascended the steep bank by a ffight <» rude ste^ cat out of the earth,

flmdlv atood amid the party of officers waiting to receive them. It would noi
a little have surprised a Bond street exquisite of that day to have witnessed

the cordiality with which Uie dark hand of the savage was successively pressed

in the fairer palms of the English officers, neither would his astonishment
have been abated, on remarking the proud dignity of carriage maintained by
the former, in this exchange of courtesy, as uiough, while he joined heart to

hand wherever the latter fell, he seemed rather to bestow than to receive a
condescension.

Had none ofthose officers ever previously beheld him, the fame of his heroic

deeda had gone suffidentl;^ before the warrior to have insured him their warm-
est greeting and approbation, and none could mistake a form that, even amid
those who were a {wssword ror native maje;.ly, stood alone in its bearing ; bat
Teoumseh was a stranger to few. Since hia defeat on the Wabash he had
been much at Amherstbui];, where he had rendered himself conspicuous by
one or two animated and highly eloquent speeches, having for th^ object the
consolidation of a ti'eaty. in which the In^an interests were subsequently
bound in dose union with those of England ; and, up to the moment of hia

recent expedition, had <mltivated the most porfect understandmg with the
English ohieb.

n might, however, be seen that even while pleasure and satisfiiction at a xe-
' union with those he in turn esteemed, flashed from his dark and eat<er eye^
' there was sti^ lurking about his manner that secret jealousy of distinction^

which is so characteristic of the haughty Indian. After the first warm salu-

tations had passed, he became sensible of the abijenoe of the English chief; but
this was expressed rather by a certaita outswelling of his chest, and thesearchf
Iqg glance of his restless eye, than by any words that fdl from his lips. Pre-
s^nUy, he whom he sought, and whose person had hitherto been concealed by
the battery on the bank, was seen advancing towards him, accompanied by
his personal staff. In a moment tiie shade passed away from the brow of tM
warrior, a^ warmly grasping and pressing, for the second time, the hand ofa
youth—one of the group ofjunior officers amongwhom he yet stood, and who

'
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bad MMuMWtod flrvn more than hii oompMiiont ttia anbovodad plMMoi* (m
looiria the ohiafteia'i r»-appeu«noe-b« nored forwud, wHh n trderoJT''-^

BMBoer that wu with dilBoaity rsgtrtiiMd by hisMUM of dignitj, to gife than
tho mMtinff.

Tho flnit of the edTandng party was a tall, martial looking mui, wearing
the dren and insignia of a general officer. Hiii rather florid ooantenanoe was

,

eminently fine, if not handsome, offering, in its more Roman than Qreeiaa M
oontoor, a moael of quiet, manly beauty i while the eye beaming with intelU-C-

genoe and candor, gave, in the oooasionai flashes which it emitted, indicatioft'".

of a mind of no common order. There was, notwithstanding, a oeneToIenea"!

of expression about it that blended (in a manner to excite attention) with m'-'^

dignity of deportment, as much the result of habitual self command, as of ths '^

proud eminence of distinction on which he stood. The sedative eharaetw <^ ^
middle age, added to long acauired militarr habits, had given a certain rigidly
to Us fine form, that might nave made him appMu* to a first observer evett

ddMr than he was, bat the pladdity of a eonntnisnce beaming good will and
allhMlity, speedfly removed the impression, and, if the portly figure added to

hit years, the unrarrowed countenance took from them in eqnal proportion.'*''

At bis side, handng on hisarm and habited in naval unifbrm. appeued oat^<
«4io, firom his fltmuiaritr of address with the General, not less thim ny oertaitt ''j

apuopriate badges of dostinction, might be known as the commander of tiw:''

mne fleet then lying in the harbor. Shorter in person than his oompanioni '

his firame made up in activity what it wanted in height, and there was thatt'

caity freedom in hfa movements which so usually distinguishes the carriage of H

the sailor, and which now offered a remarkable contrast to that rigidity w«
hav^ stated to have attaohecL albeit unaffectedly, to the military comnumder.
His eyes, of a much darker hue, sparkled with a livelier intelligenoe, and al- <^

thot:^ his complexion was also highly florid, it was softened down by tha '^ -

general vivadty of expression that pervaded his ft«nk and smiling countenanoa.
'

;

>

Thefeatores, regular and still youthful, wore a bland and pleasmg character;

while neither, in look, nor bearing, nor word could there be trtoedany of thh*
haughty reserve osaally ascribed to the " lords of the sea." There needed no
otiier herald to proclaim him for one who had already seen honorable service^

than the mutilated stump of what had once been an arm : yet in this there

was no boastful display, as of one who deemed lie had a right to tread mors
proudly because he had chanced to sufibr,wh^ all had been equally exposed,

m the performance of a common duty. The empty sleeve, unostentatiously

iMtened by a loop from the wrist to a button of the lappel, was suffer^ to

Ml at his itide, and by no one was the defloienoy leas remarked than by him-
iel£

The greeting between Tecumsoh and these officers, was such as might be e>- ^
peetfsd from warriors bound to each other by mutual esteem. Each held the ^

other in the highest honor, but it was particularly remarked that while the
XncEan Obiefliin looked up to the General with the respect he felt to be doa
to him, his address to his companion, whom he now behela for the first timc^ '

was warmer, «nd more energetic ; and as he repeatedly glanced at the armleaa
sliseve, he uttered oiie of those quick ejaculatory exdamations, peculiar to hia

raoe, and indicating, in this instance, ue fullest extent of approbation. ' Thd
secret bond of empathy which diained his interest to the Milor, misht have
awed its being to anotuer cause. In the countenance of the latter there waa
mudi of that eagerness of tepression, and in the eye that vivacious fire, that

flashed^ even in repose, from ms own swarthier and more speaking ftatnrea;

aa^ this assimilation or character might have been the means of jHodndng
that preftrenoe for. and devotedness to, the causeof the naval comouiider. thai
aiibBMaently devMoped itself in the chieftain. In a word, the General aecmad
Id daim the admiration and the reqiect of the Indian—the OommodMe^ Ui;
aSiiiihition and friendship. ^

The greetmg between these generooa kadara waa briet When the Aral'

.aHotationa had been interchanged, it waa iatimatail to T•eaBNN^ ttoNMigk tha

\

\
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Bedimn of an interpnter then in attendance on the General, that a war**
ooanoil had been ordered, for the mrpoae of taking into oonaideratirn the heal

"

means of defeating the designs of the Amerioans, who, with a Tiow to ofTensira
"

operations, had. in the interval of the irarrior's abeemw, -pushed on a connid**
''

rable force to ttir* (W>ntier. The council, however, had been delayed, in order
''

that it might have the benefit of his opinions and of his oxperionoo in the

peculiar warfare which was about to be commenced.
Teoumseh acknowledged his sense of the communication with the bold

frankness of the inartiHoial son of nature, scomiug to conceal his Just self-

estimate beneath a veil of affected modesty. lie knew his own worth, and
^

while he overvalued not one iota of that worth, so did he not affect to disclaim

a consciousness of the fact—that within his swarthy chest and active brain,

there beat a heart and lived a judgment, as prompt to conceive and execute aa

thoae of the proudest he that ever swaj^ed the destinies of a warlike people.

Replving to the complimentarv invitation of the General, ho unhesitatinj^j

aaid he had done well to await his arrival, before he determined on the eouraa
of aetk>n, and that he should now have, the Adl benefit of his opinionaaad
advice. *

If the chief had b ^en forcibly prepossessed in favor of the naval commandi^r ;*

the latter had not beeu less interested. Since his recent arrival to assume tha
direction of the fleet, Oonuaiodore Barclay had had opportunities of seeing auoh

,

of the chieb as were then sssembled at Amherstburg ; but great as haa been r

his admiration of several of these, he hod hpen given to understand they fell.^

hr short, in every moral nnd physical aovantoge, of what their renowned'.^

leader would be found to i>o .scss. when, on his return from the expedition ia
^,

which he was engaged, fitting op^rtuuty should be had of bringing them in\
personal proximity. ThL<< admission was now faiade in the fullest sense, and
as the warrior moved away to give the greetings to the several chiefs, and con-

duct them to the council LMI, the gallant sailor could not refrain from exprea-

aing in the warmest terms to General Brock, as they moved slowly forward
wiui the same intention, the enthusiastic admiration excited in him by the

person^ the manner, and the bearing, of the noble Tecumseh.
Again the cannon from the battery and the shipping pealed forth their

thuudcr. It was the signal for the commencement of the council, and tha

oene al that moment was one of "e most picturesque that can well bo
fanagme 1. The sky was cloudless, and the river, no longer ruffled hj the iiow
motionless barks of the recently arrived Indians, yet obeyiu the action of tha
tide, offered, as it elided onward to the lake, toe image ora flood of quick-

tflver ; while, in the distance that lake itself, smooth as a mirror, spread &r
and wide. Olose under the bank yet lingered the canoes, emptied only of

their helmsmen (the chiefs of the several tribes,) while with strange toneuec
and wilder gestures, the warriors of these, as they rested on their paddles,

greeted the loud report of the cannon—now watchinig with eager eye the floshea

from the vessel's sidee, and now upturning their gaze, and following with wild r

surprise, the deepening volumes of smoke that passed immediately over their

heus, from the guns of the battery, hidden from their view by the elevated

and overhanging bank. Blended with each discharge arose the wild yell,

which they, in such a moment of novel excitement, felt it impossible to control^

,

and this, answered by the Indians above, and borne in echo almost to the .'

American shore, had in it something indescribably grand and startling. On
the bank itself the scene was singularly picturesque. Here were to be seen

the bright uniforms of the British officers, at the head of whom was the tall ,

^

and martial figure of General Brock, Airthermore conspicuous from the full ,

,

and drooping feather that fell gracefully over his military hat, mingled with ',.

the wilder and more fanciful head-dresses of the chiefs. "Behind these agam, \\

and sauntering at a pace that diowed them to have no share in the delibera- ''^

tive assembly, whither those we have just named were now proceeding, amid,'^

tbe roar of artillery, yet mixed together in nearly as great dissimilarity of
,,^

gerb^ w«ie to be aeen numbers of Oe inftrier warriomi ud of the soldiwf—
"
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whew some twelv!o^i(£n Sf *^ «"*•* o^ the%?^^* **' «t«>?gS

)J»,
from theiryoufh hS h-*^

MWtement, seveS of ih?^** *''* existence •

fceenleftppen.
After tnive£iJ?S:***^°« ^thegW W&JT'"*'* *'>el«>«e -

*o them, most of th« Sl'^^*<'^'°? certain mUS*°.*'*®.*«*™n»e veml of

•d-then was Wtr. w£'^'^*''<^«t««onary-^in^^ forms, hitherto
^id which theTudZ^r?'^'' *'^/sht, aKenTvfir^f>*«S-through some blackenin^^^ /°"°.<* '*« sullen Jav 2^®"*^ '^^"^e smoke,
It Was msognised brlSfi**"'^' ""^^o. from thebSi^ ''T'"^

^'^^ ^h«ndet

.„v „ar oi I8I2 had i*a k • .

—- *""«wiea in

J

ouj reached their e«?J Sn Jt'^f' ^^ the wSd yell oUhZf^^^' ^"^ *»»«
tten-Dosition as coSlo« '^^^^^^ ^°«'nff sight of tJeSfl?'"**'"*'^ ^'th-%t fay at their sidrrnS. ^^K *?«">? wildly unUrf «;*""^ f^^^^^ed to
three only ofth« m« ' "®"®*^ ^'Onfusedlv forfh i„„ ^' ".S

seizing the weanon^
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'ben qdtlMl 1^ Am offloer U oommuid, who, deaoending to the beieii,-preoe>

ded hj two of hia men, stqtped into % light skiff that !»; idiained to the

cnarled root of a tree overhanging tin oirnnt. an^ ^^cpe mcler the batterv.

A few sturdy strokes of the oars soon brought tK^ tloat into the centre of the

stream, when the stout broad-built figure and carbuncled face of an offiotf

in the onifinm of the forty-first regiment, were successively recognised, as he
stood upright in the stem.

^* What the denoe brings Tom Raymond to us in such a huny 7 I thou{|^
the ordw of the general was that he should nn no account leave his post, nn-
l«Bi summpned by signal," observed one of the gronp^ of younger offloen

who had ftntt quitted the council hall, and who now waited with interest Ibr

the landing of their companion.
" What brings him here, can you ask V replied one at the side of the

questioner, and with a solemnity of tone and manner that caused the whole
w the group to turn their eyes upon him, as he monmfiilly shook his head.
^*' Aje, v>nat brings him here T* repeated more than one voice, whik all'

doiedlnqnirinriy around ibr information.
*' Whv the thmg is as dear as the carbuncles on his own fiu!e--the boat, to

be sore.'' And the tmiam was perpetrated with the same provoking^y lo^
erous. yet evidently forced, gravitv of tone and manner.

** Execrable^ Middlemore.—Will yon never give over that vile habit at

punning 1"

"DetesUbk!" said another.
« RIdieolous !" repeaM a third.

"Pshaw! the worst yon ever uttered!" ezdaimed a fourth, and each, nahtf,
fluis expressed himself turned »way with a movement of impatience.

*'That animal, Raymond, grows like a very porpoise," remarked a young'^'

captain, who prided himself on the excessive smaflness of his wust. " H*'^
thinks that, like theground-hogs that abound on his iskitd, he must fktten on
luokory nuts. Only see how the man melts in the noonday sun. But as yon
aay, Yilliers, what can bring him here without an order from the general t
Ana then the gun last fireo. Ha ! I have it.—He has discovered a Yankee
boat stealing along through the other channel."

" No doubt there is cre^ of some description tn the t^fnc?," pursued the
incorrigible Middlemore, with the same affected unconsciousness.

**Ha t" returned Captain Molineux, the officer who had commented so fredy'

npon the fat lieutenant in the boat—" Your pun, infamous as it would be at

tiie best, is utterly without point now, for there has not been a breath ofwind
Stirring during the whole morning."

** Pun, did you say 1" exclaimed Middlemore, vrith well aflEboted surprile at

the charge, " my dear fellow, I meant no pun."
Further remark was checked by an impatience to learn the cause of

Lieutenant Raymond's abrupt appearanoe. and the officers approached tho-

C'neipal group. The former had now reached the shore, and, shuffling up the #
ak as fast as his own corpulency and the abruptness Of the ascent would

'

permit, hastened to the general, who stood at some little distance awaiting the
•xpeoted communioation of the messenger. - >^

*^ Well, Mr. Raymond, what is it—what have you discovered firoai yom
post ?" demanded the General, who, with those around him, found difleul^
m repreasins a smile at the boated appearance df the fat subaltern, the loua.'

puffing of whose lungs had been audible before he himself drew near enourii
to address the chief—" something important, I should imagine, if we mayjuue
firom the haste with which you appear to have travelled over the short dw"
tance that separates us V*

^ Something very important, indeed, Qeneral," answered the officer, iow^'
hig his undress cap, and speaking huski'y from exertion; "th^re is a largi

bark, sir, filled with men, stealing along shore in the American channel, anv
I can see nothing of the gun boat that should be stationed there. A shot wai
ired firom he eastern battery, in th« hope «f luijuaging her to, l^it, as thegoat

i'
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to any other penon in the fiiU enjoymeiit of his aenaes, whom yoa see here,

nice it is the general topic Of oonverBation ; hat, M yoa m.m to reqaite sn
aanrer from me Murtioularly, you' shall.havej^ .My rismark referred to the

•bsoioe of the. officer in diuge of the eon-hoat from the station plotted, to

him, at a moment when an amedTesscuf of the enemy is in sight Lithis ib»

fte^ or is it not?"

I

^ By which remark," returned the other, " yon woald imply that said officer

is citlier gailty of gross neglect or—^'

;., "I draw no inferences, Mr. Qrantham, hot even if I did, I shoald he more
f borne oat by drcamstanoes than yon imagine."

" It is piam you woold insinuate that mj brother shuns the enemy, Oi^tain

Molineax—You shall answer to me for this insult sir."

y. " As yoa ploase, Mr. <}rantham, but on one oondition only."
" Name i^ mr, name it" said the young officer quickly.

.

' "That it is satis&etorily proved your wother hM not shunned the enemy."
^tter foelings swelled the heart oi the enthumastio Qrantham, as nooon-

adomkj touching the hilt of his sword, he replied : " If your hope of avoidimofr
,^nti on this, sir, it will be found to han^ upon a very thread indeed."

The attrition of the group where this unpleasant scene had occurred, and
indeed of all parties, was now diverted by the suddta ^^pearanoe of the
^wKftrif».n boat, as, shooting past the head of the island, which had hitherto

^oonoealed her from the view of the assembled crowds, her roars and white

. nils becamb visible in the fiur distance. A slight and mvorable breeze, blow-
ing cff the shore which she still closely hugged, had now appirentty sprang
np, and, spreading all her canvass, she was evidenUy making every effort to

> g^ bevond the reach of the battery (whither Lieutenant mymond had re-

:. tamed), under whose range she was unavoidably impelled by the very wind
that favored her advance. Owing to some temporary difficulty, the gua-bo^t
just ordered by the commodore to follow in pursuit, was longer than suited

ue emergency m getting under way, and when she had succeed in so doiqg,

nearly half an hour elapsed before, owing to the utter absence of wind, as
well as the rapidity of uie current, ehe could be brought by the aid of her
long and cumbrous sweeps to clear the head of the island. The American,
now discovered to have a small detachment of troops on board, had by this
time succeeded in getting out of the range of a fire, which although well
directed had proved harmless, aiid, ^ng every exertion of oar and sad, bade
lair, favored as she was by the breeze which reached not the canvass of her
enemy, to effect her escape.

Oonoem sat on everr brow, and was variously expressed—loud yells mark-
ing the fierce disappointment of the Indians, and undisguised murmurs thiat

of the more u^pUned troops. Ooupled with this feeling, among the officers

at least naturally arose the recollection of him to whose apparent negleot
this escape of the enemy «vas to be attributed, ui^til at length the conduct 6t
lieutenant Qrantham was canvassed generally, and with a freedom little in-

ferior to that which, falling firom the lips of Captain Molinex, had so pained
his sensitive brother—with this difference, however, that in thin instance they
9)nre the candidly expressed opinions of men arraigning the conduct of one of
^eir fellows apparentiy guilty of a gross dereliction from duty, and not, as in
in the former they had seemed to be, with any ungenerous allusion to his
fidelity.

Warmly, and therefore audibly, commented on as was the unaccountable
absence of the officer, by individuals of alnost every rank, it was impossible
that many of those observations could escape the attention of the'excited
Henry Qrantham. Mortified beyond measure at the fact, yet unable, as he
had done before, to stand forth tiie champion of his brother's hone, where
all (with a very few exceptions, among whom he had the consolation to find
the general) were united m opinion against him, his situation was most pain-
fhl. Not that he entertained the remotest doubt of his brother bearing nim-
elf harmlessly throogh the ordeal, but that his generous, yet haughty spirit,
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ooold ill endnre the thoaght of any human being daring to dieriih, mnoh 1

to oast the slightest upenion on his blood.

Finding it vain to oppose himself to the torrent of openly expressed odn-
ion, the -mortified youth withdrew to a distance, and, hastening aroon^ the

nide tumuli we have described, (ts being scattered about the edge of the bank,

atood watching, with folded arms and heaving chest, the gradually recedine

bu'k of the enemy. Alternately, as he thus gazed, his dark eye now flashed

with the indignation of wounded pride, now dilated with the exulting cmi-

fldonsness of coming triumph. The assurance was strong within him, not

.only that his brother would soon make his appearance before the assembled
gronps who had had the cruelty to impugn his conduct, but thi^ he .^ould

do so under circumstances calculated, to change their warm censure into efen
more vehement applause. Fully impressed with the integrity of his absent
relative, the impetuo^s and generous hearted ^outh paused not to reflect that

cnvumstances were stich as to justify the belief—or at least the doubt—that
had been expressed, eVen by the most impartial of those who had condemned
him. It seemed to him that others ought to have known and judged him is
he himself did, and he took a secret ddight in dwelling on the self-reproaih

which he conceived would attach to them; when it should be found how erro-

neous had been'the estimate fprmed of his character.

Whilci he thus gazed, with eyes intently bent upon the river, and manifest-

ing even a deeper interest as the fleeing bark drew momentarily nearer to

one particular point in the distance, the young officer heud footsteps ap-
proaching him. Hastily dashing away a tear which had been called up by a
Tariety of emotions, he turned and beheld the Ohieftain Tecumseh', and with

, him one who, in the full uniform of the British Stafij united, in his tall ai^d

.

portly figure, the martial bearing of the soldier to the more polished graces 6f

the habitual courtier.
" Henry, my noble boy," exclaimed the latter, as he pressed the hand of the

yontii, "you must not jield to these feelings. I have markedyour impatienbo

•t the ODseWations caused by Oerald's strange absence, biit"! have brought
you one who is too partial to you both to join in thecondenmation. I hiVe
explained every thing to him, and he it was who, remarking you to be alone,

,
and suspecting the canse, first proposed coming to tonse you from yonr

:
reverie."

Affectionately answering the grasp of' his noble looking uncle, Heniy Gran-
' fham turned at the same time ms eloquent eye upon that of the chieftain, an^,

in a few brief but expressive sentences, conveyed, in the language m the
warrior, the gratification he experienced in his unchanged confidence in' the
ibsent officer.

As he concluded, with a warmth of manner that delighted him to whom he
addressed himself, their hands met for the third time that day. Tecumseh it
length replied, by pointing significan^tly to the canoes which still lay floating On
the river, unemptied of their warriors, stating at the same time, that had not
his confidence In his young friend been unbounded, he would long since have
despatehed those cancies in pursuit ; but he was unvrilling the officer shd^ld
lose any of the credit that must attach to the capture. I know," he conclm|il,
" where he is lying like the red skih in pursuit of the enemy. Be patiratt,

and we shall soon see him.

"

Before Henry Qrantham cotdd find time to inquire if the place of ailibu^
^ab not the same to which his own hopes, induced by his perfect kno#Iedge

;
of localities, had, throughout, pointed as the spot 'most likely to conceu

. iOie hitl)erto invisible gun boat, his attention, and that of his immediate coth-

panion, was drawn to a scene th»t carried aglow of exultation to the bosoms
of them all.

The American boat, long since out of range of the battery, and 8ouddii;tg

with a speed that mocked the useless exertions of those on board of the secoM
£m boat, who eould with difficulty impel her through the powerftil eddy
irmod bj the island, had been gradually edging from her own shore into the

\
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cantre of the streftm. This moTement, however, had the effect of renderina;

her more distinguishable to the eye, breasting, as she did, the rapid stream,

as while hugging the land, even when much nearer, she had been confound-

ed with the dark line of brushwood which connected the forest with the shore.

She had now arrived opposite a Qeck of land beyond which ran a narrow, deep
creek, the existence of which was known onlv to t&w, and here it chanced that

in the exultation of escape, they gave a cheer that was echoed back from eithef

shore, hoisting at the same moment the American colors. Scarcely, however,

had this cheer been uttered, when a second and more animating, was heard
from a different point, and presently, dashirg into the river, and apparei

issuing from the very heart of the wood, was to be seen the eun-boat, wl
had been the subject of so much conversation, every stitch of her white daniT

vass bellying from the masts, and her dork pow buried in a wreath of foaii^

created by her own speed. As she neared the American a column of smok^
followed a second or two later by a dull report, rose from her bows, enveloping
her a moment from the view, and when next visible she was rapidly gsiqiitt

0^ the chase. The yells of the Inoliuis and the hurrahs of the solmeirs i^w
an indescribable animation to the scene. '^

This was indeed a moment of proud triumph to the heart or Henry QftlAr

tham. He saw his brother not only freed from every ungen^usimputaiioif^
but placed in a situation to win to himself thb first Uturels fbat were to bb
plucked in the approaching strife. The " Canadian," as he ima^ned he ha<|

been superciliously termed, would b^ the first to reap fbr Britain's sons th*

fruits of a war in which those latter Were not only the most prominent actors',

bat also the most interested. Already, in the enthusiasm of his imagination,

he pictured to himself the honor and- promotion, which bestowed ujpon his

gallant brother, would be reflected upon himself, and, in the de^ excitement

of his feelings, he could not avoid saying aloud, heedless of the presence of hia

uncle: •
'* Now, Oaptain Molineuz, your only difBculty is removed—my brother has

revenged himself. With me you wiU have an account to settle on my own
.More."

"What do you mean, Henry?" seriously inquired Colonel Dliffville;
** surely you have not bMn hnprudent enough to engage in a quarru wittt

one of your brother officers^"

Henry briefly recounted the conversation which had taken place betweMk
Owtain Molineux and himsel£
* ^ Far be it from my intention to check the nice sense of honor which should
be inherent in the breast of every soldier," returned his nncle impresstvelj,
" but you are too sensitive, Henry; Captidn Molineux, who is, moreover,

^

Tery young man, may not have emressed himself in the most guarded ma%
ner, but Iw only repeated what 1 have been compelled to hear myself->ana
from persons not only older, but much higher in rank. Take my advice^

therefore, and let the. matter rest where it is ; Gerald, you see, has given tl)^

most practical denial to any observations which haVe been uttered of a naturs
derogatory to his honnr." ,

|

j^True," quickly returned the youth, with a flushing cheek, " Gerald is
;

SoRlciently avenged, but you forget the taunt he uttered ag^ainst Canadians P
"And if he did utter such taunt, why acknowledge it as such t" calmly re-

joined Colonel D'Egville; "are you ashamed of the name? I too am •
Canadian, but so far from endeavoring to repudiate my American birth, I fed
pride in having received my being in a land where everything attests tbla

sublimity and magnificence of nature. Look around you, my nephew, and ask

Jourself what there is in the wild grandeur of these scenes to disown. Bi^t
a!"—as he cast his eyes upon the water—'' I fear Gerald will lose his priM

after all ; the enemy is giving him the Indian double."
During the fore^ing short conversation, an important change had been

effected in the position (^ the adverse bMts. The shot fired, apparentlv with
th^ view of bring^ the enemy to, had prodooed no fltvorable result ; but lio
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jBeong bark as the certain prize of his brother, whose conquest wu to aflbrd

^t» flattest denial to the nisraaation that had been urMd i^nst biim. Mora-
<rrer, his Tonthful pride had exulted in the reflection Uiat the flrst halo ofvb- ,

tory would play around the brow of one for whom he could have iqade eTOfj

personal sacrifice ; and now, to hare those fiui' anticipations clouded at the

very moment when he was expecting their Aillest accomplishment^ was
almost unendurable. He felt, also, that, although His resolution was thus
made to stand prominently forth, the prudence of his brother would assuredly

be called in question, for hi^ving given chase with so inferior a force, when »
ingle gun fired into his enemy must have sunk her. In the impatience of l||ia

feelings, the excited young soldier could not refrain ffom adding his own cen-

sure of the imprudence, exclaiming, as he played his foot nervously upon the
ground :

" Why the devil did he not fire and sink her, instead of follo'mng in

that nutshell ?»

While he was yet giving utterance to his disappointment, a Insty ezdfr-

mationmet his ear from the chieftain at his side, who, |riaeing one hand on Ae
shoulder of the officer, with a fitmiliM* and meaning grasp, pointed, with taa
fore-flnger of the other, in the direction in which the boats had disappeared.

Before Grantham's eve could follow, an exultingyell fh>m the distant maarta
-of Indians announcea an advantage that w^ soon made obvious to all.' Tl^
small dark boat of the pursuing P*rty was now seen issuing from behind Ine
point, and pulling slowly towards the gun-boat. In the course of a minnte
or two afterwards appeared the American, evidently following in the wake (XT

the former, and attached by a tow-line to her stem. The jrelfpealed forth ay
the Indianswhen the second boat came in view, was deafenmg in the extrantiet

and everything became commotion along the bank, while the little fleet or
oanoes, wnich ^ili lay resting on the beach, put off one after the other td the

scene of action.

Meanwhile, both objects had gained the side of the gun-boat, which, fiivored

by a partial shifting of the wind, now pursued her course down the river with
«xpanded sails. Attached to her stem, and following at quarter cable dis-

tance, was to be seen her prize, from which the prisoners had been removed.
Iniormf 1 of the success which had crowned the enterprise of their offioeTj

the crews of the several vessels in the harbor swelled the crowd assembled on
the banf near the fort, to which point curiosity and a feeling of interest had
moreover brought mahy of the town's people,.so tnat the scene finally became
one of great animation.

The gun-boat had now arrived opposite the fort, whenthe small bark, whidi
lad recently been uued in pursuit, was again drawn up to the quarter. Into
this, to the surprise of all^ was first lowered a fomale, hitherto unobserved

;

next followed an officer m the blue uniform of the United States regular

army j then another individual, whose garb announced him as being of Htm
militia, and whose rank as an officer was only distinguishable from the cock-
ade surmounting his round hat, and an ornamented dagger thrust into a red
morocco belt encircling his waist. After these came the light and elegant

form ofone, habited in the undress of a British naval officer, who, with one arm
supported by a black silk handkerchief, evidently taken fix>m his throat, and
suspended from his neck, and with the other grasping the tiller of the radder,

stood upright in the boat, which, urged by six stout rowers, now stood at his

command towards the landing place, above which lingered, surrounded by
several officers of either service. General Brock and Commodore Barclay.

" Well, Commodore, what tnink you of your Lieutenant now?" OMenred
the former to his friend ; " the young Canadian you must admit, has nobhr
redeemed my pledge. On the score of his fidelity there could exist no donb^
and as for his courage, yon see," pointing to the young man's arm, " his ooiH
^est has not be^i bloodless to himself, at least.''

'^ With all my soul do I disclaim the wrong I have done him," wasthe ea»-

phatio and generous rejoinder. " He is, iniMed, a s^rited youth ; and iMlI
worthy of ue ftyorable report which led me toentmst him with thie ooift-

xr' •

ft, -,1



^^ ^

#
18 HATILPA aOllTaOaBBIB; OK,

mand—moreoTW h»]ipi mi easy snot ofoMTMge which ploued and btoretted
me in his fATOr, when I first saw ttim. Even now, ohserre how (^urteooslr

ho bends himself to the ear of his female prisoner, as if to enoouratfe her with
words of assurance, that she may sustain the presence and yells of these da*
morous beings."

The boat had now ''reached the beach, but the dlflSoulty of effecting a pai-

lage, through the band of wild Indians that crowded, yelling, in every direction,

to take a nearer view of the prisoners, would, perhaps, have proved insur-

mountable, had it not been for the interference of one who alone possessed

the secret of restraining their lawlessness. Tecumseh had descended to the
beach, eager to be the nrst to congratulate his young iViend. He pressed the
hand promptly extended to receive his. and then, at a single word, made those
give way whose presence impeded the landing of the party.

Pniwiing their way up the rude steps b^ which Lieutenant Raymond had
previovsly descended, the little band of prisoners soon stood in the presenoe
of the group assembled to receive them. On alighting from the boat, the
Toothfid captor had been seen to make the tender of his onii^ured arm to the
udy, who, however, had r^ectod it, with a movement, seemingly of indignant
orprise, dinging in the same moment to her more dderly companion. A
titter among the }rounger o£Bcen, at Qerald Grantham's expense had followeii

. this r^ection of his proffered arm.
.

The young sailor was the first to gam the summit of the bank. Bespe^
fkilljr touching his hat, and pointing to the captives, who followed a few paoea
in ms rear:

" General—Commodore," he observed, his cheek flushing with a conscious
ness of the grati^ring position in which he stood, " I have the honor to present
to you the first iruito of your good fortune. This gentleman." pointing to
the elder ofBcer, " is the commander of the party, and the lady I believe

[p » •

*' Certainly a non-combatant on thjs occasion," interrupted the- Qeneral,
raising his plumed hat, and bowing to the party alluded to ; " Qentlemen," he
pursued, addressing the two ofScers, " I am sorry we do not meet exactly on
the terms to which we have so long been accustomed ; but, although the for-

tune of war has mado you rather unwilling guests in the jiresent inAanoe, the
rites of hospitality shall not be the less observed. But Mr. Grantham, yoa
have forgotten to introduce these officers by name."

" I plead guilty, General, but the truth- is I have neglected to make the in-

quiry myself."

"Major Montgomerie, sir, of the United States In&ntry," interposed the
dderly officer, completely set at his ease by the affable and attentive manner
of the British leader. " This young lady is my n'.ece."

Again the general slightly, but cour.ojusly, bowed. "I will not, Afajor
Montgomerie, pay you the ill timed complimenii of expressing pleasure in see-

ing you on an occasion like the present, since we must unquestionaUy consider
you a prisoner of war ; but if the young lady your niece, has any desire to
continue herjourney to Detroit, I shall feel pleasure in forwarding her thither

under a flag of truce."
'

'-

" I thank you much. General, for this mark of your attention," returned
the American ; " but I think I may venture to answer for my niece, that she
will prefer remaining with me.?*

^
" Not so, sir ;" said a voice deep but femininely soft. " General," she con-

tinued, throwing aside her veil, which had hitherto concealed features pale
even to wanness, "I have the. strongest—the most urgent reasons—^for the
prosecution of my journey, and gladly do I accept your offer."

The earnest manner of her address struck every hearer with surprise, con-
trasting as it did, with the unchanging coldness of her look ; hni tiie matter
w^ a source of serious concern to her uncle. He regarded her with an air

of astonishment, not unmixed with displeasure.
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" How is this, Matilda," he asked :
" after haviii|b|nTelled thus fiur into Om'

heart of (his disturbed district would vou now leaTMpe ?"

*' iH$^r Montgomerie," she pursued, som^hat impatrently, " we are in thfi

presence of strangens, to whom this ducuasion must be uninteresting—Mj
mind is taJilv made up, and I avail myself of the British General's offer."

*' Oertainlv, certainljTi'' observed that oi&cer, soapwhat disconcerted bj th«

scene ; " and !• can do it the more readilpr, as it is my intention to send\an in-

gtant summons to the garrison of Detroit. Miss Montgomerie will, however,

do well to consider before she decides. If the summons be not obejwl, an-

other week will see our columns marching to the assault, and she must be

Srepared for all the horrors of such an ext'«mity, aided, as I am compelled to

e, (and he glanced at the group of Indims who were standing around, but
at some distance, looking suently yet eagerly at the prisoners,) oy these wild

and ungovernable wtrriors. Should she, on the contrary, decide on remain-

ing here with her uivle, she will be perfectly safe."

" General," empbatkally returned Miss Montgomerie, " were I oertun that

the, columns to which you allude would not be repulsed whenever they may
Tentnre upon that assault, and were I as certain of perishmg beneath the

tomahawk and scalping knife of these savaf^es"—and she looked fbarlesdy i>
wards them—" still would my determination remain the same."

As she concluded, a hectic spot rose to either cheek, lingered there a moment,
and then left it colorless as before.

" Be it so, Miss Montgomerie, my word is pledged and yon shall go—Gran-
tham, I had intended sending one ofmy personal staff with the summons, bnt|

on reflection, you shall be the b«irer. As the captor of the lady, to you shall

be awarded the charge of delivering her over to her friends."
" Friends 1" inroluntarily repeated the Americaq, her cheek becoming even

paler than before, and her lips compressed in a way to indicate some deep and
painAil emotion. Again she dropped her veil.

'

No other notice wa* taken oi the interruption than what the surprised

manner of Mi^Jor Montgomerie idanifested, and the General proceeded

;

"I would ask you. Major Montgomerie, to become my goest while you re-

main with us, but I fear that, as a bachelor, I have but indifferent accommodl^
lion to offer to your niece."

" If Miss Montgomerie will accept it," said Colonel D'Egville, interposini^

"I shall be most happv to afford her the accommodation of a home until she
Anally departs for tfie opposite shore. If the attention of a family of
daughters," he continued, more immediately addressing himself to the young
lady, >' can render your temporary sojourn among us less tedious, you have
but to command them."
So friendly an offer could not well be refused. Miss Montgomerie indined

her head in acquiescence, and Oolonel D'Egville drew her erm within his own.
"It were unkind," remarked the general, good-lmmoredly, "to separate

M^jor Montgomerie altogether from nis niece. Either the jroung lady must
partake of our rude fare, or we shaU consider ourselves mcluded in your
dinner party."

'* You could not confer on me a greater pleasure, General, and indeed I was
•bout to solicit it. Commodore Barclay, may I hope that so short and unoe-
remoniousan invitation will be excused by the circumstances? Good, I shall

expec( you. But there is yet another to bo included among our guests.
Gerald, you will not fail to conduct this gentleman, whose name I have not
vet had the pleasure ofhearing"—and he looked at the latter, as ifhe expected
nim to announce himself.

"1 fear, sir," observed the young officer, point-edly, " that your dinnerparty
would be little honored by such an addition. Although he wears the uniform
of an Anieiican officer, this person is wholly unworthy, of it and of a seat
ait your table."

Every eye was turned with an expression of deep astonishmert on th«
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vnMOyvaet wm buiislMcl, And he experienced only to^Heroos trinmph of ons

who Is conaciotu of having won his way, through ctlcHny and dander, to tha ^
well merited approbation of all right minded men. •

*' Oome, oome," interposed the general, more touched than he wai wiIHn(

to appear, bv the expressive manner in which the only hand of the oommodora
^ now grasped that of his lieutenant, and perceiving tnat the latter was about

lo reply—"We will defer all Airther explanation until a Jater period. But,

belbre we defwrt, this person must b« disposed of ; Major Montgomorie, ex-

ease my asking if you will be personally responsible for your Allow pri-

soner?*^
'* Certainly not !" returned the Mi^or quioklr, and with something liko

alann at the required responsibility ; " that is to sav, he does not belong t»
the United States regular serHoe, and I know notning of him. Indeed,!
never saw him before last njgfat, when he joined me with a verbal meMsg*
from Detroit."

Hitherto the individual spoken of had preserved an unbroken silence, keep-

ing^ as we have alreadv shown, his ^ase riveted upon the gronnd. except at

intamla, when he looked around with an eye of suspicion, as if to measoro
the distance that separated him from the groups df Indiansm the baekcroand.

The disclaimer of the major had, however, the effect of restoriag to him the

nae of his tongue. Casting his uncwtam eve on the gentlemanly person oftho
latter, he exoaimed, in a tone of insnfibrable vulgarity

:

"I'll tell yon what it is, Mister Major—^you may think yoursdf a deviUsh

ilne feller, but I guess as how an officer of the Michigan Militia is Just aa

Kood and as spry as any blue coat in the United States i^lars ; so there's that

(snapping his fingers) for pretendin* not to know me."
An ill-suppressed titter pervaded the group of British offlcers-rthe general

- alone preserving his aerieux.

"May I ask your name 1," he demanded.
" I guess, gin'ril, it's Paul Emilius Theophilus Amoldi, ensign in the United

States Michigan Militia," was answered with a volubility strongly in contrast

vrith the preceding silence of the speaker.
" Then, Mr. Amoldi, as an officer in the American militia, you shall enjoy

TOur liberty on parole. I need not, I presume, sir, point out to yon tlw

breach of private honor and national faith consequent on any violation of that
parole."

' "I guess not, gin'ril, for^ I take it, the word of a Michigan militia officer is

as good as that of any United States rig'lar as ever stepped in shoe leather.**

Another very pardonable disposition on the part of the younger officers to
indulge in mirth, was interrupted by the general, deshring a young aide-do*

oamp to procure the necessary billet . and accommodation for Ensign Ar-
noldi.

These, two individuals having moved away in search of the required lodginj^

the general, with his staff and prisoner guests, withdrew tovrords the foit.

Their departure was the signal for the breaking up of the groups, and all dis-

persed to their several homes, and in pursuit of their various iluties. The
, recently arrived Indians were distributed throughout the encampment, already

occupied as we have described, and the prisoners taken in the morning were
provided with suitable accommodation.
As Colonel D'Eg^le was about to enter the gate of the fort, with his fair

charge leaning on his arm, Gerald Grantham approached the par^, with the
intention of addressing the general in regard to the prisoner Amoldi ; but
finding him engaged in close conversation with*Major Afontgomerie, he lingei^

ed^ if awaiting a fitting opportunity to open the subject.

While he yet loitered, the eye of Miss Montgomerie met his. What it

expressed we will not venture to describe, but ita effect upon the young officer

was profound. The moment before, discouraged by her apparent reservo, he
had stood coldly by, but now startled into animation, he bent upon her an
earnest and corresponding look ; then, with a wild tumult at his heart, which .

F?5Tr^«_i«'*"'*^ . ...,, y^:::^''^.
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Oranstonn's manner," eagerly asked the aid-Ue-cuinp, nHlpu'iowty eicited bf
the general titter that followed the rouiirk.

" Shall I tell him, Oranstoun 1" asked Vi Hors, in the Harno bantering tone.
" Don't bother me," petulantly returned ihu other, as, thra<«tiii(( his long

legs under the table ana turning his back upon the quoHtioncr, he joined, or
afiboted to Join, in a conversation that was passing, in a low tone, at his end
of the room.

" I must premise," began Villiors, addrceaing himself to the attentively

listening De Gourcy, " that such is the mania for dancing in this country,
scarcely any obstacle is sufficient to deter a Canadian lady, particularly a
French Canadian, from indulging in her favorite amusement. It is, therefore,

by no moans unusual to see women drawn in sleighs over drifting masses of
ico,.witb chasms occasionally occurring of (i-om nfteon to twenty feet—and
thu at a moment when, driven by wind and current, the huge fragments are

impelled over each other with a roar that can only bo likened to continuous

thunder, forming, in various directions, hillocks ft'om which the sun's rays are
reflected in a thousand fantastic shades and shapes. On these occasions the
sleighs, or oariolos. are drawn, not as otherwise customary, by the fast-trot-

ting little horses of the country, but by expert natives whose mode of trans-

portation is OS follows : A strong rope is fastened to the extremity of the
shafts, and into this the French Oanobdian, buried to the chin in his blanket
coat, and provided with a long pole terminating in an iron hook, harnesses

himself, by first drawing the loop of the cord over the back of his neck, and
then passmg it under bia arms. In this manner does he traverse the floating

ice, stepping from mass to mass with • rapidity that affords no time for the
detached fragment to sink under the weight with which it is temporarily

laden. As the iron-shod runners obey the slightest impulsion, the draught
is light ; and the only fatigue enoounterod is m the act of bringing the de-

tached bodies together. Wherever an opening intervenes, the Canadian
throws forward im pole, and, securing the pointed hook in some projection

of the floating ice, arags it towards that on the extreme verge of which he
tttands. In like manner he passes on to the next, when the same operation

remains to be performed, until the- passage is fully effected. Sometimes it

happens that a chasm of more than ordinary extent occurs, in which case ths
pole is unavailable, and then his only alternative is to wait patiently until

some distant mass, moving in a direction to fill up the interstice, arrives with«
in his reach. In the meanwhile the ice on which he stands sinks slowly and
gradually, until sometimes it quite disappears beneath the surface of ths
water."

" And the women, all this timel" demanded De Gourcy, with something
of the nervousness which might be attributed to such a situation.

" Sit as quietly and as unconcernedly, wrapped in their furs, as if they wen
merely taking their customary drive on terra firma," continuea Villiers; "nay,
I am persuaded that if they ever entertain an anxiety on those occasions, it is

either lest the absence of one of these formidable masses should compel them
to abandon an enterprise, the bare idea of entering upon which would give an
European woman an attack of nerv&s, or that the delayed aid should be s
means of depriving them of one half minute of their anticipated pleasure."

" Why," mterrupted Middlemore, despite of a dozen ons and abs—" wh:
I say, is Villiers like a man of domestic habits ? Do you give it up ?

cause he is fond of dwelling on his own p/emises."
" Middlemore, when will you renounce that rile habit of punning ?" i§id

De Gourcy, with an earnestness of adjuration that excited a general laugh si
his end of the table. " Gome, Villiers, never mind his nonsense, for yoor
premises, although a little lon^, are not without deep interest—but what has
all this to do with our good friend abore ?"

''Tou shall hear. After a suooession of balls last winter, to whidi ths
ladies on either shore were invariably invited, Uie concluding one was givan
by the officers in garrison st Detndt This was st the Tery dose or ths

^
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w9d beast, minted with incessaat and ongovemable langbter. CAieeking

coarse, and taming to behold the cause, we observed, alraut a hundred yards

below us, the sledge of the D'Egvilles, from which the almost convolsiv*

laughter inrooeeded, and at a considerable distance beyond this again^ aa objeok .

the true character of which we were some time in discovering.

'*It appetured, on subsequent explanation, that Oranstoun, who had been
whispering soft nothings in the ear of Julia D'Egville, (here the captain was-

observed to prick his ear without materially dtering his position) hem I
,

Granstounj I say, it appeared had also taken it into his head to give her a sjpe-

1

draen of his agiuty, by an attempt to dear a space between two masses of loe

of somewhat too Areata breadth for a heavy grenadier, buttoned np toths
chin in a pMiderous bear skin coat. He suooeeded in gaining the opposils

pieoeof ice,<bat had no sooner reached it, than he fell, entailed in such

»

msfier in his covering that he found it impossible to eztrioate himself. Ts
aM to^his disaster, tlM force of his fiJl broke off, from the main body, ihs

aeotioti of ioe'en which he rested. Borne down by the current, in spite of}iii

vaid strag^es to free himself) he was unable even to call for aidy lus ingen
moreover being so benumbed with cold that he found it impossible to imbai'
ton the straps which confined his mouth. In this emergency he could only
mtter the strange and unintelligible moan which had reached our ears, and
which, mingled with the bursty of laughter from Julia D'Egville, formed a
most incongruous melange.

" The best of the adventure remains, however, to be told. Numbers of the
pessantry from either shore, provided with poles, guns, and ropes, were now
toi'be seen rushing towards the half congealed Oranstoun, fully imagining— '

nay 'exclaiming—that it was a wild bear, which, in an attempt to cross the
river, ihad had its retreat cut off, and was now, firom insensibility, rendered
hai^mless. Disputes even arose in the distance as to whom the prize should
belong, each pursuer claiming to have seen it first. Nay, more than one gua
had Iwen levelled with a view of terminating all doubt by lodging a bullet in

the carcase, when, fortunately, for the subject in dispute, this proposal was
overruled by the majority, who were more anxious to capture than to slay

the supposed bear. Meanwhile the Canadian, harnessed to the sleigh of tM
D'SgTilles, roared out with all his lungs for the two parties to hasten to the
assistance of the drowning British officer. In the confusion produced by their

own voices, however, they did not amiear to hear or understand him ; yet all

pursued the aim they had in view. ,Granstoun's body was so doubled up that
it was impossible for any one, who had not witnessed the acddent, to imagine
it anything in nature but a bear ; and this impression, the strange moaning
he continued to make, tended to confirm.

" The party of Oanadians, favored by the nature of their floating ice-bridges,

werethe first to come up to him. A desperate effort of his cramped muscles
had enabled Oranstoun to ex^nd one of his legs, at the moment when they
were about to throw a noose round his neck, and this was the first intimation
the astonished peasantry had of their supposed prize being a human being, in-

stead of the fat bear they had expected. Poor Oranstoun was of course liber-

ated from his ' durance vile,' but so chilled from long immersion, that he could
not stand without assistance, and it was not until one of their companions had
approached with a sleigh that he could be removed. Ho kept his bed three
days, as much I believe from vexation as illness, and has never worn his un-
lucky bear skin since ; neither has he forgiven Julia D'Egville the laugh she
enjoyed at his expense. Oranstoun," he concluded, " you may turn now, the ^
story is told."

But Oranstoun, apparently heedless of the laugh that followed this—as m-
deed it did every—narrration of the anecdote, was not to be shaken from his
eauanimity. He continued silent and unmoved, as if he had not heard a word
ofthe oonolnsion.

"Poor Oranstoun," exclaimed the joyous De Gouivy. in a strain of provok-

liA:-
*^
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90
""'"^

"»""-"..,.,,
loa; banter «irhat

«««U!
; or,

y,^.,, '"*'**'^h'^« pacing hisXftoTe/*^^^^^^^^^^

Grantham had hi ^?P**"' Mohneux ^k ° ^'"' ^"s reniarLhi f"'""*'^.
found tho^ ihf ^^^ «'"'ng with h?f' ^''S' ^'nce the den^w *'^®' *«88edlfc

^<»»d he returned ;/*• i ^'"»* smile p^IVn ''??^«''sation or th« i f™'

^
-»-fli'

A
'•U.



how delighted

fiddlemore,
all

»r Juli> D»W
chosen a fca5>

'las brought in
" attentively
*We, tossed It
••e. of Henry
""ed in prd-
*? laughter
after havioe
'ortly afteiC

t'onofsonw
omething in
Beer disap.
followed by

THE PROFHECT rVLFILLED. «T

iner to ii>.

^ General
•ratedlij.
* ftmiliar -

•rmidable

[Daffain^

[superior

Wracter,

mani-

i
to the

ae por-

-ear,a8

person,

ofeas*
in th«

ij.thf

asen-
'poils.

Q bv
Brit.

idian,

86
veral

dth,

se->i

-iw]

se-

nd

coquetting with the hrjarnj shoulder on which it reposed. Such wa$ the

Huron, or Wyandot Cnief, whose cognomen of Split-log had. in all probiV'

bility, been derived from his facility in " suiting the action to the word ;" for,

in addition to his gigantic nose, he possessed a fist, which in size and strength

mi^ht have disputed the palm with Maximilian himself; although his practice

had chiefly been confined to knocking down his drunken wives, instead of

oxen.

The second Chief, Round-head, who, by the way, was the principal in rc-

!)utation after Tecumseh, we find the more diflSculty in descnbing from the

act of his having had few or none of those peculiarities which we have, hap-

pily for our powers of description, been enabled to seize hold of in Split-log.

His name we believe to have been derived from that indispensable portion of

his frame. His eye was quick, even penetrating, and his stern brow denoted

intelligence and decision of character. His straight, coal-black hair, cat

square over the forehead, fell long and thickly over his face and shoulders.

This, surmounted by a round slouched hat, ornamented with an cagle'a

feather, which he ordinarily wore and had not even now dispensed with, added
to a blue capote or hunting frock, produced a tout ensemble, which cannot be
more happily rendered than by a comparison with one of his puritanical sly-

eyed namesakes of the English Revolution.

Whether our third hero, Walk-iu-the-water, derived his name from anj
aquatic achievement which could possibly give a claim for its adoption, we have
no means of ascertaining ; but certain it is, that in his features he bore a
striking resemblance to the portraits of Oliver Cronuvell. The same small,

keen, searching eye, the same iron inflexibility of feature, together with the

long black hair escaping from beneath the slouchea hat, (for Walk-in-the-
water, as well as Round-head, was characterised by an unconscious imitation

of the Rounheads of the Revolution)—all contributed to render the resem-
blance as perfect as perfection of resemblance can be obtained, where the
physical, and not the moral, man, forms the ground of contrast.

Far above these in nobleness of person, as well as in brilliancy of intellect^

was the graceful Tecumseh. Unlike his companions, whose dress was exceed*

ingly plain, he wore/his jerkin or hunting coat of the most beautifully soft

and pliant deer-skin, on which were visible a variety of tasteful devices, exqui-
sitely embroidered with the stained quills of the porcupine. A shirt of
dazzling whiteness was carefully drawn over his expansive chest, and in his

equally white sl^^wl-turban was placed an ostrich feather, the prized gift of the
lady of the mansion. On all occasions of festivity, and latterly in the field,

he was wont thus to decorate himself; and never did the noble warrior appear
to greater advantage than when habited in this costume. The contrast it

offered to his swarthy cheek and mobile features, animated as they were hj
the frequent flashiag of his eagle eye, seldom failed to excite admiration in the
bosoms of all who saw him.
The half hour that elapsed between the arrival of the several guests and the

announcement of dinner, was passed under the influence of feelings almost as
various in kind as the party itself. Messieurs Split-rock, Round-head, and
Walk-in-the-water, fascinated by the eagles on the buttons of Major Mont-
gomerie's uniform, appeared to regard that officer as if they JCW no just cause
or impediment wny certain weapons dangling at their sides should not be
made to perform, and that without delay, an incision into the cranium of their

froprietor. True, there was a diflBculty. The veteran major was partially

aid, and wanted the top knot or scalping tuft, which to a true warrior wa%ia-
dispensable ; not that we mean to insinuate, that cither of these chiefs would
so far have forgotten the position in which that gentleman stood, as to hare
been tempted into any practical demonstration of hostility : but there was a
restlessness about the eye of each, that—much like the instinct of the cat>

which regards with natural avidity the bird that is suffered to go at largo
within his reach, without daring openly to attack it—betrayed the internal
-effort it cost them to lose sight of the enemy in the prisoner and friend of tiie

:'tLi^rv.>>. :% 'v.-^'-'^^.V-^^-i^,
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board of whose hospitality she was partaking. Indeed, the very few remarics

she made during. (Unner referred to the period of departure of the boat^ in

which she was to be conveyed to Detroit, and on this subject |he displayed

an earnestness, which, even Grantham thought, might have been suppressed

Ih the presence of his uncle's family. Perhaps he felt piqued at her readiness

to leave him.

Under these circumstances, the dinner was not, as might be expected, par-

ticularly gay. There was an embarrassment among all, which even the

circulating wine did not wholly remove. Major Montgomerie was nearly: as

silent as his niece. Mrs. D'Egville, although evincing all the kindness of her

reklly benevolent nature—a task in which she was assisted by her amiable

daughters—still felt that the reserve of her guest insensibly produced a
correspnding effect upon herself; while Colonel D'Egville, gay, polished, and
attentive, as he usually was, could not wholly overcome an apprehension that

the introduction of the Indian chiefs had given offence %o both uncle and nieoe.

Still, it was impossible to have acted otherwise. Independently of his strong

personal attachment to Tecumseh, considerations involving the safety of the

province, threatened as it was, strongly demanded that the leading chiefk

should be treated with the respect due to their station ; and moreover, while

General Brock and Oommodore Barclaj were present, there could be no
ground for an impression that slight was mtended. Both these officers saw the

difficulty under which their host labored, and sought by every gentlemanly

attention, to remove whatever unpleasantness might lurk in the feelings of his

American guests.

The dessert broughtwith it but little addition to the animation of the party,

and it was a relief to all, when, after a toast proposed by the general to the

"Ladies of America," Mrs. D'Egville made the usual signal for withdrawing.

As soon as they had departed, followed a moment or two afterwards by
' Tecumseh and Gerald Grantham, Messieurs Split-log, Round-head, and Walk-
in-the-wat6r, deliberately taking their pipe-bowl tomahawks from their belts,

proceeded to fill ^em with kinni-kinnick, a mixture of Virginia tobacco and
odoriferous herbs, than which no perfume can be more fragrant. Amid the

clouds of smoke puffed from these at the lower end of the table, where had
been placed a supply of whiskey, their fav(mte liquor—did Colonel D'Egville

and his more civilized guests quaff their claret ; more gratified thui annoyed
by the savoury atmosphere wreathing around them, while, taking advantage
of the early departure of the abstemious Tecumseh, they discussed the merits

of that chief, and the policy of employing the Indians as alines, as will be seen
in the following chapter.
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CHAPTER VI.

"What a truly noble looking being !" observed Major Montgomerie^ as he
fbUowed with his eye the receding form of the athletic but graceful Tecumseh.
•* Do you know. Colonel D'Egville, I could almost forgive vour nephew his
success of this morning, in consideration of the pleasure he has procured me
in this meeting."

Colonel D'Egville looked the gratification he felt at the avowal. " I am
delighted, Major Montgomerie, to hear you say so. My only fear was that,
in making those chieftains my guests at the same moment with yourself and
niece, I might have unconsciously appeared to slight, where slight was cer-
tainly not intended. You must be aware, however, of the rank held by them
among their respective nations, and of their consequent claim upon the atten-
tion of one to whom the Indian interests have been delegated."

"My dear sir," interrupted the Major, eager to disclaim, '• I trust vou have
not mistaken me so far, as to have imputed a reserve of ^Modi and manner

«>1
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popnlation is rapidly progrecAing, and where are we to find an outlet for the

surplus of that population unless, unwilling as we Are to come into collision

with OUI Jiore civilized neighbors, we can push them forward into the interior.

In almost all the contracts entered into by our Qovcrnment with the Indians,

large sums have been given for the lands ceded by the latter. This was at

once, of course, a tacit and mutual revocation of any antecedent arrangements,

and if instances have occurred wherein the sacredness of treaty has been vio-*

lated, it has only been where the Indians have ref\ised to part with their lands

for the proffered consideration, and when those lands have been absolutely in-

dispensable to our agricultural purposes. Then indeed has it been found no-

cessary to resort to force. That this principle of " miglit being the right," may
be condemned in limine it is true, but how otherwise, with a superabundant
population, can we possibly act V^

" A superabundance of territory, I grant you, but surely not of population,"

remarked the ccmmodore ; " were the citizens of the United States condensed
into the space allotted to Europeans, you might safely dispense with half the

Union at this moment."
" And what advantages should we then derive from the possession of nearly

a whole continent to ourselves 1'^

" Every advantage that may be reaped consistently with common justice.

What would be thought in Europe, if, for instance to illustrate a point, and
assuming these two countries to be in a state of profound peace, Spain, on the

principle of might, should push her surplus population into Portugal, compel-
ung the latter I':ingdom to retire back on herself, and crowd her own subjects

uito the few provinces that might yet be left to them."
** I cannot admit the justice of your remark, commodore," returned Major

Montgomericy gradually warming into animation ; " Both are civilized jiowers.

holding the same rank and filling nearly the same scale among the nations of
Europe. Moreover, there does not exist the same difference in the natural

man. The uneducated negro is, from infancy and long custom, doomed to

slavery, wherefore should the copper colored Indian be more free "? But my
argument points not at their subjection. I would merely show that, incapar

ble of benefitting by the advantages of the soil they inherit, they should learn

to yield it with a good grace to those who can. Their wants are few, and in-

terminable woods yet remain to them, in which their hunting pursuits may bo
indulged without a fear of interruption.'*

" That it will be long," observed the General, " before, in so vast a conti-

nent, thej^ will be without a final resting place, I readily admit ; but the hard-
ship consists in this—that they are driven from narticular positions to which
their early associations lend a preference. Wh ., was it that stirred into a
flame, the fierce hostility of Tecumseh but the determination evinced by your
Qovcrnment to wrest, from the hands of his tribe, their last remaining favorite

haunts on the Wabash ?"

" This cannot be denied, but it was utterly impossible we could forego the
possession of countries bordering so immediately on our settlements. Had we
pushed our colonization further, leaving the tribes of the Wabash in interme-
diate occupation, we ran the risk ofhaving our settlers cut off in detail, at the
slightest assumed provocation. Nay, pretexts would have b6en sought for
the purpose, and the result of this would have been the very war into which
we were unavoidably led. The only difference was, that, instead of taking up
arms to avenge our slaughtered kinsmen, wo anticipated the period that must
sooner or later have arrived, by ridding ourselves of the prosence of those from
whose hostility we had everything to apprehend." ^" The expediency of these measures," said the General; " no one, Major, can

™
ofcourse doubt ; the only question at issue is thei\ justice, and in making this
remark it must be obvious there is no particular allusion to the United States,
further than that country serves to illustrate a general principle. I am
merely arguing agamst the right of a strong power to wrest from a weaker

«
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mandation, pitfbi'y .heir advantages and extendint; their po—onmona^ to tho

atter 3xc1u8)od va at the expense of the original possessors of the soil. For
this they 'if'v^iid no blame. But mark the chanee : no sooner had the war
if the rev'l>''.ion terminated in our emancipation n-om tho leading string^i of

'^tldho'd- -no sooner had wo taken rank among tho acknowledged nations of

di<i vo'\<i—no sooner had we, in a word, started into existence as an original

«iH)|i>>e—than the course wo had undeviatingly pursued in infancy, and froia

irnioh we did not dream of swerving in munltood, became a subject for un-

Jualifled censure. What had been considered laudable entprprise in the

Inglish colonist, became unpardonable ambition in the American republican

;

and acta affecting tho national prosperity, that carried with them the appro-

bation of society and good government during our nonage, were stigmatued

as odious and grasping the moment we had attained our majority."
" Most ably and eloquently argued. Major," intorruptad the general, " and

I fear with rather more truth than ^wo Englishmen are quite willing to*

acknowledge : still it must be admitted, that what in the first instance was %
necessity, partook no longer of that character at a later period. In order to

eolonize the country originally, it was necessary to select such portions ac

were, by their proximity to tho sea, indispensable to the perfection of the plan.

If the English colonista drove the Indians into the interior, it was only lor •
period. They had still vast tracta to traverse, which have since, figuratively

Seaking, been reduced to a mere span : and their very sense of the difference

the motive—that is to say, of the difference between him who merely seeki

whereon to erect his dwelling, and him who is anxious to usurp to himself the
possession of an almost illimitable territory—cannot be better expressed than
by the different degrees of enmity manifested i^inst the two several people.

,

When did the fierceness of Indian hatred blaze forth against the English colo-

nists, who were limited in their views, as it has since against the subjecta of

,

the United States, who, since the Revolution, have more than tripled their

territorial acquisitions ?"
" Nay, general." replied the American, his lip partially curling with a smiley

indicating consciousness of triumphant argument ; " I shall defeat you on your
own ground, and that by going back to a period anterior to the revolution—
to the very period you describe as being characterised by less intense hostilitj

,

to your own government."
" What, for instance, have we seen in modem times, to equal the famous

Indiai isague, which, undor the direction of the celebrated Pontiac, a chieftain

only surpassed by Tecumseh, consigned so many of the Buropean posta to

destruction, along this very line of district, about the middle of the last cen-

,

toTj. It has been held up as a reproach to us, that we have principally

'

mbjected ourselves to the rancorous enmity of the Indians, in consequence of
having wrested from them their favorite and beautiful hunting grounds, (Ken-
tnoky in particular,^ to which their early associations had link^ them. But
to this I answer, that in Pontiac's time this country was still their own, as
well as Ohio, Louisiana, Indiana, &c., and jret the war of flnrce extermination

was not the less waged towards the English ; not because these latter had ,

appropriated their principal baunte, but because they had driven them from
their original possessions near the sea. The hatred of the Indians has ever t

been the same towards those who first secured a footing on their continent

,

and, although we are a distinct people in the eyes of the civiliawd world, still

.

we are the same in those of the natives, who see in us, not the emancipated
American, but merely the descendant of the original colonist. That their

hostility has progressed in proportion with our extension of territory, I cm-

'

not altogether admit, for although our infant settlemento have in a grcAt
degree suffered from occasional irruptions of the savages, when men. women
Mifl children, have alike been devoted to the murderous tomahawk, in no
way have our fortreisM been systematically assailed, as during the time of r

Pontiac."
j , ^

'< For this,* intomipted the gMUial, " there are two obvious

3
Intbs
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Colonel D'Egrille. " is most certainly true ; but it is an allianee wholly de-

ftnsive. I must further observe, that in whatever light the policy of tho •

Ctovernment of tho United States, in its relations with the Indians, may bo

vrivately viewed, we are, under all circumstances, tho last peoi>le in the world

Vho should condemn it as injurious to our public interests, since it has been

productive of results aiTccting tho ver^ existence of these provinces. Had the

American Government studied conciliation rather than extension of territory,

it is difficult to say to what side tho great bod^ of the Tudians would, in the

ioBpending struggle, have leaned. Tho possibility of some such event as the

present had not only been foreseen, but anticipated. It has long been '

obvious to us that the spirit of acquisition manifested by the United States,

would not confine itself to its customary channels ; but on the contrary, that,

not contented with the appropriation of the hunting grounds of the Indians,

H would finally extend its views to Canada. Such a crisis has long been pro-

Tided against. Presents, to a large amount, have certainly been distributed

among the Indians, and not only this, but every courtesy, consistent at onoe

with our dignity and our interest, has oeen shown to them. Tou have seen.

IJMr instance," continued he with a smile, " my three friends who have just left

the room ; they are not exactly the happiest specimens of Indian graoe^ but

they have great weight in the council, and are tne leading men in tho alliance

to which you aJluded, although not wholly for the same purpose. In the wan
of Pontiac—and these are still fresh in the recollection of certain members of

my own family—the English commanders, with one or two ezceptiona,

brought those disasters upon themselves. Forgetting that the Indians were
a proud people, whom to neglect was to stir into hatred, they treated them
with indifference, if not with contempt ; and dearly did they pay the penaltr

of their fault. As we all know, they, with only one exception, were destroyed.

In their fall expired the hostility they themselves had provoked, and time had
wholly obliterated the sense of injustice from the minds of the several nations.

Were we then, with these fearful examples yet fresh in our recollection, to

lall into a similar error ? No : a course of conciliation was adopted) and has

be^n pursued for years ; and now do we reap tho fruit of what, after all, is

but an act of justifiable policy. In my capacity of Superintendent of Indian
affairs, Major Montgomerie, even more than as a Canadian brought up among
them, I have had opportunities of studying the characters of the heads of the

several nations. The most bitter enmity animates the bosoms of all ag^nst
the Government and people of the United States, from ,whom, according to

their own showing, they have to record injury upon injury ; whereas from us
they have received but benefits. I repeat, this is at once politic and just
What could Canada have hoped to accomplish in tho approaching struggle,

had'the conduct of the American Government been such as to have neutralizea

the interest wehad excited in and for ourselves ? She must have succumbed;
and my firm impression is, that at whatever epoch ofher existence, the United
States may extend the hand of conquest over these colonies, with the Indian
tribes that are now leagued' with us crowding to her own standard, not
all the armies that England may choose to send to their defence will be able

to prevent it."

"Pilling the situation you now occupy. Colonel, there can be no doubt you
are in every way enabled to arrive at a full knowledge of Indian feelings and
Indian interests ; and we have but too much reason to fear, that the strong
hatred to the United States you describe as existing on the part of their seve-

ral leaders, has had a tendency to unite them more cordially to the British
cause. But your course of observation suggests another question. Why is

it that, with the knowledge possessed by tho British Government of tmFcruel
nature of Indian Warfare, it can consent to enlist them as allies? To prevent
their taking up arms against the Canadas may be well, but in my opinion,
(and it is one generally entertained through the United States,) the influence
of the British authorities should have been confined to neutralizing thei'

aenioea."
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yontly whets the blades of these people," obHcrv i the Oommodore. <* Were
not oonsidered a trophy, moro liveN would be s^rcd ; but an Indian, from

•U I can onderstand, takes f^'cater pride in exhibiting the scalo of a slain en-

emy, than a knight of anci'ttt times did in displaying in his helmet the glove

that had been bestowed oi him as a mark of iaTor by bis lady-love.**

" After all," said tho General, "> necessary as it is to discourage it by every

possible mark of disapprobation, I do not see, in the mere act of scalping, half

ue horrors nsually attached to the practice. The motive must be consraered.

It is not tiie mere desire to inflict wanton tortore that influences the warrior

bat an anxiety to possess himself of that which gives nndisputed evidence of

his courage and success in war. The prejudice ofBuropeana is strong ageing,

the custom, however, and we look upon It in a light very different, I am sure

from that in which it is viewed by the Indians themselves. The buminas of

vrisoners, which were practised many years ago, no loncer continue ; ana th*

uiflietion of the torture has passed away, so that, after all, Indian cruelty does

not ezeeed Uiat which is practised even at this day in Europe, and by a ni^

tion bearing high rank among the Oatholio powers of Europe. I have nn-

meroos letters, recently receivwl from officers of my acquaintance now serv-

ing in Spain, ail of which agree in stating that the mutilations perpetrated by
the Querilla bands, on the bodies of such of tho unfortunate French detadi-

ments as they succeeded in overpowering, far exceeded anything imputed to

the Indians of America ; and, as several oif these letters are from individuala

who Joined the Peninsular Army from this country, in which they had passed

many years, the statement may be relied on as coming from men who have
had more than hearsay knowledge of both parties."

Here a tidl, fine-looking black, wearing the livery of Oolonel D'EgvlIle, en-

tering to announce that coffee was waiting for them in an adjoining room—
the party rose and retired to the ladies.

CHAPTER VII.

Many of our readers will doubtless bear in mind the spot called Elliott's

Point, at the western extremity of Lake Erie, to which we have already in-

troduced them. At a considerable distance beyond that again (its interme-

diate shores washed by the silver waves of the Erie) stretches a second, called

also, fit>m the name of its proprietor, Hartley's Point. Between these two
necks are three or four farms ; one of which, and adjoining Hartley's, was, at
the period of which we treat, occupied by an individual of whom, unfortn-

natelv for the interests of Canada, too many of the species had been suffered

to take root within her soil.

This person had his residence near Hartley's Point. Unlike those however
whose dwellings rose at a distance, few and far between, hemmed in by the
fruits of prosperous agriculture, he appeared to have paid but little attention

to the cultivation of a soil, which in every part was of exceeding fertility. A
rude log hut, situated in a clearing of the forest, the imperfect work of lazy
labor, was his only habitation, and here he had for years resided without its

being known how he contrived to procure the necessary means of subsistence!

yet, in defiance of the apparent absence of all resouic< p it was subject of gene-
ral remark, that he not only never wanted money, but had been enabled to
bestow something like an education on a son, who had, at the epoch op«ed
by our narrative, been absent from him upwards of five years. From his fr^
quent voyages, and the direction his canoe was seen to take, it was inferred by
his immediate neighbors, that he dealt in contraband, procuring various ar-
tides on the American coast, which he subsequently disposed of in the smdl
town of Amherstburg (one of the principal English posts) among certain
subjects domiciliated there, who were sus|Mcted of no very scrw .cr^z desire
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to benefit the revenue of the country. So well and so wisely, however, did he
•ovBr his operations, that he had always contrived to elude detection—and,

although suspicion attached to his conduct, in no instance had he openly com-
mif^ed himself. The man himself, tall, stout, and of a forhidding look, was
of a fearless and resolute character, and if he resorted to cunning, it was be-

cause cunning alone could serve his purposes in a country, the laws of which
were not openly to be defied.

For a series of years after his arrival, he had contrived to evade taking the
custoniary oaths of allegiance ; but this, eventually awakening the suspicions

of the magistracy, brought him more immediately under their surveillance,

when year after year, he was compelled to a renewal of the oath, for the impo-
sition of which, it was thought, ho owed more than one of those magistrates a
grudge. On the breaking out of the war, he still remained in undisturbed
possession of his rude dwelling, watched as well as circumstances would per-

mit, it is true, but not so narrowly as to be traced in his various nocturnal
excursions by water. Nothing could be conceived more uncouth in manner
and appearance than this man—nothing more villanous than the expression

of his eye. No one knew from what particular point of the United States he
had come, and whether Yankee or Kentuckian, it would have puzzled one of
that race of beings, so proverbial for acumen—a Philadelphia l&wyer—to have
determined.

The day following that of the capture of the American detachment wasjust
beginning to dawn, as two individuals appeared on the skirt of the rude clear*

ing in which the hut of the man we have just described, had been erected.

