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ARGIMOU.

A LEGEND OF THE MIcMAcC.®
BY EUGENE.

I3 Tove the Indian. Ere the white-man came
nd taught him vice, and infamy, and shame,

%\s sou} was noble. 1n the sun he saw

His God and worshipped him with trembling

'hom.h rude hxs life, his bosom never beat
With polished vices, or with dark deceit.”

CHAPTER XIII.

- Tar day was about breaking when Argimon
oke, suddenly—for something was snuffing
snorting violently above him as he lay.
ing his head softly, he looked up and be-
what, at taat moment, made his strong
res tremble with supersttious fear. He
ht, as he afterwards said, that Mun-doot
looking at him ; but recollecuon soon came
his 2id, and withitreturnied the wild courage
the warrior.

Directly uver him, with starung eyes and
ils cxpanded, was the hcad of 2 large
32, protruding from the willow branchesin
ichits body was hidden, and apparentl y un-
the influcnce of extremetersor ; for nslong
lip wss retrzcted from the ghstening
,and upon its stretched neck the suff hairs
like the bristles of a wild boat. When, to
plete this apparition, we add, that the fore-
of the animal was furnished with a pasr
wbroad, branching antlers, the first sensauon
Bt predomma(cd in the mind of the half-

——

-$Continued from page 209.

-1Tho evil-spirit, Satan.  This curious ren-
:hatcr, with tht;l :umt:mmnu}?cm‘xo w ‘lac‘l)

geve tise, aclu y occu though at a dif~
krent period ; and it is related as told *he an-
r by the Indian hunter to which it happen-
% some years siice.

awakencd Indian, may well beexcused. When
Argimou had regained lus self-possession, he
sought immediately the gun at his sule, which
was drawn forward slowly and without 1oise,
though hisarm shook witliintense excitement.
Layinga finger on the trigger, and poinung the
barrel among the lcaves—as ncarly as pussible
in the direction hc imagined the body of the
animal to be concealed ;—for one second nota
fibre of hus frame quivered—then a loud explo-
sion rattled sharply over the woods, which was
‘nstantancously followed by a shnll ery. The
moose gave a spring forward over the body of
his destroyer, and across the startled sleepers,
striking Dennis smar:!y with hus hoof, as he fell
with a heavy crash among t the branchesof the
thicket beyond.

Now the individual thus unceremonsously
treated, was a bit of a practical philosopher,
andar “ould campaiguer,” and being strongly
impressed with the necessity of that primal
law, denominated self-preservation, he had,
with a praiseworthy solicitude for the promo-
tion of science, and its being made applicable
to the amelioration of man's condition here,
with, also, great thought and self-mortification,
asastepin the grand scheme—discovered what
he conccived te be thegreat “helement™ which
interfered most with the comfort of the human
system.  Nor was he the only wiseacre that
regarded Nature as the inveterate enemy of
mankind. Plodding, hke his bctters, in the
quagzmure of metaphysics, he traced effects to
their maternal orig.n, and, at last, concluded
that cold, or, in scicntific language, the nega-
tion of caloric, was the adversary he had to
overcome; for he observed that all life came
from heat, which axiom he deduced from many
familiar examples, such as the germunation of
“praues,” the hatching of chickens, eic.; and
1t ©~Yowed, as a plain inference, that any depn-
votion of that essential quality, would causean
approximation to the opposite extreme. And
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was it not the casc? was not cold the blighter
of vegetation, the terror of the animal king-
dom, the nipper of noses ; and did not all bodies
become cola as soon as the life was out-of
them? But what occasioned him most imme-
diate alarm was this. In the course of his
phlanthropic investigations he acertained that
there was inherent in the human body a conti-
nual tendency to cool, and he strove to aver-
come tlus propensity, as the main cause of
man’s want of longevity, in later ages; for .t
was clear that whena certain quantity of heat
<vas deficient in the system, the person must
die. So that, it might be said, he firm}y believed
that within the two principles, heat and cold,
were “clasped the limits of mortahity.”

He had another idea, equally original. He
thought that the blood of man rose and subsi-
ded twiceintwenty-four hours, simultaneously
with the tides, with a circulation somewhat si-
milar to that of the sap in trees; flowing up-
ward from the feet to the head, and " ziceverse.”
Now, to correct the injurious defect in hisown

" constitution, he had carly taken to the use of
strong drinks, to create an artificial stimulus,
and keep up the desirable * quantum® of
warmth n hisinner man. Deriving astonish-
ing comfort thercby, and following up his ex-
periment, he devised a plan to fortify his outer
man, during theunavoidable exposureto which
he was subject when on a campaign. This
was simply a blanket, the two sides of which
were sewn together, like a bottomnless bag.
This gave great relief when lying out at night,
as 1t was slipped over his body, to which it
closcly fitted, confimng the motions of his
arnng, and rendering its divesture a matter of
some difficulty,—closely resembling that pecu-
liar article of attire whichis kindly forced upon
the acceptance of demented persons by thege-
ncrosity of their guardians and friends;—and
it may be, that many aganer man than Dennis
Sherron has slept inacoat of the same pattern.

Now, whether it was the stroke of the
moose’s hoof, or the noise of Argimov’s gun,
that awoke him, we cannot say; but the fact
is incontrovertible, that Dennis gave a great
jcap, somewhat in the manner of a fish, im-
mediately after the extraordinary intrasion of
the four-footed beast upon his slumbers, asbe-
fore related.  With a celerity which he never
afterwards could account for, he wriggled him-
selfupon hislegs,and the first things that struck
his comprchension, were a strong sulphurous
smell, and a thick suffcating smoke that en-
veloped every thing around.  Accordingly, the
foremost idea that suggested itself to his con-

fused brain, was a visitation from the lowy
regions. Hethoughthe saw distinctly, throug
the stygan cloud, the figure of & native of 1y
blessed country approaching to ¢laim relanon.
ship and honor which he was by no meansde
sirous of obtaining—not being an advocate ¢
the “actnal cautery,” 8s a promoter of the
living principle; he even caught a ghmpse of
a decided tail, whisking in the smoke, an;
knowing that to be an unquestionable proof ¢
satanic orgin, he hung his brief decisic:
thereon.