The persons of both these, wrapped in blue military cloaks, reposed upon the
dark foliage in a manner to enable them to observe, without being themselves
seen, all that passed within the clearing, from the log hut to the sand of the
hike shore. There had been an indication by one of these of a design to step
forth frora his concealment into the clearing, and advance boldly towards the
house ; but this had been checked by his companion, who, laying his hand
upon his shoulder, arrested the movement, pointing out at the same time, the
leisurely but cautious advance of two men from the hut towards the shore, on
which lay a canoe half drawn up on the sands., Each, on issuing from, the
hut, had deposited a rifle against the rude exterior of the dwelling, the better
to enable them to convey a light mast, sail, paddles, several blankets and a
eommon corn-bt^, apparently containing provisions, with which they proceeded
towards the canoe.

"So," said the taller of the first party, in a whisper, " there is that d d
niaeal Desborough setting out on one of his contraband excursions. He seems
to have a long absence in view, if we may judge from the contents of his pr»>

TiBon sack."
" Rist," rejoined his companion, " there is more here than meets the eja.

la the first instance, remove the pistols from the case, and be prepared to af-

ford me assistance, should I re(;|uire it."

*' What the devil are you going to do ?" asked the fisst speaker, following

however the hint that had been given him, and removing a pair of duelling

pistols from their niahogany case.

While he was in the act of doing this^ his companion had, without replying,

quitted his side, and cautiously and noiselessly advanced to the hut. In the

eourse of ;i few minutes he again appeared at the point whence he had started,

grasmng in either hand the rifles so recently deposited there.

'^i||FelI, what is the meaning of this feat ? you do not intend, Yankee fashion,

to exchunge a iong shot with poor Molineux, I hope—if so, my dear fellow, I
ay oflT, for upon my honor, I cannot engage in anything that is not stiwtlj'

orthodox."

"He, thus addressed, could scarcely restrain a laugh at the serious tone in

which his companion expressed himself, as if he verily believed he had Chat

object in view.
" Would you not like," he asked, " to be in some degree instrumental m
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banishing wholly from the country a man whom we all suspect of treason, but
arc compelled to tolerate from inability to prove his guilt—this same notorious

Desborouo;li ?"
" Now that you no longer speak and act in parables, I can understand yon.

Of course I should, but what proof of his treason are we to discover in

the mere fact of his departing on what he may choose to call a hunting excur-

sion ? even admitting he is speculating in the contraband, that cannot banish

him ; and if it could, we would never descend to become informers."

"Nothing of the kind is required of us—his treason will soon unfold itself,

and that in a manner to demand, as an imperative duty, that wo secure the

traitor. For this have I removed the rifles which may, in a moment of des-

peration, be turned at backwoodsman's odds against our pistols. Let us steal

gently towards the beach, and then you shall satisfy yourself; but I had
nearly forgotten—suppose the other party should arrive 1"

" Then they must in their turn wait for us. They have already exceeded

their time ten minutes."
" Look," exclaimed his companion, as ho slightly grasped the shoulder on

which his hand had rested, " he is returning for the rifles."

Only one of the two men now retrod his steps from the beach towards the
hut, but with a more hurried action than before. As he passed where the
friends still lingered, he gave a staft of surprise, apparently produced by the

absence of the rifles. A moment's reflection seeming to satisfy him it was
possible his memory had failed him, and that they had been left within the

building, he hurried forward to assure himself. After a few moments of appa-
rently inefibctual search, he again made his appearance, making the circuit of
the hut to discover his lost weapons, but in vain ; whan in the fierceness of
his anger, he cried aloud, with a bitterness that gave earnest of sincerity.

" By , I wish I had the curst British rascal who played me this trick,

on t'other shore—if I wouldn't tuck my knife into his b—-—y gizzard, then
is my name not Jeremiah Desborough. What the h—ll's to be done now 1"

Takmg advantage of his entrance into the hut, the two individuals, first de-

seribed, had stolen cautiously under cover of the forest, until they arrived at
its termination, within about twenty yards of the shore, where however there

was no outward or visible sign of the individual who had been Desborough'fe

companion. In the bows of the canoe were piled the blankets, and in the
eentre was deposited the provision bag that had formed a portion of their

mutual load. The mast had not been hoisted, but lay extended along the
hall, its sail loosened and partially covering the before-mentioned article of
freightage. The bow half of the canoe pressed the beach, the other lay sunk
in the water, apparently in the manner in which it had first approached the
land.

Still uttering curses, but in a more subdued tone, against '* the feller who
had stolen his small bores," the angry Desborough retraced his steps to the
canoe. More than once he looked back to see if he could discover any traces

of the purloiner, until at length his countenance seemed to assume an'expres-
sion of deeper cause for concern, than even the loss of his weapons.

" Ha, I expect some d -d spy has been on the look out—if so, I must cut
and run I calculate purty soon."

This apprehension was expressed as he arrived opposite the point where the
forest terminated. A slight rustling among the underwood reduced that ap-
prehension to certainty. He grasped the handle of his huge knife that was
thrust into the girdle around his loins, and riveting his gaze on the point
whence the sound had proceeded, retreated in that attitude. Anothe|, and
more distinct crush of underwood, and he stood still with surprise, on fiitding

himself face to face, with two ofiicers of the garrison.

"We have alarmed you, Desborough," said the younger, as they both
advanced leisurely to the beach. "Do you apprehend danger from cor
presence ?"

A keen searching glance Cashed from the feroeiotts eje of the ruffian. It

f
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1VM but momentary. Quittiiig his fiim grasp of the knife, he suffered hk
Smbs to relax their tension, and aiming at carelessness, observed with a smil^
that was tenfold more hideous from its being forced

:

t

Well now, I guess, who would have c;;pected to see two ofBcers so for

»

«way from the fort at this early hour of the momin' ?"

"Ah," said the taller of the two, availing himself of the first opening to *
, pun which had been afforded, *' we are merely out on a aihooting excursion."

Desborough gazed donbtingly on the speaker. " Strange sort of a dreM
ihat for shootin' I guess—^them doaks must be a great tanglement in th«
Inishes."

" They serve to keep our arm warm," continued Middlemore, perpetratinf

another of his execrables.
" To keep your arms warm ! well sure-Jy, if that am't droll. It may b*

ome use to keep the primins dry, I reckon jhut I can't see the use of keepin'

the fowlin' pieces warm. Have yoa met with any game yet, ofiBcers 1 I ez-

E^
as how I can point you out a party spry pUioe for pattridges and aoh

e."
*' Thank yon, my good fellow ; but we have apppiated to meet our gam»

here.**

The dry manner in which this was observed had a visible effect on the sei'

Her. He glanced an eye of suspicion around, to see if other than the tw«
ofioers were in view, and it was not without effort that he assu \.ed an air of
mconcem, as he replied

:

" Well, I expect I have been many a long fmx a hunter, as well as other
things, and yet, dang me if I ever ouculated the game would come to me. It

•Iww^s costs me a purty good chase in the woods."
" How the fellow hecUs about the bush to find what game we are driving

at," observed Middlemore, in an under tone, to his companion.
"Let him. alone for that," returned he whom our readers have doubtless

xecognised for Henry Grantham. " I will match his punning against yoor
ennninf any day."
"The truth is, he isjiahing to discover our motive for being here, and

to find out if we are in any way connected with the disappearance of his

niles.

During this conversation apart, the Yankee had carelessly approached his

canoe, and was affecting to make some alteration in the disposition of the saiL

The officers, the younger especially, keeping a sharp look-out upon his move-
Bsents, followed at some little distance, until they, at length, stood on the

astreme verge of the sands. Their near appicsch seemed to render Desbo-
tough impatient.

" I expect, officers," he said, with a hastiness that, at any other moment^
vould have called down immediate reproof, if not chastisement, " you will

•aly be losin' time here for nothin' ; about a mile beyond Hartley's there'll

be plenty of pattridges at this hour, and I am ji^t goin to start myself for a
dttle shootin' in the Sandusky river."

"Than I presumcj" said Qrantham, with a smile, "you are well provided

irith silver bullets, Desborough ; for, in the hurry of departure, you seem
tfkely to forget the only medium through which leaden ones can be made avail-

able—not a rifie or a shot-gun do I see."

The man fixed his eyes for a moment, with a penetrating expression, on the

Snth, as if he would have sought a meaning deeper than the words implied.

a reading seemed to satisfy him that all was right.

"What,'' he observed, with a leer, half cunning, half insolent, "if I have

lid my rifie near the Sandusky swamp, the last time I hunted there ?"

" In that case," observed the laughing Middlemore, to whom the opportor

ity was irresistible, "you are going out on a wild goose chase indeed. Your
rospects for a good hunt, as yon call it, cannot be said to be sure as a gun t

mt in regard to the latter, you may depend some one has discovered and ri/led

It before this."

1
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*Ton !wem to have laid in a store of provisions for this trip, Desboroof^**

Mmarked Henry Orantham ; " how long do you purpose being absent?"

« I guess three or four days," was the sullen reply.
'* Three or four days ! whyyour bag contains"—and the o£Scer partly niaed

A eomer of the sail, " provisions for a week, or, at least, for tteo for half that

period."

The manner in which the two was emphasised did not escape the attentkm

of the settler. He was visibly disconcerted, nor was he at all reassured whaa
the younger officer proceeded

:

"By tiie bye, Desborough, we saw you leave the hat with a compaoioit—
what has become of him ?"

The settler, who had now recovered his self <3ses8ion, met the quefltioa

without the slightest show of hesitation:
" I expect you mean, young man," he said^ with insuff9rable insoleofle, "a

lidp as I had from Hartley's farm, to assist gittin' down the things. He took

home along shore when I went back to the hut for the small bores."
" Oh ho, sir ! the rifles are not then concealed near the Sandusky sw^mp^

I find?"
For once the wily settler felt his cunning had overreached itself. In tlioAMk

ihiy of his subdued rage, he muttered something amounting to a desire that

he could produce them at that moment, as he would well know where to

lodge the bullets—^but, recovering himself, he said aloud

:

" The rale fact is, I've a long gun hid, as I said, near the swamp, but my
imall bore I always carry with me—«nly think, jist as I and Hartle)''s heljp

left the hut, I pit my rifle against the outside wall, not being able to cany it

downwith the other things, and when I went back a minute or two after, aict

me if some tarnation rascal hadn't stole it."

" And if you had the British rascal on t'other shore, you wouldn't be long
in tucking a knife into his gizzard, would you ?" asked Middlemoro, in a
aearly verbatim repetition of the horr?d oath originally uttered by Desborough.
"I see nothing to warrant our interfering with him," he continued in an under
tone to his companion.
Not a little surprised to hear his words repeated, the man lost somewhat

of his confidence as he replied, " Well now, sure-ly, you officers didn't think
nothin' o' that^—I expect I was in a mighty rage to find my small bore gone,

and I did curse a little heartj^, to bo sure."
" The small bore multiplied in your absence," observed Grantham ;

" when
I looked at the hut there were two."

" Then may be you can tell me who was the particular d d rascal that
stole them," said the settler eagerly.

Middlemore laughed heartily at his companion, who observed

:

,
" The particular d d rascal who removed, not stole them thence, staodd

before you."
Again the settler looked disconcerted. After a moment's hesitation ho

oontinued, with a forced grin that gave an atrocious expression to his whole
oountenance

:

" Well now, you officers are playing a purty considerable spry trick—it's a

Sod lark, I calculate—^bu%ou know, as the saying is, enough's as good as •
ist. Do tell me, Mr. Orantham," and his discordant voice became more

offensive in its eifort at a t»ne of entreaty , " Do tell mo where you've hid my
small bore

;
you little think." ho concluded, with an emphasis then unnoticed

by the officers, but subsequently remembereid to have been perfectly ferocious,
• what reason I have to vally it."

"We never descend to larks of the kind," coolly observed Grantham |
"but as you say you value your rifle, it shall be restored to you on one
eondition."

" And what may that be ?" asked the settler, somewhat startled at the
aorious manner of Um officer.

#
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"Indeed, officer," muttered DcsborouRh sulleiriy and doggedly, "I shan't

do no sich thing. You don't belong to the custom-house, I reckon, and so I

wish you a good day, for I have a considerable long course to run, and must
be movin'." Then seizing the paddles that were lying on the sand,*ho pre-

pared to shove the canoe from the beach.
•' Not at least before I have sent a bullet to ascertain the true quality ofj'our

skins." said Grantham, levelling his pistol.

" Surc-/j/," said' Desborough, as he turned And drew himself to the full

height of his bony and muscular figure, while his eye measured the officer

from head to foot, with a look of concentrated but suppressed fury, "yoa
wouldn't d(irc ^o do this—you wouldn't dore to fire into my canoe—besides,

consider." he said, in a tone somewhat deprecating, "your bullet may go
through her, and you would hardly do a feller the injury to make him lose (£9

chance of a good cargo."
" Then why provoke such a disaster by refusing to show us what is boneath

those blankets ?" *
" Because it's my pleasure to do so," fiercely retorted the other, " and I

won't show them to no man." '

" Then it is my pleasure to fire," said Grantham. " The injury be on your
own head, Desborough—one—two—

"

At this moment the sail was violently agitated—something, struggling for

freedom, cast the blankets on one side, and presently the figure of a man stood
npright in the bows of the canoe, and gazed around him with an air ofstupid

astonishment.
" What," exclaimed Middlemora, retreating baek a pace or two, in unfeigned

surprise ;
" has that pistol started up, like the ghost in Hamlet. Ensign Paul

Emilias Theophilus Arnold!, of theUnitefl States Michigan Militia—a prisoner

on his parole of honor ? and yet attempting a clandestine departure from ths
country—how is this ?"

*' Not this merely," exclaimed Grantham, " but a traitor to his conntry,

and a deserter from our service. This fellow," he pursued, in answer to an
inquiring look of his companion, " is a scoundrel, who deserted three years
since from the regiment you relieved. I recognised him yesterday on his

luidin^, as my brother Gerald, who proposed making his report to the gen»-
rftl this morning, had done before. Let us secure both, Middlemore ; for,

thank heaven, we have been enabled to detect the traitor at last in that whidi
will excuse his final expulsion from the soil, even if no worse befall him.

I have only tampered with him thus long to render his conviction more comr>

plete."
" Secure me ! secure Jeremiah DesboroughV exclaimed the settler, with

rago manifest in the clenching of his teeth and the tension of every muscle of
his iron frame, " and that for jist tryin' to save a countryman—well, well
see who'll have the best of it."

Before Grantham could anticipate the movement, the' active and powerfld
Pesborough had closed with him in a manner to prevent his making use of
his pistol, had ho even so desired. In the next instant it was wrested from
him, and thrown far from the spot on which he struggled with his adversary,
but at fearful odds against himself. Henry Grantham, although well and ac-
tively made, was of slight proportion, and yet in boyhood. Desborough, oa
the contrary, was in the full force of a vigorous manhood. A struggle, hand
to hand, between two combatants so disproportioned, could not, consequently.
be long doubtful as to its issue. No sooner had the formidable settler closea
with his enemy, than pressing the knuckles of his iron hand, which met
round the body of the officer, with violence against his spine, he threw him
backward with force upon the sands. Grasping his victim with one hand as
he lay upon him, he seemed, as Grantham afterwards declared, to be groping;
for his knife with the other. He was evidently anxious to despatch one en-
emy, in order that he might fly to the assistance of his son, for it was b»
whom Middlemore, with » powerful effort, had dragged firom the canoe to ths

*

#



r;ss*™ «/striate ~rp.,°^pS53 S.rri-™-'-

f



THE PnorRBCT FVI.riLI.BD. 4ft

a moment when his rider was fullj engaged with Desborough. The quick-

nghted old man saw the action, and, as the paddle descended, an upward
stroke from his own heavy weapon sent it flying in fragments in the air, while

a rapid and returning blow fell upon the head of the padler, and prostrated

him at length in the canoe. The opportunity afforded by this diversion, mo-
mentary as it was, was not lost upon Desborough. The horseman, who, in

his impatience to avenge the injury offered to the animal, which seemed to

fbrm a part of himself, had utterly forgotten the peril of his hand ; and be-

Ibre he could return from the double blow that had been so skilfully wielded,

to bis first enemy, the knife of the letter had penetrated his hand, which, thus
rendered powerless, now relinquished its grasp. Desborough, whose object

—

desperate character ife he usually was—seemed now rather to fly than to

fight, availed himself of this advantage to hasten to the bows of the canoe,

where, striding across the body of his insensible companion, he with a few
vigorous strokes of the remaining paddle, urged the lagging bark rapidly

ahmd. In no way intimidated by his disaster, the courageous old man, again

brandishing his cudgel, and vociferating taunts of deflance, would have con-

tinued the pursuit ; but panting as he was, not only with the exertion he had
made, but under the weight of bis impatient rider, in an element in which he
was supported merely by his own buoyancy, the strength and spirit of the

animal began now perceptibly to fail him, and he turned, despite of every

effort to prevent him, towards the shore. It was fortunate for he former that

there were no arms in the canoe, or neither he nor the horse would, in all

probabiUty, have returned alive ; such was the opinion, at least, pronounced
by those who were witnesses of the strange scene, and who remarked the
infuriated but impotent gestures of Desborough, as the old man. having onoe
more gotten his steed into depth, slowly pursued his course to tne shore, but
with the same wild brandishmg of his enormous cudgel, and the same rock-

ing from side to side, until his body was often at right angles with that of hit

jiuled, but sure-footed beast. As he is, however, a character meriting rather

more than the casual notice we have bestowed^ we shall take the opportunity,

while he is hastening to the discomfited ofBcers on the beach, more partiaii>-

larly to describe him.

OHAPTBR Vin.

Nbarly midway between Elliott's and Hartley's points, both of which are
rmnarkabfe for the low and sandy nature of the soil, the land, raising grada-
ally towards the centre, assumes a more healthy and arable aspect ; and, on
its highest elevation, stood a snug, well cultivated property, called, Oirty's
fiurm. From this height, crowned on its extreme summit by a neat and com-
modious &rm-house, the far reaching sands, forming the porats above-named,
are distinctly visible. Immediately in the rear, and commencing beyond the
erohard which su.-rounded the house, stretched forestward, and to a consider-
able distance, a tract of rich and ctiltivatcd soil, separated into strips by zig-

aag enclosures, and offering to the eye of the traveller, in appropriate season,
the several species of American produce, such as Indian com, buck wheat, Ac,
with here and there a few patches of indifferent tobacco. Thus far of the pro-
perty, a more minute description of which is unimportant. The proprietors
of this neat little place were a father and son, to the latter of whom was con-
signed, for reasons which will appear presently, the sole management of the
turn. Of him we will mevely say, that, at the period of which we treat, he
'^ a fine, strapping, dark curley-haired, white-teethed, red-lipped, broad-
hooldered, and altogether comely and gentle tempered youth, of aboofc
twenty, who had, although unoonsdonsly, monopolized the affections of al-
.'UMt vferj well avored maiden of big dass, for miles arousd *>»«»>—«d?aatag«t

:^
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Inmdisbing his cudgel, and reeling fro<n side to side, exhibiting at one mo-
ment the Joyous character of a Silenus, at another, as wo have already shown,

—that of an inebriated Centaur. Occasions' /.o would mako his appearance,

Lolding his milos conTulsed with laughter, as he reeled and tottered in ever/

direction, but without ever losing his equilibrium. At other times ho would

utter a loud shout, and, brandisninj; liis cudgel, dart at full speed along the

streets, as if ho purposed singly to carry tho town by (what Middlemoro often

facetiously called) a coup do main. At these moments were to be seen

mothers riishing mto tho street to look for, and hurry away, their loitering

offspring, while even adults wore glad to hasten their movcmejits, in ordor to

escape collision with the formidablo Simon ; not that either apprehended the

slightest act of personal violence from tho old man, for he was harmless of

evil as a child, but because they feared the polished hoofs of Silvertail, which
hone amid the clouds of dust they raised as ho passed, like rings of burnished

silver. Even tho very Indians, with whom the streets were at this period

habitually crowded, were glad to hu^ tho sidts of tho houses, while Simon
passed ; and they who, on other occasions would have deemed it in the high-

est degree derogatory to their dignity to have stepped aside at the approach

ofdanger, or to have relaxed a muscle of their stern countenance, would then

open a passage with a rapidity which in them was remarkable, and burst into

loud liughter as ttiey fled from side to side to make way for Simon. Some-
times, on these occasions, the latter would suddenly check Silvertail, while in

fhll career, and, in a voice that could ho heard from almost everjr quarter of

the little town, harangue them for half an hour together in their own lan-

guage, and with an air of authority that was ludicrous to those who witnessed

it—and must have been witnessed to be conceived. Occasionally a guttural
" ugh" would bo responded in mock approval of the speech, but more fre>

qnently a laugh, on the part of thfi moro youthful of his red auditors, was the

only notice taken. His lecture concluded, Simon would again brandish his

cu(4;el, and vociferate another shout ; then betaking . himself to the nearest

tore, ho would urgo Silvertail upon tho footway, and with a tap of his rude

cudgel against the door, summon whoever was within, to appear with a glass

of his favorite beverage. And thij would ho repeat, until he had drained what
he called his stirrup cup, at every shop in the place whoro the poisonous

liquor was vended.

Were such a character to mako his appearance in the Mother Country, en-

dangering, to all perception, tho lives of the Sovereign's liego subjects, he
would, if in London, be hunted to death like a wild beast, by at least one half

of tho Metropolitan police ; and, if in a provincial town, would bo beset by a
posse of constables. No one, however—not even the solitary constable of
Amhersiburgh, ever ventured to interfere with Simon Oirty, who was in some
degree a privilege! character. Nay, strange as it may appear, notwithstand-

ing his conflrmed habit of inebriety, tho old man stood high in the neighbor-

hood, not only with simple but with gentle, for there were seasons when he
evinced himself "a rational being," and there was a dignity of manner about
him, which, added to his then quietude of demeanor, insensibly interested in

his favor, those even who were most forward to condemn the vice to which he
was unfortunately addicted. Not, be it understood, that in naming seasons of
rationality, wo mean seasons of positive abstemiousness ; nor can this well be,

seeing that Simon never passed a day of strict sobriety during the last twenty

i

rears of his life. But, it might be said, that his three divisions of day—mom-
ng, noon and night—were characterised by three corresponding divisions of
drunkenness—namely, drunk, drunker, and most drunk. It was, therefore,

in the first stage of his graduated scale, that Simon appeared in his most ami-
able and winning, because his least unproaaious, mood. His libations com-
menced at early morn, and his inebriety became progressive to the close of the
day. To one who could ride homo at night, as he invariably did, after some
twelve hours of hard and continued drinking, without rolling from his horse,

it would not be diifficult to enact the sober man in its earlier stages. As his
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aloxication was relative to bimBelf, so was his sobriety in regard to others

—

ftnd although, at mid-day, ho might have swallowed sufficient to have caused
'another man to bite the dust, he looked and spoke, and acted, as if he had
been a model of temperance. If he passed a lady in the street, or saw her al
her window, Simon Qirty'a hat was instantly removed from his venerable
head, and his body inclined forward over his saddle-bow, with all the easy
moe of a well-born gentleman, and one accustomed from infancy to pay do-
nrenco to woman ; aay, this at an hour when ho had inbibcd enough of hii

AiTorite liquor to have rendered most men insensible even to their presence.

These habits of courtesy, extended moreover to the officers of the garrison,

•nd such others among the civilians as Simon felt to bo worthy of hia notice.

His tones of salutation, at these moments, were soft, his manner respectful,

even graceful ; and while there was nothing of the abashedncss of the inferior,

there was also no offensive familiarity, in the occasional conversations held bj
him with the different individuals, or groups, who surrounded and accosted

him.
Such was Simon Girty, in the first stage of his inebriety, no outward sign

of which was visible. In the second, his perception became more obscured, hii

Toioe less distinct, his tones less gentle and insinuating, and occasionally the
endgel would rise in rapid flourish, while now and then a loud halloo would
burst from lungs, which the oceans of whiskey thepr had imbibed had not yet,

apparently, much affected. These were infallible mdices of the more reveriflh

gtage, of which the gallopings of Silvertail—the vociferations of his master—
the increasing flourishing of the cudgel—the supposed danger of children—and
the consequent alarm of mothers, together with the har^ingues to the Indian
•uditory, were the almost daily results.

There was one individual, however, in the tovra of Amherstburgh,of whom,
despite his natural wilfulness of character, Simon Qirty stood much in awe,
and that to such a degree, that ifhe chanced to encounter him in his mad pro-

grass, his presence had the efi'ect of immediately quieting him. This gentleman
was the father of the Qranthams, who, although then filling a civil situation,

bad formerly been a field officer in the corps in which Simon had served ; and
who had carried with him into private life those qualities of stern excellence

for which he had been' remarkable as a soldier—qualities which had won to

bim the respect and affection, not only of the little community over which, in

the capacity of its chief magistrate, he had presided, but also of the inhabitants

•f the country generally for many miles around. Temperate to an extreme
bimself. Major Qrantham held the vice of drunkenness in deserved abhor-
tence, and so far from sharing the general toleration extended to the old man,
whose originality (harmless as he ever was in his intoxication,) often proved a
motive for encouragement ; he never failed, on encountering him, to bestow
bis censure in a manner that had an immediate and obvious effect on the
solprit. If Simon, from one end of the street, beheld Major Grantham
approaching at the other, he was wont to turn abruptly away ; but if per-

snance the magistrate came so unexpectedly upon him as to preclude the
possibility of retreat, he appeared as one suddenly sobered, and would rein in

bis horse, fully prepared for the stern lecture which he was well aware would
snsue.

It afforded no slight amusement to the townspeople, and particularly the
young urchins, who usually looked up to Simon with awe. to be witnesses of
one of those rencontres. In a moment, the shouting—^galloping—rampaging
oudgel-wieldcr was to be seen changed, as ifby some magic power, into » being
ol dmost child-fike obedience, whUa he listened attentively and deferentiallr

to the lecture of Major Grantham, whom he both loved and feared: On theso

occasions, he would hang his head upon his chest—confess his error

—

md
promise solemnly to amend his course of life, although it must be needless to

•dd that never was that promise heeded. Not unfirequently, after these le»>

tores, when Major Grantham had left him, Simon would turn his horse, and,

with his arms still folded across his chest, suffer Silrertsil topanne his boni^

f
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ward oounto, while he himselfj silent and thoughtful, and looking like a culprit

taken in the fact, sat steadily m his saddle, without however venturing to turn

bis eye either to the right or to the loft, as ho passed through the crowd, who,
with faces strongly e;;prc8sive of mirth, marked their sense of the ctiange

which hnd been produced in the old interpreter. Those who had seen him
thus for the first time, might have Buppo.sed that a reformation in one so appa-

rently touched would have ensued ; out long experience had taught that,

elthough a tvvmgc of conscience, or more probably foor of, and respect for, the

magistrate, might induce a momentary humiliation, all traces of cause and
effect would have vanished with the coming dawn.
To the sterling public virtues he boasted, Simon Girty united that of

loyalty in no common degree. A more staunch adherent to the British crown
existed nowhere in the sovereign's dominions ; and such was his devotedneag

to " King George," that, albeit he could not in all possibility have made the
ucriflce,of his love for whiskey, he would willingly have suffered his left arm
to bo severed from his body, had such proof of his attachment to the throne

been required. Proportioned to his love for everything British, arose, as %
natural consequence, his dislike for everything anti-British; and especially for

those who. under the guise of allegiance, had conducted themselves in a waj
to become objects of suspicion to the authorities. A near neighbor of Dee-
borough, ho had watched him as narrowly ab his long indulged habits of
intoxication would permit, and he had been the means of conveying to Maior
Grantham much of the information which had induced that uncompromismg
magistrate to seek the expulsion of the dangerous settler—an object which,
however, had been defeated by the perjury of the unprincipled individual, in

taking the customp^y oaths of allegiance. Since the death of Major Gran-
tham, for whom, notwithstanding his numerous lectures, he had ever enter-

tained that reverential esteem which is the result of the ascendancy of
the powerful and virtuous mind over the weak, and not absolutely vicious-
end for whose sons he felt almost a fatherly affection—old Girty had but
indifferently troubled himself about Desborough, who was fully aware ofwhat
he had previously done to detect and expose him, and consequently repaid

with usury—an hostility of feeling which, however, had never bsen brought
to any practical issue.

As a matter of course, Simon was of the number of anxious persons col-

lected on the bank of the river, on the morning of the capture of the Ameri-
can gun-boat ; but, as he was only then emerging from his first stage of in-

toxication (which we have already shown to be tantAaount to perfect sobri-

ety in any other person ), there had been no time for a display of those np-
foarious qualities which characterized the last, and which, once let loose,

scarcely even the presence of the General could have restrained. With an
eeuteness, however, which is often to be remarked in habitual drunkards at
moments when their intellect is unclouded by the confusedness to which they
•re more commonly subject, the hawk's eye of the old man had detected sev-

eral particulars which had escaped the general attention, and of which he had,
»t a later period of the day, retained sufficient recollection to connect with an
accidental, yet important discovery.

At the moment when the prisoners were landed, he had remarked Desbo-
tongh, who had uttered the hasty exclamation already recorded, stealing

cautiously through the surrounding crowd, and apparently endeavoring to
•rrest the attention of the younger of the American officers. An occasional
pressing of the spur into the flank of Silvertail, enabled him to turn as the
ettler turned, and thus to keep him constantly in view ; until, at length, as
the latter 'approached the group of which General Brock and Commodore
Barclay formed the centre, he observed him distinctly to make a sign of intel-

ligence to the Militia Officer, whose eye he at length attracted, and who now
bestowed upon him a glance of hast^ and furtive recognition. Curiosity in-
dooed Simon to move Silvertail a btUe more in advance, in order to be en-
abled to obtain a better view of the prisoners ; but .the latter, turning awa/
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hit head at the noment, although apparently without design, baffled hii pen>
etration. Still he had a confused and indistinct idea that the person was not
wholly unknown to him.

When the prisoners had been disposnd of, and the crowd dispersed, Simon
OOtinucd to linger near the council-houso, exchanging greetings with the newly
arrived chiefs, and drinking from whatever whiskey bottle was oflercd to him,
until ho at length gave rapid indication of arriving at his third or grand cli-

macteric. Then were to bo hoard the loud shoutings of his voice, nnd the
olattcring of Silvcrtail's hoofs, as horse and rider flew like lightning past the
fort into the town, where a more than usual quantity of the favorite liquid

waa quaffed at the several stores, in commemoration, as he said, of the victory

of his noble boy, Qnrald Orantham, and to the success of the British arms
generally throughout the war.

Amon^ the faults of Simon Girty, was certainly not that of neglect|ng the

neble animal to whom long habit had deeply attached him. Silvertail waa
equally a favorite with the son, who had more than once ridden him in the

OQcasional races that took place upon the hard sands of the lake shore, and in

wbksh he had borne everything away. Aa Simon was ever conscious and
flidleoted about this hour, care was duly taken by him that his horse should
be fed, without the trouble to himself of dismounting. Even as Girty sat ia

his saddle, Silvertail was in the daily practkn of munching his corn out of a
mall trough that stood in the yard of the inn where he usually stopped, while'

his rider conversed with whoever chanced to be near him—the head of big ,

ondgel resting on his ample thigh, and a glass of bis favorite whiskey in biia

other and unoccupied hand.
Now it chanced that, on this particular day, Simon neglected to pay bis

ODstomary visit to the inn. an omission which was owing rather to the hurry
and excitement occasioned by the stirring events of the morning, than to any
wilful neglect of his steed. Nor was it until some hours after dark that,

seised with a sudden fit of caressing Silvertail, whoso glossy neck ho patted,

until the tears ot warm affection started to his eyes, he bethought him of the
omission of which he had been guilty. Scarceiy was the thought conceived,

before Silvertail was again at full career, and on his way to the inn. The gate
stood open, and, as Simon entered, ho saw two individuals retire, as if t»
escape observatiou, within a shed adjoining the stable. Drunk as he waa, a
yague consciousness of the truth, connected as'it was with his earlier observa-
tion, flashed across the 4d man's mind ; and when, in answer to his loud
hallooing, a factotum, on whom devolved all the numerous ofiieers of the inn,

from waiter down to ostler, made his appearance, Simon added to his loadly

expressed demand for Silvcrtail's corn, a whispered injunction to return with
a light. During the absence of the man, he commenced trolling a verse of
" Old King Cole." a favorite ballad with him. and with the indifference of one
who believes himself to bo alone. Presently the light appeared, and, as the
bearer approached, its rays fell on the forms of two men, retired into the fur-

thest extremity of the shed and crouching to the earth as if in concealment,

whom Simon recognised at a glance. He however took no notice of the cir-

cumstance to the ostler, or even gave the slightest indication, by look or move-
ment, of what he had scon.

When the man had watered Silvertail and put his corn in the trough, ho
rotumod to the house, and Simon, with his arms folded across his chest, as
his horse crunched his food, listened attentively to catch whatever conver-

sation might ensue between the loiterers. Not a word however was uttered,

and soon after he saw them emerge from their concealment—step <^utiou8lT

behind him—cross the yard towards the gate by which he had entered—and
then disappear altogether. During this movement the old man had l:ept him-
self perfectly still, so that there could be no suspicion that ho had k\ any way
observed them. Nay,,he even spoke once or twice coaxingly to Silvertail, as
if conscious only of the presence of that animal, and, in short, conducted him-
self in a manner well worthy of the cunning of a drunken man. The refleo*

f
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this incident gare rim. had thft efTect of c«llin|i| np a de«per»t«

whioh he only awaited the torniinat'on of SilrertaiPs haatj
Honi to which
fit of loyalty, which

meal to put into immediate activity. Another shout to the 08tler,'a second

glass swallowed, the reckoning paid, Silvortail bitted, and awav went Simon
onoo more at his speed through the now deserted town, the road out of which

to his own place, skirted partly the banks of the river, and partly those of

the lake.

After galloping about a mile, the old man found the feet of Silvertail bury-

ing themselves momentarily deeper in the sands which form the road near

Blliot's Point Unwilling to distress him. he pulled him up to a walk, and,

throwing the reins upon nis neck, folded his arms as osual, rolling from side

to side at every moment, and audibly musing, in the thick, hosky voice that

WM common to him in inebriety.
" Yes, by Jove, I am as true and loyal a subject as any in the service of

Xing George, Ood bless him (here he bowed his head involuntarily and with
nspect). and though, as that poor dear old Grantham used to say, I do driuk

ft little (hiccup), still there's no great harm in that It keeps a man alive. I

•m the bov, at all events, to scent a rogue. That was Desborough and hia

•OB I saw just now, and the nuscals, he I he I he !—the rascals thought I sup-

pose, I was too drunk (hiccup), too drunk to twig them. We shall tell them
another tale before the night is over. D—n such skulking scoundrels, I say.

Whoa ! Silvertail, whoa !—what do you see there^ my boy, eh ?"

Silvortail only replied by the sharp pricking of his ears, and a side moT»>
uent, which seemed to indicate a desire to keep as much aloof as possible from
a cluster of walnut trees, whwh, interspersed with wild grape vines, may b*
geen to this hour, resting in gloomy relief on the white deep sands that

«ztend considerably in that- direction.
" Never mind, my boy, we shall be at home presently," pursued Simon,

patting the neck of his unquiet companion. " But, no—I had forgotten ; wa
must give chase to these (hiccup) to those rascals. Now there's that son Bill

of mine fast asleep, I suppose, in the arfns of his little wife. They do nothing

bnt lie in bed, while their poor old father is obliged to be up at all hours.

devisin!? plans for the good of the King's service, God bless him ! But I shall

soon (hiccup)—Whoa, Silvertail ! whoa, I say ! D n you, you brute, do
yon mean to throw me ?"

The restlessness of Silvertail, despite of his rider's caresses, had been visiblj

increasi.ib as they approached the dark cluster of walnuts. Arrived oppoqito

to thin, h!s ears and tail erect, he had evinced eveif more than re8tle!?sne8S—

alarm : anv' something, that did not meet the eye of his rider, caused him to

take a sidevsrd spring of several feet. It was this action that, nearly unseat-

ing Sinn/)n °'iad drawn from him the impatient exclamation just recorded.

At length the thicket was passed, and Silvertail, recovered from his alarm,

moved forward once more on the bound, in obedience to the well known whig-
tie of his master.

'- Good speed have they made," again mused Simon, as he approached his

home : " if indeed, as I suspect, it be them who are hiding in yonder thicket
Silvertail could not have been more than ten minutes finishing his (hiccup)

his corn, and the santis had but little time to warm beneath his hoofs when ha
did start. These Yankees arc swift footed fellows, as I have 'ad pood (hiccup)
good experience in the old war, when I could run a little myself like the best
of them. But here we are at last. Whoa. Silvertail, whoa ! and now to turn
out Bill from hia 4ittle wife. Bill, I say, hilloa 1 hilloa ! Bill, hilloa !"

Long habit, which had taught the old man*3 truly excellent and exemplary
son the utter hopelessness of hii^ disease, had also familiarized him with these
nightly interruptions to his slumbers. A light was speedily seen to flash

across the chamber in which he slept, and presently the principal door of the
lower building was unbarred, ana unmurmuring and uncomplaining, the half-

dressed youoT man stood in the presence of hia father. Placing the light on
the threshold, he prepared to fiir&i him as usual to dismount, but Simon, con-
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tnry to oastom, rejected for a time erery offer of the kind. His rapid galisp
through the night air, added to the more than ordinary quantity of whiskej
lie had that day swallowed, was now producing its effect, and, white eveiy
fbature of his countenance mjinifested the extreme of animal stupidity, hu
apprehension wandered and his voice became almost inarticulate. Without
the pow9r to acquaint his son with the purpose he had in view, and of whick
he himself now entertained but a very indistinct recollection, he yet strove^'^

impelled as he was by his confusedness of intention, to retain his seat, but was
eventually unhorsed and banded over to the care of his pretty daughtor-in-
law, whose ofiBce it was to dispose of him for the night, while her husband
rubbed down, fed, and otherwise attended to Silvertail.

A few hours of sound sleep restored Simon to his voice and his recolleo-

tion, when his desire to follow the two individuals he had seen in the

Crd of the inn the pieoeding night, and whom he felt persuaded he must
ve passed on the road, was more than ever powerfhlly revived. And yet.

was it not highly probable that the favorable opportunity had been lost, and
that, taking adyantage of the night, they were already departed from the
country, if such (and he doubted it not) was their intention. *' What a cursed
Ibol," he muttered to himself, " to let a thimbleful of liquor upset me on sudk
an oocasioa, but, at all events, here goes for another tri^." With the
impatient, over-indulged Simon, to determine on a course of action, was to
eorry it into effect.

" Hil^oa, Bill ! I say. Bill my boy !'' he shouted from the chamber next to
that in which his son slept. Billoa! Bill, come here directly."

Bill answered not, but sounds were heard in his room as of one stepping cot
of bed, and presently the noise of flint and steel announced that a light was
being struck. In a few ininutes the rather jaded-l^)(ing youth appeared at
4he bedstead of his parent.

" Bill, my dear boy," said Simon, in a more subdued voice, "did you see

anybody pass last night after I came^om^ 1 Try and recollect yourself; did
jou see two men on the road ?"

" I did, father
; just as I had locked the stable door, and was coming in fer

the night, I saw two men passing down the road. But why do you ask T*
" Did you speak to them—could you recognise themV asked Simon, with-

out stating his motive for the question.
'* fwished them good night ; and one of them gruffly bade me good night

too ; but I could not make out who they were, though one did for a moment
strike me to be Desborough, and both were tallish sort of men."

" You're » lad of penetration, Bill ; now saddle me Silvertail as fast as yoa
ean."

'* Saddle Silvertail I Sorely, father, you are not going out yet ; it's not di^-
light."

" Saddle Silvertail, Bill," repeated the old man. with the air of one whose
mandate was not to be questioned. " But where the devil are you going, sirl*

he added, impatiently.
'* Why to saddle Silvertail, to be sure," said the youth, who was just dosiDg

the door for that purpose.
" What, and leave me, a miserable old man, to get up without a light ? Oh

fie, Bill. I thought you loved your poor old father better than to neglect hiss

so—there, that will do. Now send in Lucy to dress me."
The light was kindled, Bill went in and spoke to his wife, then descended

to the stable. A gentle tap at the door of the old interpreter, and Lucf
entered in her pretty night dress, and, half asleep, half awake, but without a
shadow of discontent in her look, proceeded to assist him in drawing on his

stockings, &c. Simon's toilet was soon completed, and Silvertail being

announced as "all re«dy," he, without communicating a word of his purpose^

SBued forth from his home just as the dav was beginnmg to dawn.
Although the reflective powers of Qirtie had been in some measure restored

Ifj sleep, it is by no mesas to be assumed he wss yet thoroughly sober, lift--
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•trtidn in regard to the moTements of those who had so stronglj excited hii

loyal hostility, (and, mayhap, at the moment his curiosity,) it occurred to him
that if Desborough had not already baffled his pursuit, a knowledge of the

movements and intentions of that individual might be better obtained from an^

obaerration of what was passing on the beach in front of his hut. The object

of this reoonnaissance was, therefore, only to see if the canoe of the settler

was still on the shore, and with this object he suffered Silvertail to take the

road along the sands, while he himself, with his arms folded and his head sunk
on his chest, fell into a reverie with which was connected the matiner and tha

means of securine the dislpyal Desborough, should it happen that he had not

yet departed. l£e accidental discharge of Middlemare's pistol, at the very
moment when Silvertail had doubled a point that kept the scene ofcontentiom

from his view, caused him to raise his eyes, and'then the whole farath flashed

uddenly upon him. We have already seen how gallantly he advanced to
tbom, and how madly, and in a manner peculiarly nig own, he sought to ar^

mt the traitor Destiorough in his flight

*'Sorry I couldn't force the sooun£«l back, gentlemen," said Simon, as ho
now aj^proached the discomfited officers. " Not much hurt, I hope," |>ointinf

with lus own mnmed and bleeding hand to the leg of Middlemore, which that
officer, seated on the sand, was preparing to bind with a silk handkerchieC
** Ah, a mere flesh wound, I see. Henry, Henry Grantham, my poor dear

boy, what still alive after the desperate clutehingof that fellow at your throatf

But now that we have routed the enemy—^mustbe off—drennhed to the skin.

No liquor on the stomach to keep out the cold, and if I once get an ague fit,

its all over with poor old Simon. Must gallop home, and, while h» little

wife wraps a bandage round my hand, shall send down Bill with a litter.

Oood morning, Mr. Middlemore, goodibye, Henry, my boy." And then,

^thout giving time to either to reply, the old man applied his spurs once
more to the flanks of Silvertail, who, with drooping mane and tail, resembled

a half drowned rat ; and again hallooing defiance to Desborough, who lay to

at a distance, apparently watching the movements of his enemies, he retraced

his way along tne sands at full gallop, and was speedily ou' of sight.

Scarcely had Qirty disappeared, when two other individuals, evidently offi-

cers, and cloaked precisely like the party he had just quitted, issued from tho

wood near the hut upon the clearing, and thence upon the stinis—their coun-
tenances naturally expressing aU-the surprise that might be supposed to arise

from the picture now offered to their view.
" What in the name of Heaven is the meaning of all this ?" asked one of

the new comers, as both now rapidly advanced to the spot where Middlemoro'
was yet employed in coolly binding up his leg,^ while Henry Qrantham, who
had just risen, was gasping with almost ludicrous efforts to regain his respi-

ration.
" Tou must ask the meaning of our tnead hero, answered Middlemore, with

the low chuckling good-natured laugh that was habitual to him, while he pro-
ceeded with his bandaging. " All I know is, that I cafne out as a second, and
here have I been made a first—a principal, which, by the way, is contrary to
4ll my principle."

'* Do be serious lor once, Middlemore. How did you get wounded, and who
are those scoundrels who have just quitted you ? anxiously inquired Captain
Molincux, for it was he, and Lieutenant villiers, who, (the party already
stated to have been expected), had at length arrived.

" Two desperate fellows in their way, I can assure you," replied Middlo-
more, more amused than annoyed at the adventure. " Ensign Paul, Emilins:
Theophilus, Arnoldi, is, I calculate, a pretty considerable strong ac/vve sort
of fellow ; and, to judge by Henry Grantham's half strangled look, his com-
panion lacks not the same qualities. Why, in the name of all that is precious
would you persist in poking your nose into the rascal's skins, Granthamf
The ruffians had nearly made dried skins of ours."
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**Ia there no chance of following—no means of overtaking them?" Bud
Captain Molineux—" No, b/ Heaven, as he glanced his eye from right to lefl^

not a single canoe to be seen anywhere along the shore."

.

" FoTlowing 1" echoed Middlemore; " faith the scoundrels would desire no-

thing better : if two of us had such indifferent play with them on terra flrma,

Tou may rely upon it that dr-<hle the number would have no better chance

m one of these rickety canoes. Sec there how the rascals lie to within half

musket shot, apparently hailing us."

Middlemore was right. Desborongh had risen in the stem of the canoe,

and now, stretched to his full height, called leisurely, through \)is closed

hands, on the name of Henry Grantham. When hsjobserved^the attention

of that officer had, in common with that of his companions, been arrested, be
proceeded at the full extent of his lungs.

" I reckon, young man, as how I shall pay you out for this, and drot mj
skin, if I once twists my fingers round your neck again, if anything on this

side bell shall make me quit it, afore you squeaks your last squeak. You've
druv mc from my iiome, and I'll have your curst blood for it yet. I'll sarva

you, as I sarved your old father. You got my small bore, I expect, and ifits

any good to you to know that one of its nineties to the pound sent the old

rascal to the devil—why then you have it from Jeremiah Desborough's OWQ
lips, and be d—rd to you."

And, with this horrible admission, the settler again seated himself in the.

s^m 'if ,/ - canoe, and making good use of his paddle soon scudded Away until

hfs li!::!o . - ' appeared but as a speck on the lake.

Hem-;;' r Axa was petrified with astonishment and dismay at » deeln^

ration, ti . f' r ucidation ofwhich we must reserve for a future opportuni^.
The daring confession rang in his ears long after the voice had ceased, and i^

was not until a light vehicle had been brought for Middlemore from Simon'*

Arm, that he could be induced to qnit the shore, where he still lingered, u a
in expectation of the return of the avowed murderer ofhu.FcUhet:.

CHAPTER IX.

At the especial invitation of Captain Molineux, Qerald Qrantham dined il
llr.e garrison mess, on the evening of the day when the circnmstanoes detailed

In eur last chapter took place. During dinner the extraordinary adventor*
of the morning formed the .chief topic of conversation, for it had become onA
of general interest, not only throughout the militaiy circles, but in the town
of Amherstburgh itself, in which the father of the Qranthams had been held
in an esteem amounting almost to veneration. Horrible as had been the an-
nouncement made by the detected and discomfited settfer to him who now,
for the first time, learnt that his parent had fallen a victim to ruffian vindio-

tiyenesB, too many years had elapsed since that event, to produce more than
the ordinary emotion which might be supposed to be awakened by a know-
ledge rather of the manner than the fact of his death. Whatever therefore
might have been the pain inflicted on the hearts of the brothers, by this cruel
re-opening of a partiidly closed wound, there was no other evidence of suffer-

ing than the suddenly compressed lip and glistening eye, whenever allusion

was made to the villain with whom each felt he had a fearful account tosettle^

Much indeed of the interest of the hour was derived from the animated so-

connt, given by Gerald, of the circumstances which had led to his l^ing j%
•mbuacade for the American on the preceding day ; and as his narrative em-
braces not only the reasons for Captain Molineux's strange conduct, but other
bitherto unexplained facts, we cannot do better then follow him in his detaO i

'*I think it must have been about Imlf pest deren o'dock, on the nig^
preceding the cepture," oommencad Qnrald, "tii»^ is mj gun-beet wet e|

...I

^^'"':: '^y^i.t*,,, '.
...',,,.,
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tnehor doM nnder the American shore, .tt mther more tiuut helfa mOe below
the Ikrther extremity of Bois Blanc, my faithfiil old Sambo silently ^pproaohed
me, while I lay wrapped in my wati;h-cloak on deck, calculating the c^ianoQO

of fldling in with some spirited bark of the enemy which would afford me aa
opportunity of proving the metUe ofmy crew.

"'Maasa QeiiU,' he said, in a mysterious whisper—for old age and loof
errioes in my fiimily have given nim privil^^es which I have neither tho
power nor
'idam

lor the inclination to dieck—' Massa Qeral,' pulling me by the collar,

ib he no go sleep when him oughi to hab all him eyes about him—
him pret^ ftllow to keep watch when Yankee pass him in e channel.'

** ^A Yankee pass me in the channel I' " I would have exclaimed aloud,

ilvting to my net with surprise; but Sambo, with ready tiiought, put hit
bMod upon my mouth, in time to prevent more uun the first word from beiif
vttered.

<*< Hush ! dam him, Massa Oeral. ib tou make a noise, yon no catch hhn,*
" 'What do yon mean, then—wnat have you seen 7' I asked, in the mum

low whisper, this policy of which his action had enjoined on me.
'*

' LooKee diur^ Massa Geral, lookee dare !'

" Following the direction in which he pointed, I now saw, but very indio-

liiiofly, a canoe in which was a solitary indiridual stealing across the lake to
the impulsion ofan apparently muffled paddle; for her course, notwithstand-
ing the stillness of the night, was utterly noiseless. The moon, which is in

lier first quarter, had long since disappeared
;
yet the heavens, although not

particularly bright, were sufficiently dotted with stars to enable me, with tho
id of a night telescope, to discover that the figure, which guided the can-
tiouslv moving bark, had nothing Indian in its outline. The crew of the gun-
boat (the watch only excepted) had long since turned in ; and even the latter

lay reposing on the forecastle, the sentinels only keeping the ordinary look-

out So closely, moreover, did we lay in shore, that but for the caution of
the paddler, it might have been assumed she was too nearly identified with tho
dark forest against which her hull and spars reposed, to be visible. Ouri-
ons to ascertain her object, I watched the canoe in silence, as, whether acci-

dentally or with design, I know not, she made the half circuit of the gun-boat
and then bore away in a direct line for the Ganadiitn shore. A suspicion of
the truth now flashed across my mind, and I resolved without delay to sat-

isfy myself. My first care was to hasten to the forecastle, and enjoin on the
rtntinels, who I feared might see and hail the stranger, the strictest silence.

Then desiring Sambo to prepare the light boat, which I dare say most of you
have remarked to form a part ofmy Lilliputian command, I proceed^ to arm
myself with cutlass and pistols. Thus equipped, I sprang lightly in ; and
having again caught sight of the chase, on which I had moreover directed one
of the sentinels to keep a steady eye as long as she was in sight, desired Sambo
to steer as noiselessly as possible in pursuit. For some time we kept tho
stranger in view, but whether, owing to his superior paddling or lighter

weight, we eventually lost sight of him. The suspicion which had at first in-

duced my following, however, serv-jd as a clue to guide me in the directioti

I shofild take. I was aware that the scoundrel Desborough was an object of
distrust—I knew that the strictness of my father, during his magistracy, in

oompelling him to choose between taking the oaths of allegiance and quitting

the country, had inspired him with deep hatred to himself and disafiection to
fhe Qovernraent ; and I felt that if the spirit of his vengeance had not earlier

developed itself, it was solely because the opportunity and the power had hith-

erto been wanting; but that now, when hostilities between his natural and
adopted countries had been declared, there would be ample room for the ex-
orcise of his treason. It was the strong assurance I felt that he was the sol-

itary voyager on the face of the waters, which induced me to pursue him ; for

I had a presentiment that, could I but track him in his course, I should dis-

cover some proof of his guilt, which would suffice to rid us for ever of tho
preaenoe of so dangerous a subject The adventure was moreover one thai

/•
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plflMed me. although perhaps I was not strictly justified in quitting mj |_

DMt. espeoiidly as in the urgency of the momen^ I had not even thought <^

leaving orders with my boatswain, in the event of anythii^ unezpeetod o»>

curring during my absence. The sentinels alone were aware of my departnia.
'* The course we pursued was in the direction of Hartley's point, and so

correct had been the steering and paddling of the kem-sighted negro, that

when we made the beach, we found ourselves immediately opposite to Desb**
'Tongh's hut. i

«
' How is this. Sambo?* I asked in a low tone, as our canoe grated on th« I

end wiihm a few paces ofseveral others that lay where I expected to find bal
4m»—' are all these Desborough'sV

"
' No. Massa Geral—Mess him teal him toders, Desborough only got tmt

dis a jpuDlio landin' place.'
"

' Oan you tell which is his 1' X inquired.
"' To bie sure—dis a one,' and he pomted to one nearly twice tiie dimeusis—

of its fellows.
** ' Has it been lately used, Sambo—can you tell ?*

" * I soon find out, Massa GkraL'
" His device was the most simple and natural in the world, and yet I conHwi

it was one which I never should have dreamt of. Stooping' on the sandfly k«
paued his hand under the bottom of the canoe, and then whispered :"

"
' Him not touch a water to-night, Massa Geral—^him dry as a chip.*

" Here I was at fault. I began to apprehend that I had been baffled in my
pursuit, and deceived in my supposition. I knew that Desborough had hsa
nir years, one large canoe oflly in his possession, and it was evident that this

had not been used for the night. I was about to order Sambo to shove off -

a|;ain, when it suddenly occurred to me, that, instead of returning fi-om a
visit, the suspected settler might have received a visiter, and I accordingly

desired myjides Achates to submit the remainder of the canoes to the sama
inspection.
- "After having passed his hand inefiectually over several, he at len^
announced, as he stooped over one which I recognised, from a peculiar elevatioa

of the bow and stem, to be same we had passed.
" ' Dis a one all drippin' wet, Massa Qeral. May I nebber see a Hebben ib

he not a same we follow.'

" A low tapping against the door of the hut, which, although evidently in-

tended to be subdued, was now, in the silence of night, distinctly audible, while
our whispers on the contrary, mingled as they were with the crisping sound
of the waves rippling on the sands were, at that distance, undistinguishabla.

It was evident that I had erred in my original conjecture. Had it been Des-
borough himself, living alone as he did, he would not have knocked for admia-
«ion where there was no one to afford it, but would have quietly let himself
in. It could then be no other than a visiter, perhaps a spy from the enemy—
and the.same to whom we had given chase.
"From the moment that the tapping commenced. Sambo and I stood

motionless on the shore, and without trusting our voices again, even to a
whisper. In a little time we heard the door open, and the low voice of Des-
borough in conversation with another. Presently the door was shut, and
soon afterwards, through an imperfectly closed shutter on the only floor of the
hut, we could perceive a streak of light reflected on the clearing in front, ag
iffrom a candle or lamp that was stationary,

"
' I tink him dam rascal dat man, Massa Geral,' at length ventured my

companion. ' I 'member long time ago,' and he sighed, ' when Sambo no
bigger nor dat paddle, one berry much like him. But, Massa Geral, Missid
always tell me nebber talk o' dat.'

"
' A villain he is, I believe, Sambo, but let us advance cautiously and dis-

oover what he is about.'
" We now stole along the skirt of the forest, until we managed to approaah

the window, through which the light was still thrown in ona long, fize^ b«t
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aolitaiy raj. It wm howeyer impossible to see who were within, fbr although
fhw voices of men were distinguishable, their forms were 80 placed as pot to
be Tisible through the partial opening.

"The conversation had evidently been some moments commenced. Tho
first words I heard uttered were by Desborou^h. .

"
' A Commissary boat, and filled with bags of goold eagles, and a fiftieth

part our'n, if we get her clean slick through to Detroit. Well, drot me, tf

that ain't worth the trial. Why didn't they try it by land, boy V
"'I reckon, father, that cock wouldn't fight. The Injuns are outlyin!^

everywhere to cut off our mails, and the readv is too much wanted to be
thrown awa^. No, no : the river work's, the satest, I take it, for there they
little expect it to come.'

" The voice of the last speaker excited in me a strong desire to see the face

of Desborough's visiter. Unable, where I stood, to catch the slightest view
of either, I fancied that I might be more successful in rear of the hut. I
therefore moved forward, followed by Sambo, but not so cautiously as to pre-

Tent my feet from crushing a fragment of decayed wood that lay in mj

"A bustle within, and the sudden opening of the door announced that the

noise had been overheard. I held up my finger impressively to Sambo, and wo
lK>th remained motionless.

"
' Who the hell's thereT shouted Desborough, and the voice rang like iho

blast of a speaking trumpet along tho skirt of the forest.
"

' Some raccoon looking out for Hartley's chickens, I expect,' said his

«ompanion, after a short pause. ' There's nothin' human, I reckon, to be seen
movin' at this hour of the night.'

" ' Who the hell's there V repeated Desborough—still no answer.
" Again the door was closed, and under cover of the slight noise made by

the settler in doing this^nd resuming his seat. Sambo and I accomplished
the cireuit of the hut. Here we had an unobstructed view of the persons of
both. A small store room or pantry communicated with that in which theiy

were sitting at a table, oa which was a large flagon, we knew to contaiti whii^
key, and a couple of japanned drinking cups, from which, ever and anonj the|y

'wetted their whistles,' as they termed it, and whetted their discourse. A
tiiey sat each with his rack to the inner wall, or more correctly, the Ion ofthe
bnt, and fitcing t!.e door communicating with the store-room, left wide open,
and in a direct line with the back window at which we had taken our stuid,

we could distinctly trace every movement of their features, while, thrown into

the shade by the gloom with which we were enveloped, yre ran no risk of d»-
teetion ourselves. It is almost unnecessary to observe, after what has occurred

this morning, that the companion of Desborough was no other than the aai-

tKaeatt Bnsign Paul EmUius Theophilus Arnold! ; or, more properly, the

scoundrel son of a yet more scoundrel father. He wore the dress in which

fou yesterday beheld him, but beneath a Canadian blanket coat, which, when
first saw him in the hut, was buttoned up to the chin so closely as to conceal

everything American about the dress.
"

' Well now, I reckon we must lay our heads to do this job ;' said the 800,

as he tossed off a portion of the liquid he had poured into his can. ' There^
only that one gun-boat I expect in t'other channel.'

"
' Only one. Phil—do you know who commands itV

"
' One of them curst Oranthams, to be sure. I say, old boy,' and his

eye lighted up significantly as he pointed to the opposite wall, ' I see you'vo

got the small bore still.'

"A knowing wink marked the other's sense of the allusion. ' The itiffPB

In it,' he rejoined, ' if we can't come over that smooth-faced chap some how or
other. Did you see anythin' of him as you come along T

" * I reckon I did. Pretty chick he is to employ for a look-oat Why I
paddled two or three times round his gun-boat as it lay 'gin the shon, withoaA

so muoh as a single livin' sottl being on deck to see mS.'
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'''^•'•ItisproTCTbial," continued Grantham." thatlisteners never hear any good
of themselves. I paid the comnion penalty. Bnt if I continued calm, my
companion did not. Partly incensed at what had related to mo—but more
Infuriated at the declaration made by the son, that he had paddled several

tihies round the gun-boat, without a Roul being on deck to see him, he drew
near to me, his white teeth displaying themselves in the gloom, as he whisper-

ed, but m a tone that betrayed extreme irritation.
*'

' What a dam liar rascal, Massa Geral. He nebber go round : I see him
eorae a down a ribber long afore he spe a boat at all.*

" ' Hush, Sambo ! hush— ^ot a 'I returned in the same low whisper.
' The villains are at some • >on, u^ ' we stir, w^ shall lose ''f< <^hanco of
discovering it.'

'*
' Me no peak. Massa Geral ; but dam him lyin' teef,' he continued to mut-

ter, ' I wish I had him board a gun-boat.'
**

' A dozen fellers well armed might take the d —d British craft,*

observed Desborough. 'How many men may there be aboard the Oemp
missary V

*" About forty, I reckon, under some d d old rig'lar major. I've got 4
letter for him here to desire him to come on. if so be as we gets the craft out
of the way.' ,

"
' Drot me if I know a bettor way than to jump slick aboard her,' retumtd

Dcsboroqgh| musingly, ' forty genuine Kaintucks ought to swallow her up,

crew and all.'
*'

' I guess they would,' returned his comparionj ' but they are not Kain-
tucks, but only rig'lars ; and then agin if they are discovered, one spry oannon
might sink her ; and if the eagles go to the bottom we ahall lose our fiftieth.

Tou don't reckon that'
'" What the hell's to be done then?* exclaimed Desborongh, resorting to

Ills favorite oath when in doubt.
",' My plan's already cut and dried by a wiser head nor yoors nor mine, M

yon shall lam ; but first let a feller wet'his whistle.' Here they both drained

'off another portion of the poison that stood before them.
" Not to tire you," pursued Grantham, " with a repetition of the oaths and

Tnlgur and interjectional chueklings that passed between the well-assorted pair

dnring the disclosure of the plan, I mil bri^y state that it was one of the
xnost stupid that could have been conceived, and reflected bnt little credit on
the stratagetie poworn of whoever originated it

" The younger scoundrel, who since his desertion from our service^ olaims to

be a naturalited citizen of the United States, (his name of Desborough being

ehtinged for that of Arnoldi, and his rank of full private for that of Ensign w
Militia,) had been selected, from his knowledge of the Canadian shore and
his connexion with the disaffected settler, as a proper person to entrust with a
atrati4;em, having for its object the safe convoy of a boat with specie, of whieh
the American garrison, it appears, stands much in need. The renegade had
been instructed to see his father, to whom he was to promise a fiftieth of the

Tilue of the freight, provided ho should by any means contrive to draw the
gun-boat from her station. The most plausible plan suggested was, that he
uould intimate to me that a prize of value was lying between Turkey Island

and our own shore, which,it required but my sudden appearance to ensure^

without even striking; a lilow. Here a number of armed boats were to be
stationed m concealment in order to take me at a disadvantage, and even if I
avoided being captured, the great aim would be accomplished—^namely, that
of getting me out of the way until the important boat should have cleared

the channel running between Bois Blanc and the American shore, and secroted

herself in one of the several deep creeks which empty themselves into the
river. Here she was to have remained until I had returned to my statioiL

When her passage upward might be pursued, if not without observation, at
least without risk. As Desborough was known to be suspected by us, it was
tttQuee suggested that he should appear to have been iafloenoed in the intm^
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matioa conrejed to me, not hj kdj notiTCs of patriotniin, which woaM I

been in the highest degree misplaoea, but by the mere principle oftelf-fateywt

He was to require of me a pleoge that,outof the proeeeds of the proposed flap-

tore a twentieth share should m his, or, if I would not undertake to guarantM
this from the Govemment ormj own authority, that I should promise my oma
eventual share should be divided with him. This stratagem suocessfnl, tlM
younger Desborough was to repair to the boat which had been lying concealed

rar the last day or two, a few miles below me, wiUi an order for her to mako
the best of her way during the night if possible. If fltiling on Uie other hand,
he was to return to the port wheneeshe had sailed, until amore fitting oppor-
tunity should present itmlf.

'f This." eontinued Qrantham, after a slight pause, during which the bottW^

wai again droulated, " was deiightAil intdligeno^. Distmstflil as I was of
Desboroni^, I could not have been deceived by this advice, even had I ao4
tirat fortunately become acquainted with the whole of the design ; bat now
that I knew my man, and could see my way, I at once resolved to appear tho
dope they proposed to make me. Specie, too, for the payment of tiM gan^
son i This was no contemptible prize wilh which to commence my career.

Besides, the boat was well manned ; and although without cannon, still, ha.

point of militaiy equipment, quite able to cope with my crew, which did no*
flkeeed thirty men.

** With your knowledge of Desborough's character, it will not su|prifle yoa
to learn, although I confess I boUed with indication at the moment to hear,

that the object of the scoundrels was, with a view to the gratification of their

own private vengeance, not merehr to raise a doubt ofmy fidelity, but to pre-

fer against me a direct charge of treason. Thus, in their vulgar languaM
they argued. If misled by their representations, I quitted n^ station on tho

channel, and fell into the ambuscade prepared for me near Turkey Island, I
raised a suspicion of the cause of my absence, which might be confirmed if
an anonymous communication ; and if, on the other hand, I escaped that am-
'bnseade, the suspicion would be even stronger, as care would be taken to an>
nounce to the English garrison the fact of my having been bribed to leavia tho
ehadnel free for the passage of a boat, filled with money and necessaries for

Detroit. My return to my post immediately afterwards would confirm tho
assertion ; and so perfectly had they, in their wise conceit, arranged their

plans, that a paper was prepared by the son and handed to his father, for tho

purpose of being dropped in the way of one of the o£Scers—the purport of
which was an accusation against me, of holding a secret understanding with
the enemy, in proof whereof it was stated that at an important moment, I
should be found absent from my post. I think I am correct. Captain Mol|p

nenx.**
"

' Perfectly,' returned that ofiBcer
—

' such indeed were the contents of tho
paper which I picked up in my rounds about daylight yesterday morning, and
which I have only again to express my re^t that I should have allowed to

make on me even a momentary impression. Indeed, Qrantham, I am sure

Sou will do me the justice to believe, that until we actually saw the American
oat passing, while you were nowhere to be seen, I never for one moment

doubted its being, what it has proved to be—the falsest and most atrodous <tf

calumnies."

"Your after doubt was but natural," replied the sailor, " although I confess

I could not help wincing under tho thought of its being entertained. I knew
that, on my return, I should be enabled to explain everything, but yet feli

nettle4 that even my short absence should, as I knew it must, give rise to anj
strioMres on iny conduct. It was that soreness of feeling which induced my
impatient allusion to the subject, even after my good fortune of yesterday, fbr

I at once detected that the slanderous paper had been received and commented
on ; and from the peculiar glance, I saw Henry direct to you, I was at bo loss

to discover into whose hands it had fallen. But to resume.
'* Their plan of action bang finally settled, the traitors begsn to ffm indi*

mmmimW-'
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•itioii of Mptrvting—the one to huten and unounoe to the Amerieta boal
the remonl of all impediment to her paaaage dpwards—the other to mjgiuih
boe^ in order to pUy off the faleehood devued for the suocess of their stratir

gem.
"

' Here's dsmn»tion to the curat race of Qranthams,' said the son, as raia-

hia tall and lankv body, he lifted the rude goblet to his lips.

* Amen,' responded the father, rising also and dfinking to the pledge 'and,

what'a more, here's to the goold eagles that'll repay us for our job. And now"
Phil, let's be morin'.'
" The heavy tread of their feet within the hut as they moved to and fro, to

eolleot the several articles belonging to the equipment of Desborough's eanoe^

promising fair to cover the sound of our footsteps, I now whispered to Sambo,
and we lustily made goodour retreat to the point where we left our akiff. In
a few minutes, we were again on the lake, paddling swiftly but cautiously to-

wards my gun-boat I had instructed the sentinels not to hail me on my re>

tern, therefore when I gained the deck, it was without challenge or observa-

iion of any kind, which could denote to those firom whom I had so reoentljr

parted, that any one had been absent.
" Again I had thrown myself upon the deck, and was ruminating on the

fawnlar events of the evening, associating the rich prica^ which I now already

looked upon as my own, with the rascality of those who, imagining me to be
their dupe, were so soon to become mine ; and moreover meditating suoh
measures as I iknded most likely to secure a result so opposite to that which
they anticipated, when the load quick sharp luul of the sentmels announced
ihat a craft of some kind was approaching.

* ' Want to Me the officer,' shouted a voice which I knew to be Deab**
rough's. ' Somethin' very partick'lar to tell him, I guess.'

'MPermissiod having been granted, the canoe came rapidly np to the side,

•od in the next mmnte, the tall heavy form of the settler stood distinctly de-

fined against the lake, as he stepped on the g[nn-wale of the boat.
** It must be needless here to repeat the information of which he was the

bearer," pursued Grantham. Its purport was, in every sense, what I had so

recently overheard in the hut.
** * And how am I to know that this tale of yours is correct,' I demanded

when he had concluded, yet in a tone that seemed to admit, I was as much
Us dupe aa he oonld reasonably desire. ' You are aware, Desborough; that

your character for loyalty does not stand very hig;h, and this may prove but
.» trick to get me out of the way. What good motive can you give for my be-

liavine you T
"

' The best I calculate as can be,' he unhesitatindy answered, ' and that is

my own interest I don't make no boast of my loyalty, as you say, to be
wam^ Mr. Grantham, but I've an eye like a hawk for the rhino, and I han't

glv* Tou this piece of news without ezpectin' a promise that I shall git apurfy
ooosiderable sam in eagles, if 30 be aa vou succeeds in wallopin' the prize.*

*
' Walloping—what do you call walloping, man V

"
' What do I call wallopin' ? why licking her slick and clean out, and gei-

jiaf hold of the dust to be sure.'

" I could have knocked the scoundrel to the deck, for the familiarity of the

G'tk which accompanied his reply, and as for Sambo, I had more than onee to

k him peremptorily into patience.
" I knew from what had passed between father and son, that, until the for-

-BMr had communicated with, and impressed a conviction of the accuracy of

Us report, upon me, nothing was to be attempted by the boat, the capture of

vhich was now, for a variety of reasons, an object of weighty consideration.

Whatever violence I did to myself therefore, in abstaining from a castigation

«f the traitor. I fdt that I could not hope for success, unless, by appearing ia-
pUoitlT to bttieve all he had stated. I thus set suspicion at rest

•< •A more satisfiKStorr motive for vonr information you could not have givea

m% Dsiboroaghy' I at length replied, with a sarcasm which was however lost
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ma ont of the channel. That free, it waa of minor importance whether I ftU

into the amba^cade or not, bo that the important boat could effect tho passage
unobserved, or at leaitit in safety. If my il&n-boa*^ should bo seen returning

unharmed from Turlcey Island, the American was to run into tho first creek

alonj; the shore, which she had orders to hug until I h.4d passed, and not until

I had again resumed my station in the channel, was she to renew her course
upwards to Detroit, which post it w«s assdmed ahe would then gain without
difficulty."

" It was scarcely yet day," continued Qranlham, " when I renched and ran
into the creek of which I have just spoken, and which, owing to the narrow-
ness of the stream and consequent difflcuil;, of waring, I was obliged to enter

tern-foremost. That no time might be lost in getting her out at the proper
moment, I, instead of dropping her anchor, made the gun-boat Cut to a tree {

end, desiring the men, with the exception of the watch, to take their rest as
QBual, lay quietly awaiting the advanoe of the enemy.
The gun fired fW>m the lower battery on the island, was the first intimation

we had of the approach of the prize which I hkd given my gallant fellows te.

understand was in reserve for us ; and presently afterwanlB Sambo, whom I
had dispatched on the look out, appeared on the bank, stating that a large

beat, which had been fired at ineflectually^ was making ^he greatest exertions

to clear the channel. A second shotj discharged from a nearer point, soon
after announced that the boat had gained the head of the island, and might
therefore be shortly expected. In the impatience of my curiosity I sprang to
the shore, took the telescope out of the hands of Saibbo, and hastened to

dimb the tree from which he had so recently descended. I now distinctly

flaw the boat, and, availing herself of the rising and partial breeze, she steered

more into the centre of the stream ; and I thought I could observe marks of
confusion and impatience among tho groups in front of the fort, whom I had
justly imagined to have been assembled there to witness the arrival of the
canoes we had »een descending the river long before iho first p^un was fired."