Whatcould hedo? Hewasnotacowardn:
turally, but there are modes and circumstancs
of bravery ; therearelimitations, bevond whick
that inestimable quality ceases to obtamn any
influence over human actions, and here was:
case in point. Who could fece so unexpecte:
ly, & denizen of the tartarean world? Besidz
his arms werc firmly pinioned to his side by
his straight jacket, rendering him as helples
as an infant; and worse than all, he conld m
even make the sign of the cross, the only =
fallible means of protection prescribed in s
lar emergencies. As for moral courage, k
had never heard of such a thing. But the tad-
alias, Argimou’s gun—decided the motions &
Denmis. Following the instinctive sugms
tions of his great primal law—self presem{
tion—he turned his back instantly and fi
into the woods, crashing, stumbling and how
ing, in his precipitate course, for he imagmas
a troop of the unhallowec brood were rushi
after him in full cry. Some time he held
in his mad career, until further flight was sty
ped by the mtervention of a perpendicular r
against which he suddenly dashed. Here
was found by the rest, who had heard his
treat and followed quickly, shouting for k
to return. Edward could not avoid laugh:
at the figure which his servant presented, &
he stood revealed by the grey light of morn:
with his back to the bare rock. His hair
disordercd and standing out like diverging rags
frem fright; his eyes protruded from his h
with an insane expression, strictly in keepx
with the singular apparel in which lus bos
was cncased, giving him the appearance of
madman broke loose from his keepers; whi
he mumbled a number of inarticulate soun:
like one in sleep, indeed the poor fellow's s
ses were so thoroughly confused, that 1t
not antil his master had spoken several tim:
and endcavoured to conduct him back, that3
was undeccived with vegard to the diabols
character of those near him. At last he ws
prevailed upon to return to the bivouac, &




THE AMARANTH.

27

T

lus astonishment may be imagined when he
beheld the huge carcass lying close to the place
where he had slept.  Having received a satis-
actory explanaton of the phenomenon, he
sd nota word, but with a senes of wiolent
distoruons worked himself clear of his blan-
kei—somewhat in the same manner that
2 caterpila casts its skin—when, scizing a
kmfe, he dehiberately severed the threads that
onmnected the sides together ; thereby render-
g a second addition of the foregomg predica-
ment, as far as human foresight could discern,
utterly impossible.

Edward experienced a sensation very like
shame, when he thought of his careless ne-
glect of duty ; but Argimou laughed when he
mentioned the subject, and merely said,

“My brother was weary. e knows not
the woods; nor can he say unto the spirit of
drowsiness, like a red-man—*1 will bind thee,
tbou thief, with chains, and not until 1 call
ithee shalt thou come, for thou art a warrior's
dave!'

The chief rekindled the fire and commenced
ckmnmg the dead moose.  Upon examination,
+ was found that the ball had penctrated the

t of the aninial, which Edward—having
learned the uncertain manner in which the
:m had been directed—thought an excellent
ot. Argimou, however, did not appear to
epard it as evincing any great skill in wood-
ft, but expressed his wonder at their finding
moose £0 far in the Milicete country; telling
companion that specics of deer generally
nfined itself to the hunting grounds of the
kmac, and seldom was known to stray so
to the westward. A cloud of anxicty set-
od upon the Sachem’s face, as he added—
“Our wisc men say, it is a bad thing for
puy wild animal to foilow the hunters; itis
kaesil sign.  Wherefore has this thing travel-
mur track 7 Because he must obey his
Faster what sent him; and, as sure as the
breat-Spirit’s word, ill luck will follow.”

Not understanding the mysterious allusion
Fat seemed to fill his ally with serious alarm,
Edward turned from the dismembcered carcass
pod was immediately struck with the grave de-
banour of his other guide. Pansaway had
faated himseif betore the dissevered head of the
kamal, and from hus impressive action and low
fanest tone, appeared to be addressing it in an
bypostulatory manner.  Of*course the soldier

4 not understand what was said, as the

er spoke in his native language, but he drew
weboding conclusions from the sudden change

evident in the bearing of the two forresters.

Let us translate, for the reader’s bencfit, the
strange harangue of Pansaway to the spirit of
the slain deer.

‘It grieves me, my cousin, {0 see you so low.
Where is the fine mist gone? Where 13 the
breath of thy nostrils? The morning wilinot
hear thee call. Thy sister wiil listen for thy
voice, in the sutumn time; she will be very
sorry when you come 10 her no mere.” Poor
fellow ! he cannot i.de away from the hunters,
in the deep lake waters, any ume egain. The
snows will not see his tracks. nor will he feed
on the pme-tree bark when heis hungry. His
legs were swift, hisscent was kecn ; but death,
O! Death isstrong! Do not be angry, my
cousin. What have we done? we did not
know his face in a strange land. e does not
stop here. Who has coaxed him away from
the sun-rise? Hemust, 0! he mustbestrong!
Butmy cousin won’tdousany hurt. Wewcre
born in the same country—we go to the same
home. What is lus master’s name? that we
may spezk to him. e must be a wise Mic-
mac. ‘The moose would not do things for a
stranger; what does he want of his friends,
that he senta messengersofar? Hemustbea
very cunning man. Do not be angry, my cou-
sim. The cat-bird 1s very deceuful, but the
mocse could not listen to hissong; what would
his own bird say? O, no! he would not do
that thing. Iam surcthatmy cousin’s master
s a wise and an honest man. A-di-cu-fuc?*
lam sorry—Iamsad. Thy face looks mourn-
ful : dull is thy once bright eye. I would say
to your free spirit—come back! and roam in
the land of the mora! but it may, O! it may
not be.”

In an exceeding short time they wereregaled
with broiled moose steak, which, though notwn
proper scason, was much rehished by the tra-
vellers.  Indecd Dennis, soothed and refreshed
by his breakfast, forgot altogether the adven-
wre of the morning; and while the Indians
were preparing for their departure, he filled s
doodcen and, with the luxury of a confirmed
smoker, coramenced twisting and curling white
wreaths from the corner of his mouth, in all
kinds of fantastic flourishes and spirals.  He
had taken off his cap to be more at his case,
and Ius blusbing head contrasted pleasantly
with the green foliage behind where he sat.—
His master was wiping the night dew fron: his
gunatalittle distance. Pansaway sat directly
opposite, beyond the fire, witk his carbine ly-
ing across his knees, also smoking his batchet-

* Farewell to thee.
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pipe, with sceming composurc; but a close ob-
server would bave seen that his keen eyes were
turned suspiciously from time to time upon the
thicketat theright of Dennis.  While the chicf,
partly hidden from the view of the latter byan
intervening branch, was occupied in cutting up
venison for more convenicnt carriage, and mak-
ing up the packs of the party.

Suddenly, the Indian expression of surprise
escaped the lips of Pansaway, and his pipe was
immediately dropped, while his ear was turned
inan atti‘ude of intensc listening towards some
sound that had caught his attention, in the
copse on his left.  Nor washe at fault, for that
instant the well-known twang of a bow string
was faintly heard in that direction, followed by
a whirring sound, as anarrow, cutting its swift
passage through the smoke of the fire, dashed
the doodecn from the mouth of Dennis, and
buricd its flint head deep in the stem of an ash
trce hard by, where it quivered *like a reed
shaken by the wind .

“Holy Mother ! wat's thon?”’ cxclaimed Den-
nis, clenching the inch of clay that remained
between his teeth with tersible encigy, while
he felt his nose carcfully, for the missile had
actnally tickled its extremity asit passed. But
the old warrior motioned Iim to be sull, mak-
ing at the same timea sign with his finger to
Argimon, who stole noiselessly away among
the willows, in a line parellel with the flightof
the arrow from their unseen assailant. Nota
muscle moved in the face or limbs of Pansa-
way, during the momentous silence that svc-
ceeded, though a sccond arrow, urged with
truer aim, passed through the hair of Den-
nis; who, with his master, had sprung upon
his feet in a state of uncontrollable excitement.
They were about to fire at random among the
bushes, when a deep groan was heard; where-
upon, the stern, impcrturbable old Micmac,
perfectly assured of the result, calmly relit lus
to-ma-gan and pufled away as if nothing un-
usual had occurred.

Rushing to the place whence the sound pro-
ceeded, they found the chicf bending down
over the body of a dead Indian, whose bloody
head and breast told a sufficiently expressive
tale. The roldiers shuddered as they beheld
the mode in which so many of their comrades
had been destroyed, and Edward could not
avoul a momcmary sensation of repugnance
toward the author of such wmecessary muu-
lation.  But he soon overcame the prejudice
common to his race agalnst the usages of
savage warfare, when he reflected that, after
all. 1t arosc from a falsc fasuc ousness; the

result, rather of difficrence in habit and ides,
than indicatve of a superior national moraluy ;
for he remembered, with a senge of degrada-
tion that both the French and Enghsh go
vernments sanctioned the custom of oficring
large rewards for the perpetration of the very
act he deprecated, not—as with the Indians—
for the sake of preserving a trophy of thee
prowess, but for the express purpose of dunin-
ishing, as much as possible, the numbers vf
their opponents. Each scalp was the warranm
of a liberal premium—somewhatas; at the pre
sent day, a bear-killer receives a bounty, upea
the production of the animal's paw—thereby
gving encouragement to @ wanton destruction
of human lfe. As for the barbanty of the
thing, many of the English scttlers were well
known to practice the same performance upo.
the Indians they slew, and even ministers o
the gospel, with fanatical zeal, had stooped v
gather, with their own hands, the bloody spot
But the refined French of the Canadas, notn
be out done in anything, with a genius for i
ventive cookery, in which they are allowed 1
cxcel all other nations, after torturing todean
some prisoners that were captured at the mas
sacre of Shenectaday, * perhaps with the saz;,
view that bulls are baited, viz., to enbanaJ
their quality and flavour—boiled them ini
soup, graciously serving out the infernal o
coction to their less barbarous allies.  Butths
is digression.

The three were standing beside the hfels
foe, upon wbnm they cach gazed in silence-
Edwerd, at length, picked up from the groun:
the bow that had so nearly caused the dear]
of onc of thelr party at least, and as hic exan
ined its construction, asked ¢ what warnor {
this that you have slain, Argimou 7’

The chief wiped his red blade on the be
skin robe of his decad enemy, and rcphej
cxultingly—

“One who 1s stronger than manry warnus
and wiser than the serpent what charms.”

“J do not understand you,” rcjomed iy
other, “dost thou think he is alone 7 may3
not be, that cven now, we are penled whid
we stand ?”

“The Boo-wo-1in is alone,”” was tiic brd
reply.

Edward asked the meaning of the expr
ston just used, but the Indian, taking a ol
fresh roots from benecath the garment
partly covered the bosom of the dcad
said to his questionur,

* Sce Colden—page 75.
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“Conig, let us go to my father, that he may
soow of thus thupg. They are destroyed—
master and slave. The sky is bright again,
my brother. Ugh! Who can say like Argi-
mou1—1 have killed a Boo-wo-win!”

Returning to his father, the chief, without
spaking, lad at his feet the fresh scalp, tothe
ohtary lock of which was bound the dried
din of a snake, and the coil of roots he had
liscovered ; whereupon, the eld warrior mani-
fsted considerable surprise as he remarked—
“1113 good.”