" But the chase, and the firing after yon doubled the point ?" inquired Cap-
tain Oranville. "We saw nothing of this."

" The American, plying his oars with vigor, gave us work enough," answer-
ed the young sailor, and had made considerable way up the creek, before we
came up with him. An attempt was then made to oscapo us by running
ashore, and abandoning the boat, but it was too late. Our bow was almost
touching his stern, and in the desperation of the moment, the American troops

discharged their muskets, but with so uncertain an aim, in consequence of
their being closely crowded upon each other, that only three of my men were
wounded by their fire. Before they could load again, we were enabled to

grapple with them hand to hand. A few of my men had discharged their

pistols, in answer to the American volley, before I had time to interfere to
prevent them ; but the majority having reserved theirs, we had now immea-
surably' the advantage. Removing the bayonets from their muskets, which
at such close quarters were useless, they continued thoMf contest a short
time with these, but the cutlass soon overpowered them, and they sur-

rendered."
" And (he Major, Grantham ; did he behave well on the occasion ?"

" Qallantly. It was the Major that cut down the only man I had daa-

firously wounded in the affair, and he would have struck another fatally, had
not disarmed him. While in the act of doing so, I was treacherously shot

(in the arm only, fortunately,) by the younger scoundrel, Desborough, whom
in turn I saved from Sambo's vengeance, in order that he might receive

a more fitting punishment. And now, gentlemen, you have the whole history."
" Yes, as far as regards the men portion," said De Gourcy, with a malicious

smile ;
' but what became of the lady all this while, my conquering hero 7

Did you find her playing a very active part in the skirmish ?"

" Active—no !" replied Gerald, slightly coloring as be remarked all eyes
directed to him at this demand, "but passively courageous she was to a degno

^
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took which the young sailor \urned upon her \a thu next instant, there waa
efidencu the contact nad thrilled electrically to his heart. After exchanging

a cordial pressure of the hand with his gallant entertainers, and reiterating to

the General his thanks for the csp<K!ial favft- conferred upon him, the venera*

ble M(\)or followed them to the boat. His departure was the signal for much
oommotion among the Indians. Hitherto they had had no idea of what waa
in contemplation ; but when they saw them enter and take their seats in the

boat, they raised one of those terrific shouts which have so often struck terror

and dismay ; and brandishing their weapons, seemed ready to testify their

disapprobation by something more than words. It was however momentry—
a commanding voice made itself heard, even amid the din of their loud yell,

and, when silence had been obtained, a few animntcd sentences, uttered in a
tone of deep authority, caused the tumult at once to subside. The voice was
that of Tecumseh, and there were few among his race who, brave and indomi-
table aa they were^ could And courage to thwart his will. Meanwhile the

boat, impelled by eight active seamen, urged its way through the silvery cur-

rent, and in less than an hour from its departure had disappeared.

Two hours had elapsed—the Qenerai and superior officers had retir. i—and
the Indians, few by tew, had repaired to their several encampments, except a
party of young warriors, who, wrapped in their blankets and mantles, lay in-

aolentlr extended on the grass, smoking their pipes, or producin'g wild sound.'i

from their melancholy flutes. Not far from these, sat, with their legF^ over-

hanging the edge of the stcdp bank, a group of the junior officers of the garri-

son, who, with that indifference which chifracterized their years, were occu-

Jiied in casting pebbles into the river, and watching the bubbles that arose to

he surface. Among the number was Henry Grantham, and, at a short dis-

tance iVom him, sat the old but athletic negro, Sambo, who, not having been
required to accompany Gerald, to whom he was especially attached, had con-

tinued to linger on the bank long after his anxious eye had lost sight of the

boat in which the latter had departed. While thus engaged, a new direction

was given to the interest of all parties by a peculiar cry, which reached them
from a distance over the water, apparently from beyond the near extremity
of the island of Bois Blanc. To the officers the sound was unintelligible, for

it was the first of the kind they had ever heard ; but the young Indians
appeared fully to understand its imj^or^.. Starting from their lethargy, they
sprang abruptly to their feet ; and giving a sharp, answering yell, stamped
upon the green turf, and snuffed the hot air with distended nostrils, like so

many wild horses let loose upon the desert. Nor was the excitement confined

, to these, for, all along the line of encampment the same wild notes were
echoed, and forms came bounding again to the front, until the bank was once
morepeopled with savages.

" What was the meaning of that cry, Sambo, and whence came it ?" asked
Henry Grantham, who, as well as his companions, had strain 3 bis eyes in

eivery direction, but in vain, to discover its cause.
" Dat a calp cry, Massa Henry—see he dere a canoe not bigger than a

hick'ry nut," and' he pointed with his finger to what in fact had the appear-

ance of being little larger ; " I wish," ho pursued, with bitterness, " dey bring

him calp of dem billains Desborough—Dam him lying tie!"'

''Bravo!" exclaimed De Courcy, who, in common vvith his companions,
recollecting Gerald's story of the preceding day, wj.8 ivt no loss to understand
why the latter epithet had been so emphatically bestowed ; " I see (winking
to Henry Grantham) you have not fcrgiven his paddling round the gun-
boat the other night, while you and tue rest of the crew were asleep, eh,

Sambo?"
" So help me hebben, Obbicer, he no sail around a gun-boat, he dam a

Yankee. He come alon^ a lake like a dam tief in e night, and I tell a Massa
Qeral—and Massa Geral and me chase him all ober e water—I not asleq>,

Massa Courcy," pursued Ghe old man, wich pique ; " I nebber sleep—Mass*
Qeral nebber sleep."
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" The devil ye donV' observed De Oourcj', quaintly ;
" then the Lord d»>

Uver me from gun-boat service, I say."
" Amen !" responded Villiers.

'' Why," asked Middlemore, " do Gerald Grantham and old Frumpy htm
remind one of a certain Irish festival? Do you give it up? Because they
•re awake "

The abuse heaped on the pre-eminently vile attempt was unmeasured

—

Sambo conceived it a personal affront to himself, and he said, with an air of

mortification and wounded dignity, not unmixed with anger

:

" Sambo poor black nigger—obfaiicer berry white man, but him heart all ob
a color. He no Frumpy—Massa Geral no like an Irish bestibal. I wonder
he no tick up for a broder, Massa Henry." His agitation here was extreme.

"Nonsense, Sambo—don't you see we are only jesting with you ?" said the

youth, in the kindest tone—for he perceived that the faithful creature was
striving hard to check the rising tear—" there is not an officer here who does

not respect you for your long attachment to my family, and none would wil-

lingly give you pain ; neither should you suppose they would say anythiug
offensive in regard ofmy brother Gerald."

Pacified by this assurance, which was moreover corroborated by several of

his companions, really annoyed at having pained the old man, Sambo sank
once more into respectful silence, still however continuing to occupy the same
spot. During this colloquy the cry had been several times repeated, and as

often replied to from the shore ; and now a canoe was distinctly visible, urg-

ing its way to the beach. The warriors it contained were a scouting party,

tax in number—four paddling the light bark, and one at the helm, while the
sixth, who appeared to be the leader, stood upright in the bow, waving from

' the long pole, to which it was attached, a human scalp. A few minutes and
the whole had landed, and were encircled on the bank by their eager and in-

r'
*ing comrades. Their story was soon told. They had encountered two
ericans at some distance on the opposite shore, who were evidently making

the best of their way through the forest to Detroit. They called upon them to

deliver themselves up, but the only answer was an attempt at flight. The
Indians fired, and one fell dead, pierced by many balls. The other, however,
who happened to be considerably in advance, threw all his energy into his

muscular frame ; and being untouched by the discharge that had slain his

companion, succeeded in gaining a dense underwood, through which he finally

effected his escape. The scouts continued their pursuit for upwards of an
hour, but finding it fruitless, returned to the place where they had left their

eanoe, having first secured the scalp and spoils of the fallen man."
" Dam him, debbel," exclaimed Sambo, who, as well as the officers, had

approached the party detailing their exploit, and had fixed his dark eye on
the dangling trophy—''May I nebber see a hebbcn ib he not a calp of a
younger Desborough. I know him lying tief by he hair—he all yaller like a
soger's breastplate—curse him rascal (and his white and even teeth wero
exnibiLed in the grin that accompanied the remark.) ho nebber more say he
sail round Massa Geral's gun-boat, and Massa Geral and Sambo sleep."

" By Jove he is right," said De Courcy. " I recollect remarking the color
of the fellow's hair yesterday, when, on calling for a glass of "gin sling," at
the inn to which I had conducted him, he threw his slouched hat unceremo-
niously on the table, and rubbed the finders of both hands through his

carrotty locks, until they appeared to stand like those of the Gorgon, perfectly

on end."
•' And were there other proof wanting," said Villiers, " we have it here in

the spoil his slayers are exhibiting to their companions. There is the dentical

powder horn, bullet pouch, and waist belt, which he wore when he landed on
this very spot."

"And I," said MidrlJumore, " will swear by the crookod biickhorn handle
of that huge knife or 'iagger ; for in our struggle on the sands yest«riaT
momiug. his blanket coat came open, and dircover^d the weapon, on which I
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kept a sharp eye during the whole affair. Had he but managed to plant t^
monster (and he affected to shudder,) under my middle ribs, then would it

have been all over with poor Middlemore.H
" There cannot be a doubt," remarked Henry Qrantham. " With Sambo

and De Courcy, I well recollect the hair, and I also particularly noticed

the handle of his dagger, which, as you perceive, has a remarkable twist

in it."

All doubt was put to rest by Sambo, who, having spoken with its possessor

for a moment, now returned, bearing the knife, at the extremity of the handle '

of which was engraved, on a silver shield, the letters P. £. T. A. Ens. M. M.
" Paul Emilius Theophilus Amoldi, Ensign Michigan Militia," pursued

Grantham, reading. " This, then, is conclusive, and we have to coi^atulate
ourselves that one at least of two of the vilest scoundrels this country ever

harbored, has at length met the fate he merited."
" Fate him merit, Massa Henry !" muttered the aged and privileged ne^,

with something like anger in his tones, as he returned the knife to the Indum,
" he dam 'serter from a king ! No, no he nebber deserb a die like dis. He
oaght to hab a rope roun him neck and die him lying tief like a dog."

"I ^ess, however, our friend Jeremiah has got clean slick ofi^" said Yil-

liers, imitating the tone and language of that individual, " and he, i take it, is

by far the more formidable of the two. I expect that, before he dies, he will

give one of us a long shot yet, in revenge for the fall of young hopeful

"

" Traitorous and revengeful scoundrel !'' aspirated Henry Grantham, as the

recollection of the manner of his father's death came over his mind. " it is, at

least, some consolation to think his villainy has in part met its reward. I

confess, I exult in the death of young Desboroughj less even because a
dangerous enemy has been removed, than because in his fall the heart of the

&ther will be racked in its only assailable point. I trust I am not naturally

oruel. yet do I hope the image of his slain partner in infamy may ever after r»>

•visit nis memory, and remind him of his crime." jMtAn exclamation of the Indians now drew the attention of the officers to avP
boat that came in sight, in the direction in which that of Gerald Grantham had
long since disappeared, and as she drew nearer, a white flag floating in the

tern, became gradually distinguishable. Expressions of surprise passed

among the officers, by whom various motives were assigned as the cause of the

return of the flag of truce, for that it was their own boat no one doubted,

especially as, on approaching sufficiently near, the blue uniform of the officer

who steered the boat was visible to the naked eye. On a yet nearer approach,

hoivever, it was perceived that the individual in question wore not the uniform
of the British navy, but that of an officer of the American line, the same pro-

dsely, indeed, as that of Major Montgomerie. It was further remarked that

there was no lady in the boat, and that, independently of the crew, there was
besides the officer already named, merely one individual, dressed in the non-
commissioned uniform, who seemed to serve as his orderly. Full evidenoo

being now had that this was a flag sent from the American fort, which had, in

all probability, missed Gerald by descending one channel of the river formed
by Turkey Island, while the latter had a»cended by the other, the aid-de-camp^

De Courcy, hastened to acquaint General Brock with the circumstance, and to

receive his orders. By the time the American reached the landiiig-place, the

youth had returned, accompanving a superior officer of the, staff. Both
descended the flight of steps lading to the river, when, having- saluted th«

officer, after a moment or two of conversation, they proceeded to blindfold him.

This precaution having been taken, the American was then handed over the

gnn-walo of the boat, and assisted up the flight of steps by the two British

officers on whose arms he leaned. As they passed through the crowd, on their

way to the fort, the ears of the stranger were assailed by loud yells from the

bands of Indians, who, with looks of intense curiosity and interest, gazed on
the passihg, and to them in some degree inexplicabl^e, scene. Startling as was
the fierce cry, the officer pursued his course without moving a muscle of hit
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fine and manly form, beyond what was necessary to the action in wbidi^
was engaged. It was a positioif that demanded all his coUectedness and
eonrage, and he seemed as though he had previously made up his mind not to

be deficient in either. Perhaps it was well that he had been temporarily de-

prired of sight, for could he have beheld the numerous tomahawks that wera
raised towards him, in pantomimic representation of what they would have
done had they been permitted, the view would in no way have assisted hia

self-possession. The entrance to the fort once gained by the little party, th*

clamor began to subside, and the Indians, by whom they had been followed,

returned to the bank of the river to satisfy their curiosity with a view of thosa

who had been left in the boat, to which, as a security against all possible out-

rage, a sergeant's command had meanwhile been despatched.

It was in the drawing-room of Colonel D'Egville, that the General, sur-

rounded by his chief officers, awaited the arrival of the flag of truce. Int»

this the American Colonel, for such was his rank, after traversing the area of

the fort that lay between, was now ushered, and, the bandage being removed,

his eye encountered several to whom he was personally known, and with thesd

such salutations as became the occasion were exchanged.
" The flag you bear, sir," commenced the genera!, after a few moments of

pause succeeding these greetings, "relates, I presume, to the prisoners so re-

cently fallen into our hands."
.

'

" By no means, General," returned the American, "this is the first intima
tion I have had of such fact—my mission is of a wholly different nature.
I am deputed by the officer commanding the forces of the United States to
aommon the garrison of Amherstburg, with all its naval dependencies, to
surrender within ten days from this period."

The General smiled. " A similar purpose seems to have actuated us both,"
he observed. "A shorter limit have I prescribed to the officer by whom I
have, this very day, sent a message to General Hull ; where, may I ask, did
yon pass my flag ?"

" I met with none, General," and yet my boat kept as nearly in the middle
of the stream as possible."

" Then must ye have passed each other on the opposite sides of Turkey
Island. The officer in charge was moreover accompanied by two of the pri-

soners to whom I have alluded—one a field officer in your own regiment."
'' Ma^ lask who ?" interrupted the American quickly, and slightly coloring.
" Major Montgomerie."
'* So I suspected. Was the other of my regiment ?"

"The other," said the General, "bears no commission, and is simpiy a
roluntecr in the expedition—one, in short, whose earnest wish to reach
Detroit, was the principal motive for my offering the Major his liberty on
parole."

" And m.:y I ask the name of this individual, so unimportant in rank, and
yet so filled with ardor in the cause, as to bo thus anxious to gain the theatre

of war?"
" One probably not unknown to you, Colonel, as the niece of your brothw

officers-Miss Montgomerie."
" Miss Montgomerie here !" faltered the American, rising and paling as he

spoke, while he mechanically placed on th^ table a glass of wino he had the

instant before raised to his lips
—" surely ircannot be."

There was much to excite interest, not only in the changed tone but in the

altered features of the American, as he thus involuntarily gave expression to

his burprise. The younger officers winked at each other, and smiled their

oonviction of une affaire de coeur—while the senior were no le&s ready to

infer that they had now arrived at the true secret of the impatience of Miss
Montgomerie to reach the place of her destination. To the penetrating eye
of the General, however, there was an expression of pain on the tountonanoe
of the officer, which accorded ill with the feeling which a lover might be sup-

posed to entertain, who had been unexpectedly brought nearer to an object of
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attachment, and he kindly sought to relieve hia evident embarrassment by
temarking:

" I can readily comprehend your surprise, Oolonel. One would scarcely

have supposed that a female could have had courage to brave the dangers at>

tendant on an expedition of this kind, in an open boat ; but Miss Montcomerie.
I confess, appears to me to be one whom no danger c^ld daunt, and whoa*
resoluteness of purpose, once directed, no secondary object could divert from
ito original aim."

Before the officer could reply, Oolonel D'Egville, who had absented himself
during the latter part of the conversation, returnedf, and addressing the former
in terms that proved their acquaintance to have been of previous date, invited

him to partake of some refreshment that had been prepared for Um in an
•(^joining apartment. This the American at first fiiintly declined, on the pleft

of delay having been prohibited by his chief ; l>ut, on the general jocosely re-

marking that, sharing their hospitality on the present occasion would he no
hairier to breaking a lance a week henoe, he assented ; and, following Oolonel
B^B^^ville, passed through a short corridor into a smaller apartment, where a
00U0U8 bat hurried refieishment had been prepared.

The entry of the officers was greeted by tfae presence of three ladies—Mrs.
D^Egville and her daughters—all ofwhom received him with the frank cordi-

ality that bespoke intimacy, while, on the countenance of one of the latter,

might be detected evidences of an interest that had its foundation in some-
thing more than the mere esteem which dictated the conduct of her mother and
sister. If Julia D'Egville was in reality the laughing, light hearted, creature
represented in the mess room conversation of the officers of the garrison, it

would have been difficult for a stranger to have recognised her in the some-
' what serious girl who now added her greetings to theirs, but in a manner
slightly tinctured with embarrassment.

The American, who deemed net to notice it, directed his conversation,^s he
partook of the refreshment, principally to Mrs. D'Egville, to whom he spoke
of various ladies at Detroit, .friends of both, who were deep deplorers of the

war and the non-communication which it occasioned ; alluded to the many de-

lightful parties that bad taken place, yet were now interrupted ; and to the

many warm friendships which bad been formed, yet might by this event bo
' severed for ever. He concluded by presenting a note from a very intimat*-

friend of the family, to which, he said, he had been requested to take back a
written answer.

A feeling of deep gratification pervaded the benevolent countenance of Mrs.
D'Egville, as, on perusal, she fouud that it contained the ofier of an asylum
for herself and daughters in case Amherstburgh should be carried by storm.

" Excellent, kind hearted friend !" she exclaimed when she had finished

—

*' this indeed does merit an answer. Need of assistance, however, there is

none, since my noble friend, the General has pledged himself to anticipate any
attempt to make our soil the theatre of war—still, does it give me pleasure to

be enabled to reciprocate her offer, by promising, in my turn, an asylum against

fljl chances of outrage on the paH of the wild Indians, attached to our cause*

—and she left the room.
No sooner did the American find himself alone with the sisters, for Oolonel

D'Egville had previously retired to the General, than discarding all reserve,.

* and throwing himself on his knees at the feet of her who sat next him, he ex-^

daimed in accents of the most touching pathos

:

" Julia, dearest Julia I for this chieny am I here. I volunteered to be th*
bearer of the summons to the British General, in the hope that some kind
ehance would give you to my view, and now that fortune, propitious beyond
my utmost expectations, aifords me the happiness of speaking to you whom I

had feared never to behold more, oh, tell me that, whatever bo the result of

this unhappjuvar, you will not forget me. For me, I shall ever cherish yoa
in my heartVcore."

The glow which mantled over the cheek of the agitated girl, plainly toU
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that this passionate appeal was made to no unwilling ear. Still she spok*
not

" Dearest Julia, answer me—the moments of my stay are few, and at each

instant we are liable to interruption. In one word, therefore, may I hope I
In less than a week, many who have long been frieuds will meet as tfnemiefl.

Let me then at least have the consolation to know from your lips, that what-
eyer be the event, that dearest of all gifts—your love is unchangeably mine.**

" I do promise, Ernest," faltered the trembling girl. '" My heart is youn
and yours for ever—^but do not unnecessarily expose yourself," and her head
sank confidingly on the shoulder of her lover.

" Thank you, deadest," and the encircling arm of the impassioned o£Bcer

drew her form closer to his beating heart. Gertrude, you are witness of her

vow, and before you, under more auspicious circumstances, will I claim its

fulfilment. Oh Julia, Julia, this indeed does recompense me for many a long

hour of anxiety and doubt."
" And hers too have been hours of anxiety and doubt," said the gentle

Gertrude. " Evier since the war has been spoken of as certain, Julia has been

no longer the gay girl she was. Her dejection has been suSject of remark
with all, and such is her dislike to any allusion to the past, that she neiver

even rallies Captain Granstoun on his bear-^kin adventure of last winter on
the ice."

" Ah," interrupted the Americall^^'* never shall I forget the evening that

prsceded that adventure. It was then, dearest Julia, that I ventured to ex-

Sress the feeling with which you had inspired me. It was then I had first the

elight of hearing from your lips that I need not entirely despair. I often,

often, think of that night."
" Of course you have not yet received my note, Ernest. Perhaps you will

deem it inconsiderate in me to have written, but I could not resist the desire

to afford you what I conceived would be a gratification, by communicating in-

telligence of ourselves.

"Note ! what note ! and by whom conveyed ?"
" Have you not heard, inquired Gertrude, warming into animation, " that

the General has sent a flag this morning to Detroit, and, under its protection,

two prisoners captured by my cousin, who is the officer that conducts
them.^'

" And to that cousin you have confided the letter ?" interrupit d the Colonel,

somewhat eagerly.
" No, not my cousin," said Julia, " bnt'to one I conceived better suited to

fhe trust. Tou must know that my father, with his usual hospitality, insisted

on Major Montgomerie and his neice, the parties in question, taking up their

abode with us during the short time they remained."
"And to Miss Montgomerie you gave your letter," hurriedly exclaimed

the Colonel, starting to his feet, and exhibiting a countenance of extreme
paleness.

" Good heaven, Ernest ! what is the matter 1 Surely you do not think me
guOty of imprudence in this afiair. I was anxious to write to you,—I ima-
gined you would be glad to hear from me, and thought that the niece of one
of your officers would be- the most suitable medium of communication. I
therefore confessed to her my secret, and requested her to take charge of tho
letter."

" Oh, Julia, you have been indeed imprudent. But what said she—how
looked she when you confided to her our secret 1"

" She made no other remark than to ask how long our attachment had ex-
isted, and her look and voice were calm, and her cheek underwent no viuiation

from the settled paleness observable there since her arrival."
'' And in what manner did lm receive her trust ?" again eageihr demanded

the Colonel. ^
" With a solemn assurance that it should be delivered to you with her owm

hand—then, and then only, did a faint smile animate her still but JMautiftil
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featnnMi. Yei. why all these quc^tions^ Ernest ? Or, can it really be ? TeQ
me," and the Toice of the young girl became iraperatiye, " has Miss Montgo-
merie any claim upon your hand—she admitted to have known you?"

" On my^honor, none ;" impressively returned the Colonel.
" Oh, wh'at a weight you have removed from my heart, Ernest, but whero-

fcre you alarm, and wherein consists my imprudence ?"

" In this only, dearest Julia, that I had much rather another than she had
been admitted into your confidence. But as you have acted for^he best, I
cannot blame you. SAl I doubt not," and the tones of the American were
k>w and desponding, " that, as she has promised, she will find means to deliver

your note into my own hands—the seal is ?"

" A fancy one—Andromache disarming Hector."

•'Rise, for Heaven's sake rise," interrupted Gertrude ;
" here comes mam*

ma."
One fond pressure of her graceful form, and the Oolonel had resumed his

seat. In the next moment Mrs. D'Egville entered, by one door, and immedi-
ately afterwards her husband by another. The former handed her note, and
dormg the remarks which accompanied its delivery, gave the little party—for

Qertrude was scarcely less agitated than her sister—time to recover from their

embarrassment, Some casual conversation then ensued, when the American,
despite of Mrs. D'Egville's declaration that he could not have ^touched a
single thing during her absence, expressed his anxiety to depart. The same
testimonies of friendly gi-eeting, which had marked his entrance, were ex-

changed, and, preceded by his kind host, the Colonel once more gained the

apartment were the Qeneral still lingered, awaiting his reappearance.

Nothing remaining to be added to the answer already given to the sum-
mons, the American, after exchanging salutations with sucb of the English

officers as were personally known to him, again submitted himseif to the

operation of blindfolding ; after which he was reconducted to the beach, where
his boat's crew, who had in their turn been supplied wi'jh refreshments, were
ready to receive him. As, on his arrival, the loud yellings of the Indiuis ac-

companied his departure, but as these had been found to be harmless, they
were even less heeded than before. Within two hours, despite of the strong

current, the boat £ad disappeared altogether from their view.

Late in that day, the barge of Gerald Grantham returned from Detroit

Ushered into the presence of the General, the young sailor communicated the

delivery of his charge into the hands of the American Chief, who had returned

his personal acknowledgments for the courtesy. His answer to the summons,
however, was that having a force fully adequate to the purpose, he was ]^r»>

pared to defend the fort to the last extremity, and waiving his own origmal

plan ofattack, would await the British General on the defensive, when to tht
God of Battles should be left the decision of the contest. To a question <m
the subject, the young officer added that he had seen nothing of the Amerioaa
flag of truce, either in going or returning.

That night orders were issued to the heads of the different departmenti^

immediately to prepare material for a short siege; and, an assault at the ter-

mination of the third day.

CHAPTER XI.

OoNPORMABLT with the orders of the British General, the siege of tht
American fortress was commenced on the day following that of the mutual
exchange of flags. The elevated ground above the village of Sandwich, imme-
diately opposite to the enemy's fort, was chosen for the erection of three baV
terieq, from which a well sustained and well directed fire was kept up for

••iveral successive days, yet without effecting any practicable breach in thabr
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diot and shell, for it is, daring the conibsion caused by your fire, that 19m
Aenend intends crossing his troops and advancing to the assault. But this.

h not all—we have some suspicion the enemy may attempt your batteries thi|.

very nij|ht, with a view of pither spiking the guns, if they cannot, maintaia
the position, or of turning them, if they can, on our advancing columns.
Kow all the troops destined for the assault ore assembled ready to. effect their

landing at daybreak, and none can be spared unless the emergency be palpable.

What I seek is a volunteer to watch the movements of the enemy during tba,

remainder of the night—one (and he looked at Grantham,) whose knowled§i
«f the country will enable nim to approach the opposite coast imseeik

aiwl whose expedition will enable us to have due wvning of any hostiw
attempt."

" I shall be most happy, sir, to undertake the task, ifyon consider me wortk^
•fiV' said Qrantham, -' but——"
"But what ?" interrupted the Commodore, hastily.

"My only difficulty, sir, is the means. Had I my light canoe hea^
with Sambo for my helmsman, I would seek their secret even on their owm
8lK»es."

"Bravo, my gallant fellow," returned the Oommodore, again cordially

shaking the hand of his Lieutenant. " This I expected of you, and have com*
pmpared. I have had the precaution to bring your canoe and paddles witii

me—^you vrill find them below in my boat."
" Then is every difficulty at an end," exclaimed the young sailor joyously.

" And our dress, sir ?"

" No disguise whatever, in case of accidents—we must not have you rtm
the risk of being hanged for a spy."

Gerald Grantham having secured his cutlass and pistols, now descended
with the Commodore to the beach, whither Sambo (similarly armed) had
already preceded him. Under the active and vigorous hands of the latter, the

canoe had already been removed fVom the boat, and now rested on the sands
ready to be shoved off. The final instructions of the Commodore to his offi-

cer,,as to the manner of communicating intelligence of any movement on the

part of tfee A.mericans having been given, the latter glided noiselessly from tba
shore into the stream, while the boat, resuming the direction by which it had.

approached, was impelled down the river with as little noise as possible, and
hugging the shore for greater secrecy, was soon lost both to the eye and tA

the ear.

It was with a caution rendered necessary by the presence of the vessels 'm
the harbor, that Gerald Grantham and his faithful companion, having gained

the middle of the river, now sought to approach nearer to the shore. The
night, although not absolutely gloomy, was yet sufficiently obscure to aid

their enterprize ; and notwithstanding they could distinctly hear the tread of

the American sentinels, as they paced the deck of their flotilla, such was the

stillness of Sambo's practised paddle, that the little canoe glided past them
vuiieard, and, stealing along the shore, was enabled to gain the farther extrs-

mity of the towd, where, however, despite of the most scrupulous inspectioI^

not the slightest evidence of a collective movement was to be observed. R»-
ooUecting that most of the American boats used for the transport of thei*

army from the Canadian shore, which they had occupied for some time, wert
drawn up on the beach at the opposite end of the town, and deeming that tf

any attempt on the batteries was in contemplation, the troops ordered for that

dnty would naturally embark at a point whence, crossing the river considerably

above the object of their expedition, they might drift down with the current
and affect a landing without noise—he determined to direct his course between
the merchantmen and vessels of war, and pursue his wa; to the opposite end
of the town. The enterprize, it is true, was bold, and not by any means with-

out hazard ; but Grantham's was a spirit that delighted in excitement, anl
moreover, he trusted much to the skill of his pilot, the darkness of the nigh^

and the seeming repose of the enemy. Bven if seen, it was by no toeaM
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there for their protection, and visible b^ the dying embers of their watch-flra^

denoted anything but the activity which should nave governed an cnterprize

of the nature apprehended. Satisfied that the information conveyed to his

snperiora was incorrict, the young ofBccr dismissed from his mind all further

anxiety on the subject ;
yet, impelled by recollections well befitting the hour

and the circumstances, he could not avoid lingering near a spot which tradition

had invested with much to excite the imagination and feeling. It was fami-

liar to his memory, for ho had frequently heard it in boyhood, that some
dreadful tragedy had in former days been perpetrated near this bridge ; and
he had reason to believe that some of the actors in it were those whose blood
flowed in his young veins. The extreme pain it seemed to give his parents,

however, whenever allusion was made to the subject, had ever repressed

inquiry, and all Ms knowledge of these events was confined to what he had
been enabled to glean from the aged Canadians. That Sambo, who was a
very old servant of the family, had more than hear-say acquaintance with the
circumstances, he was almost certain ; for he had frequently remarked, when
after having had his imagination excited by the oft-told tale, he felt desirous

of visiting the spot, the negro, obedient in all things else, ever found some ex-
ease to avoid accompanying him, nor, within his own recollection, had he once
approached the scene. Certain vague allusions of late date, by the old man,
had, moreover, confirmed him in his impression, and he now called forcibly to

mind an observation made by his faithful attendant on the night of their pur-

suit of the younger Desborough, which evidently referred to that period.

Even on the present occasion, he had been struck by the urgency with which
he contended for a return to their own shore, without pursuing their course to

the extreme end of the town ; nor was his unwillingness to approach the

bridge overcome, until Gerald told him it was the positive order of the Commo-
dore, that they should embrace the whole of the American lines in their in-

spection^ and even then it was with a relaxed vigor of arm that he obeyed the

instruction to proceed.

Determined to sound him as to his knowledge of the fact, Grantham stole

Smtly from the bow to the stem of the canoe, and he was about to question

m, when the other, grasping his arm with an expressive touch, pointed to a
dark object moving across the road. Gerald turned his head, and beheld the

•amo figure that had so recently qnitted the cabin of the merchantman.
^Following its movements, he saw it noiselessly enter into the grounds of a
cottage, opposite an old tannery, where it totally disappeared.

A new direction was no*^ given to the curiosity of the sailor. Expressing

in a whisper to Sambo his aetermination to follow, he desired him to make for

the shore near the tannery, beneath the shadow of which he might be seeing

while he himself advanced, and tracked the movements of the mysteriona

wanderer.
" Oh Massa Geral," urged the old man in the same whisper—his teeth

chattering with fear
—

" for Hebben's sake he no go ashore. All dis a plaoo

ben-v bad, and dat no a livin' ting what ho see yonder. Do Massa Geral take

poor nigger w6rd, and not go dere afier he ghost."
" Nay, Sambo, it is no ghost, but flesh and blood, for I saw it m the brig we

were foul of just now ; however, be under no alarm. Armed as I am, I have
nothing to fear from one individual, and if I am seen and pursued in tay turn,

it is but to spring in again, and before any one can put off in chase, we shall

have nearly reached the opposite shore.—lu>u shall remain in the canoe if yoa
please, but I most certainly will see Where that figure went."

^ Berry well, Massa Geral," and the old man spoke piquedly, although

partly re-assured by the assurance that it was no ghost. "If he take he poor
nigger wice he do as he like ; hut I no top in he canoe while he go and hxn
him troat cut, or carr^ offby a debbil—I dam if he go, I go too."

This energetic rejoinder being conclusive, and in no wise opposed by his

Blaster, the old man made for the shore as desu^. Both having disembarked,

a eaatious examination was made of the premises, which tending to satisfy them
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PMmorabio spot, at so lato an hour, put an end to the indocUion of the old

man. Entenng and cautiously closing the gatu, he followed in the footsteps

of his mostor, and both in the next minute wore opposite to the mound where
the figure had first been obserTcd.

As he was about to quit the grass, and entcfr upon the gravelled walk that

led to the roar of tho cottago, liu fancied he distinguished a sound within, si-

milar to that of a door cautiously opening. Pausing again to listen, he saw a
light strongly reflected from an ppper window, upon what had tho appcar-
Hoce of a court yard in tho reai\ and in that light the dark shadow of a human
form. This he at once recogni-sed, from its peculiar costume to be tho myste-
rious person who had so strongly excited his curiosity. For a moment or two
ail was obscurity, when a^in, but from a more distant window, the 'ne light

and figure were again reflected. Presently the figure disappeared, but the
light still remained. Impelled by an uncontrollable desire to behold the fea-

tures, and ascertain, if possible, the object of this strangt: wanderer, the youns
sailor cast his eye rapidly in search of tho means of raising himself to a level

with the window, when, much to his satisfaction, he remarked immediatdy
boieath, a large water butt which was fully adequate tothe purjpose, and near
this a rude wooden stool which would enable him to gain a footing on its edge,

without exertion, or noise. It is true there was every reason to believe that

what he had seen was, an officer belonging to tho gutml stationed in the ad-

joining field, who had his temporary residence in this building, and was now.
after the prosecution of some love adventure retummg home; but Qerala

•pould not reconcile this with tho strong emotion he had manifested near the

tomb, and the startling secrecy with which, even when he had entered, he
;movea along his own apartments. These contradictions were stimulants to

the gratification of his own curiosity, or interest, or whatever it might be ; and
although he could net conceal from himself that he incurred no inconsiderable

risk from observatiou, by the party itself, the desire to see into the interior of

the apartment and learn something further, rose paramount to all consideror

tion for his personal safety. His first care now was to disencumber himself

of his shoes and cutlass, which ho gave in charge to Sambo, with directions t»

.the latter to remain stationary on the sward, keeping a good look-out to guard
: against surprise. As by this arrangement his master would be kept in tdlet-

able proximity, the old negro, whose repugnance to be left alone m that me-

lancholy spot was invincible, ofiercd no longer on objection, and Gerald,

'bracir'3 more tightly round his loins, the belt which contained his pistols, pro-

oeeded cautiously to secure the stool, by the aid of which he speedily found

liis feet resting on the edge of the water butt, and his face level with the win-

dow. This, owing to the activity of his professional habits, he had been en-

abled to acconiplish without perceptible noise.

The scene that met the fixed gaze of the adventurous officer, was one to

startle and excite in no ordinary degree. The room into which be looked

was square, with deep recesses on the side where he lingered, formed by tht*

projection of a chimney in which, however, owing to the sultry season of the

year, no traces of recent fire were visible. In the space between the chimney

and wall, foi-ming the innermost recess, was placed a rude uncurtained bed,

and on this lay extended, and delineated beneath the covering, a human form,

iiie upper extremities ofwhich were hidden from view by the projecting chim-

ney. The whole attitude of repose of this latter indicated the unconsciousness

of profound slumber. On a small table near the foot, were placed several

books and papers, and an extinguished candle. Leaning over the bed and

holding a small lamp which had evidently been brought and lighted since its

entrance, stood the mysterious figure on whom tho interest of Gerald had b«en

so strongly excited. It seemed to be gazing intently on the features of tho

deepei-, and more than once, by the convulsed movements of its form, betrayed

mtense agitation. Ones it made a motion as if to awaken the person on whom
it gazed, but suddenly changhig its purpose, drew from its dress a letter which

Qerald recognised to be that so recently prepared in the cabin of the brig.
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PreMDtly both loiter and lunp were deposited on the bed, and in onenpraiaad

hand of the figure gleamed tne blade of a knife or dagger, while the left

grasped and shook, with an evident view to arouse, the sleeper. An exclar

nation of horror, accompanied by a violent struggle of its limbs, proclaimed

reviving consciousness in the latter. A low wild laugh burst in scorn fW>m

the lips of the figure, and the strongly nerved arm was already descending to

strike its assassin blow, when sudilunly the pistol, which Gerald had almost

unconsciously cocked and raised to the window, was discharged with a load

explosion. The awakened slumbcror was now seen to spring from the bed to

the floor, and in the action the lamp was overturned and extinguished ; but
•11 struflKle appeared to have ceased.

Bewudered oeyond measure in his reflection, yet secure in the conviction

that he had by this desperate stop saved tho life of a human being lh>m the

dagger of the assassin, the only object of Qcrald now was to secure himaalf

from the consequences. Springing from his position he was soon at the aid*

of the startled Sambo, who had witnessed his last act with inconceivable di»>

may. Already were tho guard in the adjoining field, alarmed by the report

of the pistol, hurrying toward the house, when they reached the little gate,

and some even appeared to be making for their boats on the beach. With
these motives to exertion, neither Qerald nor the old negro were likely to be
deficient in activity. Bending low as they crossed the road, they managed
unperceived to reach the part of tho tannery where their canoe had been »•
creted, and Sambo having hastily launched it, they made directly for the oppo-

site shore, unharmed by some fifteen or twenty snots that were fired at them
by the guard, and drifting down with the current, reached, about an hour bo-

fore dawn, the battery from which they had started.

CHAPTER XII.

At day-break on the morning of Sunday, the 16th of August, the fire from
the batteries was resumed, and with a fury that must have satisfied the Ameri-
cans, even had they been ignorant of the purpose, it was intended to cover
some <ilterior plan of operation on the part of the British General. Their own
object appeared rather to make preparation of defence against the threatened
assault, than to return a cannonade, which, having attained its true range, ex-
cessively annoyed and occasioned them much loss. Meanwhile every precav-
tion had been taken to secure the safe transport of the army. The flotilla,

considerably superior at the outset of the war, to that of the Americans, had
worked up the river during the night, and, anchored in the middle, lay with
their broadsides ready to open upon any force that might appear to oppose
the landing of the troops, while numerous scows, for the transport of a light

brigade of horse artillery, and all the boats and batteaux that could be col-

lected, added to those of the fleet, lay covering the sands, T'""^y to receive

.their destined burdens. At length the embarkation was completed, and the
'signal having been given, the several divisions of boats moved oif in the order
prescribed to them. Never did a more picturesque scene present itself to the
human eye, than during the half hour occupied in the transit of this little

army. The sun was just rising gloriously and unclouded, as the first division

of boats pushed from the shore, and every object within the British and
American lino of operation, tended to the production of an effect that was litUe

in unison with the anticipated issue of the whole. Not a breeze ruffled the
fair face of the placid Detroit, through which the heavily laden boats now
made their slow, but certain way ; and a spectator who, in utter ignqrance of

events, might have been suddenly plaoed on the Canadian bank, would have
been led to imagine that a t&te, not a battle, was intended. Immediately
abore the village of Sandwich, and in full view of the American Fort,.lay Uie
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SngliBh flotilla at anchor, their white sails half clewed up, their masts decked

with gay pendants, and their taffraila with ensigns that lay drooping orer

,thiMr Htcrns in the water, as if too indolent to bear up against the coming sul-

trineas of the day. Below these, glittering in bright scarlet that glowed not

unpluaNingly on the silvory stream, the sun's rays dancing on their polished

muskets and accoutrements, glided, like gay actors in an approaching pa-

geant, the coiiimns ucHtinCu for the assault—while further down, and distrib-

ntod far and wide over the expanse of '.vttcr, were to be seen a multitude of

oanOLB, flllel with Indian warriors, whose war costume could not. in the dis-

tanoe^ be distinguished firom that of the dance—the whole contributing, with

the air of quietude on both shores, and absence of all oppoiiiMon on theAmei^
ican especially, to inspire feelings of ioyousncss and pleasure, rather than the

melancholy consequent on a knowledge of the final aestination of tiic whole.

Nor would the incessant thunder of the cannon in the distance, have in any
way diminished this impression ; for as the volnmes of smoke, vomited from
the opposing batteries, met and wreathed themselves together in the centre of

the stream, leaving at intervals the gay colors of England and America
brightly displayed to the view, the impression, to a spectator, would have
been that of one who witnesses the exchange of military honors between two
brave and friendly powers, preparing the one to confer, the other to receive all

the becoming courtesies of a chivalrous hospitality. If anything were want-

ing to complete the illusion, the sound of the early mass bell, summoning to

the worship of that Qod whom no pageantry of man may disposess of hom-
age, would amply crown and heighten the effect of the whole, while the chant-

ing of the hymn of adoration would appear a part of the worship of the De-
ity, and of the pageantry itself.

Vying each with the other who should first gain the land, the exertions of
the several rowers increased, as the distance to be traversed diminished, so

that many arrived simultaneouslv at the bca :h. Forming in close columi^ of

lections as they landed, the regular trooua oocupied the road, their right flank

resting on the river, while a strong boiij of Indians under Round-head, Split-

log, and Walk-in-the-water, scouring th>. open country beyond, completdy
guarded their left from surprise. Among vhe first to reach the shore, was the

gallant Qeneral, the planner of the enterprise, who, with his personal stafi*,

crossed the river in the barge of the Commodore, steered by that officer him-
self. During the short period that the columns were delayed for the landing

of the artillery, necessarily slower in their movements, a short conference

amon^ the leaders, to whom were added Tecumsch and Colonel D'Egville, as

to their final operations, took place. Never did the noble Indian appear to

greater advantage than on this occasion. A neat hunting dress, of smoked
doer-skin, handsomely ornamented, covered his fine and athletic person, while
the swarthiness of his cheek and dazzling lustre of his eye were admirably
set off, not only by the snow-white linen which hung loose and open about
his throat, but by a full turban, in which waved a splendid white ostrich

feather, the much prized gift, as we have already observed, of Mrs. D'Egville.

Firmly seated on his long-tailed grey charger, which he managed with a dex-
terity uncommon to his race, his warrior and commanding air might have
called up the image of a Tamerlane, or Genghis Khan, were it not known that,

to the more savage qualities of these, he united others that would len<l lustre

to the most civilized potentates. There was, however, that ardor of expres-

sion in his eye which rumor had ascribed to him, whenever an appeal to arms
against the deadly foe of his country was about to be made, that could not
fail to endear him to the soldier hearts of those who stood around, and to in-

spire them with a veneration and esteem, not even surpassed by what they
entertained for their own immediate loader, who in his turn, animated by tlia

inspiriting scene and confident in his own powers, presented an appearance
80 anticipiatory of conung success, that the least sanguine could not fail to be
encouraged by it.

It had been arranged that^ on the landbg of the troops, the flotilla should
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ifpaa weigh anchor, and approach as near as possible to the American fert,

with a view, in conjunction with the batteries, to a cross-fire that would oover
ibe approach of iLe assaulting columns. The Indians, meanwhile, wore to

disperse themselves throughout the skirtB of the forest, and, headed b^ the
CRiiefs already named, to advance under whatever they might find in. the
shape of hedges, clumps of trees, or fields, sufficiently near to maintain a
hea^ fire from their rifles on such force as might appear on the ramparts to

oppose the assault—a task in which they were to be assisted by the brigade

m li^;ht guns charged with shrapnell and grape. Tecumseh himself, accom-
panied b> Colonel D'Egville, was, with the majority of his warriors, to gain
the Tear of the town, there to act as circumstances might require. To this, as

an inferior post, the Chieftain had at first strongly objected ; but whr>:> it was
represented to him that the enemy, with a view to turn the English flank on
Ihe forest side, would probably detach in that du>ection a streng force, which
he would have the exclusive merit of encountering, he finally assented ; urged
to it, as he was, moreover, by the consideration that his presence would be
efiectuul in repressing any attempt at massacre, or outrage, of the helpless in-

habitants, by his wild and excited bands.

The guns being at length disembarked and limbered, everything was now
in readiness for the advance. The horses of the General and his staff had
erosscd ui the scows appropriated to the artillery, and his favorite charger,

being now brought up by his groom, the former mounted with an activity and
vigor, not surpassed even by the youngost of his aides-de-camp, while his fine

ana martial form, towered above those around him, in a manner to excite ad-
miration in all who beheld him. Giving his brief instructions to his second
kk command, he now grasped and shook the hand of his dark brother in arms,
who, putting spurs to his horse, dashed off with Colonel D'Egville into the
open country on the left, in the direction taken by his warriors, while the
General and his staff, boldly, and without escort, pursued their way along the
high road at a brisk trot. The Commodore in his turn, sprang once more
into his barge, which, impell^ b^ stout heartsj and willing hands, was soon
seen to gam the side of the principal vessel of the little squadron, which,
rapidly getting under weigh, had already loosened its sails to catch the light,

yet favorable breeze, now beginning to curl the surface of the river.

During all this time, the cannon from our batteries, but faintly answered by
the Americans, had continued to thuAder without intermission, and as the
columns drew nearer, each succeeding discharge came upon the ear with in-

oreased and more exciting loudness. Hitherto the vi3W had been obstructed
by the numerous farm houses and other buildings, that skirted the windings
of the road, but when at length the column emerged into more open nound,
ttie whole scene burst splendidly and imposingly upon, the sight. Within
half a mile, and to the left, rose the American ramporta, surmounted by the

^tional flag, suspended from a staff planted on the identical spo<: which had
been the scene of the fearful exploit oi' Waoousta in former days. Bristling

with cannon, they seemed now to threaten with extermination those who
should have the temerity to approach them, and the men, awed into silence,

regarded them with a certain imt of respect.

Close under the town were anchored the American vessels of war, which,
however, baring taken no part in returning the bombardment, had been len
unmolested across the river ; and in full view of all, was to be seen the high
ground where the batteries had been erected, and, visible at such intervals as

nie continuous clouds of smoke and flashes of fire would permit, the Union
Jack of England floating above the whole ; while in the river and immediatelr
•pposite to the point the columns had now reached, the English flotilla, whick
had kept pace with their movements, were already taking up a position to

oommence their raking fire.

It was on reaching this point of the road, that the British force, obedient to

lAk» command of the General, who, from a fiirm-house on the left, was then

eatamining the American defences, filed off past the house into a Urge field,
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Srep&ratory to forming into column to attack. Scarcely, however, had the
feneral descended to the field to make his dispositions, when it was observed

that the batteries had suddenly discontinued their fire, and on looking to as-

oertain the cnuse; a white flag was seen waving on the eminence where the
heavy guns just alluded to had been placed. While all were expressing their

surprise at this unexpected circumstance, De Oourcy, who, by the direction of
his General, had remained reconnoitring at the top of the house, announced
that an ofScer, bearing a smaller white flag, was then descending the road,

with an evident view to a parley.
' Ah ! is it even so ?" exclaimed the General with vivacity, as if to himself.

" Quick ! my horse—I must go to meet him. Captain Stanley—De Ooum^—
mount ! St. Julian," turning to his second in command, " finish what Ibave
begun—let the columns be got ready in the order I have directed. We may
have need of them yet."

So saving he once more sprang into his saddle, and accompanied by hia

young aides-de-camp, galloped past the line of admiring troops, who involun-
'tarily cheered him as he passed ; and quitting the field, hastened to reach the
flag, before the bearer could approach sufficiently near to make any correct

observation respecting his force.

Nearly twenty minutes of anxious suspense had succeeded the departure of
the officer, when De Oourcy again made his appearance at full speed.

" Hurrah ! hurrah !" he shouted, as he approached a group of his more
immediate companions, who were canvassing the probable termination of this

pacific demonstration on the part of the enemy— " the fort is our own" (then
turning to the second in command,) " Oolonel cit Julian, it is the General's

desire that the men pile theft- arms on the ground they occupy, and refresh

themselves vrith whatever their haversacks contain."
" How is this, De Oourcy ?"—"Surely the Americans do not capitulate V*—"Is it to be child's play, after all?"—were among the various remarks

made to the young aide-de-camp, on his return from the delivery of the last

order.
•* Heaven only knows how, Granville," said the vivacious officer, in reply to

the first querist ;
'' but certainly it is something very like it, for the General,

accompanied by Stanley, has entered the town under the flag. However, be-

fore we discuss the subject further, I vote that we enter the farm-house, and
discuss wherewith to satisfy our own appetites—I saw a devilish pretty girl

jnst now, one who seemed to have no sort of objection to a handsome scarlet

uniform, whatever her predilections for a blue with red facings may formerly

have been. She looked so good-naturedly on Stanley and myself, that we
should have ogled her into a breakfast ere this, had not the General sworn he
would not break his fast until he had planted the colors of England on yon
fortress, or failed in the attempt. Of course we, as young heroes, could not
think of eating after that. But come along—nay, Granstoun, do not look i#
if you were afraid to budge an inch without an order in writing.—I have it

in suggestion from Colonel St. Julian, that we go in and do the best we can."

They now entered and asked for breakfast, when bread, eggs, milk, fruit,

eider, and whatever the remains of yesterday's meal afforded, were succes-

sively brought forward by the dark-eyed daughter of the farmer, who, as De
Oourcy had remarked, seemed by no means indisposed towards the gay look-

ing invaders of her home. There was a recklessness about the carriage of most
of these, and even a foppery about some, that was likely to be anything bet
displeasing to a young girl, who, French Oanadian by birth, although living

under the Government of the United States^ possessed all the natural vivacity

of character peculiar to the original stock. Notwithstanding the pertinacity

with which her aged father lingered in the room, the handsome and elegant

De Oourcy coe trived more than once to address her in an under tone, and
e^'sit a blush t^t greatly heightened the brilliant expression of her large black

v ves, and YiJIiers subsequently declared that he had remarked the air of joy-

6
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oam^BS and triumph that pervaded her features, on the yoang aide-de-camp
wonnsing to return to the fium as soon ad the place had beea entered, ana
leisure afforded Kim. •

" But the particulars of the flag, De Oourcy," sud Oaptain Qranvillet^ as he
devoured a hard-boiled turkey egg, which in quantity fully made up for what
it wanted in quality. " When you have finished flirting with that unfortunate

S'rl,
come and seat yourself quietly, and tell us what passed between the

eneral and the officer who bore it. Why, I thought yon had a devil of an
appetite just now."

" Ah,^ne !" returned the young man, taking his seat at the rude naked
table ^tni^ bore their meal. " I had quite forgotten my appetite

—

mai» pa
viendra en mangent, n*est cepas 7" and he looked at the young girl.

" Plait U, Monsieur?"
" Be silent, my daughter, they are not speaking to you," gruffly remarked

her father.

"The old boy is becoming savage at your attentions," remarked Villien^
" you will get the girl into a scrape."

" Bah !" ejaculated De Oourcy. " Well, but of the General. Who, think
you, was the bearer of the flagf No other than that fine-looking fellow,

Colonel—what's his name, who came to us the other day."
" Indeed, sjngular enough. What said the Qeneral to him on meeting V*

asked Henry Grantham.
"

' Well, Colonel ' said he smiling, ' you see I have kept my word. This is

the day on which 1 promised tiiat we should meet again.'
" What answer did he make ?" demanded Villiers. •

" ' True, General, and most happily have you chosen. But one day sooner,

•nd we should have dared your utmost in our stronghold. To-day,' and he
cpoke in a tone of deep mortification, ' we have not resolution left to make »
show even in vindication of our honor. In a word, I am here to conduct
you to those who will offer terms derogatory at once to our national character,

and insulting to our personal courage.'
" The General," pursued De Gourcy, " respecting the humiliated manner

of the Americaa, again bowed, but said nothing. After a moment of pause^

the latter stated that the Governor and Commander of the fortress were
waiting to receive and confer with him as to the terms of capitulation. All I
know further is, that, att>.;^ded by Stanley, he has accompanied the flag into

the town, and that, having no immediate occasion for my valuable services, he
sent me back to give to Colonel St. Julian the order you have heard."

The deep roll of the drum summoning to fall in, drew them eagerly to their

respective divisions. Captain Stanley, the senior aide-de camp, was just re-

turned with an order for the several columns to advance and take up their

ground close under the ramparts of the fort.

It was an interesting and a novel sight, to see the comparatively insignifi-

cant British columns, flanked by the half dozen light guns which constituted

their whole artillery, advance across the field, and occupy the plain or common
surrounding the fort, while the Americans on the ramparts appeared to regard

with indignation ind surprise the mere handful of men to whom they were
about to be surrendered. Such a phenomenon in modern warfare as that of a
weak besieging force bearding a stronger in their hold, might well excite asto-

nishment ; and to an army, thrice as numerous as its captors, occupying a
fortress well provided with cannon, as in this instance, must have been

especially galling. Mofe than one of the officers, as he looked down from his

loftier and more advantageous position, showed by the scowl that lingered on
his brow, how willingly he would have applied the match to the nearest gun
whose proximity to his enemies promised annihiliation to their ranks. But
the white flag still waved in the distance, affording perfect security to thost

who had confided in their honor, and although liberty, and prosperity, and
glory were the sacrifice, that honor might not be tarnished.
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At length the terms of capitulation being finally adjosted, De Gonrcy, who,
-with his Drother aid-de-camp, had long since rejoined the General, came up
with instmctions for a guard to enter and take possession preparatory to Che

Americans marching out. Detachments from the flank companies, under the

flommand of Captain Qranville, with whom were Middlemore and Henrr
Grantham, were selected for the duty, and these now moved forward, witb
drums beating and colors flying, towards the drawbridge then lowering to

admit them.
The area of the fort in no way enlarged, and but slightly changed in appear-

ance, since certain of our readers first made acquaintance with it in Wacousta,
was filled with troops, and otherwise exhibited all the confusion inc^Jnt to

preparations for an mimediate evacuation. These preparations, howevH^ere
made with a savageness of mien by the irregulars, and a sullen silence oy all,

* that attested how little their inclination had been consulted in the decision of
their Chief. Many an oath was muttered, and many a fierce glance was cast

by the aqgry back-woodsmen, upon the little detachment as it pursued ita

way, not without difficulty, tlxrough the dense masses that seemcnl rather to

oppose than aid their advance to the occupancy of the several posts assigned

them.
One voice, deepest and most bitter in its half suppressed execration, came

fiimiliarly on the ear of Henry Grantham, who brought up the rear of the de-

tachment. He turned quickly in search of the speaker, but, although he ftlt

persuaded it was Desborongh who had spoken, couplic^ his own name even
with his curses, the ruffian was nowhere to be seen. Satisfied that he must
be within the Fort, and determined if possible, to secure the murderer who
had, moreover, the double crime of treason and desertion, to be added to hia

list of ofiTences, the young officer moved to the head of the detachment when
halted, and communicate what he heard to Captain Granville. Entering at

once into the views of his subaltern, and anxious to make an example of the

traitor, yet unwilling to act wholly on his own responsibility, Captain Gran-
ville dispatched an orderly to Colonel St. Julien to receive his instructions.

The man soon returqed with a message to say that Desborough was by all

means to be detained, and secured, until the General, who was i^till absent,

should determine on his final disposal.

Meanwhile the sentinels at the several posts having been relieve'!, iT\d every
thing ready for their departure, the American army, leaving their aruis piled

in the area, commenced their evacuation of the Fort, the artillery •
-^ roops

of the line taking the lead. Watchfully alive to the order t'itt hao' jn re-

ceived, Captain Granville and Henry Grantham lingered i:?s.«. th( tjte, re-

garding, yet with an air of carelessness, every countenance anion; ;*.bo irr\)^ular

troops as they issued forth. Hitherto their search had been iuitiectuai, and
to their great surprise, although the two last of the prisoii'-Ts were nov
in the act of passing them, there was not the slightest trac ' Desborough.
It was well known that the fort had no other outlet, and an;, man attompting
to escape over the ramparts, must have been seen and taiien either by the

troops or by the Indians, who in the far distance completely surrounded them.
Captain Granville intimated the possibility of Henry Grantham having been
deceived in the voice, but the latter as pertinaciously declared he could not be
mistaken, for, idependently, of his former knowledge of t'nu man, his touen

had 80 peculiarly struck him on the day when ho made boastful confessioa

of his fatlier's murder, that no time could efFa>^e them from his memory. Thia
short discussion terminated just as the last few files were passing. Immedi-
ately in the rear of these were the litters, on which were borne such of th«

wounded as could be removed from the hospital without danger. Thuat
were some thirty in number, and it seemed to both officers as somewhat sin-

gular, that the faces of all were, in defiance of the heat of the day, covered
with the sheets that had been spread over each litter. For a moment the

suspicion occurred to Grantham, that DeKborough might be of the number {

,but when he reflected on the impossibility that any of the wounded men
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0ould be the same whose voice had sounded so recently in the full vigor of
l^ealth in his ear, he abandoned the idea. Most of the wounded, as they
passed, indicated by low and feeble moaning, the inconxenience they experi-

enced from the motion to which they were subjected, and more or less ex-'

pressed by the contortions of their limbs,, the extent of their sufferings. An
exception to this very natural conduct was remarked b^ Grantham, in the
person of one occupying nearly a central position in the lujie, who was carried

with difBculty by the litter-men. He lay perfectly at his length, and without
any exhibition whatever of that impatient movement which escaped his com-
paniom^^n the watchful eye of Qrantham, this conduct was not lost. He
had fel<l'VI|b'ong inclination from the first, to uncover the faces of the wounded
men in succession, and had only been restrained from so doing by the presence
of the American medical officer who accompanied them, whom he reared to
offend by an interference with his charge. Struck as he was however by the
remarkable conduct of the individual alluded to, and the aparently much
greater effort with which he was carried, he could not resist the temptation
which urged him to know more.

. " Sta^," he exclaimed to the bearers of the litter, as they were in the aet

of passmg. The men stoppad. " This man, if not a*^, is evidently either

» dyine or fainting—^give him air."

While speaking he advanced a step or two, and now extending his right
**# hand endeavored gently to pull down the sheet from the head of ve inva£d,

but the Attempt was vain. Two strcng and nervous arms were suddenly
raised and entwined in the linen, in a manner to resist all his efforts, i

Qrantham glanced an expressive look at Oaptain Granville. The latter

nodded his head in a mannei to show he was understood, then desiring the
Utter-men to step out of the line and deposit their burden, he said to the me-
dical officer with the sarcasm that so often tinged his address.

" I believe, sir, your charge embraces only the wounded of the garrison.

This dead man can only be an incumbrance to you, and it shall be my care

that his body is properly disposed of."

A signal was made by him to the file of men in his rear, who each seizing

on the covering of the litter, dragged it forcibly off, discovering in the act the

robust and healthy form of Desborough.
" You may pass on," continued the officer to the remainder of the party.

" This fellow, at once a murderer and a traitor, is my prisoner."
" Ha !" exclaimed Middlemore, who had all this time been absent on the

duties connected with his guard, and now approached the scene of this little

action for the first time ; " what ! do I see my friend Jeremiah Desborough

—

the prince of traitors, and the most vigorous of wrestlers ! Verily my poor
bones ache at the sight of you. How came you to be caught in this trap,

my old boy ? Bettor have been out duck-shooting with the small bores, t

reckon."

But Desborough was in no humor to endure this mirth. Finding himself

discovered, he had risen heavily from the litter to his feet, and now moved
doggedly towards the guard-house, where the men had orders to confine him.

His look still wore the character of ferocity, which years had stamped there,

but with this was mixed an expression that denoted more of the cowering

villain, whom a sudden reverse of fortune may intimidate, than the daunslesB

adventurer to whom enterprizes of hazard arc at once a stimulus and a no*

cessity. In short, he was entirely crest-fallen.
'• Come and see the effect of Gerald's excellent fire," said Middlemore, wher

Desborough had disappeared within the guard-room. " I will show you the

room pointed out to me by the subalteru whom I relieved, as that in which
four field officers and three surgeons were killed."

Preceded by their companion. Captain Granville and Grantham cnLered the

piazza leading to the officers' rooms, several of which were completely pierced

with twenty-four pound shot, known at once as coming from the centre bat-

tery, which alone mounted guua of that calibre. After surveying the interior
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a few moments, th^ passed into a small passage communicating with the
xoom in question. On opening the door, all were painfully struck by the
ight which presented itself. Numerous shot-holes were visible everywhere
tluoughout, while the walls at the inner extremity of the apartment we: a

eompletely bespotted with blood and brains, scarcely yet dry anywhere, and
in gereral places dripping to the floor. At one comer of the room, and on a
mattrass, lay the form of a wounded man, whom the blue uniform and silver

epaulettes, that filled a chair near the head, attested for an American officer

of rank. At the foot of the bed, dressed in black, her long hair floating wildly
OTer tho shoulders, and with a hand embracing one of those of the sufferer,

Mt a female, apparently wholly absorbed in ue contemplation ofi|M scene
before her. The noise made by the officers on entering had not flped fhe
lightest change in her position, nor was it until she heard the foot-ffilof Oap-
tam Qranville, as he advanoed for the purpose of offering his service", *h».t she
tamed to behold who were the intruders. The sight of the Biiti^h uniform
appeared to startle her, for she immediately sprang to her feet, as il' alarmed
at their presence. It was impossible they could mistake those featires and
that fitoe. It was Miss Montgomerie. He who lay at her feet, was her ven-
erable uncle. He was one of Uie field officers who had fiJlen a victim to

€krald's fire, and the same ball which had destroyed his companions, had
•arried away his th^:;h, near the Mp bone. The surgeons had given him over,

and he had requested to be permitted to die where he lay. His wish had
been attended to, but in the bustle of evacuation, it had been forgotten to ac-

quaint the officers commanding the British guard that he was there. The last

agonies of death had not yet passed away, but there seemed little probability

that he could survive another hour.

Perceiving the desperate situation of the respectable officer. Captain Qran-
ville stayed not to question on a subject that spoke so plainly for itself. Has-
tening back into the piazza with his sibalteme. he reached the area just as

the remaining troops, intended for the occupation'of the fort, were crossing

the drawbridge, headed by Colonel St. Julian. To this officer he communi-
cated the situation of the sufferer, when an oi-der was jriven for the instant

attendance of the head of the medical staff. After a careUil examination and
dressing of the wound, the latter pronounced the case not aifogether despe-

rate. A great deal of blood had been lost, and extreme weakness had been
the consequence, but still the Surgeon was not without hope that his lifa

might yst be preserved, although, of course, he wcild be a cri|^le for the re^

mainder of his days.

It might have been assumed, that the hope yet held out, of preservation of

life on any teruv would have been hailed with some inanifestation of grateful

emotion, on the part of Miss Montgomerie ; but it was remarked and com-
mented on, by those who were present, that this unexpectedly favorable re-

port, so far from being received with gratitude and delight, seemed to cast a
deeper gloom over the spirit of this extraordinary girl. The ( ontrast was in-

explicable. She had tended him at the moment when he wcs supposed to b«
dymg, with all the anxious solicitude of a fond child ; and now that there was
a prospect of his recovery, ihere was a sadness in her manner that told too

plainly the discomfort of her heart."
" An unaccountable girl !" said Cranstoun, as he .sipped his wine that day

after dinner, in the mess-room at Detroit. I always said she was the child of

the devil."

"Chili of the devil in soul, if you will," observed Qranville. '• but a true

woman—a beautiful, a superb woman in person at least, did she appear this

morning, when we first entered the room—did she not,"Henry ?"

" Beautiful indeed," was the reply—" yet, I confess, she more awed than

pleased me. I could not avoid, even ataid that melancholy scene, comparing
her to a beautiful casket, which, on opening, is found tx) contain not a gem of

price, but a subtle poison, contact with \\l..J\ is fatal ; or to a fiur looking

fruit, which, when divided, proves to be rotten at the core.''

4»w'
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" Allegorical, by all that is good, bad, and indifferent," exclaimed VilUera.
" How devilish severe you are, Henry, upon the pale Venus. It is hardlj fair

in you thus to rate Qerald's intended."
" Gerald's intended ! God forbid."

This was uttered with an energy that startled his companions. Perceiving
that the subject gave him pain, they discontinued allusion to the lady in ques-
tion, further than to inquire how she was to be disposed of, and whether she
was to remain in attendance on her uncle.

In answer, they were informed, that as the Major could not be removed,
ordm had been given by the General for every due care to be taken of him
whHlhe now la^, while Miss Montgomerie, yielding to solicitation, had bcoa
indu^ to retire into the family of the American General in the town, there
to remain until it should be found convenient to have the whole party con-

'

eyed to the next American post on the frontier.

CHAPTER Xni.

It ':; difficult to imagine that the English General could in any way have
anticii ted so easy a conquest. He had no reason to undervalue the resolution

i)f tir. onemy, and yet he appears to have been fully sanguine of the success

r Mb undertaking. Possibly he counted much on his own decision and judg-
fnor ' vvhich, added to the confidence reposed in him by all ranks and branches
oi I.! <; nedition, he might have felt fully adequate to the overthrow of the
mtri ri'-liculty arising from inferiority of numbeti^. Whatever his motive, or
howevci' founded his expectations of success, the service he performed was
eminent, since he not merely relieved Amherstburgh, the k.)y of Upper Oanada,
from all immediate danger, but at^a single blow annihilated the American
power throughout that extensive froMtier. That this bold measure, powerfblly
oontrasted as it was with his own previous vacillation of purpose, had greatly

tended to intimidate the American General, and to render him distrustful of
his own resout-ces. there can be little doubt. The destructive fire from the well-

served breaching batteries, was moreover instanced as an influencing cause of
the capitulation ; and there can be no question, that a humane consideration

fbr the defenceless town, surrounded by hordes of Indians, had much to do
with the decision of the American General.

Injustice to many officers of rank, and to the garrison ^nerally, it must
be amnitted that the decision of their leader, if credence might be given to

their looks and language, was anything but satisfactory to them, and it must
be confessed that it must have been mortifying in the extreme, to have yielded
without a blow a fortress so well provided with the means of defence. What
the result would have been had the British columns mounted to the assault, it

is impossible to say. That they would have done their duty is beyond all

question, but there is no reason to ^>dieve
'
(i<> Americans, under a suitable

commander, would have &iled in their; Sapj^ority of numbers and position

was on the one side : a daring Chief, ari ardent desire of d>r'inction, and the

impossibility of retreat without humil' lii^n, on the other.

In alluding thus to the capitulation ' f Detroit, we beg not to be understood
as either i«.ucct<ng on the American character, or doubting their courage.

(Question of personal bravery there was none, since no appeal was made to

arms ; but the absence of sanguinary even< left in high relief the daring of the

British commander, whose promptitude and genius alone secured to him so

important yet bloodless a conquest. Had he evinced the slightest indecision,

or lost a moment in preparing for action, the American Gene^{^I would have
had time to rally, and believing him to be not more enterprising than his pre-

deceeeors, woulcl have recover^ from his panic and assumed an attitude at

once, more worthy of his trust, commensurate with his means of defence, and
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in keeping with his former reputation. The quick apprehension of his oppo-

nent immediately caught the weakness, while his ready action grappled

intuitively with the advantage it presented. The batteries, as our narrative has
shown, were opened without delay—the flotilla worked up the river within

sight of the fortress—and the troops and Indians efiected their landing in fiill

view of the enemy. In fact, everything was conducted in a manner to show
a determination of the most active and undoubted description. With what
result has been seen.

It was in the evening of the day of surrender, that the little English
squadron, freighted with the prisoners taken in Detroit, dropped slowly past

Amherstburgh, into Lake Erie. By an article in the capitulation, it had been
stipulated, that the irregular troops should be suffered to returpi^:to their

homes, under the condition that t.ey should not again serve during the war,

while those of the line were to be conducted to the Lower Province, there to

remain until duly exchanged. The appearance as captives of thdse who had,

only a few days before, been comfortably established on the Sandwich shore,

and had caused the country to feel already some of the horrors of invasion

—

naturally enough drew forth most of the inhabitants to witness the sight ; and
as the Sunday stroll of the little population of Amherstburgh led in the

direction of Elliot's point, where the lake ' began, the banks were soon alive

Mrith men, women and children, clad in holiday apparel, moving quickly to

keep up with the gliding vessels, and apparently, although not offensively,

exulting in the triumph of that flag, beneath which the dense masses of their

enemies were now departing from their rescued territory.

Among those whom the passing barks had drawn in r ^sual numbers to

the river'd side, were the daughters of Colonel D'Egville, .hose almost daily

practice it was to take the air in that direction, where there was so much of

the sublime beauty of American scenery to arrest the attention. Something
more, however, than that vague curiosity which actuated the mass, seemed to

have drawn the sisters to the bank, and one who had watched them narrowly
must have observed, that their interest was not divided among the many barks
that glided onward to the lake, but was almost exclusively attracted by one,

which now lay to. with her Ught bows breasting the current like a swan,
and apparently waiting either for a boat that had been dispatched to the
shore, or with an intention to send one. This vessel was filled in every part
with troops wearing the blue uniform of the American regular army, while
those in advance were freighted with the irregulars and backwoodsmen. i.

" Is not this, Julia, the vessel to which the Commodore promised to promote
6er»ld, in reward of his gallant conduct last week?" asked the timid Oer*.

trade, with a sigh, as they stood stationary for a few moments, watching ths!

imae of the manoeuvre just alluded to. ^|

" It is, Gertrude," was the answer of one whose fixed eye and abstractedj

thought, betokened un interest in the same vessel, of a nature wholly different'

from that of her questioner.
|

" How very odd, then, he does not come on shore to us. I am sure he
must see us, audit would not take him two minutes to let us know he is

onhurt, aad to shake hands with us. It is very unkiitd of him I think." |
^

Struck by the peculiar tone in which the last sentence had been uttered,

Julia D'Egville tamed her eyes full upon those of her sister. The latter'

could not stand the inquiring gaze, but sought the ground, while a consciou'
blash confirmed the suspicion.

|

" Dearest Qertrude," she said, as she drew the clasped arm of her sister,

BM)re fondly within her own ;
" I see how it is ; hut does he love you in re>'

torn. Has he ever told you so, or hinted it. Tell me, my dear girl." i

^ Never," faltered the sensitive Gertrude, and she hung her head, to co»-

eeal the tear that trembled in her eye.
I

Her sister sighed deeply, and pressed the arm she held more closely withia'

ber own. '' My own own sister, for worlds I would not pain you ; but if yoit

would be happy, you must not yield to this preference for our cousin, Did

i^#i
^i^^^^
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peneptioB, will be » petoe foonded on such permanent bases, that each shal
be bound, by an equal tie of regard, to the home of the other."

" Let us hope so," eagerly replied Julia. " But what has become of ow .

friend, Miss Montgomene, in all the confusion of this dar. Or am I rif^ht im

suppofiing that she and her uncle are of the number of those embarked m mj
cousin's vessel ?"

The name of the interesting American, coupled as it was, with that of oaa
infinitely more dear to her, caused Gertrude for the first time, to look up ia .'

the face of the officer, in expectation of his reply. She was struck by th»
|

luddea paleness that came over his features s^n, as on the former occaaioi^

when allusion was made to her at his recent visit to Amherstburgh. . He saw
that his emotion was remarked, and sought to hide it under an appearance of
nnoonoem, as he replied:

** Neither Miss Montgomerie nor her uncle are embarked. The latter, L
regret ta say, has been one of the few victims who have fallen."

''What! dead—that excellent kind old man—dead, demanded the sisten^

nearly in the same breath 1"
" No ; not dead—but I fear with little hope of life. He was desperately

woonded soon after daybreak this morning, aud when I saw him half an hour
afterwards, he had been given over by the surgeons."

" Poor Major Montgomerie," sighed Qertrude ; " I felt when he was her*

the other day, that I could have loved him almost as my own father. How
broken-hearted his niece must bo at his loss !"

A sneer of bitterness passed over the fine features of the American as ha
replied with emphasis

:

"Nay, dear Qertrude, your sympathies are but ill bestowed. Miai
Montgomerie's heart will scaroely sustain the injury you seem to apprehend.*

" What mean you, Ernest ?" demanded Julia, witneagerness. " How is it

that you judge thus harshly of her character. How, in short, do you pretend
to enter into ner most secret fcelin»), and yet deny all but a generu knowledge
of her t What can you possibly know of her heart ?"

" I merely draw ray inferences from surmise," replied the Colonel, after a
few moments of pause. " The fact is, I have the vanity to imagine myself a
correct reader of character, and ray reading of Miss Montgomerie's has not
been the happiest."

Julia's look betrayed incredulity. " There is evidently some mystery in all

this," she rejoined ;
'* but I will not seek to discover more than you chooM

at present to impart. Later I may hope to possess more of your confidenoe.

One question more, however, and I have done. Have yon seen her since yoor
return to Detroit, and did she give you my letter ?"

The Colonel made no answer, but produced from his pocket a note, whidk
Julia at once recognised as her own.

" Then," said Qertrude, " there was not so much danger after all, in intrust-

ing it. You seemed to be in a sad way, when you first heard that it hadbeea
given to her."

" I would have pledged myself for its safe deliverance," added her sister ;
" fof the promise was too solemnly given to be broken."

" And solemnly has it been kept," gravely returned the American. " Bat
hark ! already are they hailing the boat, and we must part "

The time occupied in conversation had brought them down to the eztrem*
point where the river teminated and the lake commenced. Beyond this lay a
sand bar, which it was necessary to clear before the increasing dusk of the
evening rendered it hazardous. AH the other vessels had already passed ii^

and were spreading their white sails before the breeze, which here, unbroken
by the island, impelled them rapidly onward. A few strokes of the oar, and
the boat once more touched the beach. Low and fervent adieus were ex-
dianged, and the American, resuming his station in the stern, was soon seen
to ascend the deck he had so recently quitted. For a short time the sisters

eontinued to watch the movements of the vesyel, as she in turn having passed,
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ipread all her omitm8 to the wind, until the fast fading twilight warning them
to depart, thej retraced their steps alon^ the sands to the town. Both were
lilent and pensive ; and while all arouna them found subject for rejoicing ia
the public events of the day, they retired at an early hour, to indulge at leiriiro

in the several painflil retrospections which related more particulariy to

themselves.
>

i
CHAPTER XIV.

««

If the few weeks proreding the fkll of Detroit had been characterised by
much bustle and excitement, those which immediately succeeded were no less

remarkable for their utter inactivity and repose. With the surrender of the

fortress vanished every vestige of hostility in that remote territory, enabling

the sinews of watchfulness to undergo a relaxation, nor longer requiring tho

sacrifice of private interests to the public good. Scarcely had the American
prisoners been depatched to their several destinations, when General Brock,

whose activity and decision were the subject of universal remark, quitted hia

qew conquest, and again hastened to resume the command on the Niagara
frontier, which he had only left to accomplish what had been so happily

achieved. The Indians, too, finding their services no longer in immediate do-

mand, dispersed over the country or gave themselves up to the amusement of

the chase, ready, however, to come forward whenever they should be ro-sum-
moned to the conflict ; while the Canadians, who had abandoned their homea
to assist in the operarions of the war, returned once more to the cultivation

of that soil they had so recently Hooked upon as wrested from them for ever.

Throughout the whole lin'e of Detroit, on either shore, the utmost quietude
prevailed ; and although many of the inhabitants of the conquered town looked
with an eye of national jealousy on the English flag that waved in security

above the fort, they submitted uncomplainingly to the change, indulging only
in secret, yet without bittemerf', in the hope of a not far distant reaction

of fortune, when their own >TationaI Stars should cnce more be in the
ascendant.

The garrisou ]ettsi Detroit consisted merely of two companies—those of

Captains Granvillo and Molineux, which included among their offloera Middle-
more, Yilliers and Henry Grantbiam. After the first excitement produced ir^

the minds of the townspeople by their change of rulers had passed away, those

young men, desirous of society, sought to renew their intimacy with such of
the more respectable families as they had been in the habit of associatioK

with prior to hostilities ; but although in most instances they were successful

(heir reception was so different from what it had formerly been, that they
were glad to withdraw themselves within the rude resources of their own
walls. It happened, however, about this period, that Colonel D'Egville had
received a command to tiansfer the head of his department from Amherstburg
to Detroit, and, with, a view to his own residence on the spot, the large ana
Bommcdious mansion of the late Governor was selected for the abode of his

fiunily. With the daughters of thai officer the D'Egvilles had long been inti-

mate, and as the former were to continue under the same roof until their final

departure from Detroit, it was with a mutual satisfaction the friends found
themselves thus closely reunited. Added to this party were Minor Montgo-
merie (already fast recovering from the effects of his wound.) and his niece—
both of whom only awaited the entire restoration of the former, to embark
immediately for the nearest American port.

At Colonel D'Egville's it will therefore besupposed the oflScers paused nearly
aU their leisure hours ; Molineux and Tilliers flirting with the fair American
pistors, until they had nearly been held fast by the chains with which they
dallied, and Middlemore uttering his execrable puns with a cooLqmb or

h.
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nnmediiation that excited fhe laughter of the fair part of hit auditors, whila
nis companions, on the contrary, exprasse;! thoir unmitigated abhorrence in a
Tariety of ways. As fur tho somewhat ntaid Captain Granville, he 80U);ht to

carry his homage to tho feet of Misn Montgomcrie, but the gcvuro und repeHant
manner in which she received all his advances, and the look which almost

Setrified where it fell, not only awed him effectually into distance, but drevr

own upon him the sarcastic felicitations of his watchfUl brbthor officers.

There was one, however, on whose attentions her disapprobation fell not, and
Henry Grantham, who played the part of an anxious obsorvor, remarked with
pain that he had been fascinated by her beauty, in a manner which showed her
conquest to be complete.

The cousins of Gerald Grantham had been in error in supposing him to be
the officer in command of the vessel on board which the lover of Julia had
embarked. His transfer from the gun-boat had taken place, but in considera-

tion of the fatigue he had undergone dr.iing the three succo^sivi lays in which
he had been employed at the batteries, the Commodore ha^ '*ted another
officer to take command of the vessel in question, and charge i, If with tho
custody of tho prisoners on board. Finding himself at liberty 'lo return

of the flotilla from this duty, the first care of Gerald was to .i.mi liimself

in lodgings in Detroit, whence he daily Sullied forth to the apartments in the

Governor's house occupied by the unfortunate Major Montgomcrie, in whose
situation he felt an interest so much tho more deep and lively as he knew hifl

confinement to have been in some degree the work of his own hands. All that

attention and kindness could eflect was experienced by the respectable Major,
who, in return, found himself more and more attached to his youthful and
generous captor. These constant visits to the uncle naturally brought our
ero more immediately into the society of the niece, but although he had

never been able to banish from his memory the recollection of one look which
she had bestowed upon him on a former occasion, in almost every interview

of the sort now, she preserved the same cold distance and reserve which was
peculiar to her.

A week had elapsed in this manner, when it chanced that as they both sat

one evening, about dusk, near the couch of tho invalid, the latter, after com-
plaining of extreme weakness and unusual suffering, expressed his anxiety at

the possibility of his niece being left alone and unprotected in a strange

country.

It was with a beating pulse and a glowing cheek that Gerald looked up to

observe the effect of this observation on his companion. He was surprised.

nay, hurt, to remark that an expression of almost contemptuous loathing sat

apon her pale but beautiful countenance. He closed his eyes for a moment in

bitterness of disappointment—and when they agkin opened and fell upon that

countenance, he scarcely could believe the evidence of his senses. Ever^ fea-

ture had undergone a change. With her taee half turned, as if to avoid the

observation of her uncle, she now exhibited a cheek flushed with the expres-

sion of passionate excitement, while from her eye beamed that same unfathom-
able expression which had carried intoxication once before to the inmost soul

of the youth. Almost wild with his feelings, it was with difficulty he restrain-

ed the impulse that would have urged him to her feet ; but even while he
hesitated, her countenance had again undergone a change, and she sat cold

and reserved and colorless as before.

That look sealed that night the destiny of Gerald Grantham. The coldness

oi the general demeanor of Matilda was forgotten in the lurdor of character

which had escaped from beneath the evident and habitual disguise ; and the
enthusiastic sailor could think of nothing but the witchery of that look. To
his surprise andjoy, the following day, and ever afterwards, he found that the

manner of the American, although reserved as usual towards others, had
nndergone a complete change towards himself. Whenever he appeared alone

ft smile was his welcome, and if others were present she always contrived to

indemnify him for a coldness he now knew to be "umed, by conveying un-

-;;•"» :>«•>) T»^"-
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obficrred one ofthose seductive glances the power of which she seemed so ftill^

to understand.

Such was the state of things when the D'Egvilles arrived. Exposed to tht
' observations of more than one anxious friend, it was not likely tnat a youth
of Oerald's open nature could be long in concealing his prepossession ; and M
Matilda, although usually guarded in her general manner, was observed some*
times to fix her eyes upon him with the expression of one immersed in deep
atad speculative wought, the suspicion acquired a character of greater cer-

tainty.

To Harry Qrantham, who doated upon his brother, this attachment was a.

source of infinite disquiet; for, from the very commencement. Miss Montgom*
erie haa un&vorably impressea him. Why he knew not

;
yet, impelled ot •

fceling he was unable to analyze, he deeply lamented that they had ever be-

eome acquainted, in&tuated as Gerald appeared hy her attractions. There
was another, too. who saw with regret the attachment of Gerald to his fUr
prisoner. It was Gertrude D'EgviUe ; but her uncomplaining voioe spoke no^
even to her beloved sister, of the anguish she endured—she loved her oousia,

but he knew it not ; and although she felt that she was fkst consuming with
the disappointment that preyed upon her peace, she had obtained of her sister

the promise that her secret should never reach the ear of its object.

In this manner passed the months of August and September. October had
just commenced, and with it that beautiful but briefseason which is well knows
in America as the Indian summer. Anxious to set out on his return to that

home to which his mutilation must confine him for the future, Mi^or Mont-
gomerie, now sufficiently recovered to admit of his travelling by water, ex-
pressed a desire to avail himself of the loveliness of the weather, and embark
forthwith on his return.

.By the officers whom the hospitality of Oolonol D'EgvOle almost daily as-

sembled beneath his roof, this announcement was received with dismry, and
especially by Molineux and Yilliers, who had so suffered themselves to bt
fascinated by the amiable daughters of General H-——, as to have found it ne-

cessary to hold a consultation (decided however in the negative) whether they
should or should not tempt them to remain, by making an offer of their hands.
It was also observed that these young ladies, who at .first had been all anxi-

ety to rejoin their parent, evinced no particular satisfaction in the intimatioa

of speedy departure thus given to them. Miss Montgoiaerie, on the contrary,

*whose anxiety throughout to quit Detroit had beei. no less remarkable than
her former impatience to reach it, manifested a pleasure that amounted almost
to exultation ; and yet it was observed that, by a strange apparent contra-

diction, her preference for Gerald from that moment beomie more and mors
divested of disguise. •

There are few spots in the world, perhaps, that unite so many inducements
to the formation of those sociable little riuniona which come under the de-
nomination of pic-nics, as the small islands adorning most of the American

' rivers. Owing to the difficulty of procuring summer carriages, and in soma
degree to the rudenesR of the soil, in the Upper Province especially, boats aro
in much more general use ; and excursions on the water are as oommon to

that class " whose only toil is pleasure," as cockney trips to Richmond, or to

an^ other of the thousand and one places of resort which have sprung into

existence within twenty miles of the metropolis of England. Not confined,

however, to picking daisies for their sweethearts, as these cockneys do, or
carving their vulgar names on every magnificent tree that spreads its gorgeous
arms to afford them the temporary shelter of a home, the men generally de-
vote themselves, for a period of the day, to manlier exercises. The wood^
abounding with game, and the rivers with fish of the most delicate flavor—
the address of the hunter and the fisher, is equally called into action ; sinos

upon their e.vertions principally depend the party for the fish and fowl portioB

of their rural dinner. Guns and rods are, therefore, as indispensable a part d
the freightage, as the dried venison and bear hams, huge turkies. pastries, &e.

iiiiH Kiiil*-"— I" •'•'"
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wUeh, together with wines, spirits, and cider, ad lUritum, form the mass of
j^imentary matter. Here is to be heard neither the impertinent coxcomb of the
Bnropean self-styled exclusive, nor the unmeaning twaddle of the daughter
«f fiuse fashion, Spoiled bj the example of the said exclusive, and almost be-

oome a dowager in silliness, before she has attained the first years of woman-
hood. No lack-a-daisical voice, the sex of which it is difficult to distinguish,

h attempted to bo raised in depreciation of the party to which it had been
esteemed too great a happiness to be invited the evening before. The sneer

ofcontempt—the laugh of derision—is nowhere to be heard; neither is the

pallid brow and sunken cheek, the fruit of late hours and forced excitement,

to be seen. Content is in each neart—the glow of health upon each face. AU
appear eaxer to be happ^. pleased with each other, and at ease with them-
Buves. aot that theirs is the enjoyment of the mere holiday mind, which
grasps with undisoeining avidity at whatever offers to its gratification, but
uat of those in whom education, actine on innate good bree£ng, has imposed
a due sense of the courtesies of life, and on whom>&shion has not superseded

the kindlier emotions of nature. •

Several of these pie-nics had taken place among the party at Detroit, con*'

lined, with oneor two exceptions, to the officers of the garrison, and the fiun-

ily of Oolonel D'EgviUe, with theu' American inmates ; and it was proposed

1^ the former, that a final one should be given a few days prior to the em-
barkation in (Serald Grantham's new command^ which lay waiting in tho

river for the pnrpose—the Major remaining as hitherto at home, under the

ipardianship or the benevolent Mrs. 7>'Egville, whose habits of retirement dia-

mdined her to out-door amusement.
Hitherto their excursions had been principally directed to some of the

mailer islands, which abound in the river nearer Amherstburgh, and where
game being found in abundance, the skill of the officers had more immediate
•pportunity for display ; but on this excursion, at the casual suggestion of
luBB Montgomerie, Hog Island was selected as the scene of their day's amuse-
ment. Thither, therefore, the boat which contained the party now proceeded,

the ladies costumed in a manner to thread' the mazes of the wood, and the

gentlemen in equally appropriate gear, as sportsmen, their guns and fishing

rods being by no means omitted in the catalogue of orders entrusted to their

servants. In the stem of the boat—the trustworthy coxswain on this occa-

on—sat old Sambo, whose skill in the conduct of a helm was acknowledged
to be little inferior to his dexterity in the use of a paddle, and whoso authori-

tative voice, as he issued his commands in broken English to the boatmen,

added, in no small degree, to the exhilaration of the party.

To reach Hog Island, it was necessary to pass by the tannery and cottage

already descrit^, which, latter, it will be remembered, had been the scene

of a singular adventure to our hero and his servant on the night of their ro-

oonnoitering the coast, in obedience to the order of the Commodore. By the

extraordinary and almost romantic incidents of that night, the imagination of

Qerald had been deeply impressed, and on retiring to bis rude couch within

the battesy he had fully made up his mind to explore further into the mysto-

rious affair, with as little delay as possible after the expected fall of the Ame-
fican fortress. In the hurry, confusion, and excitement, of that event how-
ever, his original intention was forgotten ; or, rather so far delayed, that it

was not until the third or fourth day of his establishment in the town, that it

occurred to him to institute inquiry. He had accordingly repaired thither,

but finding the house carefully shut up, and totally uninhabited, had contented

hnnself with questioning the tanner and his family, in regard to its late in-

mates, reserving to a future opportunity the attempt to make himself person-

ally acquainted with all that it contained. From this man he learnt, that, the

honse had once been the property of an aged Canadian, at whose death (sup-

posed to have been occasioned by violence,) it had passed into the hands '^f an
American, who led a roving and adventurous life, being frequently away fbr

months together, and then returning with a canoe, but never continuing for
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more thAn a night or two. That latterly it had been wholly deserted by it»

owner, in consequence of which it had been taken possession of, and used as
quarters by the officers of the American guard, stationed at this part of the

town, for the protection of the boats, and as a check upon the incursions ot
the Indians. In all this statement, there was every appearance of truth, but
in no part of it did Qerald find wherewith to elucidate what he himself had
witne88<3d.' He described the costume, and questioned of the mysterious

figure, but the only reply he obtained from the independent tanner, when he
admitted to him that he had been so near a visitor on that occasion, and had
seen what he described, was an expressed regret that he had not been "wide
awake when any Brittainer venturod to set foot upon his grounds, otherwise,

tarnation seize him with all due respect, if he wouldn't a stuck an ounce o'

lead in his liver as quickly as he would tan a hide," a patriotic sentiment in

which it may be supposed our hero in no way comcided. With the tanner's a*>

Burance, however, wat no living thing was there at tins moment, Qerald was
fiun to content himselffor the present, fully resolving to return at another time

with Sambo, and effect^t forcible entrance into a place, with which were con^

neeted such striking recollections. He had, however, been too much interested

and oooupied elsewhere, to find time to devote to the purpose.

CHAPTER XV.

As the boat, which contained the party, pulled by six of the best oars-mea
among the soldiers of the garrison, and steered, as we have shown, by the-, ^
dexterous Sambo, now glided past the spot, the recollections of the tradition

connected with the bridge drew from several of the party expressions of sym-
pathy and feigned terror, as their several humors dictated. Remarking that
Miss Montgomerie's attention appeared to be deeply excited by what she
heard, while she gazed earnestly upon the dwelling in the back ground. Gerald
Grantham thought to interest her yet more, and amuse and startle the rest.

of the party, by detailing his extraordinary, and hitherto unrevealed adven-
ture, on a recent occasion. To this strange tale, as may naturally be sup-
posed, some of his companions listened with an air of almost incredulity, nor
indeed would they rest satisfied until Sambo, who kept his eyes turned
steadily away from the shore, and to whom appeal was frequently made by
his master, confirmed his statement in every particular ; and with such marlui
of revived horror in his looks, as convinced them, Gerald was not playing upon
their facility of belief. The more incredulous his brother officers, the more
animated had become the sailor in his description, and, on arriving at that part
of his narrative which detailed the reappearance and reflection of the myste-
rious figure in the upper room, upon the court below, every one became in-

sensibly fixed in mute attention. From the moment of his commencing. Miss
Montgomerie had withdrawn her gaze from the land, and fixing it u|y>n her
lover, manifested all the interest he could desire. Her feelings were evidently

ttouched by what she heard, for she grew paler as Gerald preceeded,'while

her breathing was suspended, as if fearful to lose a single syllable he uttered.

At each more exciting crisis of the narrative, she betrayed a corresponding in-

tensity of attention, until at length, when the officer describe<i his mounting
on the water butt, and obtaining a full view of all within the room, she looked
as still and rigid as if she had b^n metamorphosed into a statue. This eager-

ness of attention, shared as it was. although not to the same extent perhaps,
i

by the rest of Gerald's auditory, was only remarkable in Miss Montgomerie,
|

•

in as much as she was one of too much mental preoccupation to feel or betray ' '^c

interest id anything, and it might have been the risk encountered by her
.

lover, and the share he had borne in the mysterious occurrence, that now
caused her to lapse from her wonted inacessibility to impressions of the sorL
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Ab tbe diiaui of the narrative approached, her interest became deeper, and
her absorption more profound. An involuntary shudder passed over her

form, and a slight contraction of the nerves of her face was perceptible, when
Gerald described to his attentive and shocked auditory, uio raising of the

arm of the assassin ; and her emotion at length assumed such a character of

nervousness, that vrhen he exultingly told of the rapid discharge of his own
pistol, as having been the only means of averting the fato of the doomed, she

could not refrain from rising suddenly in the boat, and putting her hand to

her side, with the shrinking movement of one who had been suddenly
wounded.
While in the act of rising she had drawn the cloak, with which, like the

other ladies, she was provided, more closely over her shoulders—Sambo seemed
io have caught some now idea from this action, for furtively touching Henry
Grantham, who sat immediately before him, and on the ri^ht of Miss Mont<
gomerie, he leaned forward and whispered a few sentences m his ear.

Meanwhile Miss Montgomerie was not a little rallied on the extreme sua*

ceptibility which had led her as it were to identi^ herself with the scene.

Gerald remarked that on recovering her presence of mind, she at first looked
as if she fancied herself the subject of sarcasm, and would have resented the

liberty ; but finding there was nothing painted in the manner of those who
addresmd her^ finished by joining, yet with some appearance of constraint, in

the laugh against herself.

" I confess," she said coloring, " that the strange incident which Mr. Gran-
tham hag related, and which he has so well described, ^as caused me to be
g^}ilty of a rediculous emotion. I am not usually startled into the expression

of strong feeling, but there was so much to excite and surprise in his catas-

trophe that I could not avoid in some measure identifying myself with the

scene."
" Nay, Miss Montgomerie," remarked Julia D'Egville, " there can be no

reason why such emotion should be either disavowed or termed ridilblouB.

For my part, I own that I cannot :;u£Bciently express my horror of the wretoh
who cou'd thus deliberately attempt thr life of another. How lucky was it,

Gerald, that you arrived at that critical moiiient ; but have you no idea—not

the slightest—of the person of the assassin or of his intended victimV
" Not the slightest—the disguise of the person was too effectual to be pene-

trated, and the face I had not once an opMrtunity of beholding."

"Yet," observed Miss Montgomeric, "from your previous description of the

figure, it is by tio means a matter of certainty that it was not a woman you
pursued, instead of a roan—or, was there anything to betray the vacillation

of purpose which would naturally attend one of our sex in an enterprise of

the kind."
" What, a woman engage in so unnatural a deed !" remarked Henry Gran-

thilm—" surely. Miss Montgomerie," for he always spoke rather at than to

her—*' cannot seek to maintain a supposition so opposed to all probability

—

neither will she be so unjust towards herself as toadmit the existence of such
monstrous guilt in the heart of another of her sex."

" Im^osSible !" said Gerald. '' Whatever might have been my impression

when I first saw the figure in the merchantman—that is to say, if I had then

. a doubt in regard to the sex, it was entirely removed, when later I beheld the

unfaltering energy with which it entered upon its murderous purpose. The
hand of woman never could have been armed with such fierce and unflinching

determination as that hand."
" The emergency of the occasion, it would seem, did not much interfere with

your study of character," observed Miss Montgomerie, with a faint smile->
" but you say you fired—was it with intent to kill the killer ?"

" I scarcely know with what intent myself ; but if I can rightly understand
my own impulse, it was more with a view to divert him from his deadly object,

than to slay—and this impression acquires strength from the fact of my having
missed him—I am ahnost sorry now that I did."
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" Perhaps," said Miss Montgomerie, '' you might have slain one worUiiec
than him you sought to '^ave. As one of your oldest poets ungs—' whatever
n is right—

"

"What!" exclaimed the younger Grantham with emphasis, ''Can MisB
Ifontgomerie then form any idea of the persons who figured in that

BOone?"
Most of the party looked at the questioner with surprise. Gkrald ft-owned,

and for the first time in his life entertained a feeling of anger against hia

brother. In no way moved or piqued by the demand, Miss Montgomerie
calmly replied

:

" I can sec no just reason for such inference, Mr. Orantham ; I merely stated

» ease of possibility, without anything which can refm* to the merit of either

of the parties."

Henry Orantham felt that he was rebuked—but although he could not
aToid something like an apologetical explanation of his ^mark, he was not
Uto more favorably disposed towards her who had forced it from him. In this

fteling he was confirmed by the annoyance he felt at having been visited by
tiie anger of the brother to whom he was so attached. Arrived at Hog Island,

usd equipped with their guns and fishing rods, the gentlemen dispersed in

quest of game, some threading the mazes of the wood in quest of the various

bnrds that frequent the vicinity, others seeking those points of the island wher*
the dense foliage afibrds a shade to the numerous delicately-flavored fish which,
hiznriating in the still deep water, seek relief from the heat of summer. To '

ftese latter sportsmen the ladies ofthe party principally attached themselrea,

qoitting them only at intervals to collect pebbles on the sands, or to saonter
about the wood, in search of the wild flowers or fruits that abounded along itft

•kirt, while the servants busied themselves in erecting the marquee and making
preparation for dinner.

Among those who went in pursuit of game were the Granthams, who, like

Most Oan^ans, were not only excellent shots, but much given to a sport in

which they had had considerable practice in early boyhood. For a short time
they had continued with their companions ; b.ut as the wood became thicker,

and their object consequently more attainable by dispersion, they took a
•onrso parallel with the point at which the fishers had assembled, while their

oompanions continued to move in an opposite direction. There was an unusual
reserve in the manner of the brothers as they now wound through the iatri-

(Mciee of the wood. Each appeared to feel that the other had given him cause
for displeasure, and each—unwilling to introduce the subject most at heart-
availed himsolf with avidity rather of the several opportunities which the

starting of the game afforded for conversation of a general nature. They had
cone on in this manner for some time, and having been tolerably successfBt

m their sport, were meditating their return to the party on the beach, when
the ear of Gerald was arrested by the drumming of a partridge at a short dis-

tance. Glancing his quick eye in the direction whence the sound came, he

'

beheld a remarkably fine bird, which, while continuing to beat its wings vio*

lentl^ against the fallen tree on which it was perched, had its neck outstretched

and its gaze intently fixed on some object below. Tempted by the size and
iMkHty of the bird, Gerald fired and it fell to the earth. He advanced,

(Hooped, and was in the act of picking it up, when a sharp and well known
lattle was heard to issue from beneath the log. The warning was sufficient

to save him, had he consented even for an instant to forego his prize ; but^

ocvstomed to meet with these reptiles on almost every excursion of the kind,

and never having sustained any injury from them, he persevered in disengag-

kig the partridge froyi some briers with which, in falling, it had got entangled.

Before he could again raise himself, an enormous rattlesnake had darted upon
lum, and stung with rage perhaps at being deprived of its victim, had severely

Ivitten him above the left wrist. The instantaneous pang that darted througOk

o«t th^ whole limb, caused Gerald to utter an exclamation ; and dropping th«

bird, he sank, almost fainting, on the log whence his eaemj had attacked aiiik
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The cry of agony reached Henry Grantham as he was carelessly awaiting

his brother's retdm, and at once forgetting their temporary estrangement, ana
fall of eager love and apprehension—he flew to ascertain the nature of the in-

. juiT. To his surprise and horror he remarked that, although not a ^ainute

had elapsed since the fangs of the reptile had penetrated into the flesh, the
arm wa^ already considerably inflamed and exhibiting then a dark andf dis-

oolored hue. That a remedy was at hand he knew but what it was, and how
to be applied he was not aware, the Indians alone being in the possession of
the secret. Deeming that Saaibo might have some knowledge of the kind, he
now made the woods echo with the sound of his name, in a manner thatcoald
not fail to startle and alarm the whole of the scattered party. Soon after-

.
. mrds the rustling of forms was heard in various directions, as they forced

. themselves through the underwood, and the flrst who came in sight was Miss
Montgomerie, preceded by the old negro. The lamentation ofthe latter was in-

tense, and when on approaching his young master, he discovered the true na-
ture of his accident and confessed his ignorance or all remedy, he burst into

,
tsars, and throwing himself upon the earth tore his grey woollen hair away,

i rwardless of all entreaty on the part of Qerald to moderate his grief. Mus
V Montgomerie now came forward, and never did sounds of melody fall so har-

;
moniously on (he ear, as did her voice on that of the younger Grantham as

she pledged herself to the cure, on their instant return to the spot where the
marquee had been erected. With this promise she again disappeared, and
several others of the party having now joined them, Gerald, duly supported,

.
onoe more slowly retraced his way to the same point.

"Damn him pattridge," muttered Sambo, who lingered a moment or two in

the rear to harness himself with the apparatus of which his master had dis-

encumbered his person. " Damn him, pattridge," and he kicked the lifeless

bird indignantly with his foot, "you all he cause he dis ; what he hell he do
V here?"

This tirade however against the pattridge did not by any means prevent Uie

utterer from eventually consigning it to its proper destination in tfal|i|ame bag
as the noblest specimen of the day's sport, and thus burthened he issued

fircm the wood, nearly at the same moment with the wounded Gerald and his

friends.

The consternation of all parties on witnessing the disaster of the sailor,

whose arm had Already swollen to a fearful size, while the wound itself began
to assume an appearance of mortification, was strongly contrasted with
the calm silence of Miss Montgomerie, who was busily employed in stirring

certain herbs which she was boiling over the fire that had been kindled in the

distance for the preparation of the dinner. The sleeve of the sufferer's shoot-

. ing jacket had been ripped to the shoulder by his brother and as he now sat

on a pile of cloaks within the marquee, the rapid discoloration of the white
^kin, could be distinctly traced, marking as it £d the progress of the deadly-

poison towards the vital portion of the system. In this trying emergency aU
eyes were turned with anxiety on the slightest movement of her who had im-
dertaken the cure, and none more eagerly than those of Henry Grantham and
Gertrude D'Egville, the latter of whom, gentle even as she was, could not but

. acknowledge a pang of regret that to another, and that other a favored rival

—

should be the task of alleviating the anguish and preserving the life of the only

man she had ever loved.

At length Miss Montgomerie came forward ; and never was a beneficent

angel more welcomed man did Henry Grantham welcome her, whom an hour
since he had looked upon with aversion, when with a countenance of unwonted
paleness but confident of success, she advanced towards the opening of the

marquee, to which interest in the sufferer had drawn even the domestics. All
made way for her approach. Kneeling at the side of Gerald, and depositing

the vessel in which she had mixed her preparation, she took the wounded
arm in her ovni fair hands with the view, it was supposed, of holding it while

Another applied the remedy. Scarcely however had she secured it in a firm

# *

^-..^.^
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gmp when, to the lorpriae and oonsternation of all uoand, she applied her

own lips < *« the wound and oontinaed them there in despite of the raforts of

Gerald to withdraw his arm, nor was it until there was already a visible re-

duction in the sise, and change in the color of the limb that she removed them.
This done she arose and retired to the skirt of the wood whence she again re-

tnnied in less than a minute. Even in the short time that had elapsed, the

arm of the sufferer had experienced an almost miraculous change. The in-

ftimmation had greatly subsided, while the discoloration had retired to the

immediate vicinity of the wound, which in its turn however had assumed a
more virulent appearance. From this it was evident that the suction had
been '.he i

of the
Math , „
final remedy. This—consisting of certain herbs of a dark color^ and spread

•i her direction by the trembling hands of Qertrude, ou her white handker^
chief—Miss Montgomerie now proceeded to apply, covering a considerable

Sirtion around the orifice of the two small wounds, inflicted by the fkngs of

e serpent, with the dense mass of the vegetable preparation. The ralief

podnoed bv this was effectual, and in leas than an nour, so completelv bad
ue poisob been extracted, and the strength of the arm restored, that Gerald
was enabled not merely to resume his shooting jacket, but to partake, although
qwringly of the meal which followed.

It may be presumed that the bold action of Miss Montgomerie nassed not
without the applause it s6 highly merited^et even while applauding, there

were some of the party, and particularly Henry Grantham^ who regarded it

with feelings not whollv nntinctured with the unpleasant. Her countenance
and figure, as she stood in the midst of the forest, preparing the embrocation,
80 well harmonizing with the scene and occupation ; the avidity with which
^e Bugted the open wound of t)\e sufferer, and the fearless manner in which
she inMbed that which was considered death to others ; all this, combined
with a general demeanor in which predominated a reserve deeply shaded with
mystery, threw over the actor and the action an air of the preternatural, oc-

casioning more of surprise and awe than prepossession. Such, especiallv, as
we have said, was the impression momentarily, produced on Henry dran-
tham ; but when he beheld his brother's eye and cheek once more beaming
with returning strength and health, he saw in her but the generous preserver

of that brother's life to whom his own boundless debt of gratitude was due.

It was at this moment that, in the course of conversation on the subject. Gap-
tun Molineux inquired of Miss Montgomerie, what antidote she possessed
against the inflnence of the poison. Every eye was turned upon her as she
vaguely answered, a smile of peculiar meaning playing over her lips, that
" Captain Molineux must be satisfied with knowing she bore a charmed life^

Then again it was that the young soldier's feelings underwent another re-

action, and as he caught the woras and look which accompanied them, he
Boaroeiy could persuade himself she was not the almost vampire and sorceress

that his excited imagination had represented.

Not the least deeply interested in the events of the morning, was the old
negro. During their meal, at the service of which he assisted, his eyes
Bcarcely quitted her whom ho appeared to rep;ard with a mingled feeling of
awe and adoration ; nay, such was his abstraction that, in attempting to place

a dish of game on the rude table at which the party sat, he lodged the whole
of the contents in the lap of Middlemore, a clumsiness that drew from the
latter an exclamation of horror, followed however the instant afterwards by
Sambo's apology.

"I beg a pardon, Massa Middlemore," he exclaimed, "I let him fall he
gravey in he lap."

*' Then will you by some means contrive to lap it up?" returned the officer

quaintly.

Sambo applied his napkin ind the dinner proceeded without other occAr-
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Owing to an apprehension that the night air might tend to renew tha
inflammation of the wounded arm, the boat was early- m readiness for the r^
torn of the party, whose day of pleasure had been in some manner turned into

• day of mourning, so that long before sun set, theyJiad again reached their

respeotiTe homes at Detroit.

CHAPTER XVI.

A raw day after the adrenture detailed in oar last chapter, the Amerioaa
party, consisting of Major and Miss Montgomerie, and the daughters of the
Qovemor, with their attenc^nts, embarked in the schooner, to the command
of which .Gerald had been promoted. The destination of tne whole was the
American port of Buffalo, sitiute at the further extremity of the lake, nearly
opposite to the fort of Erie ; and thither our hero, perfectly reoorered firom

the efibots of his aocidenf, received instructions to repair without loss of time^
land his charge, «nd immediately rejoin the flotilla at Amherstburg.
Howfver pleasing the flrst the latter part of the order was by no means so

strictly in consonance with tne views and feelings of the new commander, aa
might have been expected from a young and enterprising spirit ; but he jno-
tifled his absence of zeal to himself, m Uie fact that there was no positive ser-

vice to perform ; no duty in which he could have an opportunity of aignali>-

ing himself, or rendering a benefit to his country.

If, however, the limited period allotted for the execution of his duty was a
aonrce of much disappointment to Gerald, such was not the effect produced
by it on his brother, to whom it gave promise of a speedy termination of an
attachment which he had all along regarded with disapprobation, And a con-
eem amounting almost to dread. We have seen that Henry Grantham^ on
the occasion of his brother's disaster at the pic-nic, had been wound up mto
an enthusiasm of gratitude, which had nearly weaned him from his original

aversion ; but this feeling had not outlived the day on which the occurrence

took place. Nay, on the very next morning, he had had a long private con-
versation with Uerald in regard to Miss Montgomerie, which, ending as it did.

in a partial coolness, had tended to make him dislike the person who had
caused it still mor& It was, therefore, not without secret delight that he
overheard the order for the instant return of the schooner, which, although
conveyed by the Commodore in the mildest manner, was yet so firm and cw>
dded as to admit neither of doubt nor dilute. While thd dangerous Ameri-
can continued a resident at Detroit, there was every reason to fear that the
^attachment of his in&tuated brother, fed by opportunity, would lead him to

the commission of some irrevocable act of imprudence j whereas, on the con-
trary, when she had departed, there was every probability that continued ab-
sence, added to the stirring incidents of war which might be expected shortly

to ensue, would prove effectual in restoring the tone of Gerald's mind. There
was, consequently, much to please him in the order for departure. Miss
Montgomerie once landed withm the American lines, and his brother returned

to his duty, the anxious soldier had no doiibt that the feelings of the latter

would resume their wonted channel, and that, in his desire to render hiiuself

worthy of glory, to whom ho had been originally devoted, he would forget, at

least after a season, all that was connected with love.

It was a beautiful autumnal mornmg when tHe schooner weighed anchor
from Detroit. Several of the officers of the garrison had accompanied the

ladies on board, and having made fast their sailing boat to the stern, loitered

on deck with tne intention of descending the river a few miles, and then bcat-

hig up against the current The whole party were thus assembled, converse

ing together and watehing the movements of the sailors, when t. boat, in which

\
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sereral armed men encircling a huge, raw-boned indhidua^ habited ia the
fashion of an American backwoodsman, approached the vessel. This was no
other than the traitor Deaborough, who, it will bo recollected, was detained

and conflsod in prison at the surrender of Detroit. He had been put upon
his trial for the murder of Major Grantham, but had been acquitted through

want of evidence to convict, his own original admission being negatived by a
subsequent declaration that he had only made it through a spirit of bravado
and revenge. Still, as the charges of desertion and treason had been sub-
stantiated against him, he was, by order of the commandant of Amherstburgh,
destined for Fort Erie, in the schooner conveying the American party to Buf-

falo, with a view to his being sent on to the Lower Province, there to be di»-

posed of as the General Commanding in Ohief should deem nt.

The mien of the settlor, as he' now stepped over the vessel's side, partook
of the mingled cunning and ferocity by whioh he had formerly beien distin-

Sished. While preparations were being made for his reception and security

low deck, ho bent his sinister yet bold glance on each of the little group in

succession, as if he would have read in their countenanfcos the probable rate

that awaited himself. The last who fell under his scrutiny was Miss Montgo-
merie^ on whom his eye had scarcely rested when the insolent indifference of
his manner seemed to give place at once to a new feeling. There was
intelligenoe enough in the glance of both to show that an insensible interest

had been created, and yet neither gave the slightest indication by word of what
was passing in the mind.

"Well, Mister Jeremiah Desborough," said Middlemore, first breaking

the silence, and in the taunting mode of address he usually adopted towards
the settler, " I reckon as how you'll shoot no wild ducks this season, on the

Sandusky river—not likely to be much troubled with your small bores

now."
The9ufBan gazed at him a moment in silence, evidently ransacking his brain

for something sufficiently insolent to offer in return. At length he drew his

hat slonchingly over one side of his bead, folded his arms across his chest, and
squirting a torrent of tobacco juice from his capacious jaws, exclaimed in his

drawling voice

:

" I guess. Mister Officer, as how you're mighty cute upon a fallen man

—

but tarnation seize me if I don't expect you'll find some one cuter still afore

long. The sogers all say," he continued, with a low cunning laugh, " as how
you're a bit of a wit, and fond of a play upon words like. If so, I'll jist try you
a little at your own game, and tell you that I had a thousand to one rather be
troubled with my small bores, than with such a confounded great bore as you
are ; and now, you may pit that>down as something good in your p^p hook
when you please, and ax me no more (questions."

Long and fitful was the laughter which burst from Yilliers and Molinejiz,

at this bitter retort upon their companion, which they vowed should be re-

peated at the mess-table of either garrison, whenever he again attempted one
of his ezecrables.

Desborough took courage at the license conveyed by this pleasantry, and
pursued, winking familiarly to Captain Molineux, while he, at the some time,

nodded to Middlemore,
" Mighty little time, I calculate, had he to think of aggravatin', when I

gripped him down at Hartley's pint that day. If it hadn't been for that old

heathen scoundrel, Girtie, my poor boy Phil, as the Injuns killed, and me, I
reckon, would have sent him and young Grantham to crack their puns upon
the fishes of the lake. How scared they were, sureZv."

"Silence, fellow V thundered Gerdd Grantham,who now came up frdmthe
hold, whither he had been to examine the fastenings prepared for his prisoner.
" How dare you open your lips here ?"—then pointing towards the steps he
had just quitted—" descend, sir 1"

Never did human countenance exhibit ttiarks of greater rage than DMbo-

TOM
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joiujbfft at th»t moment. His eves seemed aboat to start from their socketi

'—the large veins of his neck and brotr swelled almost to bursting, and while
his lips were compressed with violence, his nervous fingers played, as with
connusive anxiety to clutch themselves around the. throat of the officer—

.

every thing, in short, marked the effort it cost him to restrain himself within

such bounds as his natural cunning and prudence dictated. Still, he neither

poke nor moved.
" Deaoend, sir, instantly !*' repeated Qerald, " or. by Heaven, I will have

you thrown in without Airther ceremony—descend this moment !"

The settler advanced, placed one foot upon the ladder, then turned his eye
ateadfikstly upon the officer. Every one present shuddwed to behold its ex-
pression—it was that of fierce, inextinguishable hatred.

" By hell, you wiU pay me one day or t'other for this, I reckon," he uttered

in a hoarse and fearful whisper—" every dog has his day—it will be Jeremiah
Desborougb's turn next.",

" What1 do you presume to threaten, villain 7" vociferated Ctorald, now
excited beyond aU bounds : " here, men, gsg me this fellow—tie him neck and
heels, and throw him into the hold, as you would a bag of ballast."

Several men, with Sambo at their head, advanced for the purpose of exeou-
ting the command of their officer, when the eldest daughter of the Governor,
wl^ had witnessed the whole scene, suddenly approachou the latter, and inter* *

ceded warml;^ for a repeal of the punishment. Miss Montgomerie also, who
had been a silent observer, glanced significantly towards the settler. What
her look implied no one was quick enough to detect ; but its effect on the cul-

prit was evident—for, without uttering another syllable, or waiting to be again

directed, he moved slowly and sullenly down the steps that led to his place of
confinement.

Whatever the impressions produced upon the minds of the several spectators

by this incident, they were not expressed. No comment was made, nor was
further allusion made to the settler. Other topics of convorsation were intro-

duced, and it was not until the nfBccrs, having bid them a final and cordial

adieu, had again taken to their boats on their way back to Detroit, that

the ladies quitted the deck for the cabin which had been prepared for

them.
The short voyage down the lake was performed without incident. From

the moment of the departure of the officers, an air of dulness and abstraction,

originating in a great degree in the unpleasantness of separation—anticipated

and past—pervaded the little party. Sensitive and amiable as were the

daughters of the American Governor, it was not to be supposed that they
parted without regret from men in whose society they had recentlv passed so

many agreeable hours, and for two of whom the^ had insensibly formed pre-

ferences. Not however that that parting was to be considered final, for both
Molineux and Villiers had promisei to avail themselves of the first days x>f

peace^ to procure leave of absence, and revisit them in their native country.

The feeling of disappointment acknowledged by the sisters, was much more
perceptible in Gendd Grantham and Miss Montgomerie, both of whom be-

came more thoughtful and abstracted as the period of separation drew
nearer.

It was about ten o'clock on the evening immediately preceding that on which
ihey expected to gain their destination, that, as Gerald leaned ruminating over ,-

the side of the schooner, then going at the slow rate of two knots an hour, he 'f

&ncied he heard voices, in a subdued tone, ascending apparently from the

quarter of the vessel in which Desborough was confined. He listened atten-

tivdly for a few moments, but even the slight gurgling of the water, as it was
thrown from the prow, prevented further recognition. Deeming it possible

that the sounds might not proceed fh>m the place of confinement of the settler, <

but flrom the cabin, which it adjoined, and with which it communicated, he
'

was for a time undecided whether or not he should disturb the party already .'

retired to rest by descending and passing into the room occupied by his '4'

-•t,V
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Erisoner. Anxiety to Batisfy himself that the latter was secure, determined
im, and' he had already planted a foot on the companion-ladder, when hia

ftirthor descent was arruHtcd by Miss Montgomorie, who appeared emerging
from the opening, bonneted and cloaked, as with a Tiew of continuing on
deck. .

" What ! you, dearest Matilda?" he asked, delighntdly,/-'' I thought you had
long since retired to rest."

'' To rest, Qerald !—can you, then, imagine mine is a soul to slumber, when
I know that to-morrow wo part—perhaps for ever ?"

" No, by Heaven, not for ever 1" energetically returned the sailor, seizing

and carrying the white hand that pressed his own to his lips—'* be but faith-

ibl to me, my own Matilda—love me but with one half the ardor with which
my soul glows for you, and the moment duty can be sacrificed to affection, you
may expect again to see me."
"Duty !*' repeated the American, with something like reproach in her tone,

" must the happiness of her you profess so ardently to love, be sacrificed to •
mere cold sense of duty 1 But you are right—you have your duty to perform,

and I have mine. To-morrow we separate, and for ever I"
" No, Matilda—not for ever, unless, indeed, such be your determination.

You may find the task to forget an easy one—/ never can. Hope—hearts
life—happiness—all are centered in you. Were it not that honor demands my
service to my country, I would fly with you to-morrow, delighted to encounter

wery difiBculty fortune might oppose, if, by successfully combating these, I

shoiud establish a deeper claim on your affection. Oh, Matilda I" continuied

the impassioned youth, "never did I feel more than at this moment, how devo«
tedly 1 could be your slave for ever." '

At the commencement of tiiis conversation. Miss Montgomerie had gently

led her lover towards the outer gangway of the vessel, over which they both
now leaned. As Qerala made the last passionate avowal of his tenderness,

• ray oftriumphant expression, clearlpr visible in the light ofthe setting moon,
passed over the features of the American.

" Gerald," she implored earnestly, " oh, repeat me that avowal ! Again
tell me that you will be the devoted of your Matilda in all things—Gerald,

wear most solemnly that you will—my every hope of happiness depends
npon it."

How could he refuse, to such a pleader, the repetition of his spontaneous
TOW ? Already were his lips opened to swear, before High Heaven, that, in

all things earthly he would obey her will, when he was interrupted by a well-

known voice hastily exclaiming

:

" Who a debbel dat dare ?"

Scarcely had thess words been uttered, when they were followed apparently

by a blow, then a bound, and then the falling of ahuman body upon the deck.

Gently disengaging his companion, who had clung to him with an air ofalarm,

Gerald tum«l to discover the cause of the interruption. To bis nirprise, he
beheld Sambo, whose post of duty was at the helm, lying extended on the
deck, while at the same moment a sudden plunge was heard, as of a heavy
body falling overboard. The first impulse of the officer was to seize the helm,
with a view to right the vessel, already swerving from her course, the second,

to awaken the crew, who were bm-ied in sleep on the forecastle. These, with
the habitual promptitude of their nature, speeddy obeyed his call, and a light

being brought, Gerald, confiding the helm to one of his best men, proceeded
to examine the condition of Sambo.
' It was evident that the aged negro had been stunned, but whether s^
riously ii\jured it was impossible to decide. No external wound was visiblei,

and yet his breathing was that of one who had received some severe bodily

harm. In a few minutes, however, he recovered his recollection, and the first

words he uttered, as he gazed wildly around, and addressed his master, wera
sufficient to explain the whole afiair

:

" Damn him debbel, Massa Geral, he get safe off, him billain."

•J^.iiiUjFM.t'^li '»«!\.»<{?*i2*
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'* Ha, Dosborough ! it is then so 7 Quick, pat tho helm abou^—two of tht
fightest and most active into mv canoo, anc? follow in pursuit. The fellow iff

-

making for tho shore, no doubt. Now then, my lads,*' as two of the crew
prang into the canoe that had been instantly lowered, " fifty dollars between
you, recollect, if you bring him back." ,

Although thcro needed no greater spur to exertion, than a desire both to

please their otSccr and to acquit themselves of a duty, tho sum oifercd was
not without its duo weight. In an instant tho canoe was seen Kcudding along

tho surface of the water towards the shore, and at intervalt^, i».s the anxious
Qerald listened, he fancied he could distinguish the exertions of the fugitive

swimmer from those made by the paddles of his pursuers. For a time all

was silent, when, at length, a deriding laugh came over the surface of the lake

that too plainly told the settler had reached the shore, and was beyond all

chance of capture. In the bitterness of his disappointment, and heedless of
the pleasure his change of purpose had procured him, Qerald could not beln
oursmg his folly, in having suffered himself to be diverted from his originu
intention of descending to the prisoner's place of confinement. Had this been
done, all might have been well. He had now no doubt that the voices had
proceeded from thence, add he iias resolved, as soon as the absent men came
on board, to institute a strict inquiry into the affair.

No sooner, therefore, had the canoe returned, than all hands were sum -

moned and questioned, under a threat of severe punishment to whoever should
be found prevaricating as to the manner of tho prisoner's escape. Each posi*

tively denicl having in any way violated the order which enjoined that no
communication should take place between the prisoner and the crew, to whom
indeed all access was denied, with the exception of Sambo, entrusted with the
duty of carrying the former his meals. The denial of the men was so straight-

forward and clear, that Oerald knew not what to believe ; and yet it was evi-

dent that the sounds he had heard proceeded from human voices. Dete^
mined to satisfy himself, his first care was to descend between the decks, pre*

ceded by his boatswain, with a lantern. At the stemmost extremity of the

little vessel there was a small room used for stores, but which, empty on this

trip, had been ucnverted into a cell for Desborough. This was usually en-

teral from the calin ; but in order to avoid inco -lenience to the ladies, a door
had been effected in the bulk-heads, the key of which was kept by Sambo.
On inspection, this door was found hermetically closed, so that it became evi-

dent, if the key had not been purloined from its keeper, the escape of Dsibo-
rough must hav«. been accomplished through the cabm. Moreover, there WM
no opening of anv description to be found, through which a knife might be
passed to enable him to sever the bonds which confined his feet. Olose to the

Sortition were swung the hammocks of two men, who had been somewhat
latory in obeying the summons on deck, and between whom it was not im-

g>ssible the conversation, which Qerald had detected, had been carried on.

n re-ascending, he again questioned these men ; but they most solemnly

assured him they had not spoken either together or to others within the last

two hours, having fallen fast asleep on being relieved from their watch.

Search was now made in the pockets of Sambo, whose injury had been foi^nd

to be a violent blow given on the back of the head, and whose recovery from
stnpefaction was yet imperfect. The key being found, all suspicion of par-

ticipation was removed from the crew, who could have onl^ communicated
from their own (quarter of the vessel, and they were accordmgly dismissed

;

one half, comprismg the first watch, to their hammocks—the remainder to

their original station on the forecastle.

The next care of the young Comihander was to inspect the cabin, and ia-

stitate a strict scrutiny as to the manner in which the escape had been e^
fected. The door that opened into the prison, stood between the companion
ladder and the recess occupied by the daughters of the Qovemor. To lus soi^

prise, Qerald found it locked, and the key that usually remained in a niche

near the door, removed. On taming to search for it, he also noticed, for the

\. 1'^ "' •- *
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ftnt lime, that the lunp^ mtqpended from a beam in the centre of the cabii^
'

had been extinguished. Stmck by these remarkable ciroumstanoes, a suspi-

oion, miuch he would hare giren mach not to have entertained, forced itadf

upon his mind. As a first measure, and that there might be no doubt what-
erer on the subject, he broke open *he door. Of course it was untenanted.

ITpon a small table lay the remains ot the settler's last meal, but neither knife

nor foriL both which articles had been intodioted, were to be fonnd. At the
fi>ot ci'tba chair on which he had eridentty been seated for the purpose of
freeing himself, lay the heavy cords that had bound his ankles. These had
beeik severed in two plaoefc and, as was disoovered on dose examination, bgr

the apidkation of some sharp and ddioate cutting instrument. Nowhere^
liovMrar^ was this visible. It was evident to GeralcTthat assistanoe had been
affoMed from some one within the cabin, and who th4t some one was, ha
oareely doubted. With this impression, rally formed, he re-oitered from the
]>riabn,and standing near the curtnned berui occupied by the daughters of
thr Qovemor, questioned as to whether they were aware that his prisoner

Dedxwouirh had escaped. Both expressed sunrise in so natural a manner,
that Gerald Imew not what to think ; but when they added that they had not
heard the lightest noise—^nor had spoken themselves, nor heard others speak,

Sofessing moreover ignorance that the lamp even had been extingnishra, he
t suspiaon converted int" certainty.

It was impossible, he conceived, that a door which stood only two paoei
fix>m the bed, could be lockied and unloob^ without their hearing it—neither
was it probable that Desborongh would luve thought of thus needlessljr s»*

curing the place of his late detention. Stinh an idea might occur to the aider,

but cot to the fugitive himself, to whom evory moment must be of tho highest

importance. Who then could have assisied him ? Not Major Montgomerie,
for he slept in the after part of the cabin—not Miss Montgomerie, for she was
upon deck—moreover, had not one of thtkw, he had so much reason to sus-

pect, interceded for the ftUow only on the preceding day.

SutJh was thb reasoning of Qerald, as he jMssed rapidly in review the seve-

ral probabilities—but, although ahnoyed beyc.i>d measure at the escape of the
villain, and incapable of believing other thait ihat the 'daughters of the Qov-
emor nad connived at it, his was too gallant a nature to make such a charge,

'even by implication, against them. Althou{^ extremely angry, he made no
oomment whatever on the subject, but contei\!mg himself with wishing his

char^ a lejs than usually cordial good night, U(l them to their repose, and
once more quitted the cabin.

Doiring the whole of this examination, Miss MoQ^gomerie had continued on
deck;' Gerald found her leaning over the gangwiiv, at which he had left her,

gazing intently on the water, through which the sttJiooner was now gliding at

an increased rate. From the moment of his being compelled to quit her side,

to inquire into the cause of Sambo'p exdamation atul rapidly succeeding fall,

he haa not had an opportunity of again approaching her. Feeling that some
apology was due, he hastened to make one ; but, voj:(>A and irritated as he
was at the escape of the settler, his disappointment imoa^ted to his manner a
degree of restraint, and there was less of ardor in his addrrssthan he had lat-

terly been in the habit of exhibiting. Miss Montgom»>« remarked it, and
igled;

"I have been reflecting,'' she said, "on the litttle depeL>]«)>K» that is to be
placed upon the most flattering illusions of human existeixc—and here are
you come to afford me a painful and veritable illustration of i^v theory."

" How, dearest Matilda ! what mean youl^' asked the officer, sgiin warmed
into'tenderness by the presence of the fascinating being.

" Oait you ask, Qerald?" and her voice asumed a tone of ni>i)ao«holy i»-

proaoh—" recall but your manner—^your language—your devote<Uv»» of soul,

ot an hour since—compare these with your present coolness, ana vhnr^ won*-

dar that I should have reason for r^fret."
" N»y, Matilda, that coldness arose not from any change in myjiv^'i^^i

V-»-v^_„/.>- '• ,/
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towudsyonnMfV^^I inur piqOedi dinppoihtM^even tsBgrr,'*lk Ihid «ttrtwfdi*
Buy escape of my prisoner, aiia«od«iaotsiifBd«iitl7p[i^ the hypocrite to
disgoise my annoyance."

" Te^ wnat' had Itodowitiithe man's escape that his offence shoidd'be
Tisited upon me?" she demanded quickly.

'* Oan yon not find some 'ezouae ror my vexation, knowing, as you do^ thai

the wretch was a vile assassin—a man whose hands havebem imomed ib tlM'

blood of my own &therV
** Waa he not acquitted of thechaige^"
"Ho'waa-^but only^from laek of evidence to oonviet; j^t. although acquit

ied>^ the law,' not surer is ftte than' that he is «n masgni,"
"You hold assassins in great horror," remarked the Ameriaia thoo^tfUUXi

''you are right—^it is but natural."
<* Jn horror, said

'

you?—aye^ in such loathing that language cau'SUpply'^iiO

temitffexpress it."

" And yeti^ou onoe attem|>ted' an assassinatioil yonrsdil Nay do not atarL
and<look tiie image of astonishment 7 • Have you not told me that jonHtti
into the hui^ on the night of your mysterious adventure? What right bad
yoo, if w|B argue the question on its real merit, to attempt tho life of ft baatg
who had never injured you ?"

" Whilt right, Matilda ?-^—every right, human and divine. I sought bntto
savtf a victim ftom the hands of a midnight murderer ?"

"And,'to efi^t this, scrupled not to become a midnight murderer
yourself?"

*' And is it thus you interpret my conduct, Matilda ?"-^the voice of Cterald

8pdkdbitterTeproaeh'^"can you compare the act of that man with mine, and
hoMtneno more blameless than him ?"

"Nay, I did not say I blamed you," she returned, gaily, "but the fiust is,

yott'had left me so long to ruminate here alone, that I nave fiillen into a mood
argumentative, or philosophical'^whichsoever you may be pleased to term it

^4uid I am willing to mamtainmy proposition, that you might by possibUi^
have been more guilty than the culprit at whom you aimed, had your shot
deAroyed him."
The light tone in which Matilda spoke dispelled the seriousness which had

begun to shadow the brow of the y<)ung commander. "And pray how do you
mako thjs good ?? he asked.

" Suppose, for instance, the fllumberer yon preserved had been a beibs of
criin^' through'whom the hopes, the happmess, the peace of mind, and above
all, the fair fame of the other, had been cruelly and irrevocably blasted, hek
usimagine that he had destroyed some dear firiendor relative of him with
wh09)»'vengeiince you beheld him threatened."

«Oo«ad thatbe—

"

"Orj" interrupted the American in the same careless tone, "that he had
betrayed a wife."

"Suchaman-^—^"

" Or, what is worse, infinitely worse, sought to put the finishing stroke to

his 'Villainy, by afiSzing to the name and conduct of nis victim every ignominy
an«t disgrace which can attach to insulted humanity."

" Matilda," eagerly exclaimed the youth, advancmg dose to her, and gaaag
into her dai*k eyes, "you are drawing a picture."

" No, Qerald," she replied calmly, '' I am merelj' supposing a case. Oould
you find no excuse for a man acting under a sense of so much injury 7—^wonld

yo<i^8ti}l call him an assassin, if, with such provocation, he sought to destroy
therfaMtdlife ofone who had thus injured him 7"

QoAtM paused, apparently bewildered.

"Tell me, dearest Qerald," and her fair and beautifol hand caught and
gessed his—^" would you still bestow upon one so injured the degradmg «••
Moraasasshil"
"Assassin 7 most undoubtedly I would. But why this question, Matilda?"

i>
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The features of the American assmned a changed ezpresrion $ she dropped
the hand she had taken the instant before, and wid, disappointedly

:

^ I find, then, my philosophy is totally at fault."

"Wherein, Matilda?" anzioasly asked Gerald.
"In this, that I have not been able to make yon a convert to my

opinions."

"And these are—.?*' again questioned Qerald, his eyery pulse throbbing
with intense emotion.

" Not to pronounce too harshly on the conduct of others, seeing thatm
ourselves may stand in much need of lenity of judgment. There might have
existed motives for the action of him whom you designate as an assassin,

quite as powerful as those which led to your interference, and quite as easily

Justified to himself."
" But, dearest Matilda "

" Nay. I have done—I close at once my argument and my philosophy. The
humor is past, and I shall no longer attempt to make the worse appear the
better cause. I dare say you thought me in earnest," she added, with slight

'sarcasm, " but a philosophical disquisition between two lovers on the eve of
parting for ever, was too novel and piqant a seduction to be resisted."

That "parting for ever" was sufficient to drive all philosophy utterly away
from our hero.

'< For ever, did you say, Matilda ?—^no, not for ever
;
yet, how coldly do yoa

allude t6 a separation which, although I trust it will be only temporary, is to
me a source of the deepest vexation. You did not manifest this indifferenoe

in the early part of our conversation this evening."
" And if there be a change," emphatically yet tenderly returned the beaati«

ful American, " am / the only one changed ? Is your manner now what it

was tfien ? Do you already forget at wluU a moment that conversation wai
interrupted?"

Gerald did not forget ; and again, as they leaned over the vessel's side, hie

•rm was passed around the waist of his companion.
The hour, the scene, the very rippling of the water—all oontibuted to lend

• character of excitement to the fedings of the youth. Filled with tendemees
and admiration for the fascinating being who reposed thus confidingly on hie
shoulder, he scarcely dared to move, lest in so doing he should destroy the
fikbric of his happiness.

" First watch there, hilloa ! rouse up, and be d—d to you, it's two o'clock.**

Both Gerald and Matilda, although long and silently watching the promes
of the vessel, had forgotten there was any such being as a steersman to cureot

her.
" Ctood Heaven ! can it be so late ?" whispered the American, gliding firom

her lover ; " if my uncle be awake, he will oertunly chide me for my impro«
dence. Good night, dear Gerald," and drawing her cloak more doeely
around her shoulders, she quickly crossed the deck, and descended to th«
cabin.

" What the devil's this ?" said the relieving steersman, as, rubbing his

heavy eyes with one hand, he stooped and raised with the otner something
from the deck, against which he had kicked in his advance to take the helm—" why, I'm blest if it am't the apron offold Sally here. Have you been fin-

gering Sally's apron, Bill ?"

''Not I, faith !" growled the party addressed. " I've enough to do to steer

the craft, without thinking o* meddling with Sail's apron at this time o*

night."
" I should like to know who it is that has hexposed the old gal to the ni^

hair in this here manner," still muttered the other, holding up the object fai

question to his closer scrutiny ;
'* it was only this morning I gave her a pilr

of bran new apron strings, and helped to dress her myself. If she doenH
haneflre after this, I'm a Dutchman—that's all."

"What signifies jawing, Tom Fluke ? I suppose she got unkivered in th*

hi
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Ling

jeany after the Yankee ; but bear a hand, and kiver her, onleBS you wish •
fellow to stay here all night."

Old Sal, our hearers must know, was no other than the long twenty-four

pounder formerly belonging to Gerald's gun-boat, which, now removed to his

new command, lay amid-ships, and mounted on a pivot, constituted tae whole
battery of the schooner. The apron was the leaden covering protecting the
touch-hole, which, having unaccountably fallen off, had encountered the heavy
foot of Tom Fluke, in his advance along the deck.

The apron was at length replaced. Tom Fluke took the helm, and his

companion departed, as he said, to have a comfortable snooze.

Qerald, who had been an amused listener of the preceding dialogue, soon
followed, first inquiring into the condition of his faithful Sambo, who, on eziF
mination, was found to have been stunned by the violence of the blow he had
received. This, Gerald doubted not, had been given with the view of better

facilitating DesDorough's escape, by throwing the schooner out of her course^

and occasioning a consequent confusion among the crew, which might have
the effect of distracting their attention for a time from himself.

CHAPTER XVIT.

The following evening, an armed schooner was lying at anchor in the road
stead of'Buffalo, at the southern extremity of Lake Erie, and within a mile of
the American shore. It was past midnight—and although the lake was calm
and unbroken as the foce of a mirror, a dense fog had arisen which prevented
objects at the head of the vessel from b^ing seen from the stem. Two men
only were visible upon the after-deck ; the one lay reclining upon an arm chest,

muffled up in a dread-nought pea jacket, the other paced up and down hur-
riedly, and with an air of pre-occupation. At interval he would stop and lean

OTer the gangway, apparently endeavoring to pierce through the fog and catch
a glimpse of the adjacent shore, and, on these occasions, a profound sigh would
burst firom his chest.

" Sambo," he at length exclaimed, addressing the man in the pea-jacket for

the first time, " I shall retire to my cabin, but fail not to call me an hour be-
fore daybreak. Our friends being all landed, there can be nothing further to

detain us here, we will therefore make the best of our way back to Amherst-
barg in the morning."

"Yes, Massa Geral," returned the negro, yawning and half raising his

brawny form from his rude couch with one hand,vwhUe he rubbed hu heavy
eyes with the knuckles of the other.

"How is your aead to-night 1" inquired the officer in a kind tone.
" Berry well, Massa Geral—^but lerry sleepy."
'* Then sleep. Sambo ; but do not fail to awaken me in time: we shall wei(^

anchor the very first thing in the morning, provided the fog does not continueu

By the bye, you superintended the landing of the baggage—was everything

sent ashore ?"

"All, Massa Geral, I see him all pack in he wagon, for he Bubbalo
town—all, except dis here I find in Miss Mungummery cabin under ha
pHlow."
As he spoke, the negro quitted his half recumbent position, and drew firom

his breast a small clasped pocket book, on a steel entablature adorning tha
oover of which, were the initials of the young lady just named.
"How is it Sambo, that you had not spoken of this? The pocket book

oontains papers that may be of importance ; and yet there is now no means of
forwarding it unless I delay the schooner."

" I only find him hab an hour ago, Massa Geral, when I go to make he beds
and put he cabin to rights," said the old man, in a tone that showed he felt^

.(, ifi H. '.''*<V<.-'t ,.,\'
:''^^k^<i';e£^£'i^<t;^iT£ykpSii«^<Ai|^r''
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sni Iras' pained by the reproof of his young master. " Dig here- too," pvo-tio'

dncing a small ivory handled penknife, ' I find jame time in he QubbaiiCHr'g ..

datars' hoi.

Gerald extended his hand to receive it, "A penknife in the bed of the.-

Govemor's daughters^P' he repeated with surprise. Ruminating a momentm
beiadded to himself, "By heavens, it must be so—it is then as I expeoiad.1.-:

Woold that I had had tms proof of their participation before they quitted the /

schooner. Very well, Sambo, no blame cftn attach to you—go to sleep myw .

good fellow, but not beyond the time I have given you."
"Tankee, Massa Geral," and drawing the collar of his pea jacket doae

under his ears, the negro again extended himself at his full length upon tho
arm chest.

In the fidness of his indignation at the young ladies^ duplicity, he now«aiw|9.r
to the resolution of staying the departure of the schooner yet a ibw hom%

.

thsi Iw might have an opportunity ofgoing ashore himself, presenting this im-^

doubted evidence of their guilt, and taxing them boldly with the purpose to-

>

which it had been appropriated. Perhaps there was another secret motiTO
which induced this detenbination, and that was, the opportunity it would af-

ford him of again seeing his beloved Matilda, and delivering her pocket book
with his own hand.

This resolution taken, without deeming it necessary to countermand his

order to Sambo, he placed the knife in a pocket in the breast of his uniform,

where he had already deposited the souvenir ; and having retired to his own
cabin, was about to undress himself, when he fancied he could distingnkh,

thiiough one of the stern windov^s of the schooner, sounds similar to those <n

mu£Sra oars. While he yet listened breathlessly to satisfy himself whether.'

h&'had not been deceived, a dark form camo hurriedly, yet noiselessly, down
the steps of the cabin. Gerald turned, and discovered Sambo, who now per>

fectly awake, indicated by his manner, he was the bearer of some alarming in-,

telligenoe. His report confirmed the suspicion already entertained by bimselfji :

and at that moment he fancied he heard the same subdued sounds but multi-
plied in several distinct points. A vague sense of danger came over the mind,
ofthe ofBcer, and although his crew consisted of a mere handful of men, he at
once resolved to defend himself to the last, against whatever force might be
led to the attack. While Sambo hastened to arouse the men, he girded his

cutlass and pistols aronftd his loins, and taking down two huge blunderbosses
fh>m a beam in tho ceiling of the cabin, loaded them heavily with musket balls.'

Thtis armed he sprang once more upon deck.

The alarm was soon given, and the preparation became general, but neither <

amotag the watch, who slumbered in the forecastle, nor those who had turned

into their hammocks, was there the slightest indication of confusion. These >

latter " tumbled up," with no other addition to the shirts in which they had
left their cots, than their trousers, a light state of costume to which those who
were " boxed up" in their pea jackets and great coats on the forecastle, soon
reduced themselves also—not but that the fog admitted of much warmer rai-

ment, but that their activity might be unimpeded—handkerchiefed heads and
tucked up sleeves, with the habiliments which we have named, being the most

'

approved fighting dress in the navy.
Manwhile, although nothing could be distinguished through the fogj the

sounds which had originally attracted the notice of the officer and his trusty

servant, increased, despite of the caution evidently used, to such a degree ai<;

to be now audible to all on board. What most excited the astonishment of

the crew, and the suspicion of Gerald, was the exactness of the course takeon

by the advancing hosts, in which not the slightest deviation was perceptible^

It was evident that they were guided by some one who had well studied the

distance and bearing of the schooner from the shore, and as it was impossible

to hope that even the fog would afibrd them concealment from the approedb^

iil|^ enemy, all that was left them was to make the best defence they ooold.

Otte other alternative rcmahied it is true, aod this was to out thdr cable «Dd<

\ ^ ,
# ihV*- »^ 'if
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eUow fiiemsdrw io drop down silently out of tho coarse b^ wb'oh the boats

were advancing, but as this step involved tho possibility of running ashore on
•'the American coast, when the same danger of captivity would await them.
Qerald, after an instant's consideration, sejected the idea, preferring the
worthier and more chivalrous dependence on his own and crew's exer-

tions.

From the moment of tho general arming, the long gun, wHich wo have
already shown to constitute the solo defence of the schooner, was brought
nearer to the inshore gangway, and being mounted on an eleyation, with its

formidable mnzzle overtopping and projecting above the low bulwarks, could

in an instant be brought to bear on whatever point it might be found advi-

' Sftble to vomit forth its mass of wrath, consisting of grape, cannister, and
chain shot. On this gun, indeed, the genwal expectation much depended

;

' for the crew, composed of sixteen men onl;^, exclusive of petty officers, could
'i kope to make but a poor resistance, despite all the resolution they might
'bring into the contest, against a squadron of well-armed boats, unless some
Tory considerable diminution in the numbers and efforts of these latter should
be made by "old Sally," before they actually came to dose quarters. The

"< wnkness of the crew was in a great degree attributable to tho schooner hav-
ing been emploved as a cartel—>a fact which must moreover explain the want
of caution, on this occasion, on tiio part of Qerald, whose reputation for vigi-

lance, in all matters of duty, was univermlly acknowledged. It had not
ooonnred to him that the instant he landed his prisoners, his vessel ceased to^

be a cartel, and therefore a fit subject for the enterprise of his enemies, or the'

probability is, that in the hour in which he had landed them, he would again
.'inave w^ned anchor, and made the best of his way back to Amherstburg.

"Stand by your gun, men—steady," whispered the officer, as the noise of
-many oars immediately abreast, and at a distance of not more than twentr
yards, announced that the main effort of their enemies was about to be made
in that quarter. " Depress a little—there, you have her—now into them—'
fire."

Fiz-z-z-z, and a small pyramid of light rose from the breech of tho gun,

which sufficed, during the moment it lasted, to discover three boats filled with
armed men, advancing immediately opposite, while two others could be seen

diverging, apparently one towards the quarter, the other towards the bows of

the devoted Uttle vessel. Tho crew bent their gaze eagerly over her side to

witness the havoc they expected to ensue among their enemies. To their

surprise and mortification there was no report. The advancing boats gave
i three deriding cheers.