Then followed a rapid colloguy in their own
language, during which, many references were
bad to the above mentioncd articles, and, by
their expressive gestures, they seemed to con-
nect them, in some way or other, with the
moose they had killed, for Pansaway peinted
several times to the horned head, the only part
of the animal that retained its original appear-
ance. After the earncst conference had ter-
mmnated, Argimon turned towards Edward,
and addressed him as follows—

“My brother asked what a Boo-wo-win
was? £ will tell inm.  What does he call that
Jan, among the pale-faces, who is greater
than those which fight their battles? Hewho
vanquishes the bad spirits of the pestilence,
with reots, and charms, and wise words ?”

Edward thought for a moraent, ere he re-
phied—

“You mean onc who dealeth in medicines.”

“Ay ! quickly interrupted the other, raising
tis arm emphatically : “ the medicine-man.—
Such 18 2 Boo-wo-win. The white medicine-
man 18 streng, and knows many things. But
Indizn medicine-1nan 1s much wiser and more
powerful ; for he can speak to the wild animals
and scare away the evil spirts from the body,
1o their homes 1 the carth and the air. Over
every thing has he power, except 7%ic Great
Spirit, who 13 above all things. But though
the Boo-1co-win cannot make the thunder and
the storm, the green leaf or the winter ice, yet
above ather men he is very strong.

“He can say to tlusanunal—no matter what
kind, may be otter, beaver, snake, wid-cat,
bear, carriboo, moose, any kind of live thing
atall—*do this! Go,and scarch hard for that
man; he must not live any more? Then that
man may sing hisdeath song; for he will sure-
Iy die?

“ But you sce, my brother, as there arc some
nauons more wise and powerful than others,
so are thair medicine-men. You have scen
that a Malicetejik Boo-100-1in cannot be very
mghty, for ¥ a plain Micmac warrior, have ta-

ken his scalp. Then comes the Booaro-win
of our nation. He 18 a walking-fear among
animals and among men! But, ebove all na-
tions, the Mohawks are the most terrible.—
They are brothers to the bears.* They area
nation of medicinc-men. Who has killed a
Boo-wo-wm of the Mohawks? Who says he
has taken his scalp? I would Jaugh him to
scorn!—it is a thing that eannot be! These
great men send animals into the hunting
grounds of their enemics, and find out their se-
cret thoughts. They even can go themselves
mto the wigwams of strange tribes, and be like
air to their eyes. Ay, *he Mohawk Boo-wo-
win can throw his arrow up in the sky as
straigit as the stem of a pine tree, and yet will
it go on till it strikes the beart of him he hateth
—'tis certain, brother. Who can turn away
the white-man’s ball and the Indian’s knife ?
Who but the Mohawk Boo-we-win! Then,
you sce, these men work with roots that grow
in the woods, with scarce birds and snakes;
and so they stop away many days—sometimes
many moons—in search of these things, and
they always go by themsclves : for if any other
eye Iooked upor their actions they would be
weak, all the same iike one little child. Now,”
concluded theIndian, * docs my brother believe
that the Boo-wo-winisalone, or that the moose
followed in our track 7

Edward, whatever his own opinion might
have been, was careful to avoid all dissentfrom
the argument of his simple companion. He
knew that it would be useless to attempt com-
bating the deep-grounded p- ejudices of the na-
tives, and felt too thankful for their cscape from
the serious danger with which they had been
threatened, to venture any imprudent remarks
upon so unimportant a subject. Covering the
body of the Miliccte and the remains of the
moose with boughs and heavy etones, the tra-
vellers resumed their packs and deparied from
the cventful bivouac. Dennis lingered in the
rear, with slow, disconsolate pace, making a
mental oration over the fragmentsof his broken
pipe—shivered emblem of mortality—which he
held in his open palm, and regarded wistfunlly
for some moments. At lasi, he picked out the
picce of the stem that had remained in his
mouth after the catastrophe, and casting the
rest upon its onginal carth, “ashes to ashes,
dust to dust,” he put it carcfully n his pocket,
as a “parableof lus ould clay.” Then, revert-

* The words Mokawk, Mokog, Aaqua, and
Mooiwin, mean bear 1n several Indan langua-
ges; therefore, the Mohawkz were somcumes
styled “the tribe of the bear.”
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ing to his great first law, he commenced an
abstruse calculation of the loss of calorie he
would sustain by the unfortunate gccident ;
whick, with the prospect of his main supply
being shortly exhausted—for the black bettle
gave indications of being very low in spirits—
was becomining a source of much nueasiness
to the feelings of the philosophical Irishmau.

CHAETER X1V.

Tur Indians impressed upon their compa-
nions the necessity of preserving the utmost
silence and caution, as they moved on, for
they were now approaching the haunts of the
Milicete, and knew not at what mement they
should be called upon to a-:t, as it wasthought
very possible that they riight fall in with de-
tached stragglers or ,unting parties. The
clouds that had prognosticated, for come time,
a change in the weather, now condensed the
moisture with which they were surcharged,
and watered the woods with a heavy shower
of rain, rendering the plight of the party any
thing but agrecable, as they journied on under
the forest trees, which aflorded little protection
from the watery deluge, for every leaf multiplied
the torrent, by gathering thedrops, spout-like,
and transmitting them in huge globules to the
thirsty ground. Fvery bough which was sha-
ken slightly in passing,scnt a shower-bath upen
the heads of the travellers, and in a short ume
they were completely drenched, their heavy
packs gaining zdduional weight by the fluid
which they absorbed; so that, though the
weather soon becamemore favourable, and the
bright sun shoneupon the woods, still they felt
fagged and uncomfortable. At length they
emerged at a cleared spot upon a bend of the
same ~.ver, at a higher part of wiuch they had
bivouaced the night before, and the rapid, shal-
low waters sparkled and danced along cheer-
fully in the fresh morning beamn.