"D—n my ey^es, if I didn't say she would miss fire, from having her breech

unkivered last night." shouted the man who held the match, and who was no
other than Tom Fluke. " Quick, here—give us a picker !"

A picker was handed to him, by one who also held the powder-horn for

priming.

''It's no use," he pursued, throwing away the wire and springing to the

deck. " She's a spike in the touch-hole, and the devil himself wouldn't get

it out now."
"A spike !—what mean you 1" eagerly demanded Gerald.

* "It's too true, Mr. Qrantham," said the boatswain, who had flovm to ex-

amine the touch-hole, "there is a great piece of steel in it, and for all the

world like a woman's bodkin, or some such sort of thing."
" Ah ! it all comes o' that wench that was here on deck last night," mut-

tered the helmsman, who had succeeded Sambo on duty the preceding night.
" I thought I see her fiddlin' about the gun, when the chase was made ^r
the Yankee, although I didn't think to say nothin' about it when you axed
Tom Fluke about Sal's apron."

Whatever conjecture might have arisen with others, thwe was no time to

tUnk of, mxah less to discuss it^the boats were already within a few yards
oftheTOSsel.
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" Steady, men—fdlence !" oomm»nded Qerald, in a low tone. " Shioe Sal
baa fiuled us, we must depend upon ourselves. Down beneath the bulwaima,
and move not one of you until they begin to board ; then let each man single

hia enemy and fire ; the cutlass must do the rest."

The order was obeyed. Each moment brought the crisis of action neamr

;

the rowers had discontinued their oars, but the bows of the severa!! k>at8

oould be heard obeying the impetus already given them, and dividta^ the
water close to the vessel.

" Now then, Sambo." whispered the officer. At that moment a tateh was
raised high over the head of the negro and his master. Its rays fell apon the
first of the three boats, the crews of which were seen standing up, with arms
outstretched to grapple with the schooner. Another instant, ana &ey would
have touched. The negro dropped his light.

Qerald pulled the trigger of his blunderbuss, aimed into the Tory centre of
the boat Shrieks, curses and plashings as of bodies fldling m the water,

succeeded ; and in the confusion occasioned by the murderoofi fire, the first

boat evidently fell off.

" Again, Sambo," whispered the officer. A second time the torch streamed
suddenly m air, and the contents of the yet undischarged blunderbuss spread
confusion, dismay and death, into the second boat.

''' Old Sal herself couldn't have done better : pity he hadn't a hundred of
them," ^wled Tom Fluke, who, although concealed behind the bulwarks,
had availed himself of a crevice near him, to watch the effect produced by the
formidable weapons.

There was a momentary indecision among the enemy, after the second de-
structive fire ; it wils but momentary. Ag&in they advanced, and closing

with the vessel, evinced a determination of purpose, that left little doubt as
to the result. A few sprang into the chains and rigging, while others sought
to enter by her bows ; but the main effort seemed to be made at her gang^
way, at which Gerald had stationed himself with ten of his best men, the rest

being detached to make the best defence they could, against those who sought
to enter in the manner above described.

Notwithstanding the great disparity of numbers, the little crew of the
schooner had for some time a considerable advantage over their enemies. At
the first onset of these latter, their pistols had been discharged, but in so ran-

dom a manner as to have done no injury—whereas the assailed, scrupulously-

obeying the order of their commander, fired not a shot until they found them-
selves face to face with an enemy ; the consequence of which was, that every
pistol-ball killed an American, or otherwise placed him hora du combat.
Still, in spite of their loss, the latter was more than adequate to the capture,

unless a miracle should interpose to prevent it ; and, exasperated as they
were by the fall of their comrades, their efforts became at each moment more
resolute and successful. A deadly contest had been maintained in the grang-

way, from which, however, Gerald was compelled to retire, although bravely
supported by his handfiil of followers. His force now consisted merely of

five men remaining of his own party, and three of those who had been de-

tached, who, all that were left ftlive, had been compelled to fall back on their

commander. How long he would have continued the hopeless and desperate

struggle in this manner is doubtful, had not a fresh enemy appeared in his

rear. These were the crews of two other boats, who, having boarded without
difficulty, now came up to the assistance of their comrades. So completely

taken by surprise was Gerald in this quarter, that the first intimation he had
of his danger was, in the violent seizure of his sword arm from behind, and
a general rush upon and disarming of the remainder of his followers. On
turning to behold his enemy, he saw with concern the triumphant face of
Desborough.

" Every dog has bin day, I gness," huskily chuckled the settler, as by the

^are of several torches which had been suddenly lighted, he was now seen

casting looks of savage vengeance, and holding his formidable knife threaten-

1
•
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over the head ofthe offloer whom he had grappled. " I reckon as how
I Cold 70a it would be Jeremiidi Desborough's turn next."

" Silence, fellow—^looso your hold," shouted one, whose authoritative voice

and manner announced him for an officer, apparently the leader of the board
ing party.

" I regret much, sir," pursued the American commander, seriously, and
turning to Qerald, " that your obstinate defence should have been carried to

the length it has. We were given to understand that ours would not be an
ea^ conquest, yet little deemed it would have-been purchased with the lives

of so many of our force. Still, even while we deplore our loss, have we hearts

to estimate the valor of our foe. I cannot give you freedom, since the gift is

not at my disposal ; but at least I may spare you the pun of surronderiug a
blade you have so nobly wielded. Retain your sword, sir."

Gerald's was not a nature to remain untouched by such an act of chivalrous

courtesy, and he expressed, in brief but pointed terms, his sense of the com-
pliment.

Five minutes afterwards Gerald, who had exchanged his trusty cutlass for

the sword he had been so flatteringly permitted tnretain, found himself in

the leading boat of the little return squadron, and seated at the side of his

generous captor.
" I think you said," he observed, " that you had been informed the conquest

of the schooner would not be an easy one. Would it be seeking too much to

know who was your informant."

The American officer shook his head. " I fear I am not at liberty exactly

to name—^but thus much I may venture to state, that the person who has so
rightly estimated your gallantry, is one not wholly unknown to you."

" This is ambiguous. One question more—were you prepared to expect th«
fiulure of the schooner's principal means of defence, her long gun V*

" If you recollect the cheer that burst from my fellows at the moment when
the harmless flash was seen ascending, you will require no further elucidation

on that head," replied the American evasively.

This was sufficient for Gerald. He folded his arms, sank his head upon his

chest, and continued to muse deeply. Soon afterwards the boat touched the
beach, where many- of the citizens were assembled to hear tidings of the enter-

prize and congratulate the victors. Thence he was conducted to the neat little

mn, which was the only accommodation the small town, or rather village of
Buffalo, at that time afforded.

CHAPTER XVni.

At the termination of the memorable war of the Revolution—that war,
which, on the one hand, severed the ties that bound the Colonics in interest

and affection with tho parent land, and on the other, seemed, as by way of
indemnification, to have riveted the Canadas in closer love to their adopted
mother—hundre^ of families who had remained staunch in their allegiance

quitted the American soil, to which they had been unwillingly transferred,

and hastened to, close, on one side of the vast chain of waters that separated

the descendants of France from the descendants of England, the evening of an
existence, whose morning and noon had been passed on the other. Among
the number of these was Major Grantham, who. at the close of the Revolution,

had espoused a daughter (the only remaining child) of Frederick and Madeline
Do Haldimar, whose many vicissitudes of suflering prior to their marriage, have
been fully detailed in Wacousta. When, at that period, the different garrisons

on the frontier were given up to the American troops, the Reveral British

regiments crossed over into Canada^ and, after a short terra of service in that

country, were succesaively relieved by fresh corps from England. One of the

'
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eMiiest recalled of these was the regiment of Oolonel Frederick De Haldimar.
Local interests, however, attaching his son-in-law to Upper Oanada, th« laAter

had, on the reduction of his corps, a provincial regiment, well known thiopfh-
out the war of the Revolution, for its strength, activity, and good service

Anally fixed himself at Amherstburg.
In tho domestic relations of life Major Qrantham was exemplary, although

perhaps his rigid notions of right had obtained Tor him more of the respect

than of the love of those who came within their influence, and yet no mean
portion of both. Tenderly attached to his wife, whom he had lost when
Gerald was yet in his twelfth year, he had not ceased to deplore her loss ; and
this perhaps had contributed to nourish a reservedness of disposition, which,

without at all aiming at, or purposing, such effect, insensibly tended to the

production ofa corresponding reserve on the part of his chUdren, that increased

with their years. Indeed, on their mother all the tenderness of their young
hearts had been lavished, and, when they suddenly saw themselves deprived

ofher who lOved and had been loved hf them, with doting fondness, they felt

as if a void had been left in their affections which the less tender evidences of

paternal love were but insufficient wholly to supply. Still—although not to

the same extent—did* they love their father also ; extd what was wanted in

intensity of feeling was more than made up by the deep, the exalted respect,

they entertained for his principles and conduct. It was with pride they be-

held him, not merely the deservedly idolisrad of the low, but the respected of

the high—the example of one class, ^d the revered of anothev ; one whose
high position in the social circle had been attained, less by hisstrilang exterior

advantages than the inward worth that governed eveif action of his life, and
whose moral character, as completely saru Hche as his fulfilment of the sodal
dnties was proverbially sana reproche, could not fail, in a certain degree, . to

reflect the respect it commanded upon themse]lves.

As we have before observed, however, all the fervor of their affection had
been centered in their mother, and that was indeed a melancholy night in

which tho youths had been summoned to watch the passing away ofher gentle

spirit for ever from their love. Isabella De Haldimar had, from her earliest

infancy, been remarkable for her quiet and contemplative character ; and bred'

amid scenes that brought at every retrospect recollections of some acted hor*--

tor, it is not surprising that the bias given by nature should have been
developed and strengthened by the events that had surrounded her. Not dis-

similar in disposition, as she was not unlike in form, to her mother, she was by
that mother carefully endowed with those gentler attributes of goodness,

which, taking root within a soil so eminently disposed to their reception, could
not fail to render her in after life a model of excellence, both as a mother and
a wife. Notwithstanding, however, this moulding of her pliant and well-

directed mind, there was about her a melanchq', , which, while it gave promise
of the devoted affection of the mother, offered but litJe prospect of cheerful-

ness, in an union with one, who. reserved himself, could not be expected to

temper that melancholy by the mtroduction of a gaiety that was not natural

to him. And yet it was for this very melancholy, tender and fascinating in her,

that Major Grantham had sought the hand of Ishbellar De Haldimar ; and it

was for the very austerity and reserve of his general manner, more than from
the manly beauty of his tall dark person, that he too Yugl become the object

of her secret choice long before he had proposed for her.

The austerity which Major Grantham carried with him into public life was,
if not wholly laid aside, at least considerably softened, in the presence of his

wife, and when, later, the birth of two sons crowned their union, there waa
nothing left her to desire which it was in the power of circumstances to bestow.
Mrs. De Haldimar had not taken into account the effect likely to be produced

' hgra separation from herself—the final severing, as it were, of every tie of
;':^;Uood. Of the four children who had composed the family of Oolonel Frederick

-''i>oHaldimar, the two oldest (officers in nis own corps) had nerished in ^he

, wnr : the fourth, a daughter, had died young, of a dedme : and th« loM of tb«
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former especially, who had grown up with her from childhood to jouth, was
deepljr felt by the sensitive Isabella. With the dreadfal scenes perpetrated at

Detroit—>scenes in which their family had been the principal sufferers—tha
boys had been rumiliarizcd by the roldiers of their father's regiment, who often

took them to the several points most worthy of remark from the incidents

connected with them ; and, pointing out the spots on which their uncle Oharlas
and their aunt Clara had fallen victims to the terrible hatred of Wacousta for

tiieir grandfather, detailed the horrors of those days with a rude fidelity of
coloring that brought dismay and indignation to the hearts of their wondering
and youthful auditors. On those occasions Isabella became the depository of
all they had gleaned. To her they confided, under the same pledge of secrecy
that had been exacted from themselves, ev(>ry c.<rcurjstance ofhorror connecttd
with those dajrs ; nor were they satisfied, until they had shown her those
scenes with which so many d'eadful recollections were associated.

Thus was the melancholy <«/ Isabella fed bv the very silence in which she
was compelled to indulge. Often was her pillow wotted with tears, as she
passed in review the several fearful incidents connected^vith the tale in which
ner brothers had so deeply interested her, and she would have given worlds
at those moments, had they been hers to bestow, to recal to life and animation
the beloved but unfortunate uncle and aunt, to whose fate, her brothers aih

sured her, even their veteran friends never alluded without sorrow. Often,

too, did she dwell on the share her own fond mother had borne in those tran-
sactions, and the anguish which must have pierced her heart when first appris-

ed of the loss of her, whom she had even then loved with all a mother's lore.

Nay, more than once, while ^zing on the face of the former, her inmost sool

given up to the recollection oiall she had endured, first at Michillimackinao,

and afterwards at Detroit, had she unconsciously suffered the tears to course
down her cheeks without an effort to restrain them. Ignorant of th^ cause,

Mrs. De Haldimar only ascribed this emotion to the natural melancholy of her
daughter's character, and then she would gently chide hfr, and seek, by •
variety of means, to divert her thoughts into some lively channel ; but she
had little success in the attempt to eradicate reflections already rooted in so
congenial a soil.

Her sister died very young, and she scarcely fett her loss ; but when, subse-
quently, the vicissitudes of a military life had deprived her for ever of her
beloved brothers, her melancholy increased. It was however the silent, tear-

less melancholy, that knows not the paroxysm of outrageous grief. The
quiet resignation of her character formed an obstacle to the inroads of all

vivacious sorrow ; yet was her health not the less effectually undermined by
the slow action of her innate feeUng, unfortunately too much fostered by out-

ward influences. By her marriage and the birth of her sons, whom she loved

with all a mother's fondness, her mental maladyhad been materially diminish-

ed, and indeed in a great degree superseded, but unhappily, previous to these

events, it had seriously efiected her constitution, and produced a morbid
susceptibility of mind and person, that exposed her to be overwhelmed by the

occurrence of any of those afflictions which otherwise she might, with ordinary

fortitude, have endured. When therefore intelligence firora England announced
tiiat her parents had both perished in a hurricane on their route to the West
Indies, whither the regiment of Colonel De Haldimar had been ordered, the

shock was too great for her, mentally and physically enfeebled as she had
been, to sustain, and she sank gradbally under this final infliction of Provi-

dence,

Major Qrantham beheld with dismay the effect of this blow upon his be-

loved wife. Fell consumption had now marked her for her own, and so rapid

was the progress of the disease acting on a temperament already too much pre-

disposed to its influence, that, in despite of all human preventives, the

sensitive Isabdla, before six months had elapsed, was summoned to a better

worid.

8

I
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We will pHS OTw the deep gritt which preyed upon the hearta of the mi-
fbrtunate brothers for weeks after thoy had been oompelled to acknowledge
the stern truth that they were indoed mothorloss.

It was soon after this event, that the flrst seeds of disunion began to spring
np between England and the TTnited States, the inevitable results of which, it

was anticipated, would be the involving of Canada in the struggle ; and, not-

withstanding the explosion did not take place for several years afterwards,

preparations were made on either shore, to an extent that kept the spirit of
enterprise on the alert.

Inheriting the martial spirit of their &niily, the inciinuuons tf the young
Gnuithams led them to the service ; and, as their father could have no reason-
able objection to oppose to a choice which promised not merely to secure his

sons in an eligible profession, but to render them in some degree of benefit to

their country, he consented to their views. Gerald's preference leading him
to the navy, he was placed on that establishment as a midshipman ; while

Henry, several years li^r, obtained, through the influence of their father's old

friend General Brock, an ensigncy in the King's Regiment.
Meanwhile, Major Grantham, whose reserve appeared to have increased

rinoe the death of his wife, seemed to seek, in the active discharge of his ma-
Ifisterial duties, a reliefflrom the recollection of the loss he had sustained ; and
it was about this period Uiat, in consequence of many of the American settlers

in Canada, having, in anticipation of a rupture between thn two countries, se-

cretly withdrawn themselves to the opposite shore 4 exaction of the
duties of British subjects from Uiose who remained, ' .ame more vigorous

than ever. •

^
We have already shown Desborough to have been the most unruly and

disorderly of the worthless set ; and as no opportunity was omitted of com-
pelling hfm to renew his oath of allegiance, (while his general conduct was
strictly watched), the hatrad of the man for tho stern magistrate was daily

matured, until at length it grew into an inextinguishable desire for revenge.

The chief, and almost only recreation, in which M^jor Grantham indulged,

was that of fowling. An excellent shot himself, he had been in some degree

the instructor of his sons ; add, although, owing to tho wooded nature of the
country, the facilities afforded to the enjo^'ment of his favorite pursuit in tho

orthodox manner of a trua English sportsman, were few, still, as game was
everywhere abundant, he had continued to turn to account tho advantages
that were aotually offered. Both Gerald and Henry had been his earlier

companions in tho sport, but, of late years and especially since the death of
their mother, ho had been in the habit of going out alone.

It was one morning in that season of the year when the migratory pigeons

pursue their course towards what are termed the " burnt woods." on which
they feed, and in such numbers as to cover the surface of the heavens, as with
a dense and darkening cloud, that Major Grantham sallied forth at early dawn,
with his favorite dog and gun, and. as was his custom, towards Hartley's

point. Disdaining, as unworthy of his skill, the myriads of pigeons that
everywhere presented themselves, he passed from tho skirt of the forest to-

wards an extensive swamp, in the rear of Hartley's, which, abounding in

golden plover and siiipe, usuaUy afforded him a plentiful supply. On this oc-

casion he was singularly successful, and, having bap'gcd as many birds as he
could conveniently car(y, was in the act of ramming down his last charge,

when the report of a shot came unexpectedly from the forest. In the next in-

stant he was sensible he was wounded, and, placing his hand to his back, felt

it wet with blood. As there was at the moment several large wild ducks
within a few yards of the spot where he stood, and between himself and the

person who had fired, he at once concluded that ho had been tho victim of an
accident, andj feeling the necessity of assistance, he called loudly on the unseen

sportsman, to come forward to his aid ; biit. although his demand was several

times repeated, no answer was returned, and no onf appeared. With some
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the farm at Hartley's, whoro every assistutiuo was aflbrdod him, and, »
wa^n having been procured, ho was conducted to his homo, when, on ex-

amination, the wound was pronounced to bo mortal.

On the third day from this event, Major Qrantham breathed his last, ixy-

qaeathing the guardianship of his sons to Colonel D'Egville, M'ho had married
bis sister. At this epoch, Qerald was absent with his vessel on a cruise, but
Henry received his parting blessmg upon both, accompanied by a solemn in-

JuBOtion, that they should never bo guilty of &ny act which could sully the
memory, either^of'thoir mother or himself. This Henry promised, in the
name of both, most religiously to observe ; and, when Qerald returned, and to
his utter dismay beheld the lifeless form of the parent, whom he had quilted
only a few days before in all the vigor of health, he not only renewed ^e
pledge given by his brother, but with the vivacity of character habitual to

him, called down the vengeance of Heaven upon his head, should he ever be
Ibnnd to swerve from those principles of honor, which had been so sedoloiuly

inculcated in him. ^
Meanwhile, there was nothing to throw oven the faintest light on the actual

cause of Miyor Qrantham's death. On the first probing and dressing of the
wound, the murderous lead had been extracted, and, as it was discovered to

be a rifle ball it was taken for granted that some Indian, enga|;ed in the chase,

had, in the eagerness of pursuit, missed an intermediate olyect at which he
bad taken aim, and lodged the ball accidentally in the bodr of the old gentle-

man ; and that, terrified at discovery of the mischief he haa done, and perhaps
appfthending piinishment, he had hastily fled from the spot, to avoid deteo-

tion. This opmion, unanimously entertained bv the townspeople, was shared

by the brothers, who knowing the unbounded love and respect of all for their

parent, dreamt not for one moment that his death could have been the result

of premeditation. It was left for Desborrough to avow, at a later period, that

he had been the murderer ; and with what startling effect on him, to whom
the admission was ezultingly made, wo have already seen.

CHAPTER XIX.

Autumn had passed away, and winter, the stem invigorating winter of
beautiful America had already covered the earth with enduring snows, and
the waters with bridges of seemingly eternal ice, and yet no effort had been
made by the Americans to repossess themselves of the country they had
80 recently lost. The se^'eral garrisons of Detroit and Maiden, reposing under
the laurels they had so easily won, made holiday of their conquest ; and, secure

in the distance that separated them from the more populous districts of the

Union, seemed to have taken it for granted that they had played their final

part in the active operations of the war. and would be suffered to remain m
undisturbed possession. But the storm was already brewing in the far dis-

tance which, advancing progressively like the waves of the coming tempest^

was destined first to shake them in their security, and finally to overwhelm
them in its vortex. With the natural enterprise of their character, the Ame-
ricans had no sooner ascertained the fall of Dctroit,.than means, slow but cer-

tain, were taken for the recovery of a post, with which, their national glory

was in no slight degree identified. The country whence they drew their re-

sources for the occasion, were the new states of Ohio and Kentucky, and one

who had previously travelled throua;h those immense tracts of forests, where
the dwelling of the backwoodsman is met with at long intervals, would have

marvelled at the zeal and promptitude with which these adventurous people,

abandoning their homes, and didrepiardiiig their personal interests, flocked to

the several rallying pmnta. Armed and accoutred at their own expense, with
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the unerring rillo that provided thom with game, and the faithful hatchet thai
had brought down tho daric forest into ready subjection to their will, their

claim upon tho public was for the mere Ruatonanco they required on service.

It is true that this partial indopcndcnco of tho Qovernmont whom thoy served
rather in tho character of volunteers, than of conscripts, was in a groat mea-
sure fatal to their discipline j but in the peculiar warfare of tho country, ab-
sence of diHciplino was rather an advantage than a demerit, since when
checked, or thrown into confusion, thoy looked not for a remedy in the re-
sumption of order, but in the exercise each of his own individual exertions,

facilitated as he was by his general knowledge of localities, and his confidence
in hu own personal resources.

Btn, although new armies wore speedily organised—if organised may be
tennea those who brought with thom into the contest much courage and de-
TOtedncss, yet little discipline—the Americans, in this instance, proceeded with
a caution that proved their i-espect for the British garrison, strongly sapported
as it was by a numerous force of Indiana. Within two months after the
capitulation of Detroit, wcousiderablo army, Ohioans and Kentuckians, Mrith

some regular infantry, had been pushed forward as with a view to feel iht&t

way ; but these having been checked b^ the sudden app<>&7Jince of a detach-
ment from Fort Maiden, had limited their advance to the Miami River, on the
banks of which, and on the ruins of one of the old English forts of Pontiac's

days, they had constructed new fortifications, and otherwise strongly en-
trenched themselves. It was a mistake, however, to imagine that the enemj
would be content with establishing himself here. The new fort merely served

as a nucleus for the concentration of such resources of men and warlike equip-
ment, as were necessai^ to the subjection, firstly of Detroit, and afterwaroa
of Fort Maiden. Deprived of the means of transport, the shallow bed of the
Miami aiding them but little, it was a matter of no mean difSculty with the
Americans to convey, througjh several hundred miles of forest, the heavy guna
they required for battering, and as it was only at intervals this could be
effected—the most patient endurance and unrelazing perseverance being ne-
cessary to the end. From the inactivity of this force, or rather the confine-

ment of its operations to objects of defence, the English garrison had calcu-

lated on undisturbed security, at least throughout the winter, if not for a
longer period ; but although it was not until this latter season was far ad-

vanced, that the enemy broke up from his entrenchments on the Miami, and
pushed himself forward for the attainment of his final view, the error of im-
puting inactivity to him was discovered at a moment when it was least ex-

pected.

It was during a public ball given at Amherstburg, on the 18th of January,

1813, that the first intelligence was brought of the advance of a strong Amer-
ican force, whose object it was supposed was to push rapidly on to Detroit,

leaving Amherstburg behind to be disposed of later. The ofiScer who brought
this intelligence was the fat Lieutenant Raymond, who, commanding an out-

post at the distance of some leagues, had been surprised, and after a resistance

very creditable under the circumstances, driven in by the American advanced
guard with a loss of nearly half his command.
Thus was the same consternation produced in the ball-room at Amherst-

burg, that at a later period occurred in a similar place of amusement at Brus-
sels ; and although not followed by the same momentous public results, pro-

ducing the same host of fluttering fears and anxieties in the bosoms of the
female votaries of Terpsichore. We believe, however, that there existed some
dissimilarity in the several modes of communication—the Duke of Welling-

ton receiving his, with some appearance of regard on tho part of the commn-
nicator for the nerves of the ladies, while to Colonel St. Julian, commandii^
at Amherstburg, and engaged at that moment at the whist-table, the newa
iras imparted in stentorian tones, which were audible to every one in the ad-

joining ball-room.

But even if his voice had not been heard, the appearance of Lieutenant Bay-
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mond nxmld lM?e juitifled th« apprehension of any reafonable peraon ; for, in

the importance of the moment, ne had not dootnei it iiiH^cssary to make any
diange in the dress in which ho had been Hiirpriscd and driven back. Lot the

raader fl|;ure to himself a remarkably fat, ruddy fiu'd man. of ni> Idling age,

dreised in a pair of tightly fitting, drcad-iinnght trownvrM, and a shell Jacket

that had onoe been scarlet, but now, from use tmd exposure, rather resembled

the oolor of briokdust ; boots fVom which all i>u i.^h had been taken by the

grease employed to render them snow-proof; a brace of pistols thrust into

the black waist belt that encircled his huge circurafercnoc, and from which
depended a sword, whose steel scabbard showed the rust of the rude.>it bi-

TOuao. Let him, moreoTer, figure to himself that ruddy, carbunclod face, and
nearly as rudd^ brow, suffused with perspiration, although in a desperately

oold winter's night, and the unwashed nanus, and mouth, and lips black from
the frequent biting of the ends of cartridges, while ever and anon the paffed

cheeks, in the effort to procure air and relieve the panting cheAt, recal the idea

of a Bacchus, after one of his most lengthened orgies—let him figure all this,

and if he will add short, curling, wiry, damp hair, surmounting a head as

round as a turnip, a snubby, red, retrauaat nose, and light grey eyes ; he will

have a tolerable idea of the startling figure that thus abruptly made its ap-

pearance in the person of Lieutenant Raymond, first among the dancers, and
bustlingly thence into the adjoining card-room.
At the moment of his entrance, every eye had been turned upon this strange

apparition, while an almost instinctive sense of the cause of his presence per-

vaded every breast. Indeed it was impossible to behold him arrayed in the

bivouac garb in which we have described him, contrasted as it was with the

elegant ball dresses of his brother officers, and not attribute his presence to

Mine extraordinary motive ; and as almost every one in the room was aware
of his having been absent on detachment, his mission had been half divined,

even before ho had opened bis lips to Colonel St. Julian, for whom, on enter-

ing, he had hurriedly inquired.

But when the latter officer was seen soon afterwards to rise from and leave

the card-table, and, after communicating hurriedly with the several heads of

departments, quit altogether the scene of festivity, thoro could bo no longer a
doubt ; and. as in all cases of the sort, the danger was magnified, as it flew

from lip to lip, even as the tiny snow-boll becomes a mountain by the acces-

lion it receives in its rolling course. Suddenly the dance was discontinued,

and indeed in time, for the fingers of tho non-combatant musicians, sharing in

the general nervousness, had already given notice, by numerous ulsettos, of

their inability to proceed much longer. Bonnets, cloaks, muffs, tippets, shawls,

mow-shoes, and all tho paraphernalia of a female winter equipment peculiar

to the country, were brought unceremoniously in, and thrown en maaae upon
the deserted benches of the ball-room. Then was there a scramble among the

flur dancers, who, having secured their respective property, quitted the house

;

not, however, without a secret fear, on the part of many, that the first object

tiiey should encounter, on sallying forth, would be a corps of American sharp-

shooters. To the confusion within was added the clamor without, arising from
swearing drivers, neighing horses, jingling bells, and jostling sledges. Fi-

nally, the only remaining ladies of the party wore the D'Egvilles, whose
sledge had not yet arrived : with thcso lingered Captain Molineux, Middle-

more, and Henry Qrantham, all of whom, having obtained leave of absence

for the occasion, had accompanied them from Detroit. The two former, who
had just terminated one of the old fashioned cotillions, then peculiar to the

Oanadas, stood leaning over the chairs of their partners, indulging in no very
oharitable comments on the unfortunate Raymond, to wnose inopportune pre-

sence at that unseasonable hour they ascribed a host of most important mo-
mentary evils ; as, for example, the early breaking up of the pleasantest ball

of the season, the loss of an excellent anticipated supper that had been pre-

pared for a later hour, and, although last not least, the necessity it imposed
«pon tllem of an immediate return, that bitter oold night, to Detroit Near
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the Uairing wood fire, at their side, stood Henry Grantham, and Ototam SK;
Olair of the Engineers. The former witii his thoughts evidently far away
from the passing scene, the latter joining in the criticisms on Raymond.
A few moments afterwards Colonel D'Egville entered the room, now de-

serted save by the little coterie near the fire-place. Like Lieutenant Ray-
mond's, his dress w^s more suited to the bivouac than the ball-room, and lus

countenance otherwise bore traces of fatigue.

His daughters flew to meet him. The ofiicers also grouped around, desirous

to hear what tidings he brought of the enemy, to corroborate the statement
of Raymond. To the great mortification of the latter, it was now found that

he and his little detachment had had all the running to themselves, and that,

wl^Ie they fancied the whole of the American army to be close at their heels,

the latter had been so kept in check by the force of Indians, under Colonel
D'£gville in person,' as to be compelled to retire upon the point whence the

original attack had been made. They had not followed' the broken Engli^
outpost more than a mile, and yet, so convinced of close pursuit had been the

latter, that for the space of six leagues they had s^rce relaxed in their retreat.

The inforn^<\tion now brought by Colonel D'Egville was, that the Americans
had not advanced a single foot beyond the outpost in question, but, on the

contrary, had commenced consti-ucting a stockade and throwing up entrench*

ments. He added, moreover, that he had just dii^patched an express to Sand-
wich, to General Proctor, communicating the intelligence, and suggesting the
propriety of an attack beforq they could advance farther, and favor any move-
ment on the part of the inhabitants of Detroit. As. this counter-movement oil

our part would require every man that could be spared from the latter

fortress, Colonel D'Egville seemed to think that before the officers could reach

it, its garrison would be already on the way to join the expedition, which would
doubtless be ordered to move from Amherstburg; and as the same impression

appeared to exist in the mind of Colonel St. Julian, whom he had only just

Gtrted from to proceed in search of his daughters, the latter had taken it upon
mself to determine that they should remain where they were until the an-

swer, communicating the final decision of General Proctor, should arrive.

If the young officers were delighted at the idea of escaping the horror of an
eighteen miles drive, on one of the bitterest nights of the season, supperless,

sad at the moment of issuing from a comfortable ball-room, their annoyance
•t (what they termed) the pusillanimity of Raymond, who had come thus
nnnecessarily in, to the utter annihilation of thfiir evening's amusement—was
in equal proportion. For this, on their way home, they revenged themselves

by every sort of persiflage their humor could adapt to the occasion, until in the

«nd they completely sncceeded in destroying the good humor of Raymond,
who eventually quitted them under feelings of mortified pride, which excited

all the generous sympathy of the younger Grantham, while it created in his

breast a sentiment of almost wrath against his inconsiderate companions.
Even these latter were at length sensible that they had gone too far, and, as

their better feelings returned, they sought to assure the offended object of their

Sleasantry that what they had uttered was merely in jest ; but finding

e received these disclaimers in moody silence, they renewed their attac^
nor discontinued it until they separated for their mutual quarters for the

nidbit.

The following dawn broke in, decked with all the sad and sober grey pecu-

tiar to an American sky in the depth of winter, and, with the first rising of

the almost rayless sun, commenced numerous warlike preparations, that ^ve
Somise to the inhabitants of some approaching crisis. The event justified

eir expectation ; the suggestion of Colonel D'Egville had been adopted, and
the same express which carried to General Proctor the information of the ad-

Tsnce of the enemy, and the expulsion of Lieutenant Raymond from his post
was pushed on to Detroit, with an order for every man who could he spared

from that fortress, to be marched without a moment's delaj to Maiden. At
noon the detachment had arrived, and the General making his appearance soon
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«fter, the expedition, composed of the strenp^li of the two garrisons, with •
few light guns, and a considerable body of Indians, under the Obief Round-
head, were pushed rapidly across tho lake, and the same night occupied the
only road by which the enemy could advance.

It wan a picturesque sight to those who lingered on the banks of tho Detroit,

to wat«h the movement of that mass of guns, ammunition, cars and sledges,

preceding the regular march of tho troops, as the whole crosyd the firm but
rumbling ice, at the head of tho now deserted Island of Bois Blanc. Nor was
this at all lessened in effect by the wild and irregular movements of the
Indians, who, advancing by twos and threes, but more often singly, and bound-
ing nimbly yet tortuously, along the vast white field with which the outline

of their swarthy forms contrasted, called up, at the outset, the idea ofa leg^pn

of devils.

It was during one of the coldest mornings in January, that this little arm^
bivouaced on the banks of a small rivulet, distant little more than a leagq^
from the position which had been taken up by the Americans. So unexpecteq
and rapid had been the advance of the expedition, that not the slightest sus-

picion appeared to be entertained by the Americans even of its departgi^ ;

and from information t)rought at a late hour by the Indian scouts, who'nid
been dispatched at nightfall to observe their motions, it was gathered that, so
ftr from apprehending or being prepared for an attack, all was quiet in their

camp, in which the customary night-fires were then burning. Thus favored

by the false security of their enemies, the British force, after partaking of their

rude but substantial meal, and preparing their arms, laid themselves down to

rest in their accoutrements and great coats ; their heads recIining>on whatever
elevation, however small, presented itself, and their feet half buried in the em-
bers of the fires they had with difficulty kindled on the frozen ground, firon|

which the snow had been removed—all sanguine of success, and all more or
less endeavoring to snatch, amid the nipping frost to which their up^r persons

were exposed, a few hours of sleep prior to the final advance, which was to

take place an hour before dawn.
In the midst of the general desolateness of aspect which encompassed all,

there were few privations endured by the men that were not equally shared by
their officers. A solitary and deserted log hut was the only thing in the shaM
of a human habitation within the bivouac, and this had been secured as the

headquarters of the Qeneral and his staff—all besides had no other canopy
tiian the dear starry heavens, or, here and there, the leafless and unsheltering

branches of some forest tiye—and yet, around one large and blazing flM^

which continued to be fed at intervals by masses of half-decayed wood, thK^
devested of their snow, lay simmering and drymjg before it, was firequently to

he heard the joyous yet suppressed laugh, and piquant sally, as of men wnow
spirits no temporary hardship or concern for the eventful future could eflbota>

ally suppress.

During the whole of the march, Raymond had evinced a seriousness of
demeanor by no means common to him, and although he had made one of th«i

party in the general bivouac, he had scarcely opened his lips, except to reply

to the most direct questions. A renewed attack at first drew from him no
comment, although it was evident he felt greatly pained ; but when he had
finished smoking his cigar, he raised himself, not without difficulty, from tl^O

Sound, and began with a seriousness of manner that, being unusual, not n
tie surprised them, " Qentlemen, you have long been pleased to select me m

your butt."
" Of course," hastilr interrupted Oaptain Molineux. hazarding his pun, ** Wt

naturally select you for what you most resemble."
" Oaptain Molineux—gentlemen !" resumed Raymond, with greater em*

phasis. *

" He is getting warm on the sul^ect," observed Middlemore. '* Bu» •
oare, Molineoz, that the butt does not cmm until in the ond it beoomes tbi

b*itter»
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"Ha! ha ! ha!" ociferated St. Olair, "good, excellent, the beat yon enr
made, Middlemore.**

" Gentlemen !" persevered Raymond, in a tone, and with a gesture, of imp»-
tienoe, " this trifling will be deeply regretted by you all to-morrow ; " I repeat,**

he pursued, when he found he had at lengUi succeeded in procuring suenoe,

"you have long been pleased to select me as your butt, and while this was
eonfined to my ^rsonu appearance, painful as I have sometimes found your
humor, I could still endure it ; but when I perceive those whom I have looked
upon as friends and brothers, casting imputations upon my courage, I may be
excused for feeling offended. You have succeeded in wounding my heart, and
ome of you will regret the hour when you did so. Another,, perhaps, would
adopt a different course, but I am not disposed to return evil for evil. I wish
to believe, that in all your taunts upon this subject you have merely indulged
your bantering humor—^but not the less have you pained an honest heart.

To-morrow wul prove iiiat you have grievously wronged me, and I am mist»>
k«n if you T^ill not deeply regret it."

So saying, he Lurriecl away across the snow towards a distant fire, which
lighted the ruder bivouac of the adjutant and quartermaster, and was there

een to seat himself with the air of one who has composed himself for the
night.

"What a silly fellow, to take the thing so seriously!" said Molineux,

half vexed at himself, half moved by the reproachful tone of Raymond's
address.

" For God's sake, Grantham, call him back. Tell him we are ready to make
aoT—every atonement for our offence," urged St. Olair.

*' And I will promise never to utter another pun at his expense as long as I
Hve," added Middlemore.

But before Henry Grantham, who had been a pained and silent witness of

the scene, and Who had already risen with a view to follow the wounded Ray-
mond, could take a single step on his mission of peace, the low roll of the drum,
summoning to fall in, warned them that the hour of action had already ar-

rived, and each, quitting his fire, hastened to the more immediate and pressing

duties of assembling his men, and carefully examining into the state of their

appointments.

In ten minutes from the beating of the re»ct7K—considerably shorn of its

wonted proportions, as the occasion demanded—the bivouac had been aban-
dpned; and the little army again upon their march. What remained to be
tnversed of the space that separated them from the enemy, was an alternation

•f plain and open forest, but so completely in juxtaposition, that the head of
the column had time to clear one wood and enter a second before its rear

lould disengage itself from the first. The effect of this, by the dim and pecu-

Bar light reflected from the snow across which they moved, was picturesque

m the extreme, nor was the interest diminished by the utter silence that had
pervaded every part of the little army, the measured tramp of whose march,
mingled with the hollow and unavoidable rumbling of the light guns, being

the only sounds to be heard amid that mass of living matter. The Indians,

with the exception of a party of scouts, had been the last to quit their rude
encampment, and as they now, in their eagerness to get to the front, glided

Itcttlthily by in the deep snows on either side of the more beaten track by
which the troops advanced, and utterly without sound in their foot-faU

ihey might rather have been compared to spirits of the wilds, than to

hnman beings.

The regiment having been told off into divisions, it so happened that Ray-
B&ond and Henry Grantham, although belonging to different companies, now
Imnd themselves near each other. The tatter had been most anxious to ap-

oroach his really good-hearted companion, with a view to soothe his wounded
fcedin^, and to convey, in the fullest and most convincing terms, the utter

Reclaimer of his inconsiderate brother officers, to reflect serously on his con-

duct in the recent retreat—or, indeed, to intenci their observations for anything
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beyond a mere pleasantry. As, however, the strictest order had been oon>
manded to be observed in the march, and Raymond and he happened to be at
opposite extremities of the division, this had been for some time impracticable.

A temporary halt having occurred, just as the head of the column came
within sight of the enemy's fires, Grantham quitted his station on the flank,

and hastened to the head of his division, where he found Raymond with his

arms folded across his chest, and apparently absorbed in deep thought. He
tapped him lightly on the shoulder, and inquired in a tone of much kindneai i

the subject of his musing. |
Toncned by the manner in which he was addressed, Raymond dropped hi*

arms and grasping the hand of the youth, observed in his usual voice ; " Ah,
is it you Henry—Egad, my dear boy, I was just tliinking of ycu—and how
very kind you have always been ; never quizzing me as those woughUess fel-

lows have done—and certainly never insinuating anything against my
oourage—that was too bad, Henry, too bad, I could have forgiven -anythinf

but that."
" Nay, na^, Raymond." answered his companion, soothingly ; " believeme^

aeither Mohneux, nor Middlemore, nor St. Olair meant anything beyond a
jest. I can assure you they did not, for when you quitted us they asked me
to go in search of you, but the assembly then commencing to beat, I was
eompelled to hasten to my company, nor have I had an opportunity of seeing

you until now."
" Very well, Henry. I forgive them, for it is not in my nature to keep anger

long ; but tell them that they should not wantonly wound the feelings of ao
unoffending comrade. As I told them, they may regret their unkindneaa
to me before another sun has set. If so, I wish them no other punishment."

'* What mean you, my dear Raymond ?"
" Egad ! I scarcely know myself, but something tells me very forcibly mj

hour is come."
'' Nonsense, this is but the effect of the depression, produced by fatigue and

over excitement, added to the recent annoyance of your feelings."

" Whatever it proceed from, I bad made up my mind to it before we set out
Henry, my kind good Henry, I have neither friend nor relative on earth

—

no
one to inherit the little property I posess. In the event of my falling, yon
will find the key of my desk in the breast pocket ofmy coat. A paper in that

desk appoints you my executor. Will you accept the trust ?"

''Most sacredly, Raymond, will I fulfil every instruction it containi,

hould I myself survive ; but I cannot, will not, bring myself to anticipate

your fall."

*• Move on, move on," passed quickly in a whisper from front to rear of the
eolumn.

" God bless you, Henry" exclaimed Raymond, again pressing the hand of
the youth—'' remember the key.'"

" Wo shall talk of that to-night," was the light reply. " Meanwhile, dear
Raymond, God bless you," and again Grantham fell back to his place in the
rear of the division.

Five minutes later, and the troops were finally brought up in front of the
enemy. A long line of fires marked the extent of the encampment, from
which, even then, the " all's well" of the sentinels could be occasionally heard.
Except these, all profoundly slept, nor was there anything to indicate they had
the sliRhteat suspicion of an enemy being within twenty milsa ofthem.

" What glorious cannon work we shall have presently," whispered Villiers

to Molineux, as they were brought together by their stations at the adjacent

extremities of their respective division. " Only mark how the fellows deep."
" The devil take the cannon," muttered Villiers, the bayonet for me, " bat

you are right, for see. there go the guns to the front—hark there is a shot;
the sentinels have discovered us at last ; and now they are starting from before

their fires, and hastening to snatch their arms.

t»
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Whist, whist, whist, flew three balls successively between their heada^
" Ha, here they oegin to talk to us in earnest, and now to our duty."
The next moment all was roar, and bustle, and confusion, and death.

The sun was in the meridian ; all sounds of combat had ceased. From the
field, in which the troops ha'' commenced the action, numerous, sledges were
seen departing, laden with the dead—the wounded having previously been
sent oif. One of these sledges remained stationary at some distance Vrithin

the line, where the ravages of death were marked b^ pools of blood upon the
snow, and at this point were grouped several individuals, assembled round •
body which was about to be conveyed away.

" by Heavens, I would give the world never to have said an unkind word
to him," observed one, whose arm suspended from a sling, attested he had not
oomo scatheless out of the action. It was St. Glair, whose great ambition it

had always been to have his name borne among thelistof wounded—provided
there were no broken bones in the question.

" As brave as he was honest-hearted," added a second, " you say, Grantham,
that he forgave us all our nonsense."
" He did, Molineux. He declared he could not bear resentment against you

. long. Bnt still, I fear, he could not so easily forget. He observed to me,
jestingly, just before deploying into line, that he felt his time was come, bat
there can be no doubt, from what we all witnessed, that he was determined
from the outset to court his death."

Captain Molineux turned away, apparently much affected—Middlemora
spoke not, but it was evident he also was deeply pained. Each seemed to feel

uat he had been in some degree ascessory to the catastrophe, but the past

could not be recalled. The body, covered with blood, exuding from several

wounds, was now placed on the sledge which was drawn o£f to join several

others just departed, and the lingermg officers hastened to overtake their 8&-

Teral companies.
When the action was at the hottest, one of the small guns in front (all of

which had been fearfully exposed), was lefb without a single artilleryman.

Availing themselves of this circumstance, the enemy, who were unprovided
with artillery of any description, made a movement as if to possess themselves

o£ and turn it against the attacking force, then closing rapidly to dispute the

possession of the breast work which covered their riflemen. Colonel St. Juliaa,

seeing this movement, called out for volunteers to rescue the gun from its

perilous situation. Scarcely had the words passed his lips when an individual

jpoved forward from the line, in the direction indicated. It was Lieutenant

Raymond—Exposed to the fire, both of friends and foes, the unfortunate

officer advanced calmly and unconcernedly, in the presence of the whole line,

wi before the Americans could succeed in even crossing their defences,

had seized the gun by the drag rope, and withdrawn it under cover of the

English fire. But this gallant act of self-devotedness, was not without itis

tarrible price. Pierced by many balls, which the American riflemen had im-

mediately directed at him, he fell dying within ten feet of the British line,

brandishing his sword and faintly shouting a " huzza," that was answered by
his companions with the fierce spirit of men stung to new exertion, and deter^

mined to avenge his fall.

Thus perished the fat, the plain, the carbancled, but really gallant-hearted

Raymond—whose intrinsic worth was never estimated until he had ceased to

exist. His fall, and all connected therewith, forms a sort of episode in oar
story, yet is it one not altogether without its moral. A private monument
<m which was inscribed all that may soothe and flatter after death, was erected

to his memory by those very officers whose persiflage, attacking in this in*

stance even his honor as a soldier, had driven him to seek the fate he found.

Of this there could be no question ; for, brave as he unquestionably was, Bmv-
mond would not have acted as if courting death throughout, had ne not fidiy

ude up bis mind either to gain great distinction or to die under the 9ft» or
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fhose who had, he oonceired^ go greatly injured him. It is bat jostice to add
that, for three days from his death, Middlemore did not utter a single pun,

neither did St. Olair or Molineuz indulge in a satirical observation

CHAPTER XX.

The spring of 1813 had passed nearly away, yet without producing any
renewed effort on the part of the Amoricuns. From information oblained

firom the Indian scouts, it however appeared that, far from being discouraged

by their recent disaster, thoy had moved forward a third army to the Miami,
where they had strongly entrenched themselves, until fitting opportunity
should be found to renew their attempt to recover the lost district. It was
also ascertained that, with a perseverance and industry peculiar to themselves.

they had been occupied throughout the rigorous winter in preparing a fleeter

snfflcient force to «ompete with that of the British ; and that, abandoning the
plan hitherto pursued by his predecessors, the American leader of this third

army of invasion purposed transporting his troops across the lake, instead of
running the risk of being harassed and cut up in an advance by land. To
effect this, it was of course necessary to have the command of the lake, and
there were all the sinews of exertion called into full exercise, to obtain the

desired ascendancy.

To defeat this intention became now the chief object of the British Qeneral.
-With the close of winter had ceased the hunting pursuits of the warriors, so
that each day brought with it a considerable accession to the strength of this

wild people, vast numbers of whom had betaken themselves to their hunting
{^rounds, shortly after the capture of Detroit. The chiefs of these several nai>

tions were now summoned to a Council, in the course of which it was decided

that a formidable expedition, accompanied by a heavy train of battering artil-

lery, should embark in battoaux, with a view to the reduction of the Ameri-
oui post established on the Miami—a nucleus around which was fast gather-

ing a spirit of activity that threatened danger, if not annihilation, to the Eng-
lish influence in the North Western districts. In the event of the accomplish-

ment of this design, Detroit and Amherstburg would necessarily be released

iBrom all apprehension, since, even admitting the Americans could acquire s
superiority of naval force on the lako. such superiority could only be essen-

tially injurious to us, as a means of afiording transport to, and covering the

operations of an invading army. If, however, that abeady on the Miami oould

be defeated, and their fortress razedf it was not probable that a fourth could

be equipped and pushed forward, with a view to offensive operations, in suffi-

cient time to accomplish anything decisive before the winter should set in.

Teoumsehj who had just returned from collecting new bodies of warriors,

warmly approved the project, aud undertook to bring two thousand men into

the field, as his quota of the expedition, the departure of which was decided

for the seventh day from the Council.

The day on which that Council was held, was characterized by one of those

sudden outbursts of elemental war, so common to the Canadas in early sum-
mer, and which, in awful grandeur of desolation, are frequently scarcely infe-

rior to the hurricanes of the tropics. The morning had been oppressively

sultry, and there was that general and heavy lethargy of nature that usually

precedes a violent reaction. About noon n small, dark speck was visible in

the hitherto cloudless horizon, and this presently grew in size until the whole
western sky was one dense mass of threatening black, which eventually spread

itself over the entire surface of the heavens, leaving not a hand's breadth any-
where visible. Presently, amid the sultry stillness that prevailed, there came
» Blight breeze over the face of the waters, and then, as if some vast battering

train bad suddenly opened its hoadred mouths of terror, vomiting forth show-
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en of grapo and other missiles, come astounding t!mndeiw3laps, and forked

l^htnings, and rain, and hail, and whistling wind—all in such terrible union,

jet such fearfnl disorder, that man, the last to take warning, or feel awed hj
the anger of the common parent, Nature, bent his head in lowliness and
silence to her voice, and awaited tremblin;^Iy the passing away of her wrath.

Henry Grantham, whose turn of duty had again brought him to Amherst-
burg, was in the kiess-room of the garrison when the storm was at the fiercest.

Notwithstanding the excitement of the council-scene, at which ho had been

present, he had experienced an unusual depression throughout the day, origi-

nating partly in the languid state of the atmosphere, but infinitely more in the

anxiety under which he labored in regard to his brother^ of whom no other

intelligence had been received, since his departure with his prisoners for Buf-
&lo. than what vague rumor, coupled with the fact of the continued absence
of the schooner, afforded. That the vessel had been captured b^ the enemy
there could be no doubt ; but, knowing as he did, the gaHant spirit of Qerald,

there was reason to imagine that he had not yielded to his enemies, before

every means of resistance had been exhausted : and if so, what might not
have been the effect of his obstinacy, if such a term could be applied to un-
shaken intrepidity, on men exasperated by opposition and eager for revenge.

In the outset he had admitted his gentle cousin Gertrude to his confidence, as

one must suited, by her docility, to soothe without appearing to remark on his

alarm, but when, little suspecting the true motive of her agitation, he saw her
evince an emotion surpassing his own, and admitting and giving way to fears

beyond any he would openly avow, he grew impatient and disappointed, and
preferring rather to hear the tocsin of alarm sounded from his own heart than
from the lips of another, he suddenly, and much to the surprise 6f the affeo-

tionate girl, discontinued all allusion to the subject. But Henry's anxiety

was not the less poignant from being confined within his own breast, and al-

though it gratified him to find that flattering mention was frequently made of

his brother at the mess-table, coupled with regret for his absence, it was
reserved for his hour-; of privacy and abstraction to dwell upon the fears

which daily became more harassing and perplexing.

On the present occasion, even while his brother officers had thought nor ear

but for the terrible tempest. that raged without, and atone moment threatened

to bury them beneath its trembling roof, the mind of Henry was full of his

absent brother, whom, more than ever, he now seemed to regret, from the
association of the howling tempest with the wild elemeiit on which he had last

beheld him ; and so complete at last had become the ascendancy of his melan-
choly, that when the storm had been in some degree stilled, and the rain abar
ted, he took an early leave of his companions, with a view to indulge in privacy

the gloomy feelings by which he felt hftnself oppressed.

In passing through the gate of the fort, on his way into the town, his

attention was arrested by several groups of persons, consisting of soldiers^

Indians, and inhabitants, who, notwithstanding the inclemency of the hour,

were gathered on the high bank in front «f the demi-lune battery, eagerly
bending their gaze upon the river. Half curious to know what could have
attracted theui in such weather from shelter, Henry advanced and mingled in

the crowd, which gave way at his approach. Although the fury of the tem-
pest had spent itself, there was still wind enough to render it a matter of
necessary precaution that the bystander should secure a firm footing on the
bank, while the water, violently agitated and covered with foam, resembled
rather a pigmy sea than an inland river—so unusual and so vast were its

waves. The current, moreover, increased in strenf^h by the sudden swelling

•f the waters, dashed furiously down, giving its directi 5n to the leaping billows

that rode impatiently upon its surface; and at the point of intersection by the
»? iV'iof Bois Blanc, formed so violent an eddy within twenty feet of the land,

m y produce the effect of a whirlpool, while again, between the island and the

( adian shore, the current, always rapid and ofgreat force, flew boiling down
itfi channel, and with a violence almost quadrupled.
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Amid this uproar of tlie usually placid river, there was but one bark found
bold enough to venture upon her angered bosom, and this, although but an
epitome of those -hat have subdued the world of waters, and chained them in

subservience to the will of man, now danced gallantly, almost terrifically, from
billow to billow, and, with the feathery lightness of her peculiar class, seemed
borne onward, less by the leaping waves themselves than by the white and
driving spray that fringed th ,>r summits. This bark—a canoe evidently of the
smallest description—had been watched in its progress, from afar, by the groups
assembled on the bank, who had gathered at each other's call, to witness and
marvel at the gallant daring of those who had committed it to the boiling cle-

^ment. Two persons composed her crew—the one seated in the stern, and
cateflilly guiding the bark so as to enable her to breast the threatening waves,
which, in quick succession, rose as if to accomplish her overthrow—the other

standing at her bows, the outline of his upper figure designed against the snow-
white sail, and, with Ids arms folded across his chest, apparently gazing with-

out fear on the danger which surrounded him. I^t was evideut, from their

manner of conducting the bark, that the adventurers were not Indians, and

iret there was nothing to indiciate to what class of the white family they be-

onged. Both were closely wrapped in short, dark-colored pea coats, and their

heads were surmounted with glazed hats—a speclls ofcostume that more than
anything else proved their familiarity with the element whose brawling they
appeared to brave with an indifference bordering on madpess.
Such was the position of the parties at the moment when Henry Grantham

Sined the bank. Hitherto the canoe, in the broad reach that divided the island

>m the American mainland, had had merely the turbulence of the short

heavy waves, and a comparatively modified current, to contend against.

Overwhelming even as these difficulties would have proved to men less gifted

with the power of opposing and vanquishing them, they were but light in

comparison with what was to bo overcome. The canoe was now fast gaining

the head ofihe island, and pursuing a direct course for the whirlpool already

described. The only means of avoiding this was by closely hugging the shore,

between which and the violent eddy without, the water, broken in its impe-
tuosity by the covering headland, presented a more even and less agitated

surface. This headland once doubled, the safety of the adventurers was en-

sured, since, although the tremendous current which swept through the inner

channel must have borne them considerably downwards, still the canoe would
have accomplished the transit below the town in perfect safety. The fact of

this opportunity being neglected, led at once to the inference that the adven-
turers were total strangers, and distinct voices were now raised by those on
the bank, to warn them of their danger—but wh'ther it was that they heard

not, or understood not, the warning was unnotic^ J. Once indeed it seemed
as if he who so ably conducted the course of the bark, had comprehended and
would have followed, the suggestion so earnestly given, for his tiny sail was
seen to flutter for the first time in the wind, as with the intention to alter his

course. But an impatient gesture from his companion in the bow, who was
seen to turn suddenly round and utter something, (which was however inau-

dible to those on shore,) again brought the head of the fragile vessel to her

original course, and onward she went, leaping and bounding, apparently with
the design to clear the whirlpool at a higher point of the river.

Nothing short of a miracle could now possiblj' enable the adventurers to

escape being drawn into the boiling vortex ; and, during the moments that

succeeded, every heart beat high with fearful expectation as to the result. At
length the canoe came with a sudden plunge into the very centre of the cur-

rent, which all the skill of the steersman was insufficient to enable him to

dear. Her bow yawed, her little sail fluttered—and away she flew, broadside

foremost, down the stream, with as little power of resistance as a feather or a
straw. Scarcely had the eye time to follow her in this peculiar descent, when
she was in the yeiy heart of the raging eddy. For a moment she reeled lik«

Afc
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A top, th«n rolled two or three times ov«r, and fintllj difl>ppeu«d altogotlNr.

Yftrioas expressions of horror broke iVom the several groups of whites and
Indians, all of whom had anticipated the catastrophe without the power of
acUvely interposing. Beyond the advice that was given, not a word WM
atterea, but every eye continued fixed on the whirlpool, as though moment»>
rily expecting to see something issue from its bosom. After the lapse of a
minute, a dark objo^t suddenly presented itself some twenty yards below, be>

tween the island and town. It was the canoe which, bottom upwards^nd
deprived of its little mast and sail, had again risen to the surface, and was
floating rapidly down with the current. Presently afterwards two heads
were seen nearly at the point where the canoe had again emerged. They w«re
the unfortunate adventurers, one ofwhom appeared to be supporting his ooi»>

panion with one arm, whilst ^ith the other he dashed away the waters thfit

bore them impetuously along. The hats of both had fallen off, and as he wha
exerted himself so strenuously, rose oncu or twice in the vigor of his efiRnis

above the element with which he contended, he seemed to present the grisly,

woolly hair, and the sable countenance of an aged negro. A vague sunnise
of the truth now flashed upon the mind of the excited oflSoer ; but when,
presently afterwards, he saw the powerfiil form once more raised, and in m
voice that made itself distinctly heutl above.the howling of the wind, exclaini,
" Help a dare !" there wias no longer a doubt, and he rushed towards tlie

dock-yard, to gain which the exertions of the negro were now directed.

On reacning it, he found both Oerald and his faithful attendant just touob-
ing the shore. Aroused by the cry for help which Sambo had pealed forth,

several of the workmen had quitted the shelter of the bloek-houses in whioh
they were lodged, and hastened to the rescue of him whom they immediately
afterwards saw struggling furiously to free himself and companion from tM
violent current. Stepping to the extremity on some loose timber which lay
secured to the shore, yet floating in the river—they threw out poles, one of
which Sambo seized liKe an enraged mastiff in his teeth, and still supporting
the body, and repelling the water with his disengaged arm, in this manner
succeeded in gaining the land. The crews of the little fleet, which lay armed
a hundred yards lower down, had also witnessed the rapid descent of two ap-
parently drowning men, and ropes had everywhere been thrown out from the
vessels. As for lowering a boat, it was out of the question ; for no boat could
have resisted the violence of the current, even for some hours after the storm
had wholly ceased.

It may be easily conceived with what mingled emotions the generous Henry,
whose anxiety had been so long excited in regard to his brother's fate, now
beheld that brother suddenly restored to him. Filled with an affection that

was rendered the more intense by the very fact of the danger from which be
had just seen him rescued, he, regardless of those around and in defiance of
his wet and dripping clothes, sprang eagerly to his embrace, but Gerald re-

ceived him with a cold—almos-t averted air. Suffering, rather than sharing,

this mark of fraternal love, he turned the instant afterward to his servant^

and, in a tone of qucrulousness, said, " Sambo, give me wine."

Inexpressibly shocked, and not knowing what to think of this conduct^

Henry bent his glance upon the negro. The old man shook his head mourn-
fully, and even with the dripping spray that continued to fall from his woolly

locks upon his cheeks, tears might be seen to mingle. A dreadful misgiving

came over the mind of the youth, and he felt his very hair rise thrillingly, as

he for a moment admitted the horrible possibility, that thv- ..Lock produced by
his recent accident had affected his brother's intellect. Sambo replied to his

master's demand, by saying " there was no wine—the canoe and its contents

had been utterly lost."

All this passed during the first few moments of their landing. The necessity

for an immediate change of apparel was obvious, and Oerald and his servant

were led into- the nearest block-house, where each of the honest fellows ooeu-
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pjhig it WM aager in producing whatever his rude wardrobe afforded. Th«
Drothers then made the best o( their way, followed by the negro, .to their own
abode in the town.
The evening being damp and chilly, a flro was kindled in the apartment in

which Gerald dined—the same in which both had witnessed the dying mO'
menta of their mother, and Henry those of their father. It had been chosen
by the former, in the height of her malady, for its cheerfulness, and she had
continued in it until the hour of her decease ; while Major Grantham had se-

lected it for his chamber of death for the very reason that it had been that of
his regretted wife. Henry, having already dined, sat at the opposite extre-

mity of the table watching his brother, whose features he had so longed to

behold once more
; yet not without a deep and bitter feeling of grief, that

those features should have undergone so complete a change in their expression
towards himself. Gerald had thrown oif the temporary and ill-fitting vest-

ments exchanged for hisown wet clothing, and now that he appeared once more
in his customanr garb, an extraordinary alteration was perceptible in his whole
appearance. Insteaa of the blooming cheek, and rounded and elegant form,
for whiah he had always been remarkable, he now offered to the eye of his

anxious brother, an emaciated figure, and a countenance pale even to wanness
—while evidence of much care and mward suffering might be traced in the

stern contraction of his hitherto open brow. There was also a dryness in his

speech that startled and perplexed even more than the change in his person.

The lattw might be the effect of imprisonment, and its anxiety and privation,

coupled with the exhaustion arising from his recent accident ; but how was
the first to be accounted for, and wherefore was he, after so long a separation,

and under such circumstances, thus incommunicative and unaffectionate? All
these reflections occurred to the mind of the sensitive Henry, as he sat watch-
ing, and occasionally addressing a remark to, his taciturn brother, until he
became fairly bewildered in hi;^ efforts to find a clue to his conduct. The
horrible dread which had first suggested itself of the partial overthrow of intel-

lect, had passed away, but to this had succeeded a discovery attended by quite

as much concern, although creating less positive alarm. He had seen, with
inexpressible pain, that Gerald ate but little, seeming rather to loathe his food,

while on the other hand he had recourse more frequently to wine, drinking ofl^

bumpers with greedy avidity, until, yielding at length to the excess of hia

potati^ 8, ho fell fast asleep in the arm-chair he had drawn to the fire, over-

come by the mingled influence of wine, fatigue and drowsiness.

Bitter were the feelings of Henry Grantham, as thus he gazed upon his

sleeping brother. Fain would he have persuaded himself that the effect he now
witnessed was an isolated instance, and occurring only under the peculiar

circumstances of the moment. It was impossible to recal the manner in which
he had demanded *' wine" from their faithful old servant and friend, and not
feel satisfied that the tone proclaimed him one who had been in the frequent

habit of repeating that demand, as the prepared yet painful manner of the

black, indicated a sens&of having been too frequently called upon to administer

to it. Alas, thought the heart-stricken Henry, can it really be, that he whom
I have cherished in my heart of hearts with more than brother's love, has thus
fallen 1 Has Gerald, formerly as remarkable for sobriety as for every honor-

able principle, acquired even during the months I have so wretchedly mourned
his absence, the fearful propensities of the drunkard 1 The bare idea over-<

powered him. and with difficulty jestraining his tears, he rose from his seat,

and paced the room for some time in a state of indesqribablc agitation. Then
again he stopped, and when he looked in the sleeping face ol his unconscious

brother, he was more than ever struck by the strange change which had been
wrought in his appearance. Finding that Gerald still slept profoundly, he took

the resolution of instantly questioning Sambo as to all that had befallen thorn

during their absence, and ascertaining, if possible, to what circumstance the

mystery which perplexed him was attributable. Opening and reclosing the

door with caution, he hastened to the room which, owing to his years and long

^<
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iod faithful services, had been set apart for the aooommodation of the old nun
when on shore. Horo ho found Sambo, who had dispatched his substantial

meal, busily occupied in dryinfr his master's wet dress before a largo blazing

wood fire—and laying out, with the same view, certain papers, the contents

of a pocket-book which had been completely saturated with water. A ray of

satisfaction lighted the dark but intelligent face of the negro, which the instant

before had worn an expression of suffering, as the young officer, pres.sing his

hand with warmth, thanked him deeply and fervently for the noble, almo.<it

mperhuman, exertions, he had maae that day to preserve his brother's

life.

" Oh, Massa Henry !" was all the poor creature could say in reply, as he
returned the pressure with an emphasis that spoke his profound attachment to

both. Then leaning his white head upon his hand against the chimney, and
bursting into tears—" berry much change, ho poor broder Qeral, he not a
same at all."

Here was a sad opening indeed to the subject. The heart of tlie youth sank
within him, yet feeling the necessity of knowing all connected with his bro-

ther's unhappiness, he succeeded in drawing the old man into conversation,

and finally mto a narration of all their adventures, as far at least as he had
personal knowledge, from the moment of their leaving Detroit in the preceding

autumn.
When, after the expiration of an hour, he returned to the drawing-room,

Qerald was awake, and so far restored by his sound sleep as to be, not only
more communicative, but more cordial towards his brother. He even reverted

to past scenes, and spoke of the mutual events of their youth, with a cheerful-

ness bordering on levity ; but this pained Henry the more, for he saw in it

but the fruit of a forced excitement—as melancholy in adoption as pernicioia

in efi'ect—and his own heart repugned all participation in so unnatural a
gaiety, although he enforced himself to share it to the outward eye. Fatigue

at length compelled Gerald to court the quiet of his pillow, and, ovenomo as

his senses were with wine, he slept profoundly until morning.

s

CHAPTER XXT.

When they met at breakfast, Henry was more than ever struck and afflict-

ed by the alteration in his brother's person and manner. All traces of the
last night's excitement had disappeared with the cause, and pale, haggard and
embarraa^ed, he seemed but the shadow of his former self, while the melan
eholy of his countenance had in it something wild and even fierce. As at their

first meeting, his language was dry and reserved, and he seemed rather impa-
tient of conversation, as though it interfered with the Indulgence of some se-

cret and all absorbing reflection, while, to Henry's affectionate questioning of
his adventvires since they first parted, he replied in the vague unsatisfactory

manner of one who ^ecks to shun the subject altogether. At another mo-
ment, this apparc-nt prostration of the physical man might have been ascribed

to his long immersion of the preceding day, and the efforts that were necessary

to rescue him from a watery grave ; but, from the account Sambo had given

him, Henry had but too much reason to 'car that the disease of body and mind
which had so completely encompassed his unfortunate brother, not only had
its being in a different cause, but might be dated from an earlier period. Al-
though burning with desire to share that confidence which it grieved him to

the soul to find thus unkindly withheld,he made no effort to remove the cloak

of reserve in wLich his brother had invested himself. That day they both
dined at the garrison mess, and Henry saw with additional pain, thatthe warm
felicitations of his brother officers on his return, wve received bv Qerald with
tiie same reserve and indifference which had characterized his meeting witli
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Um, while he evinced the ftame disinclination to enter upon the solicited historf
of his captivity, as well as the causes which led to his bold Tenture, and con*
Mquent narrow escape, of the preceding day. Finding him thus incommuni-
cative, and not comprehending the change in his manner, they rallied him;
and, as the bottle circulated, ho seemed more and more disposed to meet their

raillery with a choorfuInosH and good humor that brought even the color into

his sunken cheeks ; but when, finally, some of thcin proceeded to ask him, in

their taunting manner, what he had done with his old flame and fn^cinatinc

prisoner. Miss Montgomorie, a deadly paleness overspread his couqtenance, ana
he lost in the moment all power of disguising his feelings. His emotion was
too sudden and too palpable, not to be observed by those who had unwillingly

called it forth, and they at once, with ccfhsiderate tact, changed the conversa-

tion. Hereupon Qerafd again made an effort to rally, but no one returned to

the subject. Piqued at this conduct, he had more frequent recourse to the
bottle, and laughed and talked in a manner that proved him to be laboring

undt. the influence of extraordinary excitement. When he took leave of hii

brother to retire to rest, he was silent, peevish, dissatisfied—almost angry.
Henry passed a night of extreme disquiet. It was evident from what had

oocnrred at the moss-table in relation to the beautiful American, that to her
was to bo ascribed the wretchedness to which Qerald had become a victim, and
he resolved on the following morning to waive all false delicacy, and throwing
himself upon his affection, to solicit his confidence, and offer whatever counsd
he conceived would best tend to promote his peace of mind.
At breakfast the conversation turned on the intended movement, which waa

to take place within three days, and on this subject Qerald evinced a vivadty
that warmed into eagerness. He had risen early that morning, with a view
to obtain the permission of the commodore to make one of the detachment of
sailors who were to accompany the expedition, and, having succeeded in ob-
taining the command of one of the two gun-boats which were destined to

ascend the Miami, and form part of the battering force, seemed highly
pleased. This apparent return to himself might have led his brother into the
belief that his feelings had undergone a reaction, had he not, unfortunatelj', bat
too much reason to know that the momentary gaiety was the result of the very
melancholy which consumed him. However, it gave him a more favorable

opportunity to open the subject next his heart, and, as a preparatory step^ he
dexterously contrived to turn the conversation into the channel most suited

to his purpose.

The only ill effect arising from Gerald's recent immersion was a sense of pain

in that part of his arm which had been bitten by the rattlcsnake^on the day
of the pic-nic to Hog Island, and it chanced that this morning especially it had
a good deal annoyed him, evincing some slight predisposition to inflammation.

To subdue this, Henry applied with his own hand a liniment which had been
recommended, and took occasion, when he had finished, to remark on the

devotedness and fearlessness Miss Montgomerie had manifested in coming so

opportunely to his rescue—in all probability, thereby preserving his life.

At the sound of this name Gerald started, and evinced the same impatience

of the subject he had manifested on the preceding day. Henry keenly re-

marked his emotion, and Gerald was sensible that ho did.

Both sat for some minutes gazing at each other in expre.ssive silence, the

one as if waiting to hear, the other as if conscious that he was expected to

afford, some explanation of the cause of so marked an emotion. At length

Gerald said, and in a tone of deep and touching despondency, " Henry, I

fear you find me very uuamiable and much altered, but indeed I am very

unhappy."
Here was touched the first chord of their sympathies. Henry's, already on

the Uan^ flew to meet this demonstration of returning confidence, and hereplied
in a voice broken by the overflowing of his full heart

" Oh, my beloved brother, chang^ must you indeed be, when even the ad-

mission that you are unhappy inspires mo with a thanlcfuuiess suoh as I now
9
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Ikel. Oflnid, I entraat, I iin|)1ore you, by the lore we hATe borne each othw
from inftincy, to disguise nothing fVom me. Tell mo whtt it is that weighsw
heavily at your heart. Repose implicit confidence in me your brother, and let

me assist' and advino you m your extremity, as my poor ability will permit
Tell me, Qerald. wherefore are you thuH altered—what droadlul disappoint-

ment has thus turned the milk of your nature into gall ?"

Qerald gazed at him a moment intently. Ho was much affected, and a sud-
den and unbidden tear stole down his pallid cheek. '' If you have found the
milk of my nature turned into gall, then indeed am I even more wretched
than I thought myself. But, Honrr.you ask me what I cannot yield—my con-
fidence—and. even were it not so, the yielding would advantage neither. I am
unhappy, as I have said, but the cause of that unhappiness must ever remain
buried here !" and he pointed to his breast. This was said kindly, yet d»-
terminedly.

" Enough, Qerald," and his brother spoke in terms of deep reproach, " sinoe

you persist in withholding your confidence, I will no longer urge it ; but you
eannot wonder that I, who love but you alone on earth, should sorrow as one
without hope, at beholding you subject to a grief so overwhelming as to have
driven you to seek refuge from it in an unhallowed grave."

" I do not understand vou—what mean you ?" quickly interrupted O^nM,
raising his head from the hand which supported it at the breakfast-table^

while he colored faintly.