Here they halted among the ancient rumns of
what, as Pansaway said, was once a village of
the Acadians, though it appcared to have been
deserted for many years, the oaly traces re-
raaining of man’s having once abode there,
being a few grass-covered heaps of stone, a
number of crumbling logs, and an old, shnivel-
led, worn-out moccasin.

After a reconnoire of the place, to assure
themselves of its secunty, a fire was lighted,
and blankets and outer garments. bang rung
out, were suspended upon stakes before the
flame. Edward and Deanis employed them-
selves in drying thar soaking hose, but the
restless natives were wandering ammong the

mouldering fragments of the French sete.
ment, which they seemed to regard with degp
mtorest and curiosity. Old Pansaway had
seated himscif upon a stone, beneath the shads
of a large cedar tree, mtnated upon the verge
of tho sur-ounding forest, and he seemed ab-
sorbed in thougkt, for his head rested upon lus
hand, and his features had assumned an expres-
sion unusually grave and mournful. Making
a sign to his son, who stood with folded arms
at a little distance, thu voung warrior was
soon at hie parent’s side, when, motioning hum
to be scated, Pansaway addresscd him inthese
words;

“Would you ask, O my son! of a people
whose hearths are deserted, whose foot-primts
are washed away?—Listen, and be wise—
Thy father's heart is a grave where the deeds
of the past lay buried; their dim ghosts,
velling to and fro, have worna pathway down
into its depths. Where are the years that,
have gone—where are their grassy graves?

*Whither has the smoke vanished—lke 2
dead man’s breath? Why aretheashescold?
Roll back, O moons of my youth! for ik
night is dark and mine eyes are growing dim.

“Thy father was like a green twig of th
forest that delighteth in the fulness of itslising
joy, and he had heard of battles and of men
but his arm was tender, and his knife red only
with the game he had vanquished; for the
grass grew in the war-path of the Micma,
and though the batchet was not buricd, 54
had it become cdgeless and rusty. So he sad
to himself, I will go away from my peoplz
and tarry among the tribes of the sunset, and
lcarn to be a warrior, that I may have hona
when I return. Therefore, when the snos:
melted, thy father left the hunting grounds o
his brethren, and wandered by sirange paths
among tribes that were friendly 1o his own.—
And he found that the ecarth was very big,
and that the country of the Micmacbecame s
a htde wart, upon 1s side, wath a shape hke:
wellum-quetch * claw ; and, likewise, that there
was no end 10 the nauons and the languages;
and that the sun never set, but was only hi-
den by the hills and the trees.

Thesc arc the red tnbes of the sunset, ané
they arc numerous,—yea, very strong !

“ First are the Mohaws, or tribe of the bear,
these are nearest the salt water, and tire Sourr
quois ; the Cneidas, the Onondagocs, the Cayw
gas, the Senckas are next, on this side thegreat
niver that runs from the big lakes, ncar the

* Lobster.
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evemng ; and they are called the Iroquoi, or
five nations. Then come the Alonquins, on
the other side of that great river, by the frost;
they were once glorious hunters, they werethe
masters of the carth ! Bevond them stopped
the tribe of the Huron, about the lake that
bears their name.  These were no hunters, but
wlers of the ground, and their hearts were
weak a8 water—yea, they had a womnan for
therr Sagamou!  Further on, were the Foxes,
the Quters, the Canzas; warlike people whose
war-crie filled the woods by the nvers that
fowed to the sunset; whose hatchet was
nevlr buried. They eat the flesh of their ene-
mes. they hunted the buffalo on wide plains of
meny days journey, they werc fierce—they
were without hearts!

“But of all the nations thy father saw, the
Troquoi were the bravest and most wise.  With
them he first learned to fling a tomahawk, and
how & warrior should die.

“Hehas heard theblack-caldron hiss likean
angry snake, he has seen the war-danceof the
linked tribes: he has shouted their bautle cry.
The club is red—the cagles are drunken with
tlood—the bright knife is stained—the wolves
howl with joy.

“Come back, O, days of my youth! for my
lmbs are beavy and my heart very sad.

#Listen, my son, to the strange things that
thy father beheld, in the times that are gone.
He has seen the worm from which the shells
a1¢ got to wenve the wampum belts, so precious
amongst nations. He has secn them clinging
wthe body of a drowned man, in the rivers of
that land.

“The bird what mocks he has seen, and lis-
tned to his song in the night, by the watersof
the Wabash. By the dim Ohio—by the salt-
teks he has scen the great bones of that ani-
‘mal whom no man has beheld alive or hunted
~whom the Great Spirit slew,

“He has looked upon the strong Niagara, in
the country of the Iroquoi; where Erie, likean
overfull gourd, pours its waters into Ontario—
where the rocks are like a wall, and the lake
wlls over like the hollow of your hand, so that
you can walk underneath, and be alive; though
usvoice is louder than the thunder,and it makes
tman’s heart leap, and moves the hair upon his
bead with fear.

“There the winds skiia the foam from their
war-caldron, by the beat cf the torrent’s drum,
2d the Storm-slayer hangsin the waveciouds
ks many-coloured bow. Ugh! The wonder
Wthe Iroqaoi is a great warrior. He is stron-
gr than the north wind—he canaot take his

scalp. He shakes his grey locks at him ond
laughs ; ke cannot bind him with his ice-chain.
1is lick burneth the frost's cold hand, and
melts lng sharp knifeaway. Ay, more mighty
is he than the winter or the whirlwind, for he
never grows weary. Ttis Kesoulk’s playihing !
1t is the Water-spirit’s home!