" Tou cannot well b« ignorant of my meaning," pursued Henry in the same
tone, " if you but recur to the circumstances attending your arrival here."

" I am still in the dark," continued Qerald, with some degree of impa-
tience.

" Because you know not that I am acquainted with all that took place on the
melancholy occasion. Qerald," he pursued, " forgive the apparent harshness
of what I am about to observe—^but was it generous—was it kind in you to

incur the risk you did, when you must have known that your death would
have entailed upon me an eternal grief? Was it worthy of yourself, more-
over, to make the devoted follower of your fortunes, a sharer in the danger
you so oaf^rly and wantonlv courted ?"

" Nay, my good brother," and Gerald made an attempt at levity, " you are

indeed an unsparing monitor ; but suppose I should offer in reply, that a
spirit ofcntcrprizo was upon mo on the occasion to which you allude, and that,

fired by a desire to astonish you all with a bold feat, I had resolved to do what
no other had done before me, yet without apprehending the serious conse-

quences which ensued—or even assuming the danger to have been so great."
" All this, Qerald, you might, yet would not say ; because, in saying it, you

would have to charge yourself with a gross insincerity : and although you do
not deem me worthy to share your confidence. I still have pleasure in know-
ing that my affection will not bo repaid with deceit—however plausible the

motives for its adoption may appear—by the substitution, in short, of that

which is not for that which is."

" A gross insincerity ?" repeated Gerald, again slightly coloring.
" Yes, my brother—T say it not in anger, nor in reproach—but a gross in-

sincerity it would certainly be. Alas, Gerald, your motives are but too well

known to me. The danger you incurred was incurred wilfully, wantonly, and
with a view to your own destruction."

Gerald started. The color had again fled from jild sunken cheek, and
he was ashy pale. "And how knew you this?" he asked -ith a trembling

Toice.
" Even, Gerald, es I know that you have been driven to seek in wii that up-

bearing against the secret griefwhich consumes you, which should be ft. and alone

in the fortitude of a strong mind and the consciousness of an untainted honor.

Oh, Gerald, had these been your supporters, you never would have steeped

your reason so far in forgetfulness, as to have dared what you did on that

eventful day. Qood Heaven ! how little did I ever expeet to see the brother
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"vfmy loTS d«R«nerat«d lo far us to border on the character of the drunkard
and the snicitlo.*'

The quick but itiinken oyoq of the nailor flanhcd firo •, and ho pressed his lips,

and clonchoil \\\h teeth together, as one ptrongly atti. i ptin); to rostrain his in«

dif^ation. It was but the momentary flashing of tiiu chafed and bruised

pirit.
'• You probe me deeply, 1 lonry," he said, calmly and in a voice of much

melancholy. These are severe expressions for a brother to use ; but you are

right—I did seek oblivion of my wretchedness in that whirlpool, as the only
means of destroying the worm that feeds incessantly upon my heart; but
Providence has willed it otherwise—and, morever, I had not taken the danger
ofmy faithful servant mto the account. Had Sambo not saved mo, I must
have perished ; for I made not the slightest effort to preserve myself. How-
ever, it matters but little, the mere manner of one's death," he pursued, with
increased despondency. " It is easy for vou, Henry, whose mind . is at peace

with itself and the world, to preach fortitude and resignation ; but. felt you
the burring flame which scorches my vitals, you would acknowledge the

wide difference between theory and praclicc."

Henry rose deeply agitated ; he went to tho door and secured the bolt

;

then returning, knelt at his brother's feet. Qcrald had one hand covering his

eyes, from which, however, the tears forced themselves through his closed

fingers. The other was seized and warmly prc.n.<ted in his brother's grasp.
" Oerald," he said, in the most emphatic manner, " by the love you ever

bore to our sainted parents, in whoso chamber of death I now appeal to your
better feelings—by tho friendship that has united our hearts from youth to

manhood—by all and every tie of affection, let me implore you once more to

eonflde this dreadful ;;rief to me, that I may share it with you, and counsel

you for your good. Oh, my brother, on my bended knees do I solicit your
eonfldence. Believo me, no mean curio.sity prompts my prayer. I would
flootho, console, assist you—aye. oven to tho very sacrifice of life."

The feelings of the sailor were evidently to ched, yet ho uttered not a word.
His hand still covered his face, and tho tears seemed to flow even faster than
before.

" Gerald," pursued hia brother, with bitterness; "I see, with pain, that I

bave not your confidence, and I desist—yet answer me one question. From
the faithful 'Sambo, as you must perceive, I have learnt all connected with
your absence, and from him I have gained that, during your captivity, you were
much with Miss Montgomerie (he pronounced the name with an involuntary

shuddering); all I ask, therefore, is, whether your wretchedness proceeds from
tho rejection of your suit, or from any levity or incon.stancy you may have
found in her ?"

Qerald raised his head from his supporting hand, and turned upon hia

brother a look in which mortified pride predominated over an infinitude of
conflicting emotions.

" Rejected. Henry, my suit rejected—oh, no ! In supposing my grief to ori-

ginate with her, you are correct ; but imagine not it is because my suit is re-

jected—certainly not."
" Then," exclaimed Henry, with generous cmphnsis, while he pressed the

thin hand which he held more closely between bis own, " Why not marry

Gerald started.

"Yes, marry her," continued Henry ;
'* marry her and be at peace. Oh I

Gerald, you know not what sad agency I attarl; cil to that insidious American
from the first moment of her landing on this si;nb—you know not how much
I have disliked, and still dislike her—but what are all these considerations

when my brother's happiness is at stake? Gerald, marry her—and be
happy."

"Impossible," returned the sailor, in a feeblo voice, and again his head sank
upon the open palm of his hand.
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" Do you no longer love her, then 1" eagerly qaesttoned the astonudied
yoath.

Once more Gerald raised his head, and fixed his large, dim eyes full upon
those of his brother. " To madness !" he said, in a voice and with a look that

made Henry shudder. There was a moment of painful pause. The latter at

length ventured to observe

:

" You speak in riddles, Gerald. If you love this Miss Montgomerie to

madness, and are, as you seem to intimate, loved by her in return, why not,

as I have urged, marry her ?"
' Because," replied the sailor, turning paler than before, and almost gasp-

ing for breath, there is a condition attached to the possession of her hand."
" And that isV pursund Henry, inquiringly, after another long and painful

pause

—

" My secret," and Gerald pointed significantly to his breast.

"True," returned Henry, slightly coloring; "I had forgotten—but what
condition, Gerald (and here he spoke as if piqued at the abrupt manner in

which his brother had concluded his half confidence), what condition, I ask,

may a woman entitled to our respect, as well as to our love, propose, which
should be held of more account than that severest of offences against the Di-
vine will—self-murder ? Nay, look not thus surprised ; for have you not ad-
mitted that you had guiltily attempted to throw away your life—to commit
suicide, in short—rather than comply with an earthly condition ?"

" What if in this," returned Gerald, with a smile of bitterness, " I have
preferred the lesser guilt to the greater T'

" I can understand no condition, my brother, a woman worthy of your
esteem could impose, which should one moment weigh in the same scale

against the inexpiable crime of self-destruction. But, really, all this mvstery
so startles and confounds me, that I know not what to think—what inrerence

to draw."
" Henry," observed the sailor, with some show of impatience, " considering

your promise "ot to urge it further, it seems tq me you push the matter to an
extremity."

The youth made no reply, but, raising himself from his knees, moved to-

ward° the door, which he again unbolted. He then walked to the vnndow
at the further end of the apartment.

Gerald saw that he was deeply pained ; and, impatient and angry witii

himself he also rose and paced the room with hurried steps. At length he
stopped, und putting one hand upon the shoulder of his brother, who stood
gazing vacantly from the window, pointed with the other towards that part
of the apartment in which both their parents had breathed their last.

" Henrj'-, my kind, good Henry," he said, with a voice faltering with emo-
tion, •' do you recollect the morning when, on our return from school, we
found our young holiday joy changed into heart-breaking and mourning by
the sight of our dying mother ?"

" Remember it, Gerald ! aye, even as though it had been yesterday. Oh,
my brother, little did I think at the moment when, with hands closely clasped

together, we sank, overcome with grief, upon our bended knees, to receive that

mother's blesaiug, a day would ever arrive when the joy or sorrow of the one
should form no portion of the joy or sorrow of the other."

"It was there," nursued (jerald, and without noticing the interruption,
" that we solemnly pledged ourselves to do the will and bidding of our rather

in all things."
" Even so, Gerald, I remember it well."
" And it was there," continued the sailor, with the emphasis of strong emo-

tion, " that, during my unfortunate absence from the death-bed of our yet
surviving parent, you gave a pledge for both, that no action of our lives should
reflect dishonor on his unsullied name."

" I did. Both in your name and in my own, I gave the pledge—well know*
in^- that, in that, I merely anticipated your desire."
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" Most aiusuredly ; what then woald be yonr sensationa were yoa to know
that I had violated that sacred obligation?"

" Deep, poignant, ceaseless regret, that my once noble and high-spirited

brother should have been so lost to respect for his father's memory and for

himself." This was nttered not without deep agitation.

" You are right, Henry," added Gerald, mournfully ; " better, fer better, ifl

it to die than lire on in the consciousness of having forfeited all daim to

esteem."
The young soldier started as if a viper had stung him. " Qcrdd," he said,

eagerly, "you have not dishonored yoursell; Oh no—tell me/my brother,

that you have not."
" No," was the cold, repulsive answer; " although my peace of mind is fled,"

he pursued, rather more mildly, " my honor, thank heaven, remains as pure
•8 when you first pledged yourself for its preservation."

" Thanks, my brother, for that. But can it really be possible, that the
mysterious condition attached to Miss Muntgomerie's love involves the loss

of honor ?"

Gerald made no answer.
" And can you really be weak enough to entertain a passion for a woman,

who would make the dishonoring of the fair fame of him she professes to love

the fearful price at which her affection is to be purchased ?"

Gerald seemed to wince at the word " weak," which was rather emphati-
cally pronounced, and looked displeased at the concluding part of the sentence.

" I said not that the condition attached to her love," he remarked, with the

piqaed expression of a wounded vanity ;
" her aifection is mine, I know, beyond

her own power of control—the condition relates not to her heart, but to her
hand."

" Alas, my poor infatuated brother. Blinding indeed must be the delusions

of passion, when a nature so sensitive and so 'honorable shrinks not from such
a connexion. My only surprise is, that, with such a perversion of judgment,
you have returned at all." .

"No more of this Henry. It is not in man to control his destiny, and mine
appears to be to love with a fervor that must bear me, ere long, to my grave.

Of this, however, be assured—that, whatever my weakness, or infatuation, as

you may be pleased to call it, that passion shall never be gratified at the ex-

pense of my honor. Deeply—madly as I doat upon her image, Miss Mont-
gomerie and I have met for the last time."

Overcome by the emotion with which he had thus expressed himself, Gerald
could not restrain a few burning tears that forced their way down his hollow
cheeks. Henry caught eagerly at this indication of returning softness, and
•gain essayed, in reference to the concluding declaration of his brother, to urge

upon him the unworthiness of her who had thus cast her deadly spell upon
his happiness. But Gerald could ill endure the slightest allusion to the

subject.
" Henry,''she said, " I have already told you that Miss Montgomcrie and I

have parted for ever ; but not the less devotedly do I love her. If. therefore,

you would not farther wring a heart already half broken with aSliction, oblige

me by never making the slightest mention of Jier name in ray presence—or
tver adverting again to our conversation of this morning. I am sure, Henry,
you will not deny me this."

Henry offered no other reply than by throwing himself into the arms that

were extended to receive him. The embrace of the brothers was long and
fervent, and, although there was perhaps more of pain than pleasure, in their

mutual sense of the causes which had led to it in the present instance—still

was it productive of a luxury the most heartfelt. It seemed to both as if the

spirits of their departed parents hovered over, and blessed them in this indi-

cation of their returning affection, hallowing, with their invisible presence, a
scene connected with the last admonitions from their dying lips. When they

had thus given vent to their feelings, although the sense of unhappiness cod-

aiti'*
'
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tinned undiminished, their hearts oxporienced a sensible relief; and when ther
separat'ed for the morning, in pursuit of their respective avooation.*, it WdS with
a subdued manner on the part of Gerald, and a vague hope \fiih Honry, that
his brother's disease would eventually yield to Vtoiious influences, and thai other
and happier days were yet m storo for both.

b

a
h

CHAPTER XXII.

Meanwhile the preparations for the departure of the expedition for the
Miami were rapidly completing. To the majority of the regular force of the

two garrisons were added several companies of militia, and a considerable body
of Indians, under Teeumseh—the two former portions of the force being des-

tined to advance by water, the latter by land. The spring had been unusu-
ally early, and the whole of April remarkably warm ; on some occasions sultry

to oppressiveness—as for instance on the morning of the tempest. They were
now in the first days of the last week of that month, and everywhere a quick

and luxuriant vegetation had succeeded to the stubborn barrenness and mono-
tony of winter.. Not a vestige of that dense mass of ice which, three months
previously, had borne them over lake and river, was now to bo seen. The sun
dano«d joyously and sportively on the golden wave, and where recently

towered the rugged surface of the tiny iceberg, the still, calm, unbroken level

of the mirroring lake was only visible. On the beach, just below the towiL
and on a line with the little fleet, that lay at anchor between the island and
the main, were drawn up numerous batteaux, ready for the reception of the
troops, while on the decks of two gun-boats, that were moored a few yards
without them, were to be seen the battering train and entrenching tools in-

tended to accompany the expedition. Opposite to each batteau was kindled a
fire, around wiiich were grouped the voyageurs composing the crew, some di-

viding thdr salt pork or salt fish upon their bread, with a greasy clasped knife,

and quenching the thirst excited by this with occasional libations from tin

cans, containing a mixture of water and the poisonous distillation of the coun-
try, miscalled whiskey. In other directions, those who had dined sat puffing

the smoke from then* dingy pipes, while a^in, they who had sufficiently

luxuriated on the weed, might be seen sleepmg, after the manner of the In-

dians, with tneir heads resting on the first rude pillow that offered itself, and
their feet close upon the embers of the fire on whicu they had prepared their

meal. The indolence of inactivity was more or less upoa all, but it was the in-

dolence consequent on previous exertion, and a want of further employment.
The whole scene was characteristic of the peculiar manners of the French
Oanadian boatmen.

Since the morning of the long and partial explanation between the brothers,

no further allusion had been made to the forbidden subject. Henry saw, with
unfeigned satisfaction, that Gerald not only abstained from the false excite-

ment to which he had hitherto had recourse, but that ho apparently sought to

rally against his dejection. It is true that whenever he chanced to surprise

him alone, he observed him pale, thoughtful, and full of care, but. as he in-

Tariably endeavored to hide the feeling at his approach, he argued favorably

even from the efibrt. Early on the day previous to that of the sailing of the
expedition, Gerald asked leave for a visit of a few hours to Detroit, urging a
desire to see the family of his uncle, who still remained quartered at that post,

and whom he had not met since his return from captivity. This had been
readily granted by the CommodorOj in whom the change in the health and
spirits of his young favorite had excited both surprise and ooncern, and who,
•nzious for his restoration, was ready to promote whatever might conduce to

his comfort. He had even gone so far as to hint the propriety of his relin-

quishing his intention of accompanying the expedition, (which was likely t*

w



#

THE PROPHECY FU LFILLBD. 136

\v

be attended with much privation and exposure to those engaged in it), and
suffering another officer to be substituted to his command, while he remained
at home to recruit his health. But Gerald heard the well meant proposal

with ill disguised impatience, and he replied with a burning cheek, that if his

absence for a day could not be allowed without inconvenience to the service,

he was read}' to submit ; but, as far as regarded his making one of the expe-
dition, nothing short of a positive command should compe! him to remain be-

hind. Fin<ling him thus obstinate, the Commodore good humoredly called

him a silly, wilful, fellow, and bade him have his Own way ; however he felt

confident that, if he accompanied the Miami expedition in his then state of
health, ho never would return from it.

Gerald submitted it was probable enough he should not, but, although ho
deeply felt the kindness of his Commander's motive in wishing him to remain,
he was not the less determined, since the matter w left to his own choice, to
go where his duty led him. Then, promisini' *o 1i> ick long before the hour
fixed for sailing the ensuing day, he warml y j)! cssed the cordially extended
hand, and soon afterwards, accompanied by Sambo, whose skill as a rider was
in no way inferior to his dexterity as a steersman, mounted a favorite horse,

and was soon far on his road to Detroit.

Towards midnight of that day, two men were observed by the American
tanner, to enter by the gate that led into the grounds of the cottage, and, after

lingering for a few moments, near the graves to which tradition had attached
80 much of the marvellous, to disappear round the angle of the building into

the court behind. Curiosity induced him to follow and watch their move-
ments, and, although he could not refrain from turning his head at I. ist a
dozen times, as if expecting at each moment to encounter some dread inhabi-

tant of the tomb, he at length contrived to place himself in the very position

in which Gerald had formerly been a witness of the attempt at assassination.

From the same window now flashed a strong light upon the court below, and
by this the features of the officer and his servant were distinctly revealed to

the astonished tanner, who, ignorant of their return, and scarcely knowing
whether he gazed upon the living or the dead, would have fled, had he not, as
he afterwards confessed, been rooted by fear, and a species of fascination, to

the spot. The appearance and actions of the parties indeed seemed to justify,

not only the delusion, but the alarm ot the worthy citizen. Both Gerald and
Sambo were disguised in large dark cloaks, and as the light fell upon the thin

person and pale, attenuated, sunken countenance of the former, he could
scarcely persuade himself this was the living man, who a few months before,

rich in beauty and in health, had questioned him of the very spot in which ha
DOW, under such strange circumstances, beheld him. Nor was the appearance
•f the negro more assuring. Filled with the terror that ever inspired him on
approaching this scene of past horrors, his usually dark cheek wore the dingr
paleness characteristic of death in one of his color, while every muscle, stU^

set, contracted by superstitious fear, seemed to have lost all power of relaxa-

tion. The solemnity moreover of the manner of both, was in strict keeping
with their personal appearance, so that it can scarcely be wondered that in a
mind not the strongest nor the most free from a belief in the supernatural, a
due quantum of awe and alarm should have been instilled. Fear, however,
had not wholly subdued curiosity, and even while trembling to such a degree

that he could scarcely keep his teeth from chattering, the tanner followed with
eager eye the movements of those he knew not whether to look upon as

5
hosts or livinp; beings. The room was exactly in the state in which we last

escribed it, with this difierence merely, that the table, on which the lamp
and books had been placed now lay overturned, as if in the course of soma
riolent scuffle, and its contents distributed over the floor. The bed still re-

stained, in the same corner, unmade, and its covering tossed. It was evident

no one had entered the ajmrtment since the night of the attempted assasa-

oation.

The first act of Gerald, who bore the light, followed closely by Sambo,
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to motion the latter to raise the fallen table. When this was done he placed
his lamp upon it, and sinking upon the foot of the bed, and coyerin^ his qres
with his hands, seemed utterly absorbed in bitter recollections. The negro^

meanwhile, an apparent stranger to the scene, cast his eyes around him with
the shrinking caution of one who ihids himself in a position of danger, and
fears to encounter some terrific sight, then, as if the effort was beyond his

power, he drew the collar of his cloak over his face, and shuffling to get as near

as possible to the bed as though in the act he came more immediately under
the protection of him who sat upon it, awaited, in an attitude of statu&-like

immobility, the awakening of his master from his reverie.

Qerald at length withdrew his hands from his pallid face, on which the

fkre of the lamp rested forcibly, and, with a wild look and low, but impera-
Qve voice, bade the old negro seat himself beside him still lower on the
bed.

" Sambo," he inquired abruptly—" how old were you when the Indian mas-
sacre took place near this spot. Tou were then, I think I have heard it stated,

the servant of Sir Everard Valletort?"

The old negro looked aghast. It was long since direct allusion had been
made to his unfortunate master or the events of that period. Questioned in

such a spot, and at such an hour, he could not repress the feeling of terror

conjured up by the allusion. Scarcely daring to exceed a whisper, he an-
swered.

" Oh Massa Geral, for Hebben's sake no talkee dat. It berry long timeagi^
and break poor nigger heart to tink ob it

"

"But I insist on knowing," returned Gerald loudly and peremptorily

j

" were you old enough to recollect the curse that poor heart-broken woman,
Ellen Halloway, uttered on all our race, and if so what was it ?"

" No, Massa Geral, I no sabby dat. Sambo den only piccaninny, and Sir

Ebbcred make him top in he fort—oh berry bad times dat, Massa Geral.

Poor Frank Hallabay he shot fust, because he let he grandfadder out ob he
fort, and den ebery ting go bad—berry bad indeed."

" But the curse of Ellen Halloway, Sambo, you must have heard of it surely

—even if you were not present at the utterance. Did she not," he continued,

finding that the other replied not: ''Did she not pray that the blood of my
great grandfather's children might be spilt on the very spot that had been
•moistened with that of her ill-fated husband—and, that if any of the ra£e

should survive, it might be only with a view to their perishing in some horrible

manner. Was not this the case ?"
" Oh yes, Massa Geral, berry bad tongue Ellen, affir he lose he husband

—

but, poor ting, he half mad and no sabby what he say. He time to start for

he gun-boat, Massa Geral."

The part Sambo had sustained in this short dialogue was a forced one. Ho
liad answered almost mechanically, and not altogether without embarrassment,
the few queries that were put to him. Nay, so far was he governed by sur-

rounding local influences, that the anguish he would, under other circum-
stances, have experienced, at this raking up of recollections he so sedulously

avoided, was lost in terror, produced by his near and midnight propinquity to

the fatal theatre of death. His only idea now was to leave the spot as quickly

ss he could.

Qerald had again covered his face with his hands, and appeared to be labor*

log under strong agitation of mind. At length he started abruptly up, and
eizing the light, held it forward, stooping over the bed, as if gazing fixedly on
ome object within.

" No," he said with vehemence, " it ",hall never be. That part of the male-
iiction, at least, sha)l not be accomplished. For once shall the curse of th»

klBOoent be unheeded."
The strange action and words of the excited officer, by no means contributed

to allay the nervousness of the brave but superstitious negro. He had ap-

proached as near as he could te Gerald, without actually touching him ' bat
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when he remarked his abrupt movement, and heard the sudden ontbuiJt of

Jbeling which accompanied it, he half fancied he was apostrophizing some
tfirii visible only to itimself, and shocked and terrified at this idea, he turned
away his head.

Sambo's alarm was not to terminate here. Scarcely had he bent his glanoe
upon the window when he beheld two glaring eyes, magnified by his fear into

thrice their natural size, fixed intently on that part of the room in which Huj
stood. He attempted to cry at, but the sound was stifled in his throat, and
he sank upon his knees, holding up his hands in an attitude of prayer—^ida

teeth chattering, and his eyes fascinated by those which had produced in him
this paroxysm of terror. Presently he thought he saw a mouth open, and »
row of large and ragged teeth display themsdves in a grin of derision. With
a desperate effort he broke the spell that seemed to enchain everr faculty, aud
called piteously and imploringly on the name of Qerald. The officer, who had
oontinued gazing on the untenanted bed in deep abstraction, and seeming for-

getfulness of all surrounding objects, turned hastily round, and was much con-
cerned to observe the terrified expression of the old man's countenance. Fol-

lowing the direction of his fixed gaze, he looked toward the window for a so-

lotion of the cause. At that moment a noise was heard without, as of a fall-

ing body. Gerald sprang towards the window, and hastily lifting it, thrust
the lamp through ; but nothing was visible, neither was there sound of foot-

steps to be heard.

Before daybreak on the following morning, the poor old negro, whom no
living danger could daunt, had given but too alarming evidence that his reason
was utterly alienated. His ravings were wild and fearful, and nothing could
remove the impression that the face he had beheld was that of the once terrir

ble Wacousia—the same face which had presented itself, under such extra-

ordinary circumstances, at the window of the Canadian's hut, on the night of
the departure of his master, Sir Evcrard Yalletort, and Captain De Haldimer,
for Michillimackinac in 1763. Nay, so rooted was this belief, that, with the
fervor of that zeal which had governed his whole life and conduct towards
each succeeding generation of the family, he prayed and obtained, during a
momentary gleam of reason, the promise of the much shocked Gerald,

that he would never again set foot within the precincts of these fktal

grounds.
Inexpressibly grieved as Gerald was at this sad and unexpected terminar

tioa to his adventure, he had no time to linger near his unfortunate servant.

The expcilition was to set out in a few hours, and he had too completely bent
his mind upon accompanying it to incur the slightest chance of a disappoint-

ment. Leaving the faithful and unfortunate creature to the care of his uncle's

family, by every member of whom he was scarcely less loved than by him-
self, he took the ferry to the opposite shore within an hour after daybreak,

and made such speed that, when Henry came down to breakfast he found, to

his surprise, his brother already there.

i During his ride, Gerald had hod leisure to reflect on the events of the pro-
' ceding night, and bitterly did he regret having yielded to a curiosity which
j had cost the unfortunate Sambo so much. He judged correctly that they had
- been followed in their nocturnal excursion, and that it was the face of some
<' prying visitant which Sambo's superstitious dread had transformed into a
i hideous vision of the past. He recalled the insuperable aversion tha old man
J had ever entertained to approach or even make mention of the spot, and greatly

i did he blame himself for having persisted in offering a violence to his nature,
'; the extent of which had been made so fearfully obvious. It brought no con-
.' flolation to him to reflect that the spot itself contained nought that should
I have produced so alarming an effect on a mind properly constituted. He felt

' that, knowing his weakness as he did, he ought not to have trifled with it, and
'^ oonld not deny to himself, that in enforcing his attendance, with a view to

f.- obtain information on several points connected with the past, he had been in-

directly the destroyer of hia reason. There had been § season when the oa

'./:k..'r*
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happy sailor would have felt a sorrow even deeper than he did, but Gerald
was^ indeed an altered being—too much rapt in himself to give heod to
others.

The painful nature of his reflections, added to the fatigue he had undergone,
had given to his countenance a more than usually haggard expression. Henry
remarked it and inquired the cause, when his brother, in a few brief sentences,

explained all that had occurred during his absence. Flill of affection as he
was for the ofld man, and utterly unprepared for such a communication, Henry
could not avoid expressing deep vexation that his brother, aware as he was of
the peculiar weakness of their aged friend, should have been inconsiderate

enough to have drawn him thither. Qerald felt the reproof to be just, and
for that very reason grew piqued under it. Pained as he was at the condition
of Sambo, Henry was even more distressed at witnessing the apparent apathy
of his brother for the fate of one who had not merely saved his life on a recent

occasion, but had evinced a devotedness—a 'ove for him—in every circum-
stance of life, which seldom had had their parai. -1 in the annals of human ser-

Titude. It was in vain that he endeavored to follow the example of Gerald,

who, having seated himself at the breakfast table, was silently appeasing an
appetite such as he had not exhibited since his return. Incapable of swallow-
ing his food, Henry paced up and down the room, violently agitated and sick

at heart. It seemed to him as if Sambo had been a sort of connecting link

between themselves and the departed parents ; and now that he was suddenly
and fearfully afflicted, he thought he could see in the vista of futurity a long
train of ev. Is that threw their shadows before, and portended the consumma-
tion of son.e unknown, unseen affliction, having its origin in the incompre-
hensible alienation of bis brother's heart from the things of his early love.

While he was yet indulging in these painful thoughts, the firing of a gun
firom the harbor—the sign^ for the embarkation of the troops—brought both
Gerald and himself to a sense of other considerations. The latter was the
first to quit the house. " Henry," he said, with much emotion, " God bleas

iron. It is possible that, as our service li-^s in different lines, we shall sec but
ittle of each other during this expedition. Of one thing, however, be as-

anred—that although I am an unhappy man, I am anything but dead to feeling

—Henry," he continued pressing his hand with warmth, " think not un-
kindly hereafter of your poor brother Gerald." A long embrace, in which
each, although in silence, seemed to blend heart with heart, ensued, and both

itly relieved, as they always were after this generous expansion of their

elings. separated forthwith whither their respective duties summoned them.

pTO(

ofc

CHAPTER XXin.

Seldom has there been witnessed a more romantic or picturesque sight

than that presented by a warlike expedition of batteaux moving across one

of the American lakes, during a season of profound calm. The uniform and
steady pull of the crew, directed in their time by the wi'd chaunt of the steers-

man, with whom they ever and anon join in full chorus—the measured plash

of the oars into the calm surface of the water—the joyous laugh and rude, but
witty, jest of the more youthful and buoyant of the soldiery, from whom, at

snch moments, although in presence of their officers, the trammels of restraint

are i>artiallv removed—all these, added to the inspiriting sight of their gay
acarlet uniforms, and the dancing of the sunbeams upon their polished arma,

have a tendency to call up impressions of a wild interest, tempered only by
the recollection that many of those who move gaily on, as if to a festival-

bright in hope as though the season of e^stence were to last for ever—may
oarer more set eye upon the scenes they are fast quitting, with the joyousneas
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of change.

On the second day of its departure from Maiden, the expedition, preceded
by the pun-boats, entered the narrow river of the Miami, and, the woods on
either shore being scoured by the Indians, gained without opposition the point

of debarkation. Batteries having, under great difficulties, been erected on the
right bank, immediately opposite to and about six hundred yards from the
American fort, which had been recently and hurri'^dly constructed, a heavy
and destructive fire was, on the morning of the third day, opened from them,
supported by the gun-boats, one of which, commanded by Gerald Grantham,
had advanced so close t6 the enemy's no^-ition as to have diverted upon her-
self the fire which would else have been directed to the demolition of a British

battery, hastily thrown up on the left bank. The daring manifested by the
gallant sailor was subject of surprise and admiration at once to friends and
foes ; and yet, although his boat la)' moored within musket shot of the de-
fences, he sustained but trifiing loss. The very recklessness and boldness of
his advance had been the means of his preservation ; for, as almost all the
shots from the battery flew over him, it was evident he owed his safety to the
difficulty the Americans found in depressing their guns sufficiently to bear
advantageously upon the boat, which, if anchored fifty yards beyond, they
might have blown out of the water.

The limits of our story will not admit of a further detail of the operations

of this siege. The eject was foiled, and the expedition was re-embarked and
directed against Fort Sandusky, a post of the Americans situate on the river

of that name, and running also into Lake Eric.

Here, once more, was the British artillery landed, while, under a heavy fire

from the fort, the troops advanced within range, to take possession of an emi-
nence whereon it was intended to erect the batteries. Two days were passed
in incessant cannonading, but, as at the Miami, without making the slightest

impression. Finding aU idea of a practicable breach hopeless, it was at length
resolved that an attempt at assault should be made ; and, with this view, the
troops were, on tlie afternoon of the second day, ordered to hold themselves
in immediate readiness.

In consequence of the shallowness of the river, it had been found necessary
to mooiythe gun-boats at a point considerably below, and out of sight of the
fort. Gerald Grantham had obtained permission to leave his command, and
take charge of one of the batteries, which, however, he relinanished on the dar
of the assault, having successfully petitioned to be permittba to join the attacac

as a volunteer. In the dress of a grenadier soldier, disabled during the siege.

i\e now joined the party of animated officers, who, delighted at the prospeot

of being brought once more in close contact with their enemies, after so many
wearing days of inaction—were seated at a rude but plentiful repast in Cap-
tain Cranstoup's tent, and indulging in remarks which, although often uttered

without aim or ill-nature, are as often but too bitter subject of after self-re-

proach to those who have uttered them. Of those who had originally set out
on the expedition, the only officer of the Forty-first Regiment absent was
Henry Grantham, who, having been slightly wounded at the Miami, had,

much against his inclination, been ordered back to Amherstburg, in chargt

of the sick and wounded of the detachment, and this so suddenly, that he had
not had an opportunity of taking leave of his brother.

" Ha ! Gerald, my fine fellow," exclaimed" Captain Molineux, as the yoath
now joined their circle, " so you have clapped on the true harness at last. I
always said that your figure became a red jacket a devilish deal better than a
blue. But what new freak is this? Had you not a close enough berth ts

Jonathan in the Miami, without running the risk of a broken head with as
to-day in his trenches ?"

" No such good luck is there in store for my juniors, I &noy," replied

Qrantham, swallowing off a goblet of wine which had been presented to hia
—"but if I do fall, it will be in good company. Although the AmericM

# »
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seems to lie quietly within bis defences, there is that about him which promiiH
us rather a hot reception."

" So much the better," said Villiers ;
" there will be broken heads (br

ome of us. Who do you think wo have booked for a place to the other
world ?"

Qerald made no answer, but his look and manner implied that he under-
stood himself to bo the party thus favored.

'• Not so." returned Villiers, " we can't afford to spare you yet—besides, the

death of a olue jacket can in no way benellt us. What's the use of ' a bloody-

war and a sickly season.' that standard toast at every West India mess, if the
iaaiors are to go off, and not the seniors?—Cranstoun's the man we're
Booked."

" Captain Cranstoun, I have the honor of wishing you a safe passage, and
promotion in Heaven," said Middlemore, draining on his glasa.

' Devilish good port this of yours ! By the bye, as yOu have a better port in

view, you cannot do better than assign over what is left of this to me.*'
" Thank you, Mr. Middlemore," returned Cranstoun, drily yet good-humor-

edly, " ^et as you are attached to mjr division, you will perhaps run just the

Bame nsk .: and as, perhaps, you will not require more wine than we have
taken to-day, I will ple<lge you in a last cup. a safe passage to Heaven, where
I trust you will nnd credit for better qualities than you possess as a
punster."

" What," asked Qerald, with an unfeigned surprise, when the laugh against

Middlemore had subsided, " and is it really in his own wine that you have all

been thus courteously pledging Captain Cranstoun's death ?"
'•' Even so," said Middlemore, rallying and returning to the attack, '* he in-

vited us all to lunch in his tent, and how could wc better repay him for open-
ing Lis hampers, than by returning hia spirit scot-free and unhampered to

Heaven 1"
" Oh, oh, oh !" ejaculated St. Clair, stopping his ears and throwing up hit

eyes ; " surely, Mr. Middlemore, it' you are not shot this day, it must be that

you were born to be hanged—no man can perpetrate so horrible a pun, and
expect to live."

" I'm hanged if I am, then," returned the other ;
'• but, talking of beii^

hot—is there another shot in the locker, Cranstoun—another bottle of

port ?"

" The shot that is reserved for you, wil] bring you acquainted with another
locker than Cranstoun's, I suspect," said Villiers, " one Mr. David Jones's
locker—^hit there, eh ?"

The low roll of a muffled drum suddenly recalled the party from their tri-

fling to considerations of a graver interest. It was the signal for forming the

columns of attack. In a moment the tone, the air of ribaldry, was exchanged
for a seriousness that befitted the occasion—and it seemed as if a momentary
reproach passed over the minds of those who had most amused themselves at

the expense of Cranstoun, for each, as he quitted the tent, gave his extended
hand to his host, who pressed it in a manner to show all was forgiven.

The English batteries had been constructed on the skirt of the wood sur-

rounding the fort, from which latter they were separated by a meadow covered

with long grass, about six hundred yards across at the narrowest point.

Behind these the columns of attack, three in number, were now rapidly and
silently formed. To that commanded by Captain Cranstoun, on the extreme
left, and intended to assault the fort at the strongest point, Gerald Grantham
had attached himself, in the simple dross, as we have observed, of a private

soldier, and armed with a common musket. In passing, with the former offi-

cer, to take his position in front ofthe column, he was struck by the utter want
of means for executing with success the duty assigned to the several divisions.

Each column was provided with a certain number of axemen, selected to act

as pioneers ; but not one of the necessary implements was in a condition to

be used ; neither had a single fascine or ladder been provided, although it

'f^.^A
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well known that a deep ditch remained to be piissed before the axes, inefficient

as they were, could be brought into use.
*• Such," said Captain Cranstoun, with a sneer of .Ja bitterness, "are the

Sitiful things on which ban;; the livci of our b.d«e fellows. No doubt the

espatches will say a great deal about the cxccliont arrangements for attack-
but if you do not fall, Gerald, I hope you will make a proper representation

of the affair. As you belong to the other service, there is little fear the Qeno-
ral can hurt your promotion for merely speaking tl.8 truth. A General,

indeed !—who'll say Fortune is not blind to make a General of such as he ?"

It was not an usual thing for Oranstoun to express himself thus in regard
to his superiors ; but he was really vexed at the idea of the sacrifice of human
life that must attend this wantonness of neglect and imbecility of arrange-

ment. He had morover taken wine enough, not in any way to intoxieate, but
sufficient to thaw his habitual caution and reserve. Feariess as his swonl, he
cared not for his own life ; but. although a strict officer, he was ever attentiye

to the interests of his men, who in their turn, admired him for his cool, un-
flinching courage, and would have darod anything under the durection of their

captain. ,

It was evident that the contempt of the sailor for the capacity of the leader,

to whom it was well known all the minute arrangements were submitted, was
not one whit inferior to what was entertained by the brave and honest Orans-
toun. He, however, merely answered, as they both assumed theur places in

front, and with the air of one utterly indifferent to these disadvantages,
" No matter, Oranstoun, the greater the obstacles we have to contend against,

tlib more glorious will be our victory. Where you lead, however, we shall

not be long iu following." '

" Hem I since it is to be a game of follow-my-Ieader," said Middlemore, who
had now joined them, " I must not be far behind. A month's pay with either

<^you I reach the stockade first."
'* Done, Middlemore, done," eagerly replied Oranstoun, and they joined

hands in confirmation of the bet.

This conversation had taken place during the interval occupied by the

movements of the right and centre columns along the skirt of the wood, to

equidistant points in the half circle embraced in the plan of attack. A single

olast of the bugle now announced that the furthermost had reached its place

of destination, when suddenly a gun—the first fired since noon from the Eng-
•ish batteries—gave the signal for which all were now prepared.

In the next minute the heads of the several columns debouched from the

woods, and, the whole advancing in double quick time, with their arms, at the

trail, moved across the meadow in the several directions assigned them. The
space to be traversed by Captain Cranstoun's division was considerably the

shortest of the three ; but, on the olhar hand, he was opposed to that part of

the enemy's defences where there was the least cover nfforded to an assailing

force.

Meanwhile there was an utter repose in the fort, which for some moments
induced the belief that the Americans were preparing to surrender their trust

without a struggle, and loud yells from the Indians, who, from their cover in

the rear, watched the progress of the troops with admiration and ^rprise,

were pealed forth as if in encouragement to the latter to prsceed. But the

American Commander had planned his defence with skill. No sooner had the

several columns got within half musket shot, than a tremendous fire of mus-
ketry and rifles was opened upon them from two distinct faces of the stockade.

Captain Cranstoun's division, being the nearest, was the first attacked, and
suffered considerably without attempting to return a shot. At the first dis-

charge, the two leading sergeants, and many of the men, were knocked down

;

but neither Cranstoun, nor Middlemore, nor Grantham, were touched.

"Forward men, forward " shouted the former, brandishing his sword, and
'dashing down a deep ravine, that separated them from the trenches."

" On, my gallant fellows, on I—the left column for ever !" cried Middlemore,
/
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Imitating th« example of his captain, and, in his eagerness to reach the ditdi

first, leaving his men to follow as tho^ could.

Few of these, however, needed the injunction. Although galled by the «>
vero fire of the enemy, they followed their leaders down the ravine with a
steadiness worthy of a better rcRult ; then climbing up the opposite ascent^

under a shower of bullets, yet, without pulling a trigger themselves, made for

the ditch their ofSccr had already gained.

Cranstoun, still continuing in advance, was the first who arrived on the

brink. For a moment he paused, as if uncertain what course to pursue, then,

fleeing Middlemore close behind him, he leaped in, and striking a blow of his

sabre upon the stockade, called loudlv upon the axemen to follow. While he
was yet shouting, a ball from a loop-hole not three feet above his head, entered

his brain, and he fell dead across the trench.
" Ha ! well have you won your wager, my noble Captain," exclaimed Middle-

more, putting his hand to his chest, and staggering from the effects of a shot

he had that instant received. " Tou are indMd the better man" (he continued,

excited beyond his usual calm by the circumstances in which he found him-
self placed, yet unable to resist his dominating propensity, even at such a
moment,) '' and deserve the palm of honor this day. Forward, men, forward I

axemen, do your duty.—Down with the stockade, my lads, and give them A
bellyfiil of steel."

Scarcely had he spoken, when a second discharge from the same wall-pieoe

that had killed Cranstoun passed through his throat. " Forward !" he again

bnt more faintly shouted, with the gurgling tone of sufibcation peculiar to a
wound in that region, thei^ falling headlong into the ditch, was in the next in-

stant trodden under by the advance of the column.who rushed forward, though
fruitlessly, to avenge the deaths of their officers.

All was now confusion, noise and carnage. Obeying the command of their

leader, the axemen had sprung into the ditch, and, with eiforts nerved by des-

peration, applied themselves vigorously to the task alloted them. But as well

might they have attempted to raze the foundations of the globe itself. Inca-
pable from their bluntness of making the slightest impression on the obstinate

wood, the iron at each stroke rebounded off, leaving to the eye no vestige of
where it had rested. Filled with disappointment and rage, the brave and
unfortunate fellows dashed the useless metal to the earth, and endeavored to

escape from the ditch back into the ravine, where, at least, there was a pros-

pect of supplying themselves with more serviceable weapons from among their

slain comrades ; but the ditch was deep and slimy, and the difficulty of ascent

great.. Before they could accomplish it, the Americans opened a fire from a
bastion, the guns of which, loaded with slugs and musket balls, raked the
trench from end to end, and swept away all that came within its range. This
was the first check given to the division of the unfortunate Cranstoun. Many
of the leading sections had leaped, regardless of all obstacles, into the trench,

with a view of avenging their slaughtered officers ; but the&e, like the axemen,
had been carried away by the discharges from the bastion, and the incessant

fire poured upon them from the loop-holes of the stockade. Despairing of suc-
cess, without fascines to fill up the ditch, or a ladder to scale the picketing

that a^ordcd cover to their enemies, there was no alternative, but to remain
and be cut down to a man where they stood, or to retire into the brushwood
that lined the ravine. The latter was finally adopted ; but not before one-
third of the column had paid the penalty of their own daring, and what the
brave Cranstoun had sneeringly termed the " General's excellent arrange-

ments," with their lives. The firing at this time had now almost wholly
ceased between the enemy and the columns on the right and centre, neither of
which had penetrated beyond the ravine, and at a late hour in the evening

the whole were drawn ofl;

Meanwhile, steady at his post at the head of the division, Gerald Grantham
had continued to act with the men as though he had been one of themselves.

Daring the whole course of the advance, he neither joined in the cheers of the

1
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offloers, nor ottered word of oncouragement to those who followed. But {n

his manner there was remarked a quietnessofdetermination, a sullen disregard

of danf^r, that seemed to denote some deeper rooted purpose than the mer6
desire of personal distinction. His ambition seemed to consist, not in beins

the first lo reach or scale the fort, but in placing himself wherever the balls of
the enemy flew thickest. There was no enthusiasm in his mien, no oxcito*

ment in his eye ; neither had liis step the buoyancy that marks the young
heart wedded to valorous achievement, but was, on the contrary, heavy, mea-
Bored, yet firm. His whole manner and actions, in short, as reported to his

brother, on the return of the expedition, by those who had been near him
throughout the afiair, was that of a man who courts not victory but death.

Planted on the brow of the ditch at the moment when Middlemore fell, he had
deliberately discharged his pistol into the loop-hole whence the shot had been
flred ; but although, as ho seemed to expect, the next instant brought several

barrels to play upon himself, not one of these had taken effect. A moment
ftfter and he was in the ditch, followed by some twenty or thirty of the leading

men of the column, and advancing towards the bastion, then preparing to vo-

mit forth its fire upon the devoted axemen. Even here, Fate, or Destiny, or

whatever power it be that wills the nature of the end of man, turned aside tho

death with which he already seemed to grapple. At the very moment when
the flash rose from the havoc-dealing gun, he chanced to stumble over the

dead body of a soldier, and fell fiat' upon his face. Scarcely had he touched

the ground when he was again upon his feet ; but even in that short space of

time, he alone, of those who had entered the ditch, had been left unscathed.

Before him came bellying along the damp trench, the dense smoke from the

fatal bastion, as it were a funend shroud for its victims ; and behind him were
to be seen the mangled and distorted forms of his companions, some dead,

others writhing with ^tcute agony, and filling the air with shrieks, and groans,

and prayers for water to soothe their burning lips, that mingled fearfully yet
characteristically, with the unsubdued roar of small arms.

It was now, for tho first time, that Gorald evinced anything like excite-

ment, but it was the excitement of bitter disappointment. He saw those to

whom tho preservation of life would have been a blessing, cut down and
slaughtered ; while he, whose object it was to lay it down for ever, was, by
some strange fatality, wholly exempt.
The reflections that passed with lightning quickness through his mind, only

served to stimulate his determination tho more. Scarcely had the smoke
which had hitherto kept him concealed from the battery, passed beyond him.
when, rushing forward and shouting, "To the bastion, men—to the bastion I"

he planted himself in front of the gun, and not three yards from its muzzle.

Prevented by the dense smoke that choked up the trench, from ascertaining

the extent of execution produced by their discharge, the American artillery-

men, who had again loaded, were once more on the alert and preparing to

repeat it. Already was the match in the act of descending, which would have
blown the unfortunate Qerald to atoms, when suddenly an officer, whose uni-

form bespoke him to be of some rank, and to whose quick eye it was apparent
the rash assailant was utterly unsupported, sprang upon the bastion, and,

dashing the fuze from the hand of the gunner, commanded that a small sally-

port, which opened into the trench a few yards beyond the point where he
stood, should be opened, and the brave soldier taken prisoner without harm.
So prompt was the execution of this order, that, before Qerald could succeed

in clambering up the ditch, which, with the instinctive dread of captivity, he
ftttempted, he was seized by half a dozen soldiers, and by theso borne hurriedly

back through the sally-port, which was again closed.
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CHAPTER XXIV.

DurzAfED at oveir poi^it and with groat loss, the British columns had n
Mrod into tho bed of the ravine, where, shielded from the fire of the Amcri
cans, they lay several hours shivcrinp^ with cold and ankle deep in mud and
water ;

yet condoling themselves with tho hope that tho renewal of tho assault

under cover of tho coming darkness, would bo attended with a happier issuo

But the gallant Qencral, who appeared in the outset to have intended they
hould make picks of their bayonets and scaling-ladders of each other's bodies,

now that a mound sufficient for the latter purpose could be raised of tho slain,

had altered his mind, and alarmed, and mayhap conscience stricken at tho
profUse and unnecessary sacrifice of human life which had resulted from the
first wanton attack, adopted the resolution of withdrawing his troops. Thifl

was at length finally eflected, and wthout further loss.

Fully impressed with tho belief that tho assailants would not be permitted to

forego the advantages they still possessed in their near contiguity to the
works, without another attempt at escalade, the Americans had continued
ealmly at their posts ; with what confidence in the nature of their defences,

snd what positive freedom from danger, may be inferred from tho fact of their

having lost but one man throughout the whole affair, and that one killed im-
mediately through the loop-hole by the shot that avenged the death of poor
Ifiddlemore. When at a late hour they found that the columns were again
in movement, they could scarcely persuade themselves they were not changing
their points of attack. A very row minutes, however, sufficed to show their

error ; for, in the indistinct light of a new moon, tho British troops were to

be seen ascending the opposite face of the ravine and in full retreat. Too well
satisfied with the successful nature of their defence, the Americans made no
attempt to follow, but contented themselves with pouring in a parting volley,

which however the obscurity rendered ineffectual. Soon afterwards the sally-

port was again opened, and such of the unfortunates as yet lingered alive in

the trenches were brought in, and every attention the place could afford paid
to their necessities.

An advanced hour of the night brought most of the American officers to-

gether in their rude mess-room, where the occurrences of the day were dis-

cussed with an enthusiasm of satisfaction natural to the occasion. Each con-
gratulated each on the unexpected success, but commendation was moro than
usually loud in favor of their leader, to whose coolness and judgment, in re-

serving his fire until the approach of tho enemy within pistol shot, was to be
attributed the severe loss and consequent check they had sustained.

Next becante tho topic of eulogium the gallantry of those who had been
worsted in all but their honor, and all spoke with admiration of the devoted-
ness of the two unfortunate officers who had perished in the trenches—a sub-
ject which, in turn, led to a recollection of the brave soldier who bad survived
ttie sweeping discharge from the bastion, and who had been so opportunely
saved from destruction by the Commandant himself.

" Captain Jackson," said that officer, addressing one of the few who wore
the regular uniform of the United States army, "I should like much to con-
Terse with this man, in whom I confess, as in some degree the preserver of his

life, I feel an interest. Moreover, as tho only unii\jured among our prisoners,

he is the one most calculated to give us information in regard to the actuil

.force of those whom wo have this day had the good fortune to defeat, as well
•s of the ultimate destination of the British General. Notes of both these

important particulars, if I can possibly obtain them, I wish to make in a de-
spatch of which I intend you to be the bearer."

The Aid-de-camp, for in that capacity was he attached to the person of
- Ck>lonel Forrester, immediately quitted the room, and presently aharwards
"returned udiering in the prisoner.

U-,!
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im-

Althongh Qerald vraa drossod, as wo havo said, in the uniform of the pii>

tie grenadier, thero was that about him which, in doflance of a person cot-
•red from head to foot with tho slimy mud of tbo trenches, and a mouth black
M ink with powder from tho cartridges ho had bitten, at once betrayed him
Ibr Bomethinr; more than ho appeared.

There was a pause for some moments after ho entered. At length OoLotl
Forrester inquired, in a voico strongly marked by surprise :

" May I auk, sir, what rank you hold in tho British army ?"
" But that I Iiavo unfortunately suffered more from your mud than your

Are," replied Ocrald, coolly, and with undisi^iiisud bitterness of manner, '* the
question would at once be answered by a reference to my uniform."

" I understand you, sir
;
you woulcl hare me to infer you are what year

dress, and your dress alone, denotes—a private soldier ?"

Gerald made no answer.
" Your name, soldier ?'*

« »Iy name !"

" Yes
;
your name. One possessed of the gallantry wo witnessed thifl daj

cannot be altogether without a name."
Tho pale cheek of Qerald was slightly tinged. With all his grief, lie still

was man. The indirect praise lingered a moment at his heart, then paaird
Qff with the slight blush that as momentarily 'dyed his cheek.

" My name, sir, is a humble one, and little worthy to bo classed with thoM
who have this day written theirs in the page of honor with their heart's blood.

I am called Qerald Qrantham."
" Gerald Qrantham !" repeated the Commandant, musingly, as thoogh en-

deavoring to bring back the recollection of such a name.
The prisoner looked at him steadfastly in return, ^et without si>eakine.

'nts thero another of your name in tho British squadron ?" continued Oolo-
nel Forrester, fixing his eye full upon his prisoner.

" There are many in the British squadron whose names are unknown to
me," replied Qerald, evasively, and faintly coloring.

" Nay," said Colonel Forrester, " that subterfuge more than anything bo-
trays you. Though not answered, I am satisfied. H07 we are to accouat
for seeing a gallant sailor attackinii; us in our trenches, in the humble garb of
a private soldier, and so out of his own clement, I cannot understand ; bat
tho namo of Qerald Qrantham, coupled with your manher and appeanince,
assures us we are making personal acquaintance with one to whose deeds we
are not stri.n,^ers. Gentlemen," addressing dis officers, " this is the Lieuten-
ant Grantha; 1, whose vessel was captured last autumn at Butfalo, and of
whose gallant viefcnce my cousin, Captam Edwin Forrester, has spoken so

highly. Lieuten int Qrantham," he pursued, advancing and offering his hand,
"when I had cie happiness to save your life this day, by dashing aside the
Aize that would have been the agent in your destruction, I saw in you but
the brave and humble soldier, whom it were disgrace not to have spared for

so much noble daring. Judge how great must be my satisfaction to know
that I have been the means of preserving, to his family and country, one
whose name stands so high even in tho consideration of his enemies.

Pgor Qerald ! how bitter and conflicting must have been his feelings at

that moment. On the one side, touched by the highest evidences of esteem a
brave and generous enemy could proffer—on the other, annoyed beyond ex-

pression at the recollection of an interposition which had thwurted him in his

fondest, dearest hope—that of losing, at tho cannon's mouth, the life he
loathed. What had been done in mercy and noble forbearance, was to him
the direst punishment that could be inflicted

;
yet how was it possible to deny

Eatitude for the motive which had impelled his preservation, or fail in ae-

lowledgment of the appreciation in which he thus found himself personally

held.

"It would be idle, Oolonel Forrester," he said, taking the woffered hand,

"after the manner in which jaa hare expressed yourself, to deny that I am
10
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the offlon* to whom you allude. I feel deeply these marks of your regard^

although I cannot but consider any little merit that may attach to me very
much overrated by them. My appearance in this dress, perhaps requires soma
explanation. Prevented by the shallowness of the river from co-operatinsr

with the army in ray gun-boat, and tired of doing nothing, I had solicited ana
obtained permission to become one of the storming party in the quality of
volunteer, which of necessity induced the garb in which you now behold me.
You knQ\y the rest."

'' And yet. Colonel," said a surly-looking backwoodsman, who sat with one
hand thrust into the bosom of a hunting frock, and the other playing with the
richly ornamented hilt of a dagger, while a round hat, surmounted by a huge
cockade, was perched knowingly over his left ear, covering, or rather shadow-
ing, little more than one fourth of his head—" I reckon as how this here sort

of thing bomes within the spy act. Here's a commissioned officer of King
George, taken not onlj' in pur lines, but in our very trenches in the disguise

of a private soger. Whnt say you, Oaptain BuckhornV turning to one some-
what younger and less imcouth, who sat next him habited in a similar man-
ner. ^ Don't you think it comes within the spy act ?"

Captain Buckhorn, however, not choosing to hazard an opinion on the sub-
ject, merely shrugged his shoulders^ puifed his cigar, and looked at the Colonel

as if be expected him to decide the question.

"As I am a true Tennesseo man, bred and born, Major Killdeer," said the
Aid-de-camp Jackson, " I can't see how that can lie. To come within the

spy act, a man must be in plain clothes, or in the uniform of his enemy. .Now,
Idftenant Qrantham, I take it, comes in the British uniform, and what signifies

a whistle if he wears gold lace or cotton tape, provided it be stuck upon a
scarlet coat, and that in the broad face of day, with arms in his hand,—aye,'

and a devil of a desperation to make good use of them too"—he added, with
a good naturedly malicious leer of the eye towards the subject of his de-

fence.
" At all events, in my conceit, it's an attempt to undervally himself," pur-

sued the tenacious Kentuckian Major. " Suppose his name vrarn't known as
it is, he'd have passed for a private soger, and would have been exchanged for

one, without our being any the wiser ; whereby the United States, service, I
calculate,jrould have lost an oflficer in the balance of account."

" Altho^h there cannot be the slightest difficulty," observed Colonel For-
retiter, '• in determining on the doubt first started by you, Major Kildeer, I
confess, that what you have now suggested involves a question of some deli-

cacy. In the spirit, although not altogether in the letter, of your suggestion,

I agree ; so much so, Mr. Grantham," he added, turning to Gerald, " that in

violence to the inclination I should otherwise have felt to send ypu back to

your lines, on parole of honor, I shall be compelled to detain you until the
pleasure of my government be known as to the actual rank in which you are

to be looked upon. I should say that, taken in arms as a combatant without

rank, we have no right to know you as anything else; but as I may bo in

error, I am sure you will see how utterly impossible it is for me to take any
such responsibility upon myself, especially after the difficulty you have just

heard started."

Gerald, who had listened to this discussion with some astonishment, was
n9t sorry to find the manner of its termination. In ,the outset he had not

been without alarm that the hero of one hour might be looked upon and
hanged as the spy of the next ; and tired as he was of life, much as ho longed

to lay it down, his neck had too invincible a repugnance to anything like con-

tact with a cord to render him ambitious of closing his existence in that way.
He was not at all sorry, therefore, when he found the surly-looking Major
Killdeer wholly unsupported in his sweeping estimate of what he called the
" spy act" The gentlemanly manner of Colonel Forrester, forming as it did

so decided a contrast with the unpolished—even rude frankness of his second

in command, was not without soothing influenco upon his mind, and to hi3

lU'
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last observation he replied, as ho really felt, that any change in his views as to

his disposnl could in no way aflect him, since it was a matter of total indiffer-

ence whether he returned to Araherstburg. or was detained where he was. In
neither case could ho actively rejom the service until duly exchanged, and
this was the only object embraced in any desire ho might entertain of thp

kind.
" Still," added the Colonel, " although I may not .suffer ^oii to return yet

into Canada, I can see no objection to according you the privilege of parole of
honor, without at all involving the after question of whether you are to be
considered as the soldier or the officer. From this moment therefore, Mr.
Grantham, you will consider yourself a prisoner at large within the fort^r,
flbould you prefer journeymg into the interior, to sharing the privations and
the dullness inseparable from our isolated position, you are at liberty to ac-

company Captain Jackson, my Aid-de-camp, who will leave this within
twelve hours, charged with dispatches for the Governor of Kentucky."

Gerald had already acknowledged to himself that, if anything could add to
his wretchedness, it would be a compulsory residence in a place not only des-

titute itself of all excitement, but calling up, at every hour, the images of his

brave companions in dangeir—men whom he had known when the sun of his

young hopes shone unclouded, and whom he had survived but to be made
sensible of the curse of exemption from a similar fate ; still, with that instinc-

tive delicacy of a mind whose natural refinement not even a heavy weight of
grief could wholly deaden, he felt some hesitation in giving expression to a
wish, the compliance with which would, necessarily, separate him from one
who had so courteously treated him, and whom he feared to wou&d by an ap-

pearance of indifference.
- " I think, Mr. Grantham," pursued Colonel Forrester, remarking his hesi-

tation, " I can understand what is passing in your mind. However I beg yoa
will suffer no mere considerations of courtesy to interfere with ycur inclina-

tion, t can promise you will find this place most dismallj'. dull, especially to

one who has no positive duty to perform in it. If I may venture to recom-
mend, theruforc, you will accompany Captain Jackson. The ride will afford

you more subject for diversion than anything we can fiirnish here."

Thus happily assisted in his decision Gerald said, " since. Sir, you leave it

optional with me, I think T shall avail myself of your kind offer and accom-
pany Captain Jackson. It is not a very cheering sight," he pursued, anxii us
to assign a satisfactory reason for his choice, " to have constantly before ouj's

eyes the scene of so signal a discomfiture as that which our arms have expe-
rienced this d.iy."

"And yetj" said Colonel Forrester, "despite of that discomfiture;' there

was nothing m the conduct of those engaged that should call a blush into the

check of the most fastidious stickler for national glory. There is not an offi-

cer here present," he continued, " who is not prepared to attest with myself
that your column in particular behaved like heroes. By the way, I could
wish to know, but your will use your own discretion in answering or de-

clininc: the question, what was the actual strength of your attacking

force 7"
" i V an really see no objection to a candid answer to your question. Colonel,"

returned Gerald, after a moment's consideration. " Each division was, I be-

lieve, for T cannot state with certainty, little more than two hundred strong,

niakin;j; in all, perhaps, from six hundred to six hundred and fifty men. In
return, mny I ask the number of those who so effectually repulsed us ?"

" Why I fjuess only one hundred and fifty, and most all my volunteers,"

somewhat oxultingly exclaimed Major Kllldecr,

"Only one hundred and fifcy men!" repeated Gerald, unable to disguise his

vexation and astonishment.
'* That ore's a poser for him," said the Major, turning and addressing Cap-

tain Btickhorn in an under tone, who replied to lum with a wink from lus

nearest eye. v
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"EveDSOyMr. Qrantham," replied the Colonel. "One hundred and fifty

men of all Anns, save artillery, composed my force at the momeut irhen
your columns crossed the plain. To-night we master one hundred and forty-

nine."
" Good Heaven !" exclaimed Gerald warming into excitement, with vexation

and pique, " what a disgraceful affair."

" Disgraceful, yes—but only in as far as regards those who planned, and
provided (or rather ought to have provided) the means of attack. I can as-

sure you, Mr. Qrantham, that although prepared to defend my post to the
last, when I saw your columns first emerge from the wood, I did not expect,

with my small force, to have been enabled to hold the place one hour ; for

who could have supposed that even a school boy, had such been placed at the
head of an army, would have sent forward a storming party, without either

fascines to fill a trench, or ladders to ascend from it when filled. Had these

been provided, there can be no doubt of the issue, for, to repulse the attempt
at escalade in one quarter, I must have concentrated the whole of my little

force—and thereby afforded an unopposed entrance to the other columns—or

even granting my garrison to have been sufiBcient to keep two of your divi-

sions in check, there kill remained a third to turn the scale of success against

us."
" I can understand the satisfaction with which you discovered this wretched

bungling on the part of our leader^" remarked Gerald, with vexation.

"No sooner had I detected the deficiency," pursued Colonel Forrester,

than I knew the day would be my own, since the obstacles opposed to your
attempt would admit of my spreading my men over the whole line embraced
within the attack. The result, you see, has justified my expectation. But
enough of this. After the fatigi^ of the day, you must require both food and
rest. Captain Jackson, I leave it to you to do the honors of hospitality to-

wards Mr. Grantham, who will so shortly become your fellow-traveller > and
if, when he has performed the ablutions he seems so much to require, my
wardrobe can furnish anything your own cannot supply to transform him
into a backwoodsman (in which garb I would strongly advise him to travel),

I beg it may be put under contribution without ceremony."
So saying, Colonel Forrester departed to the rude log-hut that served him

for his head-quarters, first enjoining his uncouth second to keep a sufficient

number of men on the alert, and take such other precautions as were neces-

sary to guard against surprise—an event, however, of which little apprehen-
sion was entertained, now that the British troops appeared to have been
wholly withdrawn.

Sick, wearied, and unhappy, Gerald was but too willing to escape to the

solitude of retirement, to refuse the offer ' irhich Captain Jackson made of hiji

own bed, it being his intention to sit up all night in the mess-room, ready to

communicate instantly with the Colonel in the event of dny alarm.
Declining the pressing invitation of Mie officers to join in the repast they

were about to make for the first time since the morning, and more particu-

larly that of Captain Buckhorn, who strongly urged him to " bring himself to

an anchor and try a little of the Wabash," he took a polite but hastr
leave of them all, and was soon installed for the night in the Aid-de-camp's
dormitory.

It would be idle to say that Gerald never closed his eyes that night—still
more idle would it be to attempt a description of all that passed through a
mind whose extent of wretchedness may be inferred from his several desperato

although unsuccessful, efforts at the utter annihilation of all thought. When
he met Colonel Forrester and his officers in the mess-room at breakfast, ho
was dressed, as had been recommended, in the hunting frock and belt of a
backwoodsman ; and in this his gentlemanly figure looked to such advantage

OS to excite general attention—so much so, indeed, that Major Killdcer was
more than once detected in eyeing his own heavy person, as if to ascertain if

the points of excellence were peculiar to the dress or to the man. Sick and

/ ;

If
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dispirited M he was, Qerald felt the necessity of an attempt to rally, and
however the moralist may condemn the principle, there is no doubt that he
was considerably aided in his effort by one or two glasses of bitters which
Captain Backhom strongly recommended as being of his wife's making, and
well cailculated to put some color into a man's face—an advantage in which, he
truly remarked, Grantham was singularly' deficient.

Accurate intelligence having bev. ' obtained from a party of scouts, who had
been dispatched early in the morning to track their course, that the British

Qeneral with his troops and Indians had finally departed, preparations were
made about midday for the interment of the fallen. Two large graves were
accordingly dug on the outer brow of the ravine, and in these the bodies of
the fallen soldiers were deposited, with all the honors of war. A smaller

grave, within the fort, and near the spot where they so nobly fell, was conm-
derately allotted to Cranstoun and Middlemore. There was a composedness
on the brow of the former that likened him, even in death, to the living man

;

while, about the good-humored mouth of poor Middlemore, playod the same
ort of self-satisfied senile that had always been observable there when about
to deliver himself of a sally. Qerald, who had imposed upon himself the pain-

liil daty of attending to their last committal to earth, could not help fancying
that Middlemore must have breathed his last with an inaudible pun upon his

lips—an idea that inexpressibly affected him. Weighed down with sorrow as

was his own soul, he had yet a tear for the occasion—^not that his brave com-
rades were dead, but that they had died with so much to attach them to life

—

while hf w» :^e hope was in death alone, had been chained, as by a curse,

to an exic'^e. ^< upared with which death was the first of human bles-

sings.

On the fi
'' ^^ morning, after an early breakfast, he and Captain Jackson

quitted the fort. Colonel Forrester—who had not failed to remark that the

brusque manner of his aide-de-camp was not altogether understood by his

charge—taking occasion at parting, to assure the latter that, with all his eccen-

tricity, he was a kind-hearted man, whom he had selected to be near him more
for his personal courage, zeal, and general liberality of feeling, than for any
qualifications of intellect he possessed.

The means provided for their transport into the interior were well assimila-

ted to the dreariness of the country through which they passed. Two common
pack-horses, lean, galled by the saddle, and callous from long acquaintance

with the admonitory influence both of whip and spur, had been selected by
Captain Jackson as the best within the fort. Neither were the trappings.out

of Keeping with the steeds they decked. Moth-eaten saddles, almost black

with age, beneath which were spread pieces of dirty blanket to prevent further

excoriation of the already bared and reeking back—bridles, the original thick-

ness of which ,had been doubled by the incrustation of mould and dirt that

Eertinaciously adhered to them—stirrups and bits, with their accompanying
uckles—the absence of curb chains being supplied by pieces of rope—all af-

forded evidence of the wretchedness of resource peculiar to a back settlement

population. Over the hard saddles, however, had been strapped the blankets

which, when the travellers were fortunate enough to meet with a hut at the

dose of their day's ride, or, as was more frequently the case, when compelled

to bivouac in the forest before the fire kindled by the industry of the hardy
aide-de-camp, served them as their only couch of rest, while the small leather

valise tied to the pummel of the saddle, and containing their scanty wardrobe,

wta made to do the duty of the absent pillow. The blanket Gerald found to

be the greatest advantage of his grotesque equipment—so much so, indeed,

that when compelled, by the heavy rains which took place shortly after their

departure, to make it serve, after tho fashion of a backwoodsman, as a covering

for his loins and shoulders, he was obliged to own that his miseries, great as

they were, were yet susceptible of increase.

Notwithstanding Captain Jackson had taken what he considered to be the

best of the two Rosinantee for himself, Qerald had no reason to deny tho

..%J
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character for kind-heartedness given of him by Colonel Forrester. Frequently,

when winding through some donso forest, or moving over some extensive plain

where nothing beyond themselves told of the existence of man, his companion
would endeavor to divert him from the abstraction and melancholy in which
ho was usually plunged, and, ascribing his raolancholy to an unreal cause, seek
to arouse him by the consolatory assurance that he was not the first man who
had been taken prisoner—adding that there was no use in snivelling, as " what
what was done couldn't be undone, and no great harm neither, as there was
some as pretty gals in Kaintuck as could bo picked out in a day's ride ; and
that to a good-looking young fellow like himself, with nothing to do but make
love to them, that ought tu be no mean consideration, enabling him, as it

would, to while away the tedium of captivity." At other times ho would
launch forth into some wild rhapsody, the invention of the moment, or seek to

entertain his companion with startling anecdotes connected with his encounters

with the Indians on the Wabash, (where he had formerly served,) in the course

of which much of the marvellous, to call it by the most indulgent term, was
necessarily mixed up—not perhaps that he was quite sensible of this himself
but because he possessed a constitutional proneness to exaggeration that ren-

dered him even more credulous of the good things he uttered than those to

whom he detailed them.
But Qerald heard without being amused, and, although ho felt thankful for

the intention, was distressed that his abstraction should be the subject of no-

tice, and his despondency the object of care. To avoid this he frequently

Buffered Jackson to take the lead, and, following some distance in the rear with
his arms folded and the reins loose upon the horse's neck, often ran the risk

of havmg his own neck broken by the frequent stumbling of the unsure-footed

beast. But the Captain as often returned to the charge, for, in addition to a
sincere desire to rally his companion, he began at length to find it exceedingly

irksome to travel with one who neither spoke himself, nor appeared to enjoy
speech in another ; and when ho had amused himself with whistling, singing,

hallooing, and cutting a thousand antics with his arms, until he was heartily

tired of each of these several diversions, he would rein in his horse to suffer

Gerald to come up, and, after a conciliating offer of his rum flask, accompanied
by a slice of hung beef that lined the wallet depending from his shoulder,

enter u^n some new and strange exploit, of which he was as usual the hero.

Enforced in a degree to make some return for the bribe offered to his patience,

Gerald would lend—all be could—his ear to the tale ; but long before the
completion he would give such evidence of his distraction, as utterly to discon-

cert the narrator, and cause him finally to have recourse to one of the inter-

ludes above described.

In this manner they had journeyed some days, when the rains suddenly
commenced with a violence, and continued with a pertinacity, that might have
worn out the cheerfulness of much less impatient spirits than those of our
travellers, who without any other protection than what was afforded by the

blanket tightly girt around the loin:i, and fastened over the shoulders in front

of the chest, presented an appearance quite as wild as the waste they tra-

versed. It was in vain that, in order to promote a more ^pid circulation, they
essayed to urge their jaded beasts out of the jog-trot m which they had set

out. Accustomed to this from the time when they first emerged from colt-

hood into horsehood, the aged steeds, like many aged senators of their day,

were determined enemies to anything like innovation on the long established

customs of their caste ; and, although, unlike the said senators, they were
made to bear all the burdens of the state, still did they not suffer themselves

to be driven out of the sluggish habits in which sluggish animals of every de-

scription seem to feel themselves privileged to indulge. Whip and spur, there-

fore, were alike applied in vain, as to any accelarated motion in themselves

;

but with this advantage at least to their riders, that while the latter toiled

vigorously for an increase of vital warmth through the instrumentality of their

non-complying hacks, they found it where they least seemed to look for it—'
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In the mingled anger and activity which kept them at the fruitless

task. ^
It w&s at the doso of one of those long days of wearying travel throughoat

a vast and unsheltered plain—where only bcro aod there rose an occasional

cluster of trees, like oases in the desert—that, drenched to the skin with the
steady rain, which commencing at the dawn had continued without a moment's
intermission, they arrived at a small log but^ situate on the skirt of a forest

forming one of the boundaries of the vast savannah they had traversed. Such
was the unpromising appearance of this apology for a human dwelling, that,

under any other circumstances, even the " not very d—d particular" Jackson,

as the aido-de-camp often termed himself, would have passed it by without
B^-<pping ; but after a long day's ride, and suffering from the greatest evils to

which a traveller can well bo subjected—cold, wet and hunger—even so
wretched a resting-place as this was not to be despised ; and accordingly a
determination was formed to stop there for the night. On riding up to the
door, it was ppencd to their knock, when a tall man—apparently its only occu-

pant—came forth, and after viewing the travellers a moment with a suspicious
eye, inquired " what the strangers wanted ?"

" Why I guess," said Jackson, " it doesn't need much conjuration to tell

tiiat. Food and lodging for ourselves, to be sure, and a wisp ht hay and tether

for our horses. Hospitality, in short ; and that's what no true Tennessee man,
bred and born, never refused yet—no, not even to an enemy, such a night as

this."
" Then you must go further in search of it," replied the woodsman, surlily.

" I don't keep no tavern, and han't got no accommodation ; and what's more,
I reckon I'm no Tennessee man."

" But any accommodation will do, friend. If you havn't got beds, we'll sit

up all night, and warm our toes at the fire, and spin long yarns, as they tell

in the Eastern sea-ports. Anythftig but turn a fellow out such a night as

this."

"But I say, stranger," returned the man fiercely and determinedly, '* I an't

got no room any how, and you shan't bide here.'*

" Oh, ho, my old cock ! that's the ticket, is it? But you'll see whether an
old stager like me is to be turned out of any man's house such a night as this.

I havn't served two campaigns against the Ingins and the British for nothing

)

and here I rest for the night."

So saying, the determined Jackson coolly dismounted from bis horse, and
unbuckling the girth, proceeded to deposit the saddle, with the valise attached
to it, within the hut, the door of which still stood open.

The woodman, perceiving his object, made a movement, as if to bar ths

EBsage ; but Jackson with great activity seized him by the wrist of the lefk

nd, and, all-powerful as the rufilan was, sent him dancing some few yards
in front of the threshold before he was aware of his intention, or could resist

the peculiar knack with which it was accomplished. The aide-de-camp,

meanwhile, had deposited his saddle in a corner near the fire, and on his return

to the door, met the inhospitable woodsman advancing as if to court a perso-

nal encounter.
" Now, I'll tell you what it is, friend," he said calmly, throwing back at the

same time the blanket that concealed his uniform and—what was more impo-
sing—a brace of large pistols stuck in his belt. " You'd better have no non-

sense with me, I promise you, or^" and he tapped with the fore finger of his

ri^ht hand upon the butt ofone of them, with an expression that could not be
misunderstood.

The woodsmati seemed little awed by this demonstration. He was evidentlv

one on whom it might have been dangerous for one man, however well armeoL

to have forced his presence, so far from every other human habitation ; and it

V probable that his forbearance then arose from the &ct of there being two
opposed to him, for be glanced rapidlv from one to the other, nor was it until

M seemed to have mentally decided that the odds of two to one were some-
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iriaA unequil, that he at length withdrew himself out of the doorwaj, asifm
pntiTe assent to the stay he could not well prevent.
" Jnsl so, my old cock," continued Jackson, finding that he had gained his

pofait, " and when you speak of this again, don't forget to say it was a tms
Tennenee man, bred and bom, that gave you a lesson in what no American
erer wanted—hospitality to a stranger. Suppose you begin and make your-
idf nseful, by tethering and foddaing old spare bones."

"I reckon as how you've hands as well as me," rejoined the surly woods-
man. " and every man knows the ways of his own beast best. As for fodder,

thOT'lI find it on the skirt of the wood, and where natur' planted it."

uerald meanwhile, finding victory declare itself in favor of his companion,
bad followed his example and entered the hut with his saddle. As he again

quitted it, a sudden flash of light from the fire, which Jackson was then in the
act of stirring, fell upon the countenance of the woodsman who stood without
his arms folded and his brow scowling, as if planning some revenge for the

hnmiliation to which he had been subjected. In the indistinct dusk of the
evening Grantham had not been able to remark more than the outline of the
flgore ; but the voice struck him as one not unknown to him, although somo-
iraai lursher in its tones than that which his faint recollection of the past

npph'ed. The glance he had now obtained, momentary as it was, put every
doubt to rest. What his feelings were in recognising in the woodsman the
traitor settler of the Ganadas, Jeremiah Desborough, we leave to our readen
to infer.

OHAPTE|l XXV.

Tbbrb was a time, when to have met his father's enemy thus would have
been to have called into activity all the dormant fierceness of (Gerald's nature

}

but sinoe they had last parted, a new channel had been opened to his feelings

and the deep and mysterious grief in which we have seen him shrouded haa
been of so absorbing and selfish a nature, as to leave him little consideration

Ibr sorrows not his owr The rash impetuosity of his former character, which
had ofl;en led him to act even before he thought, and to resent an injury before

it could well be said to have been oflered, had moreover given place to a self-

eommand, the fruit of the reflective habits arid desire of concealment which had
, made him latterly almost a stranger to himself

Whatever his motives for outwardly avoiding all recognition of the settler,

certain it is that, so far from this, he sought sedulously to conceal his own
identity, by drawing the slouched hat, which formed a portion of his new
equipment, lower over his eyes. Left to do the duties of the rude hostelry.

Captain Jackson and he now quitted the hut, and leading their jaded, smoking
steeds, a few rods off" to the verge of the plain they had so recently traverse!^

prepared to dispose of them for the night. Gerald had by this time become
too experienced in the mode of travelling through an American wilderness, not
to understand, that he who expects to find a companion in his horse in the
morning must duly secure him with ihe tether at night. Following, therefore,

the example of the Aide-de-camp, he applied himself, amid the still pelting rain,

to the not very cleanly task of binding round the fatlock joints of his steed

several yards of untanned hide strips, with which they were severally provided

fbr the purpose. Each gave his steed a parting slap on the buttock with the

hard bridle, Jackson exclaiming, " Go yc luxurious beasts—ye have a whole

Kirie of wet grass to revel in for the night," and then left them to make the

t of their dainty food.
^

While returning, Grantham took occasion to observe, that he had reason

to think he knew the surly and inhospitable woodsman, by whom however he
was not desirous of being recognised, and therefore begged as a favor that
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Oaptain Jackson would not, in the course of the night, mention his nMDBt^ er
eren allude to him in any way that could load to an inference that he WM M17
other than he seemed, a companion and brother officer of his own

; proniung;
in conclusion, to give him, in the course of the next day'* journey, aone littw

history of the man which would fully explain bis motives. With this request

Jackson unhesitatingly promised compliance, adding, good-humoredly, that he
was not sorry to pledge himself to anything that would thaw his companion's
tongue into'sociability, and render himself, for tne first time since their depart-

^
nre, a listener. Before entering the hut Qerald further observed in a whisper, l^

that; the better to escape recognition, h^ !>uld, as much as possible, avoid
joinmg in any conversation wh''**' ligl w, and therefore hoped hw com-
panion would not think hiiA ru' ' he suf." him to bear the tax. 'laci' ,>a

again promised to keep the attention of the woodsman directed as luuch as
posssible to himself, observing that he thought Qerald had already, to his ooi^
discovered he was one not easily tired out by conversation, should their host b*
that way inclined.

On opening the door of the cabin^ they found that the woodsman—or mora
properly the settler, as we shall again term him—making a virtue <of necessity,

had somewhat changed its interior. A number of fine logs, sufficient to last

throughout the night had been heaped upon the hearth, and these, crackling

and fizzing, and emitting sparks in all the burly of a hickory wood fire, gave
promise of a night of comparative comfort. Ensconced in the farther comer

' of the chimney, the settler had already taken his seat, and, regardless of the
entrance of the strangers, (with his elbows resting on his knees, and his face

buried in his large palms,) kept his eyes fixed upon the fire, as if with a sullen

determination neither to speak nor suffer himself to be questioned. But the
Aide-do-camp was by no means disp033d to humor him in his fancy. The idea

of passing some eight or ten consecutive hours in company with two fellow

beings, without calling into full play the bump of loquacity with which nature
had largely endowed him, was, in his view, little better than the evil from
which his perseverance bad just enabled him to escape. Making himself per-
fectly at home, he unbuckled the wet blanket from his loins, and spreaTling it.

with that of Gerald, to dry upon the rude floor before the fire, drew forward
a heavy uncouth-looking table, (which, with two or three equally unpolished
chairs, formed the whole of the furniture,) and deposited thereon the wallet or
haversack in which remained a portion of provision. He then secured the last

vacant chair, und taking up a position on the right of the table which lay be-
tween himself and Gerald, let it fall upon the dry clay hearth, with a violence

that caused the settler to quit his attitude of abstraction for one of anger
and surprise.

" Sorry to disturb you, friend," he said, " but these chairs of yours are so
corsed heavy, there's no handling them decently ; 'specially with cold
fingers."

'• Beggars, I reckon, have no right to be choosers," returned the settler s

" the chairs is quite good enough for me—and no one axed you to sit on 'em.''

" I'll tell you what it is, old cock," continued the Aide-de-camp, edging his
' seat closer, and giving his host a smart friendly slap upon the thigh, " this dull

life of yours don't much improve yi»ur temper. Why, as I am a true Tennes-
see man, bred and born, I never set eyes upon such a crab-apple in all my life

—you'd turn a whole dairy of the sweetest milk that ever came from prairie-

grass sour in less than no time. I take it you must be crossed in love, old
boy—eh ?"

" Grossed in hell," returr.ia the settler, savagely ; " I reckon as how it don't
eonsarn you whether I look sour or sweet—what you want is a night's

lodgin', and you've got it—so don't trouble me no more."
'• Very sorry, but I shall," said Jackson, secretly congratulating himself

that, now he had got the tongue of his host in motion, he had a fair chance
of keeping it so. " I must trouble you for some bread, and whatever elseyour
larder may afford. Ill pay you honestly for it, friend."
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" I should guess," said the settler, his stern features brightening for the flnt
time into a smile of ironj', " as how a man who had served a campaign agin the
Ingins and another agin the British, might contrive to do without sich a luz>
ury as bread. You'll find no bread here, I reckon."
^ What, not even a bit of corn bread ? Try, my old cock, and rummage up

a crust or two, for hung beef is duvilish tight work for the tooth, without a
little bread of some sort for a relish."

"If you'd ha' u.sed youreyes, you'd ha' seen nothin'like a corn patch for

twenty mile round about ffiis. Bread never entered thid hut since I have been
here. I don't eat it."

" More's the pity," replied Jackson, with infinite drollery ; '* but though yea
may not like it yourself, your friends may."

" I htme no friends—I wish to have no friends P was the sullen reply.
" More's the pity still," pursued the Aide-de-camp. '' But what do yoo

live on, then, old cock, if you don't eat bread?"
" Human flesh. Take that as a relish to your hung beef.

"

Scarcely had the strange expression escaped the settlor's lips, when Jaek-
BOii, active as a deer, was at the farther end of the hut, one hand holding the

heavy chair as a shield before him, the other placed ujion the butt of one of
his pistols. The former < at the same moment quitted his seat, and stretching

his tall and muscular form to its utmost height, burst into a laugh that

sounded more like that ofsome wild beast than a human being. The involun-

tary terror produced in his guest was evidently a source of exultation to him,

and he seemed gratified to think he had at length discovered the means of mar
king himself looked upon with something like fear.

On entering the hut, Gerald had taken his^ seat at the opposite comer of
the fire, yet in such a manner as to admit of his features being shaded by the
projection of the chimney. The customs of the wilderness, moreover, render-

ing it neither offensive, nor even worthy of remark, that he should retaiu his

hat, he had, as in the first instance, drawn it as much over bis eyes as he coo-

oeived suited to his purpose of concealment, without exciting a suspicion of

his design ; and, as the alteration in his dress was calculated to deceive into a
belief of his being an American, he had been enabled to observe the settler

without much fear of recognition in return. A great change had taken place

in the manner of Desborough. Ferocious he still was, but it was a ferocitr

wholly unmixed with the cunning of his former years, that he now exhibited.

He had evidently suffered much, and there was a stamp of thought on the

heavy countenance that Qerald had never remarked there before. There was
iJso this anomaly in the man—that while ton years appeared to have beea
added to his age, his strength was increased in the same proportion—a change
Uiat made itself evident by the attitude in which he stood.

" Why now I take it you must be jesting," at length exclaimed the Aid-d<y

camp, doubtingly, dropping at the same time the chair upon the floor, yet

keeping it before him as though not quite safe in the presence of this 6«lf-coii-

fessed anthropophagos ; " you surely don't mean to say you kill aod pickle

every unfortunate traveller that comes by here. If so, I must apprehend jaa
in the name of the United States Government."

" I rather calculate not, Mister," sneered the settler. " Besides, I don't eat

the United States subjects ; consequently they've no claim to interfere."

" Who the devil do you eat, then ?" asked Jackson, gathering ooura^ .Titih

his curiosity, aud advancing a pace or two nearer the fire, " or is it all a
hum?"

The settler approached the fire, stooped a little, and applying his shoulder

to the top of the opening, thrust bis right hand and arm up the chimney.
I " I reckon that's no hum," he said, producing and throwing upon the table

ft piece of dark, dry flesh, that resembled in appearance the upper part ofa
iuman arm. " If you're fond of a relish," he pur<^ed, with a fierce laugh,

"you'll find that mighty well suited to the palate—quite as sweet as a bit of

nok'd TenisoD."
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"Why, you don't really mean to say that's part of* manl" demanded
Jackson, advancin;; cautiously to the table, and turning over the •hrivelled

mass with the point of his dagger. " Why, I declare, its just the color of my
dried beef."

" But I do though—and what's more, of my own killin' and dryirf. Purty
naturist you must be, not to see that's off an Ingin's arm I"

" Oil, an Ingin's only, is it ?" returned the Aid-de-camp, whose apprehen-
sion began rapidly to subside, now that he had obtained the conviction that it

was not the flesh of a white man. " Well, I'm sure ! who'd have thought itl

I take it, old cock, you've been in the wars as well as myself."
" A little or so, I reckon, and I expuct to be in them agin shortly—as soon

•8 my stock of food's out. I've only a thigh bone to pick after this, and then
I'm off. But why don't you take your seat at the are. There's nothin' M
out of the way in the sight of a naked arm, is there ? I reckon, if you're •
soger, you must have seen many a one lopped off in the wars."

" Yes, friend," said Jackson, altering the position of the table and t>lacing

it between the settler and himself; " a good many lopped off, as you say, ana
in a devil of a stew, but not exactly eaten. However, be so good as to retura

this to the chimney, and when I've eaten something from my bag, I'll listea

to what you have to say about it."

" Jist so, and go without my own supper, I suppose, to please you. But
tarnation, while you're eatin' a bit of your hung beef, I'll try a snack of
mine."
So saying, he deliberately took from the table the dried arm he had previ-

ously flung there, and, removing a large clasp knife from a pocket beneath his

coarse hunting frock, proceeded to help himself to several thin slices, corres-

ponding precisely.in appearance with those which the Aid-de-camp divided io

the same manner.
Jackson had managed to swallow three or four pieces of his favorite bung

beef with all the avidity of an appetite rendered keen by the absence of every
other stimulant than hunger ; but no sooner did he perceive his host fasten-

ing with a degree of fury on his unnatural food, than, sick and full of loath-

ing, his stomach rejected further aliment, and he was compelled to desist.
'

During all this time, Grantham, who, although he had assumed the manner
and attitude of a sleeping man, was a watchful observer of all that passed, nei-

ther moved nor uttered a syllable, except on one occasion to put away from
him the food Jackson had offered.

" Sorry to see your ride has given you so poor an appetite," said the settler,

with a look expressive of the savage delight he felt in annoying his visitor.

"I reckon that's rather unsavory stuff you've got there, that you can't eat it

without bread. I say, young man," addressing Qrantham, " can't you find

no appetite neither, that you sit there snorin', as if you never meant to wake
agin."

Gerald's head sunk lower on his chest, and his affectation of slumber bo-

eame more profound.
" Try a drop of this," said Jackson, offering his canteen, after having drank

himself, and with a view to distract attention from his companion. "Toa
sieem to have no liquor in the house, and I take it you require something hot

as h-U, and strong as d—

r

n, after that ogre-like repast of yours."

The settler seized the can, and raised it to his lips. It contained some of
the fiery whiskey we have clready described as the common beverage in most
parts of America. This, all powerful as it was, he drained off as though it

had been water, and with the greedy avidity of one who finds himself sud-

denly restored to the possession of a favorite and long absent drink.
" Hollo, my friend !" exclaimed the angry Aid-de-camp, who had watched

Che rapid disappearance of his " travellers best companion," as he quaintly

enough termed it, down the capacious gullet of the woodman—and snatching

at the same moment the nearly emptied canteen from his hands. I take it

•that's not handsome. As I'm a true Tennessee man, bred and bom, it aini
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*

•t ..1 noBpitable to empty ofT a pint of raw liquor at a spoil, and hate not ao
much ag a glass of mothoglin to offer in return. What the h-U do yon mp>
pose we're to do to-morrow for drink, during a curst long ride through (£e
wood, and not a house of call till nightfall along the road 1"

The ruffian drew a breath long and heavy in proportion to the draught he
had swallowed, and when his lungs had again recovered their play, answered,
blusteringly, in a voice that betokened incipient intoxication

:

" Roar me up a saplin', Mister, but you're mighty stingy of the Wabash.
I reckon as how I made you a free offer of my food, and it warn't no fault of
mine if you didn't choose' to take it. It would only nave been relish for relish,

after all—and that's what I call foir swap."
" Well, no matter," said Jackson, soothingly ;

'• what's done can't be un-
done, therefore I take it its no use argufying~-however, my old cook, when
next you get the neck of a canteen of mine 'twixt your lips, I hope it may do
the cockles of your heart good ; that's all. But let's hear how you came by
them pieces of'^ nigger's flesh, and how it is you've taken it into your head to

turn squatter here. You seem," glancing around, " to have no sleeping room
to spare, and one may as well sit up and chat^ as have one's bones bruised to

squash on the hard boards."
" It's a sad tale," puld the settler gruffly and with a darkening brow, "and

brings bitter thoughts with it ; but as the liquor has cheered me up a bit. I
don't much mind if I do tell you how I skivered the varmint. Indeed," no
pursued savagely, " that always gives me a pleasure to think oil for I owed
them a depcrate grudge—the bloody red skins and imps of bell. I was on ray
way to Detroit, to sec the spot once more where my poor boy Phil lay rootin,'

and one dark night (for I only ventured to move at night), I came slick upon
two Ingins as was lyinq; fast asleep before their fire in a deep ravine. The one
nearest to me had his face unkivered, and I know the varmint for the tall dark
Delawecr chief as made one of the party after poor Phil and me, a sight that
made mo thirst for the blood of the heathens as a child for mother's milk.
Well, how do you think I managed them. I calculate you'd never guess.

Why, I stole, as quiet as a fox until I got jist atween them, and then holdin'

a cocked pistol to each breast, I called out in a thunderin' voice that made the
woods ring agin, Kit-chimocomon, which you know, as you've been in the
wars, signifies long knife or Yankee. You'd a laugh'd fit to split your sides I
guess, to see the stupid stare of the devils, as startin' out of their sleep, they
saw a pistol within three inches of each of'em. ' Ugh,' says they, as if they
did'nt know well whether to take it as a joke or not. ' Yes, ' ugh' and be
damn'd to you,' say's I : you may go and ' ugh' in hell next—and with that
snap went the triggers, and into their curst carcasses went the balls. The ona
I killed outright but t'other, the Delaweer chief, was by a sudden shift only
slightly wounded, and he sprung on his feet and out with his knife. But I had
a knife too, and all a disappointed father's rage to boot, so at it we went
closin' and strikin' with our knives like two fierce fiends of the forest. It was
noble sport surety. At last the Delaweer fell over the bleedin' body of his

warrior and I top of him. As he fell the knife dropped from his hand and ho
could'nt reach it no how, while I still gripped mine fast. ' Ugh,' ati muttered
again, as if askin' to know what I meant to do next. 'Ugh.' and be damned
to you once more, say's I—and the pint of my long knife was soon buried in

his black heart. Then, when I see them both dead I eat my own meal at
their fire, for I was tarnation hungry, and while I was eatin' a thought came
across me that it would be good fun to make smoked meat of the varmint, so
when I tucked it in purty considerably, what with hominy and dried bear's

meat, moistened with a little Wabash I found in the Delaweer chiefs canteen,

I set to and regularly quartered them. The trunks I left behind, but the limbl
I packed up in the blankets that had been used to kiver them, I reckon ; and
with them slung across my shoulders, like a saddle bag across a horse, I mads
tracks through the swamps and the prairies for this here hut, which I know'd
no livin' soul had been nigh for many a long year. And now " he concluded
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'and

with a low drunken laugh, " you'vo the history of the dried meat There
ifnH much left but when all is gone I'm off to tho wars, for I can't find no
peace I reckon without my poor boy Phil." He paused a moment, ond then,

as if suddenly influenced by some painful recollection, he struck his hand with
startling violcnco upon the table, and, while every foature oi his iron counten-

ance seemed worked up to a pitch of intensity, added with fearful calmness,
" Ma}' Qod's curse light upon me if I don't have my revenge of them Qran-
thams yet:—vea" ho continued with increased excitement of voice and man-
ner, while he kicked one of the blazing hickory Iocs in the chimnejr with all

the savageness of drunken rage, causing a multitude of sparks to spit forth as
firom the anvil of a fimith,—"jist so would I kick them both to hell for having
murdered my poor boy."

" Why, surely, Lifbenant Grantham, he can't meant you 7" abruptly ques-
tioned the Aid-de-camp, drawing back his chair and resting the palms of his

hands upon bis knees, while he fixed his eye keenly and inquiringly upon
Gerald.

But Gerald had no time to answer him—Scarcely had the name escaped
the lips of the incautious Jackson, when a yell of exultation from the wood-
man drew him quickly to his feet, and in the next moment he felt one hand
of his enemy grapling at his throat, while the fingers of the other were rapidly

insinuating themselves into the hair that shadowed one of his temples, with
the evident intention to " gouge" him. Weak and emaciated as he was, tjferaid

was soon made sensible of the disproportion of physical strength thus suddenly
brought into the struggle, and as the savage laugh of the man, as his fingers

wound themselves closer and closer within the clustering hair, proclaimeahis
advantage, he felt that his only chance of saving the threatened eye was by
having recourse to some sudden and desperate attempt to free himself from the
gripe of his opponent. Summoning all his strength into one vigorous effort,

he rushed forward upon his enemy with such force, raising himself at the same
time in a manner to throw the whole weight of his person upon him, that the
latter reeled backwards several paces without the power of resistenco, and
felling over the table towards which ho had been intentionally propelled, sank
with a heavy, crash to the floor, still however retaining his firm hold of his

enemy, and dragging him after him.
Half trottled, maddened with pain, and even more bitterly stung by a sense

of the humiliating position in which he found himself, the feelings of Gerald
became uncontrolable, until his anxiety to inflict a mortal injury upon his

enemy became in the end as intense as that of the settler. In their full the

table had been overturned, and with it tho knife which Deshorough had used
with his horrid repast. As the light from the blazing fire fell upon the blade,

it had once caught the unassailed eye of the ofScer, and was the next moment
clutched in his grasp. He raised it with a determination, inspired by tho

agony he endured, at once to liberate himself and to avenge his father's mur-
der, but the idea that there was something assasssin-like in the act as suddenly
arrested him, and ere he had time to obey a fresh impulse of his agony, tho

knife was forcibly stricken from his hand. A laugh of triumph burst from
the lip^ of the half intoxicated Dosboroug'., but it was scarcely uttered before

it was succeeded by a yell of pain, and the hand that had contrived to entwine
itself, with resistless force and terrible intent, in the waving hair of the youth,

fell suddenly from its grasp, enabling its victim at length to free himself alto-

gether and start once more to his feet.

Little more than a minute had been passed in the enactment of this strange

scene. The collision, the overthrow, the upraising of tho knife had followed

each other in such rapid succession that, until the last desperate intention of

Gkrald was formed, the Aid-de-camp had not had time to interpose himself in

any way between the enraged combatants. His first action had been to striko

away the murderous knife with the heavy butt of one of bis pistols, tho other

"lo luant aach a blow upon the " gouging" hand of the settler from the same

*t\
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butt, M effisotatlly to compel him to relinquish his ferocious -jlutoh. In both
objects, M wo have seen, ho fully succeeded.

But although his ri);ht hand had been utterly disabled by the blow from
Jackson's pistol, the fury of DcHborough, fud na it was by the futnos of the

liquor he had rwallowed, was too great to render hira heedful of aught but tho

Eratification of his vengeance. Rolling rapidly over to tho point where the

nife'had fallen he secured it in his left hand, and then, leaping nimbly to his

feet, gathered himself into a spring upon his unarmed but watchful enemr.
But before tho bound could be taken, the active Aid-de-camp, covering Qenud
with his body and presenting a cocked pistol, had again thwarted him in his

intention.
'* I say now, old cock, you'd much better be quiet I guess, for them sort of

tantrums won't suit me. If this hero Liftenant killed your son why he'U
answer for it later, but I can't let you murder my prisoner in that flumguati-

ous manner. I'm responsible for him to the United States Qovernment|
therefore just drop that knife clean and slick upon the floor, and let's have no
more of this nonsense for the nii^ht."

But even the cocked pistol had not power to restrain the fierce—almost
brutal—rage of the wo<Klman, whose growing intoxication added fuel tc ^he
fire which the presence of his enemy had kiudled in his heart. Heedless of
the deterpined air and threatening posture of the Aid-de-camp, he made •
bound forward, uttering a sound that resembled -the roar of a wild beast
rather than the cry of a human being, and struck over Jackson's shoulder at
the chest of the officer. Gerald, whose watchful eye marked the danger, had
however time to step back and avoid the blow. In the next moment (he Aid-
de-camp, overborne by the violence of the collision, fell heavily backwards
upon the rude floor, and in the fall the pistol weut off lodging the ball in the
sinewy calf of Dosborough's leg. Stung with acute animal pain, the whole
rage of the latter was now diverted from Gerald to the aid-de-cnmp, on whom,
assuming thr wound to have been intentional, he threw himself with the fui^

ofa tiger, grappling as he closed with him at his throat. But the sailor, in his

turn, now came to the rescue of his companion, and the scene for some time,

as the whole party struggled together upon the floor in the broad, red glare

of the wood fire, was one of fearful and desperate character. At length, after

an immense effort, and amid the most horrid imprecations of vengeance upon
them, the officers succeeded in disarming and tying the hainds of the settler

qehind his back, after which, dragging him to a distant corner of the hut, they
secured him firmly to one of the open and mis-shapen logs which composed
its frame. This done, Jackson divided the little that had been left of his
" Wabash" with his charge, and then stretching himself at his length, with
bis feet to the fire and his saddle for a pillow, soon fell profoundly asleep.

Too much agitated by the scene which had just passed, Gerald, although
following the example of his companion in stretching himself before the cheer-

ful fire, was in no condition to enjoy repose. Indeed, whatever his inclination,

the attempt would have been vain, for so dreadful wore the denunciations of
Dcsborough throughout the night, that sleep had no room to enter even into

his thoughts. Deep and appalling were the curses and threats of vengeance

:which the enraged settler uttered upon all who bore the name of Grantham
;

and with these were mingled lamentations for his son, scarcely less revolting

in their import than the curses themselves. Nor was the turbulence of the

enraged man confined to mere excitement of language. His large and muscular
iorra struggled in every direction to free himself from the cords that secured

him to the logs, and finding these too firmly bound to admit of the accomplish-

ment of his end, he kicked his brawny feet against the floor with all the fury

and impatience of a spirit, quickened into a livelier sense of restraint by tho

stimulus ofintoxication. At length, exhausted by the efforts he had made, hia

struggles and his imprecations became gradually less frequent and less vigor-

ous, until finally towards dawn they ceased altogether, and his deep and hesvy
breathing announced that he slept.
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Aoeafltomed to rim with tho dawn, (he Aido-de-camp wir not Ion|^ »(lcr ita

appfiaranco in Rhaking ofTthoHliimber in which he had so profoundly indu1f!;od.

Tho flrHt object that met h in «JO aa ho raised himself up in a Hitting posturo

from hiH rude bed, was Ocrald Htooping over tho nlceping Desborough, ono
hand reRting upon his chont, tho other holding tho knifu already alluded to,

while every feature of hinfaco wan kindled into loathing and abhorrunco of his

proHtrate and sleeping enemy. Startled by tho exprcHbion he read there, and
with the occurrences of tho last night rushing forcibly upon his memory, tho

Aide-de-camp called quickly out

:

" Hold, Liftcnant Grantham. Well, as I'm a truo Tenrcssee man, bred and
born, may T be most especially d—(I, if I'd a thought you'd do so foul a deed.

What ! a-ssassinato a sleeping drunken man ?"
'' Assassinate, Captain Jackson ?" repeated Oerald, raising himself to hia

fVill height, while a crimson flush of indignation succeeded to the deadly pale>

Bcss which had overspread his cheek.

'Yes—assassinate!" returned the Aide-decamp, fixing his oyeuponthn;.
of his prisoner, yet without perceiving that it quailed under his penetrating

slance ;
" It's an ugly word, I reckon, for you to hear, as it is for me to speak,

but your quarrel last night—^your fix just now—that knife—Liftenant Gran-
tham," and he pointed to the blade which still remained in the hands uf tha

accused— ' surely these things speak for themselves ; and though the fellow

has swallowed off all mv Wabash, and be d—d to him, still I shouldtrt like

to see him murdered in that sort of way."
"I cannot blame you, Oaptain Jackson," said Gerald calmly, his features

aesuming their pallid hue. " These appearances, T grant, might justify the

auspicion, horrible as it is, in oqe Who had known more of me than yourself)

but was assassination even a virtue, worlds would not tempt me to assassinate

that man—wretch though he be—or even to slay him in fair and open
combat."

" Then T calculate one night has made a pretty considerable change in your
feelings, Liftenant," retorted the Aide-de-camp. " You were both ready

enough to go at it last night, when I knocked the knifo out of your Cst, and
broke the knuckles of his gouging hand."

" I confess," said Gerald, again coloring, " that excessive pain made me wild,

and I should have been tempted to have had recourse to any means to thwart
him in his diabolical purpose. As you have said, however, the ])ast night has
effected a change in my feelings towards the man, and death from my hand,

under any circumstances, is the last thing ho has now to apprehend." Qerald
sank his head upon his chest, and sighed bitterly.

" Well," said Jackson, " all this is queer enough ; but what were you
doing standing over the man just now with that knife, if it was not tc h«rn»

him ? And as for your countenance, it scowled so savage and passio: a.r, I

was almost afraid to look at it myself."
'• My motive for the action 1 must beg you to excuse my entering upon,"

replied Gerald. " Of this, however, be assured, Captain Jackson, that I had
no intention to injure yon sleeping villain. On the word of an cTiuer and a
gentleman, and by the kindness you have shown me on all occasions since our

Journey commenced, do I solemnly assure you this is the f .c(.
'

|

" And on the word of an officer, and a true Tennessee man, bred and born,

I am bound to believe you," returned the American, much affected. " A man
that could fight so wickedly in the field would i<over find heart. I reckon, to

stick an enemy in the dark. No, Liftenant Grantham, you were not born

to be an assassin. And now let's be starting—the day has already broke."
** And yet." returned Gerald, with a smile of bitter melancholy, as they hur-

ried towards the spot where they had left their horses, " if any man ever had
reason to act so as to merit the imputation of being such, I have. In that

savage woodsman, Captain Jackson, you have beheld the murderer—the self-

acknowledged murderer of my father." i

" Qod ble^s my soul !" cried Jackson^ dropping the saddle which be carried,
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and standing still with very ainazemei]i,t. "A pretty fix Fve got into, to be
ore. Here's one man accuses another of murdering his son, and t'pther, hv
way of quits accuses him, in his turn, of murdering his father. Why, wnka
am I to believe ?"

" Which you please, Captain Jackson," said the sailor coolly, yet painedly
;

aitd he moved forward in pursuit of his horse.
" Nay, Liftenant Grantham," said the Aid-de-camp, who had again resumed

bis burden, and was speedily at the side of his companion, " don't bo offended.
I've no doubt the thing's as you say ; but you must make allowance for my
ideas, never too much of the brightest, being conglomerated, after a fashion,
by what I have seen and heard, since we let loose our horses last night upon
this prairie."

" I am not offended, only hurt," replied Gtorald, shaking the hand that was
cordially tendered to him, " hurt, that you should doubt i^y word, or attadi
anything to the assertion of that man beyond the mete ravings of a savage
and diseased spirit. Justice to myself demands that I should explain every-
thing in detail."

" Now, that's what I call all right and proper," returned the Aide-de-camp,
" and should be done, both for your sake and mine ; but we will leave it till

we ^t once more upon the road and in sight of a tavern, for it's diy work
talkmg and listening without even so much as a gum tickler of the Wabacdi to
moisten ^e's clay."

They found their horses not far from the spot where they had been left on
the preceding night, and these being speedily untethered and saddled, the t»-
vellers again pursued their route towards the capital of the state in which they
found themselves. As they passed the hut which had been the scene of so
much excitement to both, the voice of Desborough, whom they had left fast

asleep, was heard venting curses and imprecations upon them both, for having
left him there to starve, bound and incapable ofaiding himself. Wretch as the
settler was, Gerald could not reconcile to himself the thought of his being left

to perish thus miserably, and he entreated the Aid-de-camp to enter and divide

the cords. But Jackson declared this to be impolitic, urging as a powerifbl

reason for declining, the probability of his having fire-arms in the hut, with
which (if released) he might follow and overtake them in their route, and sa-

crifice one or the other to his vengeance—an object which it would be easy to
accomplish without his ever being detected. However, that the villain might
have sustenance until some chance traveller should come later to his assistance,

or he could manage to get rid of his bonds himself, he consented to place within
his reach all the dried meat that had been left of his Indian foes, together with
a pail of water—the latter by way of punishment for having swilled away at
his Wabash in the ungracious manner he had.

While Jackson was busied in this office of questionable charity, the rage
and disappointment of the settler surpassed what it had hitherto been. Eadi
vein of his dark brow rose distinctly and swelling from its surface, and he
kicked and stamped with a fury that proclaimed the bitter tempest raging in

his soul. When the Aide-de-camp had again mounted, his shrieks and exe-
crations became piercing, and for many minutes after they had entered into

the heart of the forest in which the hut was situated, the shrill sounds conti-

nued to ring upon their ears in accents so fearful, that each felt a sensible relief

when they were heard no more.
On the evening of tb*) Vird day after this event, Jackson and our hero, be

tween whom a long explanation on the subject of the settler had taken place,

alighted at the door of the principal inn in Frankfort, the capital of Kentucky,
which was their ultimate destination. To mine host Gerald was inuoduced
by his escort with the formality usual on such occasions in America, and with
the earnest recommendation to that most respectable personage, that, as hia

own friend, as well as that of Captain Forrester, ever^ indulgence should b«
•bown to the prisonei- that was not mconaistvit with mi position.

K'
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CHAPTER XXVI.

Few situations in life are less enviable than that of the isolated prisoner of
«rar. Far from the home of his afieetions, and compelled by the absence of
^1 other companionship, to mix with those who, in manners, feelings, and
national characteiistics, form, as it were, a race apart from himself his recol-

lections, already su£Bciently embittered by '^ the depressing sense of captivity,

are hourly awakened by some rude contrast wounding to his sensibilities, ana
even though no source of graver irritation should exist, a thousand petty aa-
noyances, incident to the position, are magnified by chagrin from moIe-hiUa
into mountains. Such, however, would be the effect produced on one onlr.
who, thrown by the accident or war into the sitdation of a captive, shouui
have no grief more profound, no sorrow deeper seated, than what arose from
the being severed from° old, and associated with new and undesired ties-~OM
to whom life was full of the fairest buds of promise, and whose impatience of
the present was only a burning desire to enter upon the future. Not so with
Gerald Grantham. Time, place, circumstance, condition, were alike the sama
—alike indifferent to him. In the recollection of the scenes he had so lately

quitted, and in which his fairer and unru£Sed boyhood had been passed, he
took no pleasure—while the future was so enshrouded in gloom, that hs
shrank from its very contemplation. So far from trving to wring consolatioik

from circumstances, his object' was to stupify recoilection to the uttermoaL
He would fain have shut out both the past and the future, contenting himadf
as he might with the present ; but the thing was impossible. The worm had
eaten into his heart, and its gnawings were too painful, not poignantiy tt>

xemind him of the manner in which it had been engendered.

Upwards of a fortnight had elapsed since his arrivid, and yet, although
Oaptain Jackson, prior to his return to Sandusky, had personally introduced
him to many highly respectable families in Frankfort, he uniformly abstained

from cultivating their acquaintance, until at length he was, naturally enough,
pronounced to be a most disagreeable «pecimen of a British ofBcer. Even
with the inmates of the hotel, many of whom were officers of his own age,

and with whom he constantly sat down to the ordinary, he avoided every-

thing approaching to intimacy—satisfying himself merely with discharging

his share of the commonest courtesies of life. They thought it pride—it was
hut an effect—an irremediable effect—ofthe utter sinking or his sad and broken
qpirit. The only distraction in which he eventually took pleasure, or sought

to indulge, was rambling through the wild passes of the chain of wooded lulls

which almost encircles the capital of Kentucky, and extends to a considerable

,

distance in a westerly direction. The dense gloom of these narrow valleys he -^

had remarked on his entrance by the same route, and feeling them more in

unison with his sick mind than the hum and bustle of a city, which offered

nothing in common with his sympathies, he now frequently passed a great

Eortion of the day in threading their mazes—returning, however, at a certain

our to his hotel, conformably with the terms of his parole.

On one occasion, tempted by the mellow beauty of the season—it was now
the beginning of October—he had strayed so far, and through passes so un-

known to him, that when the fast advancing evening warned him of the ne-

cessity of returning, he found he had utterly lost his way. Abstracted as he
nsually was, he had yet reflection enough to understand that his parole of

honor required he should be at his hotel at an hour which it would put his

speed to the proof to accomplish. Despairing of finding his way by the cir-

enitous route he had originally taken, and the proper due to which he had
Bioreover lost, he determined, familiar as he was with the general bearings (rf

the capital, to' effect his return in a direct line across the chain of hills alreadjr

alluded to. The deepening shadows of the wild scene, as be proposed to as-

cend th»'; immediately before him. told that the sun oad bbiu: beiMath the

U
^
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horizon, and when he gained its sammit, the last faint oomiscationfl of light

were passing rapidly away in the west. Still, by the indistinct twilight, he
oould perceive that at his feet lay a small valley, completely hemmed in by
the circular ridge on which he stood. This traversed, it was but to ascend th9

opposite section of the ridge, and his destination would be gained. Unlike
the narrow, rocky passes which divided the hills in every other direction in

which he had previously wandered, this valley was covered with a luxuriant

verdure, and upon this the feet of Gerald moved inaudibly even to himself

As he advanced more into the centre of the Mttle plain, he thought he could
perceive, at its extremity on the right, the dark outline of a building—appa
rently a dwelling-house ; and while he yet hesitated whether he should ap
proach it and inquire his most direct way to the town, a light suddenly ap
pmred at that point of the* valley for which he was already making. A few
minutes sufficed to bring him to the spot whence the light had issued. It

Wfu a small, circular building, possibly mtended for a summer-house, but more
resembling a temple in its construction, and so closely bordering upoA the

forest ridge, by a portion of the foliage by which it had previously been con-
cealed, as to be almost confounded with it. It was furnished with a single

window, the same through which the light now issued, and this, narrow, elon-

gated, and studded with iron bars, was so placed as to prevent one even taller

wan our hero from' gazing into the interior, without the aid of some elevatiofi.

But Gerald, independently of his anxiety to reach the town in time to pre-

vent comment upon his absence, had no desire to occupy himself with subjects

foreign to his object. Curiosity was a feeling dead within his bosom, and he
,was preparing, without once staving his course, to ascend the ridge at the side

of the temple, when he fancied he heard a suppressed groan, as of one suffer-

ing from intense agony. Not the groan, but the peculiar tone in which it was
uttered, arrested his attention, and excited a vague yet stirring interest in his

breast. On approaching closer to the temple, he found that at its immediate
basement the earth had been thrown up into a sort of mound, which so ele-

vated the footing as to admit of his reaching the bars of the window with his

hands. Active as we have elsewhere:shown him to be, he was not long in

obtaining a full yiew of the interior, when a scene met bis eye which ri^"ted

him, as well it might, in ' utter astonishment. Upon the rude, uncarpeted
floor knelt a female, who, with clasped and uplifted hands, had her eye^iixed
upon a portrait that hung suspended from the opposite wall—her figure, clad

in a loose robe of black, developing by its attitude a contour of such rich and
symmetrical proportion as might be difficult for the imagination to embody.
And who was the being upon whom his each excited sense now lingered with
an admiration little short of idolatry ? One whom, a moment before, he be-

lieved to be :>till far distant, whom ho had only a few months previously fled

from as from a ppstilence, and whom he had solemnly sworn never to behold
again—yet whom he continued to love with a passion that defied every effort

of his judgment to subdue, making his life a wilderness—Matilda Montgom-
erie ! and if her beautj' had tlut had such surpassing influence over his soul,

what was not its effect when he beheld her now, every grace of womanhood
exhibited in a manner to excite admiration the most intense !

It would bo vain to'describe all that passed through thi mind of Gerald
Grantham, while he thus gazed upon her whoso beauty was the rock on which
his happiness had bi'en wrecked. His first impulse had been to fly, but the
fascination which riveted him to the window deprived him of all power, until

eventually, of all the host of feelings that had crowded tuinultuousiy upon his

heart, passion alone remained triumphant. Unable longer to control his im-
patience, he was on the point of quitting his station, for the purpose of knock-
ing and obtaining admission by a door which he saw opposite to him, when a
sudden change in the attitude of Matilda arrested the movement.

She had risen, and with her long and dark hair floating over her white
shoulders, now advanced towards the portrait, on which her gaze had hitherto

been so repeatedly turned. This was so placed that Gerald had not pre-
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pro-

Tiodsly an opportunity of remarking more than the indistnct outline, which
proved it to represent a human figure ; but as she for a moment raised the light

with one hand, while with the other she covered it vrith a veil which had been
drawn aside, he distinctly saw that it was the portrait of an officer dressed in

the American uniform; and it even occurred to him that he had before seen

the face, although, in his then excited state he could not recollect where.
Even had he been inclined to tax his memory, the cfFort would have been im-
practicable, for another direction was now given to his interest.

On the left and close under the window, stood a rude sofa and ruder table,

the only pieces of furniture which Qerald could observe within the temple.
'

Upon the former Matilda had now reclined herself, and placing the candle upon
the table at her side, proceeded to unfold and peruse a letter which she had
previously taken from her pocket book. The same unconsciousness of obser-
vation inducing the same unstudiedness of action, the whole disposition of the

form bore a character of voluptuousness, which the presumed isolation of her
who thus exhibted herself, a model of living grace, alone could justify. But
although the form was full of the eloquence of passion, one had but to turn
to the pale and severe face, to find there was no corresponding expression in

the heart. As heretofore, the brow of the -American wore a cast of thought-
only deeper, more decided—and even while her dark eyes flashed fire, as if in

disappointment and anger at sundry passages *in the letter over which she lin-

gered, not once did the lightest color tinge her cheek, or the gloom dissipate

itself from that cold brow. Emotion she felt, for this her heaving bosom and
occasionally compressed lip betokened. Yet never was contrast more marked
than that between the person and the face of Matilda Montgomerie, as Gerald
Qrantham then beheld her.

On one who had seen her thus for the first time, the cold, calm counten-
ance of the singular girl, would have acted as a chastener to the emotions
called up by the glowing expression of her faultless form, but although there

was now a character of severity on her features, which must have checked and
chilled the ardent admiration produced by that form on a mere stranger,

Gerald but too well remembered oc(;asions when the harmony of both had
been complete, and when the countenance, rich in all those fascinations, which,
even in her hours of utmost collectedness, never ceased to attach to the person,

had beamed upon him in a manner to stir his ^ery soul into madness. There
were other and later recollections too, that forced themselves upon his memory

;

bnt these, even though they recalled scenes in which the voluptuous beauty
of Matilda shone paramount, were as blots upon the fair picture of the pas^
and he fain would have banished them from hi« mind for ever.

The letter on which the American was now engaged, Grantham had recog-

nised, from its fold and seal, to be one he had written prior to parting with
her, a& he had supposed for ever. While he was yet dwelling on this singu-

larity, Matilda threw the letter upon the table at her side, and leaning her
head upon her hand, seemed as if musing deeply upon its contents. The con-

traction of her brow became deeper, and there was a convulsed pressure of
her lips as of one forming some determination, requiring at once strong moral
and physical energy to accomplish. A cold shudder crept through the veins

of Qerald, for too well did he fancy he could divine what was passing in the

soul of that strange yet fascinating woman. For a moment a feeling of almost

'

loathing came over his heart, but when, in the next moment, he saw her rise

from the sofa, revealing the most inimitable grace, he burned with impatience

to throw himself, reckless of consequences, ut hicr feet, and to confess his

idblatry.

After pacing to and fro for .some moments, her dark and kindling eye alone

betraying the excitement which her colorless check denied, Matilda again took

up the li^ht, and having once more approached the portrait, was in the act of

raising the veil, when a slight noise made by Gcreld, who in his anxiety to

obtain a better view of her, had made a change in his position, arrested her

ear j and she turned and fixed her eye upon the window, not with the dis-
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turbed manner of a person who fears observation, but with the threatening air

of one who would punish an intrusion.

Holding; the light above her head, she advanced flrmly across the room, and
stopping beneath the window, fixed her eye steadily and unshrinkingly upon
it. The mind of Gerald had become a chaos of conflicting and opposite feel-

ings. Only an instant before and he would have coveted recognition, now hiB

anxiety was to avoid it ; but cramped in his attitude, and clinging as he wos
compelled, with his face close to the bars, his only means of doing so was bj
quitting his position altogether. Ho therefore loosened his hold, and dropped
fiimself on the mound of earth from which he had contrived to ascend, but
not so noiselessly, in the unbroken stillness of the night, as to'^escape the keen
ear of the American. In the next moment Qerald heard a door open, and a
well known voice demand, in tones which betrayed neither alarm nor mitf
cision.

« Who is there ?»

The question was repeated in echo from the surrounding Woods, and then
died away in distance.

" Who of my people," again demanded MatUda, " has dared to follow ma
here in defiance of my orders ?" "

Another echo of indistinct sounds, and all again was still.

" Whoever you are, speak," resumed the courageous girl. " Nay," she pur-
sued more decidedly, as having moved a pace or two from the door, she ob-
served a human form standing motionless beneath the window. " Think not
to escape me. Come hither slave that I may know you. This curiosity shall
cost you dear."

The blood of Gerald insensibly chilled at tho harsh tone in which these
words were uttered, and had he followed a first impulse he would at one*
have retired from the influence of a command, which under all the circum-
stances, occurred to him as being of prophetic import. But he had gazed on
the witching beauty of the syren, until judgment and reas^^n had yielded the
rein to passion, and filled with an ungovernable desire to behold and touch
that form once more—even although he should the next moment tear himself

from it for ever—he approached and stood at the entrance of the temple, the
threshold of which Matilda had again ascended.

No e'tclamation of surprise escaped the lips of the ever-collected American

;

and yet, for the first time that night, her cheek was suffused with a i oep glovr,

the effect of which was to give top her whole style of beauty a character of
radiancy.

" Gerald Grantham !"

" Tes. Matilda," exclaimed the youth, madly, heedless of the past, while he
riveted his gaze upon her dazzling loveliness with such strong excitement of
expression as to cause her own to sink beneath it, " your own Gerald—ryour
slave kneels before you," and ho threw himself at her f^et

" And what punishment does not that slave merit ?" she asked in a tone so
different from that in which she had addressed her supposed domestic, that

Gerald could scarcely believe it to be the same. " What reparation can he
make for having caused so much misery to one who loved and cherished him
60 well. Oh ! Gerald, what days, what nights of misery have I not passed

since you so unkindly left me." As she uttered the last aentencc, she bent
herself over the still kneeling form of her lover, while her long dark hair,

&lling forward, completely enveloped him in its luxuriant and waving
folds.

"You will be mine, Matilda," at length murmured the youth, as he sat kt

Iter side on the sofa, to which on rising he had conducted her.

"Tours, only yours," returned the American, while she bent her fkce upon
his shoulder. " But you know the terms ofour union."

Had a viper stung' him, Gerald could not have recoiled with more dismaj*

and horror from her embrace. Again the features of Matilda became colorlea^

and her brow assumed an expression of care aiid severity.
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** Then, if not to ftilfil that compact, whoreforo are you here V* and the ques-

tion was put half querulously, half contemptuously.

"Chance, Destiny, Pate,^all it what you will," cried Gerald, obeying the

stronger impulse of his feelinp, and elasping her once more to his beating

heart. "Oh 1 Matilda, if you knew how the idea of that fearful condition has
haunted me in my thoughts by day, and my dreams by night, you would
only wonder that at this moment I retain my senses, filled as my soul is with
maddening—with inextinguishable love for you."

"•And do you really entertain for me that deep, that excessive passion you
have just expressed," at length observed Matilda, after some moments of si-

lence, and with renewed tenderness of voice and manner, " and yet refuse the

means by which you mny secure me to you for ever ?"

" Matilda,", said Qerald, with vehemence, " my passion for you is one which
BO effort of my reason can control; but let me not deceive you—it is now one
of the senses."

An expression of triumph, not wholly unmingled with scorn, animated the

Ibatures of Matilda. It was succeeded by one of ineffable tenderness.
" We will talk of this no more to-night, Qerald, but to-morrow evening, at

the same hoar, be here : and our mutual hopes, and fears, and doubts shall be
then realized or disappointed, as the event may show. To-morrow will deter-

mine if, as I cannot but believe. Destiny has sent you to me at this important

hour. It is very singular," she added, as if to herself, her features again be-

oominp; deadly pale, " very singular indeed I"

" What is singular, Matilda ?" asked Qerald.
" You shall know all to-morrow," she replied ;

" but mind," and her dark

eye rested on his with an expression of much tenderness, " that you come pre-

pared to yield me all I ask."

Qerald promised that he would, and Matilda expressing a desire to hear

what had so unexpectedly restored him to her presence, he entered into a de-

tail of all that had befallen him from the moment of their separation. She
appeared to be much touched by the relation, and in return, gave him a history

m what she too had felt and suffered. She moreover informed him that Major
Montgomerio had died of his wounds «hortIy after their parting, and that she

had now been nearly two months returned to her uncle's estate at Frankfort,

where she lived Wholly secluded from society, and with a domestic establish-

ment consisting of slaves. These short explanations having been entered into

they parted—Mat'Ida to enter her dwelling, the same which Qerald had re-

marked in outline, in which numerous lights were now visible, and her lover

to make tlie best of his way to the town.

CHAPTER XXVn.

MoRNiifa dawned, and ^et no sleep had visited the eyes of Qerald Gran-
tham. The image of Matilda floated in his mind, and to the recollection of

her beauty he clung with an aching eagerness of delight, that attested the
extent of its influence over his imagination. Had there been nothing to tar-

nish that glorious picture of womanly perfection, the feelings it called up
would have been too exquisite for endurance ; but, alas I with the faultless

hnage came recollections, against which it required all the force of that beauty
to maintain itself. One ineffaceable spot was upon the soul of that fascinating

heing ; and though, like the spots on the sun's disk, it was hidden in the efful-

gence which surrounded it, still he could not conceal from himself that it did
exist, to deface the symmetry of the whole. It was his knowledge of that

fearfiil blemish that had driven him to seek in drunkenness, and aubsequentlr

in death, a release from the agonizing tortures of his mind. Virtue and a high



166 KATILDA MdNTOOMERIE; OR,

sense of honor had triumphed so fur, as not merely to leave his own soul spot-

less, but to fly from her who would have polluted it with crime; yet, although

respect and love—the pure sentiments by which he had oriRinally been influ-

enced—had passed away, the hour of their departure had been /.lat of the

increased domination of passion, and far from her whose beauty was ever pro-

sent to> his mind, his imagination had drawn and lingered on such pictureA,

that, assured as ho was they could never bo realized, he finally resolved to

court death wherever it might present itself.

Restored thus unexpectedly to the presence of her who had been the

unceasin'^ subject of his thoughts, and under circumstances so well calculated

to inflame his imagination, it cannot appear wonderful that Gerald should have
looked forward to his approaching interview with emotions of the intcnsest

kind. How fated, too, seemed the reunion. He had>quitted Matilda with the

firm determination never to behold her more, yet, by the very act of courtine

that death which would fully have accomplished his purpose, he had placed

himself in the position he most wished to avoid. Presuming that Major
Montgomerie, who had never alluded to Frankfort as his home, was still with
his niece, a resident in the distant State in which he had leH; them, he had
gladly heard Colonel Forrester name the Kentucky capital as the place of his

destination ; for, deep and maddening as was his passion for Matilda, no
earthly considerations could have induced him voluntarily to have sought her.

Even since his arrival in Frankfort, it had been a source of consolation to him
to feel that he was far removed from her who could have made him forget that,

although the heart rouy wither and die, while self-esteem and an approving

conscience remain to us, the soul shares not in the same decay—confesses not
the same sting. Could he even have divined that in the temple to which hid

curiosity had led him, he should have beheld the being on whose imago
he doted, even while he shunned it, he would have avoided her as a
pestilence.

The result of this terrible struggle of his feelings was a determination to see

her once more—to yield np his whole soul to the intoxication of her presence^

and then, provided she should refuse to unite h(er fate to his, unhampered hf
the terrible condition of past days, to tear himself fh>m her for ever.

Strong in this resolution, Gerald, to whom the hours had appeared as daVft

since his rising, quitted Frankfort about his usual time, and, in onuor

to avoid observation, took the same retired and circuitous route by which h^
had reached the valley the preceding evening. As he descended into tfaio

plain, the light from the window of the temple was again perceptible. In a
nw minutes he was in the room.

" Gerald—my own Gerald," exclaimed Matilda, as, carefully closing the door
after her lover, she threw herself into his embrace. Alas, weak man ! Like
tiie baseless fabric of a dream, disappeared all the lately formed resolutions

of the youth.
"Yes, Matilda—^your own Gerald. Gome what will, henceforth I am

yours."
A pause of some moments ensued, during which each felt the beating of the >

othei^s, heart.
'- Will yon swear it, Gerald ?" at length whispered Matilda.
" I will—I do swear it."

There was a sudden kindling of the dark eye cf the American, and an
outswellmg of the full bust, that seemed to betoken exultation in the power
of her beauty ; but this was quickly repressed, and, sinking on the sofa at the
side of her lover, her whole countenance was radiant with the extraordinaiy

expression Gerald had, fur the first time, witnessed while she lingered on the
arm of his uncle, Colonel D'Egville.

" Gerald," she said tenderly, " confirm the oath which is to unite us heart

sod soul in one eternal de-stiny. Swear upon this sacred volume, that your
hand shall avenge the, wrongs of your Matilda—of your wife. Ha ! yoor
wife—think of that," she added with sudden energy.
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Gerald caught the book eagerly to his lips. "I swear if^ Matilda—he
shall die.'

But scarcely had ho sworn, when a creeping chill passed through his frame.
nis features lost all their animation, and, throwing away ihe book on which
tJjo impious oath had been taken, he turned away his face from Matilda, and
sinkin<; his head upon his breast, groaned and wept bitterly.

" What ! already, Gerald, do you repent? Nay, tell me not that one thus
inflrni of purpose, can 'be strong of passion. You love me not, else would
the wrongs of her you love arm you with the fiercect spirit of vengeance
against him who has so deeply injured her. But if 3'ou repent,it is but to ab-
solve you from the oath, and then the deed must be my own."
The American spoke in tones in which reproach, expostulation, and wounded

mffection, were artfully and touchingly blended, and as she concluded, she too
dropped her head upon her chest and sighed.

" Nay, Matilda, you do me wrong. It is one thing to sv. re from the guiify
purpose to which your too seductive beauty has won my soul,—another, to

mourn as man should mourn, the hour when virtue, honor, religion, all the no-
bler principles in which my youth has been nurtured, have proved too weak to

stem the tide of guilty passion. You say I love you not !" and he laughed
bitterly. " What greater proof would you require than the oath I havo
just taken ?"

" Its fulfilment," said Matilda impressively.
" It shall be fulfilled," he returned quickly ; but at least deny me not the

privilege of cursing the hour when crime of so atrocious a dye could be made
to familiar to my soul."

" Grime is a word too indiscriminately bestowed," said Matilda, after •
inomentary pause. " What the Itreak ip mind class with crime, the strong
term virtue."

" Virtue ! what, to spill the blood of a man who has never injured me ; to

become a hired assassin, the price of whose guilt is the hand of her who insti-

gates to the deed ? If this be virtue, I am indeed virtuous."
" Never injured you !" returned the American, while she bent her dark eyes

reproachfully upon those of the unhappy Gerald. " Has he not injured

Me ?—injured beyond all power of reparation, her who is to be the partner
of your life ?"

" Kay, Matildi^" and Gerald again passionately caught and enfolded her t6

his heart, " that image alone wore sufficient to mould me to your will, eveili

although I had not ibefore resolved. And yet," he pursued, after a short paose,

^ how base, how terrible to slay an unsuspecting enemy ! Would we conid
meet in single combat—and why not 1 Yes it can, it shall be so. Fool that I
was not to think of it before. Matilda, my own lov(t, rejoice with rae, fbi

there is a means by which your honor may be avenged, and my own soul un-
stained by guilt. I will seek this man, and fasten a quarrel upon him. Whit
sa^ you, Matilda—speak to mo, toll me that you consent." Gerald gasped
with agony.

" Never, Ger^'d !" she returned, with startling impressiveness, while the

color, which during the warm embrace of her lover had returned to it once
more, fled from her cheek. " To challenge him would be but to ensure yon^
own doom, for few in the army of the United States equal him in the use of
the pistol or the small sword ; and, ev6n were it otherwise," she concluded,

her eye kindling into a fierce expression, " were he the veriest novice in the

exercise of both, my vengeance would be incomplete, did he not go down to his

grave with all his sins on his head. Nb, no, Gerald, in the fulness of the pr$is

of existence must he pensh. He must not dream of deatb liiitil he fmk tha

l^ow that is aimed at his heart."
,

The agitation of Matilda was profound beyond aniything she hkd eVei^'Vift

eikhibited. Her \fords were uttered in tones that tratriiyed & fiiM and ntawd-

l^on purpose of the soul, aild When sh6 had flinUhed^ sGe th^w liir' fakie 4i^
Ike bosom of berlbver, atid gtfmi h«r tee^ toget|^i«r tRCtf %"fim that shd^

VJJ
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•d the eflSsot prodaoed apon her imaginktion by the Tery ^otiire of the death
he had drawn.
A pause of some moments ensued. Qerald was visibly disconcerted, and

tho arm which ondroled the waist of the revengeful woman dropped, as if ia
disappointment, at his side.

^
" Uow strange and inconsistent are the prejudices of man," resumed Bla-

tildiL half mournfully^ half in sarcasm; " here is a warrior—a spiller ofhuman
lift oy profession ; his sword has been often dyed in the heart's blood of Ym
JUlow man, and yet he shudders at the thought of adding one murder more t9
the many already committed. What child-hke weakness !"

" Muraer ! Matilda—call you it murder to overcome the enemies of oneli
eoontry in ikir and honorable comba^ and in the field of glory ?"

" Call you it what you will—disguise it under whatever cloak you may—4t
is no less murder, my, the worst of murders, for you but do the duty of tha
hireling slayer. In cold blood, and for a stipend, do you pot an end to the fair

existence of him who never ixyured you in thought or deed, and whon^
under other circumstances, you would perhaps have taken to your heart ia

ftiendshi^."
" This IS true, but the diflerence of the motive, Matilda ! The one approved

of heaven and of man, the other alike condemneid of both."
" Approved of man, if yon will ; but that they have the sanction of heaven,

I d4by. Worldly policy and social interests alone have drawn the distinction,

making the one a crime, the other a virtue ; but tell me not that an all-wise

and just Qod sanctions and approves the slaying of his creatures, because they
perish, not singly at the will of one man, but in thousands and tens of thou-
sands at the will of another. What fs there more sacred in the brawls of
kings and potentates, that the blood they cKise to be shed in torrents forsome
paltry breach of etiquette, should sit more lightly on their souls than the few
solitary drops, spilt by the hand of revenp;e, on that ofhim whoso existence ia

writhing under a sense of acutest injury ?"

The energy with which she expressed herself, communicated a corres-

ponding excitement to her whole manner and person. Her eye sparkled and
oilated, and the visible heaving of her bosom told how strongly her own fed-
ings entered into the principles' which she had advocated. Never did her
personal beauty shine forth more triumphantly or seducingly than at the
moment when her lips were giving utterance to sentiments from which tiie

heart recoiled.
'* Oh Matilda," sighed Qerald, " with what subtlety of argument do yoa

nek to familiarize my soul with crime. But the attempt is vain. Although
my hand is pledged to do your will, my heart must ever mourn its guilt."

" Foolish Qerald," said Matilda ; " why should that seem guilt to yon, a
'

man, which to me, a woman, is but justice ; but that unlike me you have never
entered into the calm consideration of the subject. Yes," she pursued witii

mater energy, "what you call subtlety of argument is but force ofconviction.

For two long years have I dwelt upon the deed, reasoning, and comparing,
until at length each latent prejudice has been expelled, and to avenge my har-
rowing wrongs appeared a duty as distinctly marked as any one contained in

the decalogue. You saw me once, C^erald, when my hand shrank not from
what you term the assassin's blow, and had you not interfered then, the deed
would not now remain to be accomplished."

" Oh, why did I interfere? wh^ did my evU genius conduct me to such a
oene. Then had I lived at least m ignorance of the fearful act."

" Na^, Qerald, let it rather be matter of exultation with you that you did.

Fkejudiced as you are, this hand (and she extended an arm so exquisitely

inrmed that one would scarce even have submitted it to the winds of Heaven)
sight not seem half so fair, had it once been dyed in human blood. Besides

VW> so proper to avenge a woman's wrongs upon her destroyer, as the lover

and the husband to whom she has plighted her faith for ever 1 No, no, it fs

much better as it is; and fate seems to have decreed that it should be so, elaa
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why the ioterrnption by yoarself on that memorable occasion, and why, alter

til your pains to avoid me, this our final union, at a moment when the wretch
is about to return to his natire home, inflated with pride and little dreaming
•f the fate that awaits him.—Surely, Gerald, you will admit there is something
more than more chance in this ?"

"About to return," repeated Qrantham shuddering. " When, Matilda1"
" Within a week at the latest—perhaps within three days. Some unim-

portant advantage which he has gained on the frontier, has been magnified by [

Lis generous fellow citizens into a deed of heroism, and, from information con- f

veyM to me, by a trusty and confidential servant, I find he has obtained leavs

of absence, to attend a public entertainment to be given in Frankfort, on whiA
occasion a magnificent sword, is to be presented to him. Never, Qerald," oon-
tinued MatUda, her voice dropping into a whisper, while a ghastly smile pawed
over and convulsed her lips, *' never shall he live to draw that sword. Th*
aight of his triumph is that which I have fixed for mine."

" An unimportant advantage upon the frontier," asked Qerald eagerly and
bireathlessly. " To what frontier, Matilda, do you allude 1

" The Niagara," was the reply.
" Are you quite sure of this ?"
" So sure that I have long known he was there," returned Matilda.

Qerald breathed more freely—but again he questioned

:

" Matilda, when first I saw you last night, you were gazing intently upon
yon portrait, (he pointed to that part of the temple where the picture hung
suspended), and it struck me that I had an indistinct recollection of the fea-

tures!"
" Nothing more probable," returned the American, answering his searching

look with one of equal firmness. Tou cannot altogether have forgotten Miyor
Montgomerie."

" Nay, the face struck me not as his. May I look at it ?"

"Assuredly. Satisfy yourself."

Qerald quitted the sofa, took up the light, and traversing the room raised

the gauze curtain that covered the painting. It was indeed the portrait of the
deceased Major, habited in full uniform. •

"How strange," he mused, " that so vague an impression should have been
conveyed to my mind last night, when now I recal without difficulty those
well remembered features," Qerald sighed as he recollected under what dif^

fbrent circumstances he had first beheld that face, and dropping the curtain

once more, crossed the room and flung himself at the side of Matilda.

"For whom did you take it, if not for Major Montgomerie?" asked the
American after a pause, and again her full dark eye was bent on his.

''Nay I scarcely know myself, yet I had thought it had been the portrait

of Him I have sworn to destroy."

There was a sudden change of expression in the countenance of Matilda, but
it speedily passed away, and she said with a faint smile,

" Whether is it more natural to find pleasure in gazing on the features of .

those who have loved, or those who have injured us 1"
" Then whose was the miniature on which you so intently gazed, on that

eventful night at DetroitV asked Gerald.
" That," said Matilda quickly, and paling as she spoke—" that was hia—\

gazed on it only the more strongly to detest the original—to confirm the de-
termination I had formed to destroy him."

" If then,^^ returned the youth, " why not note—may I not see that portrait^

Matilda ? May I not acquire some knowledge of the unhappy man whose
blood will so shortly stain my soul ?"

" Impossible," she replied. " The miniature I have since destroyed. While
I thought tlie original within reach of my revenge, I could bear to gaze upon
it, but no sooner had I been disappointed in my aim, thMi it beo%me Ibath>

some to me as the sight of some venomous reptile^ anaJ destroyed it" This

was siud with undisguised bitterness.
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Gerald flighed deeply. Ap:ain ho encircled the waist of his companioi and
one of her fair, soft, velvet hands wns pressed in his.

"Matilda," ho observed, "deep indeed must bo the wronj; thjvt could
prompt the heart of woman to so terrible a lintred. When wo last parted, yon
5avo me but an indistin''t and general outline of the injury you had sustained,

'cll me now all— tell me everything," he continued with energy, " that can
infuso a portion of tho hatred which fills your soul into mine, that ray hand
may bo firmer—my heart more hardened to the deed."

" The story of my wrongs must be told in a f-'W words, for I cannot bear to

linger on it," commenced tho American, again turning deadly pale, whilo
her quivering lips and trembling voice betrayed the excitement of her feelings.

Tho monster wns tho choice of my heart—judge how much so when I tell you
that, confiding in hia honor, and in tho assurance that our union would t^ko
place immediately, I surrendered to him mirie. A constant visitor at Major
Montgomerio's. whose brother officer ho was, we had ample opportunities of
being together* Wo were looked upon in society as affianced lovers, and in

tact it was the' warmest wish of Major Montgomerio that wo should be united.

A day had even been fixed for 'h-^ purpose, and it wanted, but eight and forty

hours of the time, when an occu ' cnce took place which bl^^ked all prospect

of our union for over.

'*I have already told you, I think," resumed Matilda, "that this little

temple had been exclusively erected for my own use. Here however my false

lover had constant ingress, and being furnished with a key, was in the habit

of introducing himself at hours when having taken leave of tho family for the
evening, he was supposed by Major Montgomerio and the servatits to have re-

tired to his own home. On the occasion to which I have just alluded, I had
understood from him some business, connected with our approaching mar-
riage, would detair him in the town to an an hour too advanced to admit of
his paying me his u.,ual visit. Judge my surprise, and indetd my consterna-
tion, when at a late hour of the night I heard the lock of the door turn, and
saw my lover appear at the entrance."

There was a short pause, and Matilda again proceeded.
" Scarcely had he shown himself, when he again vanished, closing tho door

with startling violence. I sprang from the sofa and flew forth after him, but
in vain. He had already departed, and with a heart sinking under an insur-

mountable dread of coming evil, I once more entered the temple, and throw-
ing myself upon the sofa, gave vent to my feelings in an agonr of tears."

" But why his departure, and whence your consternation f" asked Gerald}

whose curiosity had been deeply excited.
" I was not alone," resumed Matilda, in a deep and solemn voice. " When

he entered. I was hanging on the neck of another."

Gerald gave a half start of dismay, his arm dropped from the waist of the
American, and he breathed heavily and quickly.

Matilda remarked the movement, and a sickly and half scornful smile passed
over her pale features. '* Before we last parted, Gerald, I told you, not only
that I was in no way connected with Major Montgomerie by blood, but that

I was the child of obscure parents."

"What then?"
" The man on whose neck I hung was my own father."
" It was Desborough !" said the youth, with an air and in a voice of extreme

anguish.
" It was," returned Matilda, her face crimsoning as she reluctantly acknow-

ledged tho parentage. " But how knew you it ?"

''Behold the proof!" exclaimed Gerald, with uncontrollable bitterness, as
he drew from his bosom tho portrait of a child which, from its striking r»>

I imblanoe, could be taken for no other than her to whom he now present-

ed it."

" This-is indeed mine," said Matilda, mournfully. " It was taken for me,M
I have since understood, in the very year when I was laid an orphan and a
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stranger at the door of that good man, who, callin;; himself 1117 undo, hu been
to mo throii'^h lifo a moro than father. Thank Qod," 8he piirRuod, with great

animation, her lara;o, dark eyes upturned, and Rparkling through the tears

that forced thcmselvea upwards. " thank Qod, ho at least livoa not to guiTer

through the acts of his ailoptod child. Whore got you this, Gerald ?" nhe
proooerlod, when, after a short struggle sho had succeeded in overcoming her
emotion. .,

Gerald, who in his narrative of events, had purposely omitted all mention
of Desborough, now detailed th-^ occurrence at the hut, and concluded what
the reader already knows, by stating that ho had observed and severed from
the settler, as he slept heavily on the floor, the portrait in question, which,

added to the previous declaration of Matilda as to the obscurity of i " birth,

connected with other circumstances on board his gun-boat, on his trip to Bu^
falo, had left an impression little short of certainty that ha wa^ indeed the
ikther of the woman whom ho so wildly loved."

For some minutes after this explanation there was a painful silence, which
neither seemed anxious to interrupt. At length Gerald asked

:

" But what had a circumstance, so capable of explanation, to do with the
breaking off of your engagement, Matilda ? or did ho, more proud—perhaps
I should say less debased—than myself, shrink from uniting his fate with the
daughter of a murderer ?"

"True," said Matilda, musingly; "you have said, I think, that he .ilew

your father. • This thirst for revenge, then, would seem hereditary. TVuU is

the only, because it is the noblest, inheritance I would owe to such a being."
" But your affair A^th your lover, Matilda—how terminated that ?" a©-,

manded Gerald, with mcreasing paleness and in a faltering tone.
" In his falsehood and my disgrace. Early the next morning I sent to him,

and bade him seek me in the temple at the usual hour. He came, but it was
only to blast my hopes—to disappoint the pansion of the woman who doated
upon him. He accused mo of vile intercourse with a slave, and almost
maddened me with ignoble reproaches. It was in vain that I swore to him
most solemnly, the man he had seen was my father—a being whom motive!
of prudence compelled me to receive in private, even though my heart ab>
horred and loathed the relationship between us. He treated my explanation

with deriding contempt, bidding me either produce that father within twenty-
four hours, or find some easier fool to persuade, that one wearing the hue and
features of the black, could by human possibility be the parent of a white
woman. Again I explained the seeming incongruity, by urging that the hastj
tAA imperfect view ne had taken was of a mask, imitating the features of •
negro, which my father had brought with him as a dispraise, and which he
ha^hastily resumed on hearing the noise of the key in thu door. I even ad-

mitld, as an excuse for seeing him thus clandestinely, the lowly origin of my
father and the base occupation he followed of a treacherous spy, who, residing

in the Canadas, came, for the mere consideration of gold, to sell political in-

formation to the enemies of the country that gave him asylum and protection.