“ But after many moons word came that the
nations by the summer had taken up the hat-
chet with the Wennooch, against the blue-eyed
Anglasheou. So I joined a war-party of the
Abenaci, and crossed the hills and the forests
till -ve reached the shoreof the salt watet ; and
I felt glad when I tasted its green waves, and
saw them rushing on, with a Jeap and a song,
to the country of my childhood’s home. We
met many of my own people there, and I laugh-
ed! for they looked all the same like the chil-
drenof the pale-faces. The Micmacs are smal-
ler and less red than the tribes of the sunset.
The salt mist has washed their faces white—
the cold water winds have stunted their growth
like the pines on their rocky sheres.

“Roll back, O moons of my youth ! for the
night is dark, and mine cyes are growing dim.

“There wasagathering of many tribes from
the Pascataqua and its streams—the Penobscot
and the rivers by the setting sun. ‘They were
like the branches of a tree, they sprung from
one trunk, one root—they were the tribes of
the Abenaci. N

“Numerous as the fire-flies in spring, were
tie fires of their wigwams, and more bright
than many stars, they shone inz the calm Ken-
nebis.  On it1s banks were they encamped, un-
der Castine their Bashaba—the son of the Wen-~
nooch sachem, whor the red men loved. In
peace were they come to hear the Great Foice
speak—the wisest among men.

Q! it was a pleasant place—the Norridge-
woack—where they buiit a forr, and sat under
the trees, or in thg big chapel, and listened to
the good word.

“There the Great Voice of the Wennooch
dwelt among the hunters, and talked in *he
languages of the tribes. He told them how
the world first was,and called the Great-spirit
Gop. He said that men wers very wicked and
unjust, and thata great flood came—higher
than the highest mountains—and swept away
the animals and the nations from the whole
carth, all but oneman and his family—for Ke-
soulk saw lie was good, and told him to make
a big canoe, and put into it an animal, male
and female of every sort, of the carth and air;

* Great-Spirit—God.
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50, when the waters rose up, heand his neople
were carried on the top, it might be, for one
inoon.

“Then Kesoulk looked down, und when he
saw that all were dead he was very sorry; and
raising his finger, he said to the storm—*be
stll !’ and it was so. For th: waters went
away, and the man and his children and the
live things walked upondry land, and the carth
wasagain covered with peopleand wild animals.

“ But they became bad asecond time, so Ke-
soulk sent his son ( Hhich-wil-le-niz-cum,)*
in the body of 2 man, that he might teach them
how tobegood. But wicked persons took him
prisoner, and nailed him to a cross, 21d so he
died. Yet his spirit was very mighuy, for it
went up to the sky in a great storm, and the
dead rose from the ground, and tne hills were
rent and shaken. My son,” here Pansaway
drew near Argimou, and spoke low,—* I have
heard it said that the Anglasheou was that bad
people, and so, for a punishment, the Great
Spirit set his curse on them evermore, and
they became wanderers upor earth.

“Suchisthe word that the Great Voice spoke
to the tribes at the Norridgewoack.

“But the black Powa is dancing—the war-
axeis bright! By the starless night, by the
clouded moon, the red fireis burning—the war-
song is sung! Bring the paint, O ye that can
arma warrior! Make him look terribleinbat-
tle: let him be a death-howl to his enemies.

“1 see many light-haired scalps, I see many
spoils. By the shores—by the rivers of the
morning, I havedrunk the Anglasheou’sblood:
Y have heard himscreech his death-song by the
salt water’sroar. Let them come to the Ken-
nebis; the arm of the red man is strong. He
will count their scalps: he will tread upon their
bones! Thercis Mogg-—thebloody knife—and
his tribe, and Assacombuit, the great sachem;
thereare ninety-cight notches on his war-club
—you will find so many pale scalpsin his wig-
wam. He has seen the sun rise beyond the
salt water ; he has seen Onanthio—the white-
gull drops dead at his name.

The warriors are hungry. The black crow
waits, for he scenteth the strangers from afar.
Is the Anglasheou a woman? ora singing-bird
in a red man's car?

“ Such was the song of the tribes, when they
made ready for battleat the Norridgewoack.—
‘The braves of the Abenaci came down from
the hills and strung their bows, but not to
chase the deer; and while they danced by the

* Jesus Christ.

smoking pile, the keen flashing of their knive
was a3 the blue lightning in the cloud.  Such
O my son,was the gathering of the sunng
tribes, when they sharpencd the axe, and stog;
still for the coming of the Anglasheou.

“The stranger came, and the earth and tj
river water were the colourof ared bird.  Coit
Death stalked through the village and resteia
cvery wigwam, and brave warriors looked upa
him, and sang their song without fear. Wy
could the Indian doagainst the long spears ay
the thunder that kills 7 -he could only dic. |

“The Great Voice wentout to talk to the wick{
ed stranger in the words of peace, but they a
swered him with a whoop and a shower of deatt
hail; and though many warriors rushed o
defore his path to save their father, it wou
not do, for he fell down—he and the warnor
that were with him—at the foot of the cross
had set up to W hich-wil-le-aiz-cum’s memy
ry. And so the Great Voice departed fron
among the forest tribes : and Mogg, the Bash
ba, died like 2 man, with his wet knife mld
hand, and his eyes open. Go to the wigws
of Assacombuit, and you will sec many m
light-haired scalps : you will feel many m
notches in his war-club.

¢‘Rat the tribes were scattered and strck
by the thunder, and their homes were
desolate.

“When the storm ceased and the sky
clear again, miserable men went back to
for the Great Voice that was still; and w
they had found him, they wept. Ay, stox
hearted warriors—wild hunters of the Abenz
shed tears over therr father, and were
ashamed.

“Woe to the Anglasheou! They had
his white-haired scalp, they had torn his fies
they had filled his mouth with dust of
ground, and his bones had they broken.
his spirit could not curse his enemies; for
said always thatit was nota good thing tog
evil for evil.