I added that his visit to me was to extort money, under a threat of publishing

our consanguinity, and that dread of his (my lover's) partiality being de-

creased by the disclosure, had induced mo to throw my arms, in the earnest-

ness of entreaty, upon his neck, and implore his secresy
;
promising to reward

him generously for his silence. I moreover urged him. if he still doubted, to

make inquiry of Major Montgomerie, and ascertain from him whether I was
not indeed the niece of his adoption, and not of his blood. Finally, I hum-
bled myself in the dust, and, like a fawning reptile, clasped his knees in my
arms, entreating mercy and justice. But no," and the voice of Matilda grew
deeper, and, her form became more erect ; " neither mercy nor justice dwelt in

that hard heart, and he spurned me rudely from him. Nothing short of th*

Eeduction of him he persisted in calling my Vile paramour, would satisQf

m ; but my ignoblej^arent had received from me the reward of his seoresy,

sad hr Vad departed once more to the Canadas. And thus," pursued MatildS|
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her Tok» trembling with emotion, " was I made the Tietim of the moil dk-
bolioal suspicion that cvor haunted tho breast of man."

Qerald was ereatly afTected. Ilis poHsion for Matilda seemed to increaio im
proportion witn his sympathy for hor wrongs, and ho clasped her energeti-
oallj to his heart.

" Finding him resolute in attaching to me the debasing impntation," par-
raed the American, *' it sud^nly flashed upon my mind that this was but a
pretext to tree himself fVora his engagcmeut, and that ho was glad to aooom-
plish his object through the first means that offered. Oh, Qerald, I cannot
pftint the extraordinary change that came over my feelings at this thought 1

much less give you an idea of the rapidity with which that change was eflectedL

One moment before, and, although degraded and unjustly accumd, I had loved'

him with all the ardor of which a woman's heart is capable : now I hated,
loathed, detested him ; and had he sunk at my feet, I would have spumod
him from me with indignation and scorn. I could not but be conscious that
the very act of having yielded myself up to him, had armed my lover with
the power to accuse mo of infidelitr, and the more I lingered on the want of
generosity such a suspicion implied, the more rooted became my dislike, the
more profound my contempt for him, who could thus repay so great a proof
of oonfldingness and afTection."

" It was even while I lay grovelling at bin feet," pursued Matilda, after a
momentary pause, during which she evinced intense agitation, " that tnis sud-
den change (excited by this most unheard-of injustice^ came over m^^ mind—
I rose and stood before him ; then asked, in a voice m which no evidence of
passion could be traced, what excuse he meant to make to Major Montgon»-
erie for having thus broken off his engagement. He started at my sudden
calmness of manner, but said that he thought it might bo as well for my sake
to name what I had already stated to him in regard to the obscurity of my
birth, as a plea for his seceding from the connexion. I told him that, under
all the circumstances, I thought this most advisable, and then, pointing to the
door, bade him be gone, and never, under.any pretext whatever, again to insult

me with his presence. When ho had departed, I burst into a paroxysm of
tears ; but tliey were tears shed not for tho loss of him I now despised, but
of wild sorrow at my unmerited degradation. That conflict over, the weak-
ness had for ever passed away, and never, since that hour, has tear descended
dieek of mine, associated with the recollection of the villain who had thus
dared to trifle with a heart the full extent of whose passions ho has yet to

learn."

There was a trembling of the whole person ofMatilda which told how much,
her feel'ngs had been excited by the recollection of what sho narrated, and
Qerald, as he gazed upon her beautiful form, could not but wonder at the
apathy of the man who could thus have heartlessly thrown it fro* him
for ever.

" Had the injury terminated here," resumed Matilda, " bitter as my humi-
liation was, my growing dislike for him who had so utto^encrously inflicted it,

might have enabled me to endure it. But, not satisfied with destroying the
happiness of her who had sacrificed all for his sake, my perfidious lover had
yet a blow in reserve for me, compared with which his antecedent conduct waa
mercy. Qerald," she continued, as she pressed his arm with a convulsive

Easp,
" will you believe that the monster had the infamy to confide to one of

s most intimate associates, that his rupture ^ith mo was occasioned by his

having discovered me in the arms of a slave—of one of those vile beings com-
munion with whom my .sou! in any sense abhorred ? How shall I describe

the terrible feeling that came over my insulted heart at that moment. But
no, no—description were impossible. This associate—this friend of his—darod
on the very strength of this infamous imputation,.to pollute my ear with his

disrespectful passion, and when, in a transport 6fWeixtenf|>t and anger, I
spumed him from me, he taunted me with that whKh I believed confined to
the breast, as it had been engtndered only in the suspkionj of my betrayer.

X

A
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Oh I Ifit be dreadful to bo accusod by thnso whom wo have loved in intimaoj
hovr much more is it to know that thoy have not had even tho common hu
lanity to conncal our nuppo.sod woaknoss fVom tho world. From that momcn<
rovon^ took possession of my soul, and I swore that my dostroyor should
perish by tho hand 'jf *""• whoso innocence and whoso poaco ho had blasted

for over.

" Shortly after this ovont," resumed Matildsj " my baso lover was ordorod
to Join his ro^mont, then stationed at Detroit. A year passed away, an<
during that period my mind pondered unceasingly on the mu::ns of accomplish
ing my purpose of revenge ; and so completely did I dovoto myself to a coo
»nd unprejudiced examination of tho suhjoct, that what the vulgar crowd torn
guilt, ai)pearod to mo plain virtue. On tho war breaking out, Major Montgo-
merie was also ordered to Detroit, and thither I entreated him to suffer me U
•ooompany him. lie consented, for knowing nothing of the causes which hiA
tarned my love into gall, ho thought it not improbable thata meeting with my
Ute lover might be productive of a removal of his prejudices, and our conse-

(laent reunion. Little did he dream that it was with a view to plunge a dagger
into my destroyer's false heart, that I evinced so much eagerness to undertake
80 long and so disagreeable a journey.

" Little more remains to be added," pursued Matilda, as she fixed her dark
eyes with a softened exprefsion on those of Qerald, " since with the occurreu-

oes there you are already suffloiently acquainted. Yet there is one point upon
whioh I would explain myself. When I first became your prisoner, my mind
had been worked up to the highest pitch of determiuntion and in my captor I
at first beheld but an evil<genius who had iot-^rposed him. '^fbetween me and
my just revenge, when on the very eve of its consummatiun. Hence my
petulance and impatience while in the presence of your nobl') General."

" And whence that look, Matilda, that peculiar glance, whicb you bestowed
apon me even within the same hour?"

" Because in your frank and fearless mien I saw that manly honor and fide-

lity, the want of which had undone me."
"Then if so, why tho cold, the mortifying reserve, you manifested when we

met at dinner at my uncle's table ?"
" Because I had also recollected that, degraded as I was, I ought not to seek

the love of an honorable man, and that to win you to my interest would be
of no avail, as, separated by the national quarrel, you could not by any possi-

bility be near to aid me in my plans."
" Then," said Qerald reproachfully, •' it was merely to make me an instru

ment of vengeance that you sought mo. Unkind Matilda !"

" Nay, Gerald—recollect, that then I had not learnt to know you as I do
now—I will not deny that when first I saw you, a secret instinct told me you
were one whom I would have deeply loved had T never loved before ; but be-

trayed and disappointed as T had been, I -looked upon all men with a species

of loathing—my kind, good, excellent more than father, excepted—and yet,

Gerald, there were moments when I wished even him dead" (Gerald started)—" yes ! dead—because I knew tho anguish that would crush his heart, if he
should ever learn that tho false brand of tho assassm had been affixed to tho

brow of his adopted child." Matilda sighed profoundly, and then resumed.
** Later, however, when tho absence of its object had in some degree abated the
keenness of my thirst for revenge, and when more frequent intercourse had
made me acquainted with the generous qualities of youi mind, I loved you,
Gerald, although I would not avow it, with a fervor I had never believed my-
self a second time capable of entertaining."

Again tho countenance of Matilda was radiant with the expression just allu-

ded to h^ her lover. Gerald gazed at her as though his very being hung upon
Checontmuance-^f Ihikl-ftscinating influence, ana again he clasped her to

his heart.
"

"Matilda! oh, my own betrothed Matilda!" be murmured.
"TflBtyoor own betrothed," repeated the American, highly excited, "tbs

H
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wife of jonr afi^tion and your choice, who has been held up to calumny and
scorn. Th'nk of that, Qerald ; she on whose fond bosom you are to repose

your aching head, she who glories in her beauty only because it is beauty in

your eyes, has been betrayed, accused of a vile passion for a slave
;
yet he

—

the fiend who has done this grievous wrong—ho who has stamped your wife

v/ith ignomir.y, and evpn published her shame—still lives. Within a week,"
she resumed m a voice hoarse from exhaustion, " Yes, within a week, Qerald,

he will he. here—^perhaps to deride and contemn you for the choice you
have made."

" Within a week he dies," exclaimed the youth. "Matilda, cotpo irhftt

wil], he dies. Life is death without you, and with you even crime may sit

lightly on my soul. But we will fly far from the habitations of men. The
forest shall be my home, and when the past recurs to me you shall smile upon
me with that smile, look upon me with that look, and I will forget all. YeSj'*

he pursued, with a fierce excitement snatching up the holy bcwk, and aga^i

carrying it to his lips, "once more I repeat my oath. He who has tlnis

wronged you, my own Matilda, dies-^es by the hand of Qerald Qraatbam
—of your affianced husband."

There was another long embrace, after which the plan of operation» was
distinctly explained and decided upon. They then separated for the night-
ie rafatoated Gerald, with a load of guilt at his heart no effort of bis reason
could remove, returning by the route he had followed on the preceding «Tnii-

ing to his residence in the town.

CHAPTER iXVni.

Lbavino the lost Gerald for a time to all the horrors of his position^ ia.

which it would be difficult to say whether remorse or passion (each intensest

of its kind) predominated, let us return to the ^cene where we first intro-

duced him to the reader, and take a review of the military events passing in

that quarter.

After the defeat of the British columns at Sandusky, so far from any re-

newed attempts being made to interrupt the enemy in his strongholds, it be-

came a question whether the position on the Michigan frontier could be much
longer preserved. -To the perseverance and promptitude of the Ameiiuans, in

bringing new armies into the field, we have already had occasion to allude

;

but there was another quarter in which their strength had insensibly gathered,

until it eventually assumed an aspjct that carried apprehension to every heart.

Since the loss of their flotilla at Detroit, in the preceding year, the Americans
had commenced with vigour to equip one at Bufi'alo, which was intended to

surpass the naval force on Lake Erie ; and so silently and cautiously had they
accomplished this task, that it was scarcely known at Aniherstburg that A
squadron was in the course of preparation, when that squadron, to which had
been added the schooner captured from Gerald Grantham the preceding au-

,

tumn, suddenly appeared ofi* the harbor, defying their enemies to the combat.

But the English vessels were in no condition to cope with so powerful an
enemy, and although many a gallant spirit burned to be led against those

who so evidently taunted them, the safety of the garrisons depended too much
on the issue, for that issue to be lightly tempted.

But misfortune was now beginning to overcast the hitherto fair prospects

of the British arms in the Western District of the Canadas ; and what the

taunts of an enemy, triumphing in the consciousness of a superior numerical

force, could not effect, nn imperative and miserably provided-for necessity

eventually compelled. Maintaining as they did a large body of wild and reck-

?ess warriors, together with their families, it may JMJUturally supposed tho

excesses of these people were not few; but it would have required one to
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livre seen, to have beliered, the prodigal waste of which they were often (oiiHy.

Acknowledging no other law than their own will, following no other line of
conduct than that 8u<>:gcsted by their own caprice, they had as little respect

for the Canadian inhabitant as they would have entertained for that of the

American enemy. And hence il: resulted, that if an Indian preferred a piece

of fresh, to the salted meat daily issued from the commissariat, nothing was
more common' than for him to kill the first head of cattle he found grazing

on the skirt of the forest, secure the small portion he wanted, and leave the
lemainder to serve as carrion to the birds of prey of the coimtry. Nay, to

such an extent was this wanton spoliation carried, that instances have repea(>-

edly occurred wherein cattle have been slain and left to putrify in the sun,
merely because a warrior found it the most convenient mode by which to pos-

sess himself of a powder-horn. All this was done openly—in the broad Atoe

of day, and in the full cognisance of the authorities; yet was there no pro-

vision made to meet the diflScnlties so guilt; a waste was certain eventually

to entail. At length the effect began to make itself apparent, and it was
shortly after the first appearance of the American fleet that the scarcity of
food began to be so severely felt as to compel the English squadron, at all

hazards, to leave the port in search of supplies.

At this period, the vessel described in the commencement of our story, as
having engaged so. much of the interest and attention of all parties, had .just

been launched and rigged. Properly armed she was not, for there were no
guns of the description used on ship-board w) erewith to arm her ; but noir
that the occasion became imperative, all nicety was disregarded in the equip-

ment ; and guns that lately bristled from the ramparts of the fort were soon
to be seen protruding their long and unequal necks from the ports. She was
a gallant ship, notwithstanding the incongruity of her armament, and had her
brave crew possessed but the experience of those who are nursed on the salt

waves of ocean, might have fought a more fortunate fight (a better or a braver
was impossible) than she did. But in the whole of the English fleet there

could not be counted three-score able or experienced seamen ; the remainder
were children of the Canadian Lakes, warm with the desire to distinguish

themselves in tlfe eyes of their more veteran European companions, but with-

out the knowledge to make their enthusiasm sufficiently available. The
Americans, on the contrary, were all sons of the ocean and equally brave.

It M%s a glorious day in September, the beautiful September ofCanada, when
the gallant Commodore Barclay sailed with •his fleet, ostensibly in fulfilment

of the mission for which it was dispatched, but in reality under the firm ex-
pectation of being provoked to action by his stronger and better disciplined

enemy. To say that he would have sought that enemy, under the disadvan-

tages beneath which he knew himself to labor, would be tc say that which
would reflect little credit on his judgment ; but, although not in a condition

to hold forth the flag of defiance, where there was an inferiority in all but the

skill of the leader and tho personal courage of the men, he was not one to

shun tho battle that should be forced upon him. Still to him it was an anx-
ious moment, because the fame of other days hung upon an issue over which
no eflurts of his own could hold mastery; and as he gped at his armless

sleeve, ho sighed for the presence of those whosrf agency had coupled the re-

collection of past victory with' that mutilated proof of honorable conduct.

He knew, moreover, the magnitude of the stake for which he was thus com-
pelled to play, and that defeat to him would be the loss of the whole of the

Western District. While the British ascendancy could bo maintained on tho

lake, there was little fear, lined as the forests were with Indian warriors, that

the Americans would push any considerable force beyond the boundaries they

had assi<rned 'hemselves at Sandusky and on the Miami ; but a victory onco

obtained by their fleet, there could be nothing to oppose the passage of their

army in ves.-i(>ls and boats across the lake.

Such were the thoughts that filled the mind of the Commodore (in common
with all who calmly reasoned on the subject), as he crossed the bar that sepa*
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rated him from his enemy ; but neither in look, nor word, nor deed, wu
there aught to reveal what was passing in the inward man ; and when Iat«r

the hostile fleet was signalized as bearing down upon them, he gave his order
to prepare for action, in the animated voice of one who finds certain victory

within his reach, and exultingly hastens to secure it.

The events of that day the page of history has already recorded, in terms
alike flattering to the conqueror and the conquered. Let it suffice that the
Americans faught with determined bravery, and eventually triumphed.

The result of the unlucky contest was. as had been anticipated, to open a
free passage across the lake to the American armies, whose advance by land
had been so repeatedly and effectually checked on former occasions, as to leave

them little inclination for a renewal of an attempt in that quarter. Now how-
ever that they could forward a fleet of boats under cover of the guns of their

squadron, to the very outworks of Amherstburg, the difficulty was at ones
removed ; and an overwhelming army of not less than ten thousand men.
was speedily assembled near Sandusky, with a ^iew to the final invasion of
Amherstburg and consequent recapture of Detroit.

Under these disheartening circumstances—the want of provisions being
daily more and more felt by the troops and inhabitants—it became necessary
to hold a council of war, to determine upon the course that should be pursued.
Accordingly the whole of the chiefs and oncers of the garrison met in the hall

already described in the beginning of our narrative, when it was proposed br
General Proctor, at the conclusion of a speech in which the increasmg diffi-

culties and privations of the garrison were emphatically enumerated, that the
fortifications should be razed to the ground, the dock yards and other public

works destroyed, and the allied forces of English and Indians make the best

of their way by land to join the centre division of the army on the Niagara
frontier.

This was warmly opposed by Tecumseh, but despite his eloquence and re-

monstrance, a few days later, and the work of destruction was entered upon
and soon completed. The little British army, scarcely exceeding eight hun-
dred men of all arms, commenced its march at night, lighted by the flames of
the barracks which had given them shelter for the last time. As they passed
the fort of Detroit the next day, dense columns of smoke an^ flame were to

be seen rising high ''i air, from the various public edifices, afibrding a melan-
choly evidence of the destruction which usually tracks a retreating army.
Many an American inhabitant looked on at the work of destruction, a»i( no
would fain have arrested the progress of an element which at once defaced the
beauty of the town, and promised mueh trouble and inconvenience to those

whom they knew to be at hand, for their final deliverance from the British

yoke. But the garrison continued stern spectators of the ruin they had been
compelled to effect, until the flames had attained a power which rendered their

suppression an impossibility ; then and then only, did they quit the scene of

conflagration, and embarking in the boats which had been kept in readiness

for their transport, joined their comrades, who waited for them on the oppo-
site bank. The two garrisons thus united ; the whole preceded by a large

body of Indians, were pushed forward to the position which had been selected

on |the Thames, and both shores of the Detroit were left an unresisting con-

quest to the Americans. *

Meanwhile, thes& latter had not been slaw'in profiting by the important
advantages which had crowned their arms on the lake. On the third day
after the retreat of the British garrjson from Amherstburg, a numerous fleet

of large boats was discovered from the town pushing for Hartley's point,

under cover of the united squadrons. Unopposed as these were, their lauding

was soon effected, and a few hours later the American stars were to bo seen

floating over the still smoking ruins of the British fortress. Emboldened by
the unexpected ease with which he had rendered himself finally master of •
position long coveted, the American General at once resolved to follow and
Bring his retreating enemy to action if possible. A finoe of fire thousandmM
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^fifteen hundred of whom were mounted rifles) was accordingly pushed for-

ward ; and so rapid and indefatigable was the march of these, that they came
up with the retreating columns before they had succeeded in gaining tha village,

at which it was purposed that their final stand should be made. The anxiety

of General Proctor to save the baggage waggons containing his own personal

effects, had been productive of the most culpable delay, and at the moment when
his little army should have been under cover of entrenchments, and in a posi-

tion which offered a variety of natural defensive advantages, they found them-
selves suddenly overtaken by the enemy in the heart of a thick wood, where,

fatigued by the long and tedious march they had made under circumstances of

great privation, they haa scarcely time to form in the irregular manner per-

mitted by their broken position, before they found themselves attacked with
great spirit and on all sides, by a force more than quadruple their own. The
result may easily be anticipated. Abandoned by their General, who at the

very first outset, drove his spurs into the flanks of his charger and fled dis-

gracefully from the scene of action, followed by the whole of his personal stafl^

the irregularly formed line of the little British army, was but ill prepared to

make effectual resistance to the almost invisible enemy by whom it was eil

compassed ; and those whom the rifle had spared, were to be seen, within an
hour from the firing of the first shot, standing conquered and disarmed, be-

tween the closing lines of the victorious Americans.
But although the English troops (sacrificed as they must be pronounced to

have been, by their incapable leader) fell thus an easy prey to the overwhdm-
ing force brought against them, so did not their Indian allies, supported and
encouraged as these were by the presence of their beloved Chieftain. It was
with a sparkling eye and a glowmg cheek that, just as the English troops

had halted to give unequal battle to their pursuers, Tecumseh passed along

the line, expressing in animated language the delight he felt at the forthcom-

ing struggle, and when he had shaken hands with most of the officers he
moved into the dense forest where his faithful bands were lying concealed,

with a bounding step that proved not only how much his heart had been set

upon the cast, but how completely he confided in the result. And who shall

say what that result might not have been even notwithstanding the discom-
fiture of the English had the heroic Chieftain been spared to 1; ; C'jvoted

country! But this was not fated to be. Early in the action he frU by the

hand of a distmguished leader of the enemy, and his death carried, as n iJd

not fail to do, the deepest sorrow and dismay into the hearts i his fol <. '-ers,

who although they continued the action long after his fall, and with oj>:rit

that proved their desire to avenge the loss of their noble leader, it 'ra» :<vident,

wanted the directing genius of him they mourned to sustain them in -lieii ef-

fort. For several days after the action did they continue to hang upon the

American rear, as the army again retired with its prisoners upf-;. Octroit ; but
each day their attack became feebler and feebler, announcing that tiieir num-
bers were fast dispersing into the trackless region from which they had been

, brought, until finally not a shot was to be heard disturbing the night vigils

of the American sentinels.

With the defeat of the British army, and the death of Tecurasch, perished

the last hope of the Indians to sustain themselves as a people against the in-

roads of their oppressors. Dispirited and dismayed, they retired back upon
tho hunting grounds which still remained to them, and there gave way both
to the deep grief with which every heart was overwhelmed at the loss of their

truly great leader, and to tho sad anticipations which the increasing gloom
that clouded the horizon of their prospects naturally induced.

/ it
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CHAPTER 7XIX.

Thb inteiriew so fatal in its results to Gernld's lonp: foiined resolnticns of

Tirtuous purpose was followed by others of the same description, and in the

course of these, Matilda, profiting by her knowledge of the past, had the

Address so to ri\o|; the chains wh.ch fettered the senses of her lover, by a well-

timed, a]thoup;h apparently unintentional display of the beauty which had en-

slaved him, that so far from shrinking from the fulfilment of the dreadful ob-

ligation he had imposed upon himself, the resolution of the youth became
more confirmed as the period for its enactment drew nigher. There were
moments when, his passion worked up to intensity by the ever-varying,

over-exciting picture of that beauty, would have anticipated the condition on
which he was to become possessed of it for ever, but on these occasions the

American would assume an air of wounded dignity, sometimes of deep sorrow

;

and alluding to the manner in which her forner confidence had been repaid,

reproach him with a want of generosity, in seeking to make her past weak-
ness a pretext for his present advances.

At length the day arrived when Gerald—the once high, generous and noble
minded Qerald.—was to steep his soul in guilt—to imbrue his hands in the

life blood of a fellow creature. The seducer of Matilda had arrived, and even
in the hotel in which Qrantham resided, the entertainment was to be given

by his approving fellow citizens, in commemoration of the heroism which had
won to him golderi opinions from evory class. It had already been arranged
that the assassination was to take place on the departure of their victim from
the banquet, and consequently at a moment when, overcoipe by the fumes of
wine, he would bo found incapable of opposing any serious resistance to their

design. The better to facilitate his close and unperceived approach to tlie un-
happy man, a pair of cloth shoes had been made for her lover by the white
hands of Matilda, with a sort of hood or cn.pnchin of the same material, to

prevent recognition by any one who might accidentally pass him on the way
to the scene of the contemplated murder. Much as Gerald objected to it,

Matilda had peremptorily insisted on beins; present herself, to witness tho

execution of the deed, and tho same description of disguise had been prepared
for herself In this resohition the American, independcntl}'^ of hnr desire to

fortify the courage of her lover by her presence, was actuated by another
powerful and fearful motive, which will be seen presently.

The private residence of tho officer was situated in a remote part of tho

town, and skirtinsr that point of the circular ridpre of liills where the lights in

the habitation of Matilda had attracted tho notice of Gerald, on the first night

of his encounter. To one who viewerl it from a distance, it would have seemed
that the summit of the wood-crowned ridge must be crossed before commu-
nication could be held between the two dwellings which lay as it were back to

back, on eitiier .«ide of the formidable barrier; but on a nearer .apprcich, a
fissure in the hill might be ob.served, just wide enoun;h to admit of a narrow-

horse track or footpath, which wound its .'iinuous course from the little valley

into the open space that verged upon the town, on gaining which the residence

of the American offlcer w.-vs to be .seen rising at the distance of twenty yards.

It was in this path, wliich had been latterly pointed out to ':"^ ) - ! !•! guilty

compdnion. that Gerald was to await the approach of the inte ad vijtim, who
on passing his place of concealment, was to be cautiously followed and stabbed
to the heart ere he could gain his door.

Fallen as was Qfrald from his high estate of honor, it was no* without a
deep sen.se of the atrocitj' of the act he was about to commit, that he prepared
for I'lr acoinplishment. It is true tliat. yieldin^t to the sophistry of Matilda's

arguments, he was sometimes led to imagine the avenging of her injuries an
imperative duty ; but such was his view of the suliject only when tho spell of

her presence wus upon him. When restored to his calmer and more unbiassed

«S
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judgment, in the solitude of his own chamber, conscience resumed her sway,

and no plausibility of pretence could conceal from himself that he was about

to become that vilest of beings—a comJhon murderer. There were moments
even when the dread deed to which ho liad pledged himself appeared in such
hideous deformity, that ho fain would have fled on the instant far from the

influence of her who had incited him to its perpetration ; but when the form
of Matilda rose to his mental eye, remorse, conscience, every latent principle

of virtue, dissolved away—and although ho no longer sought to conceal from
himself that what he meditated was crime of the blackest dye, his determina-

tion to secure entire possession of that beauty, even at the accursed price of

blood, became but the more resolute and confirmed.

Th^ night previous to that fixed for the assaasination was passed by the

guilty Qerald in a state of drcadfl:! excitement. Large drops fell fioui hia

forehead in agony, and when ho arose at a late hour, his pale, emaciuled fea-

tures, and wavering step, betrayed how little the mind or the body havl tasted

of repose. Accustomea, however, as ho had latterly been, to sust&in his

fflnking spirits by artificial means, he was not long in having recourse to his

wanted stimulants. He called fur brandy to deaden thn acuteness of his

feelings, and give strength to his tottering limbs ; and when he had drank
freely of this, he sallisa forth into the forest, where he wandered during the

day, without other ten or purpose than to hide the brand of guilt, which he
almost felt upon his brow, from the curious gaze of his fellow men. It was
dark when he returned to the hotel, and as, on his way* to his own private

apartment, he passed the low large room chiefly used as an ordinary, the loud
ham of voices which met his ear, mingled with the drawing of corks and ring-

ing of glasses, told him that the entertainment provided for his unconscious

victim had already commenced. Moving hastily on. he gained his own apart-

ment, and summoning one of the iJomestics, he directed that his own frugal

meal (the first he had tasted that day) should be brought up. But even for

this he had no appetite, and ho had recourse once aaoro to the stimulant for

assistance. As the night di'cw on he grew more nervous and agitated,

yet without at all wavering from his purpose. At length In o'clock struck.

It was the hour at which ho had promised to issue (brth to jom Matilda in the
patli, there to await the passage of liis victim to his hcmie. lie isiutionsly de-

scended the staircase, and, in the confusion that reigned among tho iiousehold,

all of whom were too much occupied with ihe entertainment within to heed
the moveuients of individuals, succeeded in gaining the street without notice.

The room in which the dinner was given was on the ground floor, and looked
through numerous '.)\7 windows into the street, through which 3erald must
necessarily pass to v. ^ch the place of his appointment. Sounds of loud revelry,

mixed with laughter and the strains of music, now issued from these attesting

that the banquet was at its height, and the W'nn fast taking effect on its seve-

ral participators.

A momentary feelingofvaguecuriosity caused the degraded youth to glance his

eye through on" of the uncurtained windows upon the scene within, but scarcely

had he caught an indistin and confused view of the company, most of whom
glittered in the gay trappings of military imifornus, when a secret and involun-

tary dread of distinguishing from his fellows the man whom he was about to

slay, caused him as instantaneously to turn away. Guilty as he felt himself

to be, he could not bear the thought of boholdin;; the features of the individual

he had sworn to destroy. As there were crowds of the humbler citizens of the
place collected round the windows to view the revelry within, neither his ap-
pearance nor his action had excited surprise; nor, indeed, was it even suspect-

ed, habited ns he was in the common garmt;nts of the country, that ho was
other I h.'iu a native of the town.
On gaini>ig the narrow pass or Inne, he found Matilda wrnpped in her cloak,

beneath which she carried the disg-ii.se prepire ' *jr both. The moon was in

the last quarter, and as the tia'cy cio'.ids passed away from before it, he could

observe that the lips and cheek of the American were almost livid, although

il".

:#
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her eyes sparkled with deep mental excitcBicnt. Neither spoke, yvt their
breathing was heavy and audible taeach. Gerald seated himself on a projec-
tion of the hill, and removing his shoes, substituted those which his companion
had wrought for him. He then assumed the hood, and dropping his head
between his hands, continued for some minutes in that attitude, buried in pro-
found abstraction.

At length Matilda approached him. She seated herself at his side, threw
her arms around his neck, called him in those rich and searching tones which
were peculiarly her own—her beloved and affianced husband ; and bidding him
be firm of purpose, as he valued the lives and happiness of both, placed in his

hand a small dagger, the handle of which was richly mounted in silver.

Qerald clutched the naked weapon with a convulsive grasp, while a hoarse low
groan escaped him, and again he sank his head in silence upon his chest.

Nearly an hour had passed in this manner, neither seeking to disturb the
thuaj^htp of the other, nor daring to break the profound silence that every
whoi'i prevailed around them. At length a distant and solitary footstep was
heai J, and Matilda sprang to her feet, and with her head thrown eagerly for-

Vi' ird, while one Cioall foot alone supported the whole weight of hor inclined

V' ij
,
gazed intently out upon the open space, an.I in the direction whence the

»r io!s proceeded.
' He comes, Gerald, he comes !*' she at length whispered in a quick tone.

. erald, who had also risen, and now stood looking over the shoulder of the
An>nrican, was not slow in discovering the tall figure of a man, whose outline,
«' ..' cii even as it was, bespoke the soldier, moving in an obiique direction

tow "i^s the building already described.
" It is he—too well do I know him," continued Matilda, in the same eager

Jet almost inaudible whisper, " and mark how inflated with the incense which
as been heaped upon him this night does he uppear. His proud step tells of

the ambitious projects of his vile heart. Little does he imagine that this arm
—a.id she tightly grasped that which held the fatal dagger—will crush them
tbr ever in the bud. But hist !"

The offlcer was now within a few paces of the path, in the gloom of which
the guilty pair found ample concealment, and as he drew nearer and nearer,

their very breathing was stayed to prevent the slightest chance of a discovery

of their presence. Gerald suffered him to pass some yards beyond the

opening, and advanced with long yet cautious strides across the grass towards
his victim. As he moved thus noiselessly along, he fancied that there was
something in the bearing of the figure that reminded him of one ho had pre-

viously known, but he had not time to pause upon the circumstance, for the
officer was already within ten yards of his own door, and the delay of a single

moment would not only deprive him cf the opportunity on which he had
perilled all in this world and in the next, but expose himself and his compa-
nion to the ignominy of discovery and punishment.

A single foot of ground now intervened between him and the nnhappy offi-

cer, whom wine, or abstraction, r both, had rendered totally unconscious of his

^f G J- ild rais^od to strike the fatal blow

—

dve descended, but even in the very act he
Turning quickly i. ee who it was who thus

' iield M-itilda.
'• One moment stay," she said in a hurried voice ;

" poor were my revenge
indeed, 7"^re he to perish not knowing who planned his death." Then in a
hoarser tone, in which could be defected the action of the fiercest passions of
the human mind, " Slanderer—villain—we meet again."

Startled by the sound of a familiar voice, the officer turned hastily round,
and seeing all his danger at a single glance, made a movement of his right hand
to his side, as if he would have grasped his sword—but finding no weapon
there, he contented himself with throwing his left arm forward, covered with
the ample folds of his cloak, with a view to the defence ofhis person.

" Yes, Forrester," continued Matilda, in the same impassioned voio^ " w»

danger. Already was the hav.

another moment and it would i

found his arm suddenly arrestci

interfered with his purpose, he
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meet again, and mark you," pulling back the disguise from Gerald, "'tis no
ile slave, no sable paramour by whose hand you die, villain," she pursued, her
voice trembling with excitement—" my own arm should have done the deed,

but that he whose service I have purchased with the hand you rejected and de-

spised, once baulked me of ray vengeance when I had deemed it most secure.

. But enough ! To his heart, Qerald, now thai in the fulness of his wine and his

ambition, he may the deeper feci the sting of death—strike to his heart—what I

do you falter—do you turn coward ?"

Qerald neither moved nor spoke ; his upraised hand had sunk at his side afe

the first address of Matilda to her enemy, and the dagger had fallen from his

hand upon the sward, where it might *-'e seen glittering in the rays of the pale

mooQ. His head was bent upon his chest in abject shame, and he seemed aft

one who had suddenly been turned to stone.
" Gerald, my husband !" ur^ed Matilda, rapidly changing her tone into that

of etunest persuasion, " wherefore do you hesitate ? Am I dot your wife,

your own wife, and is not yon monster the wretch who has consigned my flur

fiime to obloquy for ever—Gerald !" she added, impetuously.
But the spell had lost its power, and Gerald continued immoveable—appa*

rently fixed to the spot on which he stood.
" Gerald, Qerald !" repeated the officer, with the air of one endeavoring to

recollect.

At the sound of that voice Gerald looked up. The moon was at that mo-
ment unobscnred by a single cloud, and as the eyes of the mur .er and his

intended victim met, their recognition was mutual and perfect.
" I had never expected to see Lieutenant Grantham figuring in the character

of an assassin," said Oolonel Forrester, in a voice of deep and bitter reproach,

"still less to find his arm raised against' the preserver of his life. This,"

he continued, as if speaking to himself. " will be a bitter tale to recount to his

.

famikr."
" Almighty God, have mercy !" exclaimed Gerald as, overcome with shame

and misery, he threw himself upon the earth at its full length, his head nearly
touching the feel of the officer. Then clasping his feet

—" Oh, Colonel For-

rester, lost, degraded as I am, believd me when I swear that T knew not against

whom my arm was to be directed. Nay. that you live at this moment is the

best evidence of the truth of what I utter, for I came with a heart maue up to

murder. But your blood worlds cmild not tempt rae to spill."

" I believe you," said the American feelingly. " Well do I know the arts

of the woman who seems to have lured you into the depths of crime
;
yet

low as you are fallen, Lieutenant Grantham—much as you have disgraced

your country and profession, I cannot think you would willingly have sought
the life of him who saved your own. And now rise, sir, and gain the place of

your abode, before accident bring other eyes than my own to be witnesses of

your shame. Wo will discourse of this to-morrow. Meanwhile, be satisfied

with my promibo that your attempt shnll remain a secret with myself."

While he spoke, Colonel Forrester made a movement as if to depart.

Aroused by the apprehension of losing her victim, Matilda, who had hitherto

been an impatient listener, called wildly upon Gerald, who had now risen, to

fulfil his compact ; but the youth turned from her with a movement of dis-

gust, exclaiming, with bitterness—" leave me, woman, leave me !"

Matilda looked after him for an instant with an expression of intensest

scorn ; then springing to. and snatching up the dagger, which laj' glittering a
few paces from the spot on which she stood, she advanced silently, but rapidly

upon her retreating enemy. Colonel Forrester had gained his threshold, and
had already knocked for admittance, when ho heard the deep voice of Matilda
at his car, exclaiming, in a triumphant tone,

" ThSik you twice, then, to escape your doom, traitor ?"

Before he could make an attempt to shield himself, the fatal steel had en-

tered deep into his side. Uttering a groan, he sank senseless on the steps,

whither Gerald, who had watched the action of his companion, had flown ia
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the hope of arresting the blow. Confused voices, mingled with the tramp of
feet, were now heard within the hall. Presently the door opened, and a
crowd of servants, chiefly black, appeared with lights. The view of their

bleeding master, ^dded to the disguise of Gerald, and the expression of tri-

umph visible in the pale countcniluce of Matilda, at once revealed the truth.

By some the former was borne to his apartment, while the greater portion

busied themselves in securing the two latter, who, however, made not tho

slightest effort at resistance, but sufibred themselves to bo borne, amid hoot-

ings and execrations, from the spot.

The different groups we have described as being gathered together in front

of the hotel, had dispersed on tho breaking up of tho party, which Colonel

Forrester, in compliment to those who entertained him, had been one of the

last to quit ; so that on passing through the streets, not an idler was found to

swell the sable cA)wd that bore tho wretched prisoners onward to tho common
prison of tho town. Just as they had arrived at this latter, and a tall and
muscular negro, apparentlj' enjoying some distinction in his master's house-

hold, was about to pull the bell for admission, a man came running breath-

lessly to the spot, and communicated to the negro just mentioned a message,

in which the name of Colonel Forrester was distinctlj' audible to tho ear of

Gerald. A retrograde movement was the immediate consequence of this inter-

ruption, and the party came once more upon the open space they had so

recently quitted. Stupified with the excess of abjectness in which ho had
continued plunged, from the moment of liis discovery of tho identity of his

intended victim, Gerald had moved unconsciously and recklessly whithersoever

his conductors led ; but now that,he expected to be confronted face to face

with the dying man, as the sudden alteration in the movement of the party

gave him reason to apprehend, he felt for the first time that his position, bitter

as it was, might be rendered even worse. It was a relief to him, therefore,

when he found that, instead of taking the course which led to the residence of
Colonel Forrester, the head of the party, of which Matilda and himself were
the centre, suddenly diverged into the narrow lane which conducted to the

residence of that unhappy woman. Instead, however, of approachingthis,

Gerald remarked that they made immediately for the fatal temple. Wheo
ttiey had reached this, the door was opened by the tall negro above described,

who, with a deference in his manner not less at variance with the occasion

than with the excited conduct of the whole party on their way to the prison,

motioned both his prisoners to enter. They did so, and the lock having been
tamed and the key removed, they silently withdrew.

CHAPTER XXX.

UoDRS passed away without either of the guQty parties finding coorago
or inclination to address the other. Jbe hearts of both were too full for

utterance—and yet did they acknowledge no sympathy in common. Remorse,
shame, fear, regret, simultaneously assailed and weighed down the mind of
Gerald. Triumphant vengeance, unmixed with any apprehension of sel^

reigned exclusively in the bosom of Matilda. The intense passion of the
former, like a mist that is dissipated before the strong rays of the sun, had
yielded before the masculine and practical display of the energetic hate of its

object, while on the contrary she, whose beaut}' of person was now to him •
thmg without price, acknowledged no other feeling than contempt for the va-
cillating character of her associate. In this only did they agree, that each
looked upon each in the l^ht of a being sunk in crime—steeped in dishonor—
and while the love of tho one was turned to almost loathing at tho thought,

the other merely wondered how one so feeble of heart had ever been linked to

so determined a purpose.
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Tlie only light admitted into tho tcmplo wan thronn;h tlie windovr already

described, and this was so fccblo as scarcely to allow of tho raoro distant objucta

in tho room bcincj seen. Gradually, as tho moon sunk bonoath tho forest

rid;;o, tho gloom increased, until in the end the darkness became almost pro-

found. At their first entrance Matilda, onshroiidin'j; herwlf in tho folds of hor
cloak, had thrown herself upon tho sofa ; wiiilc Qemld continued to pace up
and down thj apartment with hurried steps, and in a state of feeiin;» it would
bo a vain attempt to describe. It was now for tho first time that, uninfluenced

by passion, tho miscrablo young man had leisure to reflect on tho past, and .,

tho chain of fatality which had led to his present disgraceful position. Ho •

recollected tho conversation he had held with his brother on the day succeed-

ing his escape from tho storm ; and as tho pledge which had been given in his

name to his dying father, that no action of his life should reflect dishonor op
his family, now occurred to him in all its force, he groaned in agony of spirit,

loss in apprehension of tho fate that awaited him. than in sorrow and in shame
that that pledge should have been violated. By a natural transition of his

feelings, his imagination recurred to tho traditions connected with his family,

and tho dreadful curse which had been uttered by one on whom his ancestor

was said to have heaped injury to the very extinction of reason—and asso-

ciating as he did Matilda's visit to tho cottage at Detroit, oh the memorable
night when he had unconsciously saved the life of Colonel Forrester, with the

fact of her having previously knelt aud prayed upon the grave that was known
to cover the ashes cf tho unhappy maniac, Ellen Halloway, he felt a shudder^
ing conviction that she was in some way connected with that wretched woman.
In the intenseness of his new desire to satisfy his doubts—a desire which in it-

self partook of tho character of the fatality by which he was beset—ho over-

came the repugnance he had hitherto felt to enter into conversation with
her, and advancing to the couch, he seated himself upon its edge at her
side.

''Matilda," ho said, after a few moments of silence, "by all the Iots

you once bore me, I conjure you to answer me one question while there

u time."
" Fool,'' returned the American, " I never loved you. A soul like mine

feels passion but once. Hitherto I have played a part, but the drama ap-
proaches to a close, and disguise of plot is no longer necessary. Qerald Oran-
thara, you have been my dupe. You came a convenient puppet to my handi^

and such I used you until the snapped wire proclaimed you no longer ser-

iceable—no further."

Shame, anguish, mortification, all the most humiliating sensations natonl
to man—^for a moment assailed the breast of the unfortunate and guilty Qraa-
tham, rendering him insensible even to the greater evil which awaited nim.

In the bitterness of his agony, he struck his clenched hand against his for»-

kead, uttering curses upon himself for his weakness, in one breath, and calling

port his God, m the next, to pardon him for his crime.
•• This is good," said Matilda. " To see you writhe thus, under the wound

uflictcd upon your vanity, is some small atonement for the base violation of
your oath ; yet what question would you ask, the solution of which can so

much import one about to figure on the scafibld for a crime he has not even
had the courage to commit ?"

Tho taunting manner in which the concluding part of the sentence was con-

veyed, had tho effect of restoring Gerald in some degree to himself, and ho ,

said with considerable firmness

:

" What I ask is of yourself—namely, the relationship, if any, you bear to

tliose who lie within the mound, on which I beheld you kneeling on the night <'

*

of your first attempt on Colonel Forrester's life ?" , .,

" The very recollection of that ill-timed intrusion would prevent me from
satisfying your curiosity, did not something whisper to me that, in so doing, I. ,<

shall add another pang to those you already experience," returned tlM
.
>

Amarifan, with bitter sarcasm. 'j>

,i'

m.
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** Ton are right," said Gerald hurriedly. " My miserieB need bnt Um
usnnnoe of your connexion with those mouldering bones to be^ indeed
oomplete."

" Then," said Matilda eagerly, and half raising her head, " your cup of

misery may yet admit of increase. My mother and my father's mother both
deepl^nrithm that grave."

"How knew you this?" demanded Qerald quickly. "Instinct could not
have guided you to the spot, and by your own admission you were taken from
the place of your home while yet a mere child."

" Not instmct, but my father Desborough, pointed out the spot, as he had
longjoreviously acquainted me with the history of my birth."

" One question more—^your grandmother's name ?"
" Mad Ellen she was called, an English soldier's wife, who died in giving

birth to my father—and now that you are answered, leave me."
" Alpiighty Providence !" aspirated Qcrald in tones of inconceivable agony,

"I!, is then as I had feared, and this woman has Destiny chosen to itccomplish

my ruin."

He quitted the sofa, and paced up and down the room in a state of mind
bordering on distraction. The past crowded upon his mind in all the confused
manner of a dream, and, amid the chaos of contending feelings by which he
was beset, one idea only was distinct—namely, that the wretched woman be-

fore him had been but the agent of Fate in effecting his destruction. Strange
as it may appear, the idea, so far from increasing the acerbity of his feelings,

had the tendency to soften his heart towards her. He beheld in her but •
being whose actions had been fated like his own—and although every vestige

of passion had fled, even although her surpassing beauty had lost its subju-
gating influence, his heart yearned towards her as one who, wrecked on the

same shore, had some claim to his sympathy and compassion. All that was
now lofl them was to make their peace with God, since with man their final

account: would be so speedily closod ; and with a view to impress her with a
sen.'?'? of the religious aid frcin which alone they could hope for consolation, he
again seated hiiii; .'!f at hor sidf on the edjje of the sofa.

"Matilda," he sait], in a voiuG in which melanchoij- and sternness were
blended, " we have boon the children of guilt—the victims of our own evil

Jjassions j but God is merciful, .And if our penitence bo sincere, we may yet be
brgiven in Heaven, although on earth there is no hope—even if after this we
could wish to live. Matilda, let us pray together."

^There was no answer—neither did the slightest movement of her form in-

dicate consciousness that she was addressed. " Matilda," repeated Ger-.M—
still ^herc was no answer. He placed his hand upon her cheek, and thought

the touch was cold—ho caught her hand, it too was cold and but for the h1>-^

sence of rigidity he would have deemed her dead.

Sparcely knowing what he did, yet with an indefinable terror at his heart,

be gra.sped and shook her by the arm, and again, but with greater vehemence,
pronounced her name.
"Who calls?" she said, in a faint but deep tone, as she raised her head

slowly from the cushion which supported it. " Ha ! t recollect. Tell me,"
she added more quickly, " was not the blow well aimed. Marked you how
the traitor fell. Villain, to acuse the womap whose only fault was loving him
too well, with ignominious commerce with a slave !"

"Wretched womauj" exclaimed Gerald with solemn emphasis, '"instead of

existing over the evil we have done, let us rather make our peace with
Heaven, during the few hours we have yet to live. Matilda Desborough—
daughter of a murderer ; thyself a murderess—the scaffold awaits us both."

'*, Coward—fool—thou liest," she returned with suddenly awakened energy.
*• I*or one so changeling as thyself the scaffold were befitting, but know, if I

haTO had the heart to do this deed, I have also had the head to provide against

Us consequences—see—feel—."

One of her ccld hands was extended m search of Gerald's. They met, and
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« Tiftl placed in the palm of the latter, betrayed the secret of her proTioaB lai*

situde and insensibility.

Even amid all the honors which environed him, and called bo largelt

f<>r attention to his own personal danger, Oorald was inexpressibly shocked.
" What ! poisoned 7" he exclaimed.

*

" Yes—poisoned !" she murmured, and her hand again sank heavily at her
side.

Qerald dashed the vial away from him to the farther end of the apartment,
imd taking the cold hand of the unhappy woman, he continued:

*' Matilda-^is this the manner in which yon prepare yourself to meet th* ''

presence of your God. What! add suicide to murder 7"

But she spoke not—presently the hand*he clasped sank heavily ftom big'"

toilch. Then there wfcs a spasmodic convulsion or the Mfhnto frame. Then
there burst a piercing shriek from her lips, as She half rn ^rselfin Uffoaj
from tbp sofa, and then each limb was set and motionless n *cm rigidi^
of diaath.

\\fhile Qerald was yet bending over the body of his unfoi ..ite companion,
shocked, grieved and agitate!! beyond s\\ expression, the doer of the temple
was unlocked, and a man enveloped in a cloak, and bearing a small dark lan-

tern, suddenly appeared in the opening. He advanced towards the spot
where Gerald, stupified with the events of tho past night, stood gazing upon '

the corpse, almost unconscious of the presence of the intruder.
" A pretty fix you have got into, Liftenant Grantham," said the well known

voice 0|f Jackson, " and I little calculated, when I advised you to make love to

the Kentucky gals to raise your spirits', that they would lead you into such a
deuced scrape as this."

" Captain Jackson," said Gerald imploringly ; " I am sufficiently aware of
all tho enormity of my crime, and am prefmrcd to expiate it ; but in mercy
spare tho bittcrnoss of reproach."

" Now as I'm a true Tenosseo man, bred and born, I meant no reproach,

and why should I, since you could'nt help her doing it, and he pointed to

Matilda, yet you know its sometimes dangerous to be found in bad company.
Every body raight'nt believe you so innocent as we do." •

" Innocent ! Captain Jackson," exclaimed Gerald, losing sight of all

other feelings in unfeigned surprise— ' I cannot say that I quite understand
you."

" Whj, the meaning's plain enough, I take it. Others might be apt, I say,

to think you had something to do with tho thing as well as she, and therefore

its just as well you should make yourself scarce. The Colonel says ho
woukl'nt on any account, you should even be suspected."

" The Colonel says—not suspected," again exclaimed Gerald with increas-

ing astonishment—then, suddenly recollecting the situation of the latter

—

^ tell me." ho continued, " is Colonel Forrester in danger—is his life despaired

of?" '

" Worth a dozen dead men yet, or you would'nt see me taking the thing so
coolly. The dagger certainly let the daylight into him, but though the wound
was pretty considerably deep, the doctors say its not mortal. He thinks it

might have been worse if yoii had not come up, and partly stopped her arm
when she struck at him."

Gerald was deeply affected by what he had just heard. It was evidfent that
'

Colonel Forrester had^ with a generosity to which no gratitude of his own '

could render adequate justice, sought to exonerate hira from«all suspicion of
participation in the guilty design upon his life, and as he glanced his eye again

for a moment upon the lifeless form of his companion, he was at once sensible

that the only being who could defeat the benevolent object of his benefactor

had now no longer the power to do so.

'' She sleeps sound enough now," said Jackson, lin pointing to the ill-

&ted and motionless girl, " but she'll sleep sounder yet before long, I take

r
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" She will never sleep sounder than at thu moment, Captain Jackso:!,** add
Gerald, with solemn emphasis.

" Why, you don't mean to say she has cheated the hangman, Liftenant."

As he spoke, Jackson approached the sofa, and turning the light full upon
the face, saw indeed that she was dead. Qcrald shuddered as the rays fr»m
the lamp revealed for the first time the appalling change which had been
wrought upon that once beautiful countenance. The open and finely formed
brow ^&a deeply knit, and the features distorted by the acute agony whieh
had wrung the shriek from her heart at the fery moment of dissolution, were
set in a stern expression of despair. The parted lips were drawn up at the

comers in a manner to convey the idea of the severest internal paio, and there

was already a general discoloration about the mouth, betraying the subtle in-

fluences of the poison which had effected her death.

Qerald after the first glance, tm-ned away his head in hmror from the view;
but the Ai^-de-camp remained for some moments calmly regarding the le-

maihs of all*hat had once been most beautiful in nature.
" She certainly is not like what she was when Colonel Forrester first knew

her," he said, in the abstracted tone of one talking without reference to any
other auditor than himself; but this comes of prefering a nigger to a white
man. Such unnatural courses never can prosper, I take it."

" Captain Jackson." said Gerald, aroused by his remark, and with greftt

emphasis of tone, while he Itiid his hand impressively on the shoulder of the

other, "you do her wrong. Guilty as she has been, fearfully guilty, but not
in the sense you would imply."

" How do you know thin T* asked the Aide-de-camp.
" From her own solemn declaration at a moment when deception could avail

her not. Even before she swallowed the fiktal poison, her horror at the im-
putation, which di;ove hev to the perpetration of murder, was expressed in

terms of indignant warmth that belong to truth alone."

"If this be so," said Jackson, musingly, "she is indeed a much injured

woman, and deep I know will he the regret of Colonel Forrester when he
hears it, for he nimself has ever believed her guilty. But come, I^ftenant

Grantham, we have no time to lose. The day will soon break, and I expect

you must ne a considerable way from Frankfort before sunrise."

I—^from Fankfort—before sunrise !" exclaimed Gerald, in perfect astonish-

nent.
" Why, it's rather short warning to be sure; but the Colonel thinks yoa'd

better start before the thing gets wind in the morning; for so manr of the

ni^^ aay you wore s sort of a disguise as well as the poor girl, he fears the
dtusMis may suspect you of somethmg more than an intrigue, and insult yon
desperately."

" Generous, excellent man !" exclaimed Ckrald, '* how can I ever repay this

most unmerited service ?"

" Why, the best way I take it, is to profit by the offer that is made yon of
getting back to Canada as fast as you can"
"But how is this to be done, and will not the very ^t ofmy fight confirm

the suspicion it is intended to remove V*
" As for the matter of how it is to be done, Liftenant. I have as slick a

horse waiting outside for you as man ever crossed—one of the fieetest in Co-
lonel Forrester's stud. Then as for suspicion, he means to set that at rest, by
saying Ihat he has taken upon himself to give you leave to return en parole to

TOur friends, who wish to see you on a case of life and death, and now let's

be moving." ^
Oppreeied witn the weight of contending feelings, which this generous con-

dnot nad inspired, Gerald waited but to cast a Fast look upon the ill-fikted

Matilda; and then with a- slow step and a heavy heart for ever quitted a
oene fraught with the most exciting and the most painful occurrences of his

life. The first rays of early dawn beginning to develope themsdves as ther
issued from the temple, Jaduon extinguishM his lamp, and leading throof^

\ \
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the twrrow pass that conducted to the town, made the circatt of the ridfi;e of
hills until they arrived at a point where a negro (the same who had led the
party that bore Matilda and himself to the temple) was in waiting, with A
horse ready saddled and the arms and accoutremenfa of a rifleman.

The equipment of Gerald was soon completed, and with the shot-bag and
powder-horn slung over his shoulder, and the long rifle in his hand, he soon
presented the appearance of a backwoodsman hastening to the theatre of
war.
When he had seated himself in the saddle, Jackson drew forth a well filled

purse, whieh he said he had been directed by Colonel Forrester to present him
with to d^ray the expenses of his journey to the frontier.

Deepi}' affected by this new proof of the favor of the generous American,
Gerald received the purse, saying, as he confided them to the breast of his

hunting fipock

—

^
•

*' Captain Jackson, tell Colovel Forrester from me, that I accept'his present
merely .because in doing fo 1 give the best evidences ofmy appreciation of aU
he has done for mo on thit} trying occasion. In his own heart, however, hs ,
must look for the only reward to which this most noble of actions juEltly

entitles him."
The firank-hearted Aide-de-camp promised compliance with this parting

massage, and after poinM^i^ out the route it would be necessary to follow,
'warmly pressed the hand cc his charge in a final grasp, that told how little

lie deemed the man before him capable of the foul intention with which hit

MHil had been so recently sullied.

How often during those hours of mad infatuation, when his weakened mind
had been balancing between the possession of Matilda at the price of crime^

Mid his abandonment of her at that of happiness, had the observation of the
Aide-do-csnip, on a former occasion, that he " was never bom te be an assas-

lin,'' occurred to his mind, suffusing his cheek with shame and his soul wiUi
remorse. Now, too, that conscious of having fallen in all but the positive

eommission of the deed, he saw that the unsuspecting^merican regarded him
merely as one whom accident or mtrigue had made an unwilling witness of
the deadly act of a desperate woman, his feelings were those of profound
abasement and self-contempt.

There was a moment, when urged by an involuntary impulse, he would
have undeceived Captain Jackson as to his positive share in the transaction;

bat pride suddenly mterposed and saved him from the degradation of the ooir*

Aesion. He returned the i>re88ure of the American's hand witih emphaaii^ f

•ad then tnming Us horse in the direction whidi he had been leeommHdsa
(e ti^e, quitted Frankfortipr ever.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Ik October of the same year, a numerous body of Americans, pnnapany
troops of the line, had been collected under the orders of General Van Rene-
lelaer, and advantage was taken of an extremely dark night to p«ph them
across the river, with a view to the occupation of the commanding heights

above the village of Queenston. In this, favwed by circumstances, the enemj
were eminently successful. They carried the batteries, aijd at day-break tM
heights were to be seen covered with their battalions, before whom were
thrown out a considerable body of riflemen. At the first alarm, the little

detachment stationed at Queenstown marched out to dislodge them ; but such
was, the impatient gallantry of General Brock, who had succeeded to the oooH
maiid on this line of frontier, that without waiting for the main body from
tort George to come np, he threw himadfat the heed of the flank oompaoia*

I
-^
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of iMvIbrty^IQBtii^ tad mcmng forward in doaUe quiok tinMi io«i'
wiltfhiiiglvt of ttie enemy.

Attfong. the General's aides^e-o»inp. wu Henrj Oranthftm, who, Jicfiagr,,

,

raooeedea in making his eectipe at the&tal defeat of the lioravianYillagi^

wJlh'a ftw men of his oompanj, had in the absence of Ida regiment (Umb
priMnier8,of war), and fiom considerations of personal esteem, been attaefa•d^"

as a'sttiwruUmerary to bw stafll With him at this moment was the ligbl>>^

hearted De Oourcy, and as the yonn^ men rode a little in rear of their Ohi^ .<

thif Were so rapt in admiration of his fine fonn and noble daring (as he stm
lupl dashing onward, fiur in advance even of ilie handful of troonM<rho M-
lowed eagerly and rapidly in his rear), that they otto-ly fiwgot thelmnger t»ni

wWah he was exposed.

Oh anMnp at theasoent, thet^eneral for a momoit rrined in bis ohams^f
in order to g|;re time to the rear to dose in, then removing and. waving vii-i

pUHMcbhat
^Barrah^'Forty-NinthPheexdumed, in language suited to those bacAr^.

dMM." " Upi;H«M heights lies our road-~on ourselves depoads theviotoff«(r<

N«iVmoti till we gain uie summit-^then thrise cheers for old England ">
volley—and the bayonet must do the rest !" ^

So 8aying,:he resumed his hat} and wheeling his horse, oooexhore led Ui
gaHpii uttle band up the bin.

But iiwas not likely that the Americans would sn^^er the approaeh of a»n
dsinrmined an enemy without attempting to check their progress in the mosCTri,

efBoient manner. Distinguished from those around him by his commanding^ij'^

ai^, not less than by the militaiy insignia that adorned him, the person of tho
QMoral was at once recognised for one bearing high rank, and as such becamo.-'

atti^bjeet of especial attention to the dispersed ri&men. Shot after shot fleir ;

past the undaunted officer, carrying death into the close ranks that followed&^

ndtedessly in his rear, yet without harming him. At length he was seen l^,;,

hifraidos^ennrnp, both ofwHtfm had kept their^cyes u|i|jm him, to reel in hi*.-

saMe. An instant brbn^t the young men to his side, De Oourcy on hi»i
ri^fat and Grantham on Ira left hand. They^ooked up into his face. It wad--

sUflbsed with the hues of death. A moment afterwards and he fell from hi»i

horse, with his head reclining upon the chest of Henry Grantham. TheMr;
wUi a mmnentary halt in the advancing column ; all. were dismayed at tho
dreadfbl eminent.

De Oourvv and Grantham, having abandoned their horses, now bore their, t

bdorcd' leader to the side of the road, and sought some spot out of reaoh of

'

tlb»l(ilflijr?a*€re, where he might breathe his last moments in peace.

As Heniy Grantham glanoed his eye towards «| old untenanted buildin&.t

that lay some fifty yards ofi^ the road^ and which"e conceived Ailly adaptra

to the purpose, he saw the form of a rifleman partly exposed at a comer of

the building, whose action at the moment was evidently that of one loading

his pieee. The idea that this skulking enemy might have been the same who
had given the fatal death-wound to his beloved Chief, added to the conviction

that ne was preparing to renew the diot, filled him with the deepest desiro

of vengeance. As the bodies of several men, picked off by the rinanen, lar

along the road (one at no great distanoe from the spot on which he stood),

he haateoed to secure the nearest mo^et, which, as no shot^ had been flred-lqf i

the Engipr, he knew to be loaded.

Learaig De Couroy to support the head of the General, the yonng Aid-d»it

caiiip moved with due caution toifards the building ; but ere be had gone ten;

llaatiS, he beheld tlw object of bis pursuit issue altogether from the oover of.

thlftbuildihg, and advance towards him with his rifle on tho trail. More taii

more convinced that his design was to obtain a near ^proacb, with a view jtfi

a more certain aim, he suddenlyfBaited and nAsed thIdnuBket to bis shooldMRb

In vain was a ^out to desist uttered by tho advandog man—in vain was hit
Mti thrown asi<fe, aa if in token of the absani» of all Mstile purposes. Tht
ttdtad Henlry GranthamHheeded not the wordo-HMvw not the aotioo. Bl

\
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'•flMaqsM ontj of tbe danger of his Oeneral,

•)'AD. Ifo 'flrad-<-the riflem»n staggered, and mxt
' • My brother ! oh, my unhappy brother l^^e
''>!lMB to the earth. m.

Who shall tell the horror of the umbrtanate young Aide-dercamp. airecoff*
i niaing in the supposed enemy his long •mourned and much loTeil Gerald! *

t
' llotlon, sense, life, seemed for the instant annihilated h^ the astounding con>

>:^flcieiusnes8 of the' fratricidal act : the musket fell fn^m his bands, and he who A
'^>bad nerer known sorrow before, save through ti^M most closely linked to

his wannaffections, was noi^verwhelmed, orusira) br the mountain of4^
'-''i^air thiphll upon his heartT^It was some moments before he could so fitr

aoneorerfiom the stupor into which that dear and well-remembered Tdce, liad

' idaBged him, as to perceiye the possibility i^»|iho wound not bein|| mertal.

n.^e thon^t atrted like electridty upon eawlnpifled sense and palawajimb

;

-'->;«iid eager with the renewed hope, he bouqmd forward' to the.)}potrwher9 lay

£>itt||totmfertanate GetakL writhing in his i^ny. He had fUlen on hSiflioe^

TJ IMrt as Henry apprbaehed him, he raised himauf with one hai\^ and with (&•
irfiiMh^beckonedto^his brother to draw near. j^

** Qmat God, wfhat have y^pe l" ezohdmed the unhappy Henry, throV^
v.'UiMdfj ina paro^sm of ml^r, upon the body of his bleeding 1>rotlier.

"^^^Qenld, m:ir own belored Gerald, is it thus we meet again? Oh! if yon
''i>mvaMt not nil me, tell me that your wound is not mortal. Assure ine tmt .1^

»ii«m not a fratrioide. Oh, Gerald, Gerald I my brotiieri tell me that yon pn
^JHot dying.'*

^
*,

''^>
' A nint smile passed over the pale, haggard features of Gerald : he grasped

tbe huid of his brother and pi'essed ^^rrently, saying

:

^ Henry, the hand of &te is visilwe in all this; t«erefore qondismn not
'

' yourself for that which was incTitable. I knew of^e attempt of the Ameri-
cans to possess tiiemselves of the heights, and I crossed over with them under

fltvor of this disguisei detwmined to find death, combatting at the side of.our

^gallant General. IWtachini^liuyself from the ranl|& I but waited the .ad-

^«tVance of the British colutnn to remove from my c<^itlment—you know the

'''''Nst Bt oh, Henry I if you could divine what a relief it is to me to part

'''With existence, you would not wish the act undone. This was all I asked:
> i-cio see you once more—to embnace you—and to die ! Life o&red me no hope
f-ifejlt this." • tr

^

Serald expressed himself with the effort of one laboring under strong
"i* ^Odiiy pain ; and as he spoke he again sank ^fhausted upon the ground.
:

r ri
<(<iriiig packet," he continued, tuing one mtta the breast of the huntings /

''')"lh>ck he wore, and handing it to lus brother, wl^silent and fall of i^in^^bMr'':

again raised his head froB the ground an^ supported it on his Bhoui|er—
^'^

'•'- '"this packet, Henry, written at varioiuL^times during the last fbrtnigh^^'will
iv ^>'«zplain all that has passed since we lastfE^ad in the Miami. When I am' no

more, read it ; andwiUe you mourn over ml dishonor, pity the weaknessand
" 'the sufferings of tliininhappy Gerald."

' Henry was iriiarly frantic. The hot te(|iii fell from lus burning eyes upon *

j;>{!>|he ml4Nnnaoiated cheek of his brother, and he groaned in agony.

"Oh God !" he exclaimed, " how shall I ever survive this blow ?—my bro-

'''-''tiier r oh, my brother ! tell me that yM forgive me."
''Most willingly

; yai what is there A be forgiven ? You took me for an
•nerny, and hence alone your enor. It was fate, Henry. A dreadful doott

^as long been prophesied^to the hat of our race. We are the last'-and this

"it the oonMinmation. Let it however console you to think> that though your
<• band hi^raot slah me another^s would. In the ranl^ of the enem^Tshould

have found—Henry, my kind, my affectionate brother—^your han4^ther&—
"•ftl Ihate—wbaidreaiUhl figitneMAt my heart—Matilda, it ism/ tpm ww—Oh,
"
'^Jod have meroyi oh—«*

yu

Whilo thkioao* was passing by the c6adsid« b9«7Mn the unfortonate

''^^W»^h^rt, th» msia body (rf tlui Arftidi foroo hadiotmwivpit^tbe 8p(^.ifhera

t

«-
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the General rtfll \%j expiring in the rrms of De OoafC7, and Borronncled'bj

Jbe principal of tbe medical stiff'. The majority ofthese were of the regiment
nriously named—veterans who had known and loved their gallant leader

during the whole course of his spotloai career, and more than one rude hand
might be seen dashing the tear that stilrted involuntarily to the eye. As the
colors of the Forty-ninth passed before him, the Qeneral made an effort to ad-
dress some language of encouragement to his old corps, but the words died

away in indistinct murmurs, and, waving hia hand m the direction of the
heights, he sank back fzhausted with the effort, and resigned his g^limt
q>irit forever. „,»,

For some minutes after life had departed, Henry Qrantham tfbntinued to
hang over the body of his ill-fated brother, with an intenseness of absorption
that rendered him heedless evm of the rapid fire of musketry in the advance.

' The sound of De OourOT's voici was the first thing that seemed to call him
to consciousness. De Oourc^ hid heard the cry uttered by the latter on r»-

oeivingthe fiital shot, and his imagination had too faithfully portrayed tht
iwinful soen&that had ensued. A friend of both brothers, and partienUrly

iimttached of late to the rounger firom the similar nature of their service, he wai
inexpressibly shocked, but still cherishing t |iope that the wound might not
be attended with loss of life, he expected to ftid his anticipations realised br

-. some communication trom his friend. Finding however that the one rose not,

and remv-king that the demeanor of the other was that of profound despair,

he began at length to draw the most unfavorable conclusion, and causing tiie

>. body of his commander to be borne under cover of the building, until propm-
means of transport could be found, he hastened to ascertain the full extent of
the tragedy.

The horror and iismay depicted In his friend's countenance were speedily
reflected on his own, when he saw that the unfortunate Oerald, whose blood
had completely saturated the earth on which he lay, was indeed no more.
Language at such a moment would not only have b<^n snperflrfous, but an
insult. De Goiircy qfqght and pressed the hind of bfi friend insilence. The
unfortunate youQg nggito pointed to th^ dead body of his brother, and burst
into tears. While these were yet flowing in a fulness that pr6mised to give

relief to his oppressed heart, a loud shout from the British ranks arrested the
attention of bbth. The sound seemed to have an electric effect on the actions

of Henry Grantham. For the first time hi appeared conscious there was such
a thing as a battle being fought.

" De Conrcjr." he said, starting up, and with sudden animation, " why do
we linger here? The dead"—and he pointed first to the body of the General
fai the distance, and then to his brother—"the wretched dead claim no service

ftom us now." f.
^ Tou are right, Henry, our interest in those beloved objects has caused lu

to be heedless of our duty |o ouiielves. Victory is our own—but alas I hoir

Jearlv purchased 1"

*' How dearly purchased, indeed !'* responded Henry; fn % tone ofsuch heart-

rending agony as caused his friend to repent the allumon. " De Oourcy.
keep this packet, and should I fall, let it be sent to my uade, Colonel i

•D'Egville."

De Courcy accepted the trusty and the young men(mounted their horses,

which a Canadian peasant had held for them in the meantime, and dashing up
the ascent, soon found themselves where che action was hottest.

" Forward ! victory !" shouted Henry Granthain, and his sword was plunged
fleep into the side of his nearest enemy. The man fell, and writhing in the

last a^nies of death, rolled onward to the precipice, and disappeared for ever

from the view.

The words, the action—had excited the attjption of a tall, muscular,

ferocious-looking rifleman, who, hotly pursued Vjf a couple of Indiana, was
tossing the open ground at his fliU speed to join the main body of his com-
ndes. A ball struck faim just aa he had arrived within a few feet of the spot.
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, where Henry stood,^ still leaping onward^ made a desperate blow at the
head of the officer with the butt end of hislpe. A quio% n)OTen><)nt dimp.
Sointed the American of his aim, yet the blow fell so violently on the nl^ffi
er, that the stock snapped suddflflly asunder at the smitll of the biitt

Stung with pain, Henry Qvantham turned to behold his enemy. It was
Desborough ! The features of the settler expressed the most savage and vin-
dictive passions, as, with the head of the rifle upraised and clenched in both
his iron hands, he was about to repeat his blow. Ere it could descend
Grantham had rushed in upon him, and his sword, still reeking in the blood
it had so recently spilt, was ^Aven to the very hilt in the body of the settler.

The latter uttered a terrific scream in which all the most infernal of human
passions were wildly blended, and casting aside his rifle, seized the young offl-

oer in his powerful gripe. Then ensued a coiltcst the most strange and awful,
the settjl^r i^ing every <|ndeayor to gain tho edg6 of the preoipiceu the other
struggling, but in vain, to release himself ftx>m his hold. As ir h^ tadt con-
sent, both parties discontinued the struggle, and became mere spectators of the
scene.

" Villain !" shouted De Oourcy, who saw with dismay the terrible o^hj^
of the settler, whose person tM had recdgnised

—

'' it you would havequarter,
release your hold."

But Pesborough. too much ^ven to his revenge to heed the words of tbe,,

Aid^e-camp, continnied silently, yet with advantage, tt> drag his victim neuii^'
'#'eiid nearer to the fktal precipice ; and every man in the British ranks felt bis

blood to creep, as he beheld,the unhappy officer borne, notwitHstanffibg ft^
;! desperate resistance, at each moment nwher to the brink. ^ 'J''^

"For Heaven's sske, men, advanceimd seize him," exclaimed the terrified' '^^'

, De Courcy, leaping forward to the rescue. ' -";

Acting on the hint, two or three of the mdst active of the light infantij

rushed from the ranks in the direction taken by the officer.

Desborough saw Ahe movonent, and his exertions to defeat it became, con-
sidering the loss of blood he had sustained from his ^unds, almost herculean.
He now stood on the extreme verge of the precipide, where he paused for »
moment as if utterly exbausted by his previous eSerts. De Courcy was now
within a few feet of his unhappy friend, who still struggled ineffectually to free

himself, when the settler, suddenly collecting all his energy into a iSnal and
desperate effort, raised the unfortunate ^epild from the groand, and witlt;

a loud and exulting laugh, dashed his foot violently against the edge of the

crag, and threw himself backward into the hideous abyss.

Their picked and whitened bones may be seeir even to this day, confounded
together and shining through the gloom that pervades every part of the^
abyss, and often may be remarked an aged and decrepit negro, seated on • rock
a few feet above them, leaning his elbopm upon his knees, and gazing eagerly
as if to distinguish the bones of the one from the bones of the other.

And THoa WAf the fearful prophecy of Ellen Hallowat, tbs -
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