“Then they buried him where the chapel
once been, and Norridgewoack was hism
ry. And the tribes departed in sorrow,
their father remained alone in hisbloody gre

#*Where 13 his spirit—O where? His w
was like the summer, likerock-water toa th
ty man—like the calm glory of the mor:
But the green leaf turns red, and the forest
doth come; and the spring—the sugar !
runs, the blue rivers roll on, yet the Great Vo
henever roturns.  Whereis hisspirit, O wh
Listen, my son, und be wise.

“The Wennooch and his brethren camt
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dxe sunrise seokmg for a home, and here thty
tuilt them hutsand plantedcorn.  Butalways
were they sad and lonely, saymg that they
jrust live near the Great Voiee's grave.  Soaf-
wor many moons these red men who had been
agied with a sign and a word of power—
ameng whom was thy father—ieturned to the
evening and dug up the bones of the Great
Voice, and brought thiem back with them unto
this place. Then, a second time, we buried
them, and set up a cross by the head, and
planted a cedar 1o his memory ; and the Wen-
wooch was glad and lamented no 1ore.

“Look down, 0 my son " —here Pansaway
pomted to a slight inequality in the soil at tus
et~ Dost thou seea grave? canst thou read
aname T And putting aside the spreading
branches of the cedar tree with his hands, he
showed his son an anclent, moss-covered cross,
the broad top of which he scraped clean with
lis knife.

Had 2 white man been there, e might have
deciphered, perchance, the half-obliterated
‘words, ‘PErE Ratee” But the chief, not being
[:hle to understand the lettersof the old world,
iwag contented with the perusal of a curious

roglyphic, which was deeply inscribed over
the unknown characters; for he knew that,n
the written language of his nation, the same
svinbol was used to signify, ‘the Word of God.

As the father bent .with reverential awe be-
iore the hoary relic, that sacred emblem of
christianity scemed reflected in moonlight on
|his swarthy breast; for, escaping from the
loose folds of the tunic that had concealed it
heretofore, a silver crucifix hung from the old
Hndien's neck, glittering by its susnending
chain.

What psa: is that which saith—

“The swect remembrance of the just
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust?”

Truly, the small strcam thathad flowed quietly
on througk the wilderness, making the desert
places green, poured not out it pure oflerings
in vain; nor was it altogether swallowed up
2nd lost in the great ocean of time. The red
man’s friend mightbe forgottenin lus own land
and among his own people, but with the chil-
ren of his adoption his memory would never
ow mouldy : the Indian never forgets. Here
w25 one of that race, after a period of tlurty
vears, bearing witness 1o his successful mins-
5, and speaking volumes in his praise.
Pansaway, after a few moment’s pause, re-
wmed his tradition—
“But whiher has the smoke vanished?—
hy are the nzshes cold? Because, after many
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years, the pn:nlcnce came und licked the blood
of the Wennooch, o that ther children died
and theircorn was blighted.  Therefore, think-
mg that an ewil spirit haunted the place, they
quenched their fires, and took their goods and
cattle, and trasclied further to the sunrise, till
they saw the mormng come over the great wa-
ter,and there they rested peacefully, evermore
until now.

“But these tlings were before Pansaway
tooked upon the face of hiseon’s mother.  How
strange 13 the life of aman! Ifow joyfulishis
mormng—his evemng, how sad. Where are
ye—O remembered voices? Hopesof theday-
break, where have ve your homc?”

CHAPTER XV,

Pursrixe their route, after some delay at
the deserted hamlet, the travellers advenced
with great eircumspection, while they began
10 observe indications of their approach to the
sca coast ; among which, was the sterile, rocky
nature of the country they were passing
through, and the more duminished growth of
the trees.  The soft, light folinge of the hard
wood became more rare and scattered, giving
place to the less graceful but more sturdy ever-
grecns of the different specics of pine, which
clung to the scanty soil of the hill sidcs, and
were grouped upon the granuevocks, ke gran
warriors guarding the land from hostile intra
sion. The dark and broken summits of the
ridges were bristied with their spire-like steme;
and, here und there, alone, forlorn and totter-
g on some precipice’s verge, a grey-haired
old sentingl fir, would wave its scrazgy arms
solemuly mn the wind, as if to warn the stran-
gers away ; while the erow flew over head,
flapping lazily, hia ragged wing, and croaked
hoarsely ashe fhitted past—like an evil thought:
mdeed, the character of the whole scene wes
siern and forbidding as the savage people who
were known 1o make therr homes within its
forest lairs.

About midday, they reached a long strip of
marshy mterval, sitvate between two ranges
of lulls. Its level plain, being covered with
long, rank grass, contrasted richly with the
deep foliagre of the picturesque hizh groundson
s verge, which, hike the Lanks of 2 boldriver,
advanced and receded in every vanety of point
and indent, whose effect was enhanced by the
endless shifting of light and shade, as the cloud
and sunshine ran races over them. This se-
cluded valley stretched awsy southward, as
far almost as the eye could discover, termina-
ting in an open sheet of water that rolled
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long, white billows at its foot, with a booming
roar.

The guides pointing in that direction, shouted,
* La Baie Francoise ! but that portion of the
£ea was better known to Edward by the more
modern appcllation of theBay of Fundy; and
had he doubted the correctness of his compa-
nions, the sudden change in the temperatre,
and the grey cloud of mist that shut out the
line of horizon froin view, were of themselves,
sufficient to prove its identity.

Yes, there was the eternal fog—that carse
which hangs forever about the coasts—hanunt-
ing them likea remorseless ghostin the summer
seaso.., sifting cach particle of warmth from
the prevailing south wind, and cotlapsing the
vital impulse of every living thing doomed to
struggle on within its blighting influence.

Edward, who had been journeving for some
days through the thick luxuricas forest, where
the hoat was sometimes overpowering from
its intensity, beheld with surprise, the pigmy
growth of vegetation upon the borders of the
sen ; and his blood felt chilled by the cold, raw
air which rushed with a strong draught vp the
marsh. Decscending 10 the alluvial traci—
which presented further appearance of having
at one time, been the bed of 2 great niver, the
sudes, instead of crossing to the opposite side,
abruptly changed their course and followed
the valley down; kecping close at the foot of
the hills bordering on their left.  Argimouand
his father now began to examine, carcfully,
cwery foot of ground over which they passed,
conferring at Gines carnestly in thar own len-
guage.  After proceeding some distance in this
manacr, they appeared cvidently at fault, and
the chicf, turning toward Edward, with a
somewhat anxious Jook, saud,

My brother remembers whea on the even-
ing of our first day’s journcy, we looked upon
the tracks of Modokawando and the Sunbdeam,
and how the tradl, after nising the river, turned
straght atay to the sunset; well, that was
good. Then, you sc¢, my-father sad, we will
follow the niver to the evening, and get between
the frost and the Mikccicjk tratl—and we did
0. Now, many days have we jourmsed on a
long path, but we haveseen no marks crossing
10 the frosy, therefore we knew if the Sunbdeam
was broughi to Ouangaady, at this place—be-
tween ue and the salt water,—we would surely
find foor-pnints of the war-panty; hut s
not so.  Oar cyss are crooked ond we are ke
hats in the daylight—the way e dark before
u&‘l

While this Jdisheartening information was

being afforded the lover, Pansaway had gon¢
on somewhat in advance of the rest, and a3
his son ceased speaking, they saw him stor,
as if waiting for them tocomeup. When they
reached the place, he was leaning musingly
upon his carabine, and gezing upen some ok-
ject of interest on the most, black soil at b«
feet. Ay, there they were. The same foo-
marks they had witnessed before on the bany
of the Peuicodiac. There was the same 1
markable meccasin-print among the numereas
impressions on either side, and, above all, ther:
were the deep indentations of a horse’s hoofe,
whose could it have been but Clarence's -
and away they ran, directly to the westware

Argimou gave a leap of delight, in whiek
however, he was completely eclpsed by the
enthusiastic Dennis, who afterwards went oz
his knees and kissed the impress of his enemues.
sweanag that they were *the rale sori—i
darlints, and he'd hould them agm any whe
man or Ingen that 'ud gainsay his say, for:
half-pint, or a fig o’ backey; so he would "~
As no one seemed inclined to accept the char
lenge, Dennis was obliged to cutanother gyz
nastic flourish in the air, which was accomp-
nied by something very ike an Indian whos.
ere he conld relieve the cfiervescence of hs
feelings.  Edward spoke not, but he could wra
difficul:y restrain his cmotions. Shading k»
eyes with his hand, he grazed at the tracks €
Clarence’s horse for some ume, and then s
denly stepped onward in the direction they =
dicated, waving his arm, as a sign for 2
others to follow. Fording scveral swampe
and pools of water, which appeared 10 be s
phied by the influx of the tide, and 2 decp credt
that ran through the centre of the marsh ; t
party lost sight of the trail as they ascendy
the rocky uplands beyond. But after passx
by the borders of a small ldke, they agam &+
covered traces wn the swampy ground, 2=t
tzking the precaution of matung Dennis—wx:
was more largely gifted than the rest, m 2
developement of his lower extremitics—'
the van, they followed in Indian file, cach tress
ing i the footsteps of his predecessor; <t
venting thereby, any suspicion as to ther che:
2cier oF nembers, in case they should atuer
the caseal notice of an ciemy.

Afier this fashion, they advanced m sl
and without making any noise for some 1=
through dorp woods and thickets of spruccas
cadar miermixed, guided by the tracks whsa
were very distinet in the moss and wet fuie
until, having reached a half stagnant pct 2
the extremmity of a morass, the trail turned 3
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suptly to the north-west, over the high ground.
Here it was again lost, but Pansaway necded
not further assistance, for he kept on without
besitation, as @ man confident 1in the know-
ledge of lus way. They were sull on the con-
fnes of the morass, and sbout crossing the
curamait of & precipitous fir-covered rock, when
Denmis, who had deviated shghily from the
patk of the guides, approaching too near its
erge, his clumsy foot shpped on the green
mould, causing lum 10 lose his balance, and
the heavy pack, with which he was encum-
bered, preventing lum from recovenng s per-
pendicular again, he missed his hold and tum-
bled over the side of the rock with a tremen-
dons crash, among the bushes; while his gun,
cst violently from lus hand, cxploded 2s 1t
struck the ground below.

With expressions of mmpatience and sirong
dspleasure, the Micmacs hurnied to the spot,
tat they were anuctpated, for when they stood
cpon the edge of the steep whence thar luck-
isss compamon had been precipitated, the ter-
1dle war-cry of the Mihicete rang n tharr cars,
2ad they beheld seve: Indians rushing, winh
wphfted tomahawks, towards the extraordina-
17 appaniuor which the fallen Dennis must
tave presenied to tharr eves, from a canoe by
e sude of the shallow pool. The advanced
ixman had reacied the half-insensible Inish-
=2, and was en the point of burying hus axe
athe other's bramng, when a ball from Arg-
23u's carbine lawd hum dead at the soldier's
sie. The Milicete astounded by this proof of
2mew cnemy beng n thar viamty—having
mobebly imagined that Denmis was some pri-
ssaer who had escaped from a reiurning war-
=iy, —slonped abrupily, and before they had
wcovered thar momentary surpnise, Pansaway
and Edward poured 1 & deadly discharge,
wisch made two more of ther opponents bie
¢ ground, onc beng shot dead. the other
sragghing 1n the agony of @ mortal wound.—
Then, with a shout of defiance, the M:cmaes
&ew tacir kves and boundoed down the sicep
fce of the rock, followed by Edward, braad-
samg his tomahawk, gaining swiftly the feved
moand below, thev rushed with great :mmpets
sty gpon thar remaining focs.

The Miiczic uttcied m wonder ine dread
rame of Argimou, as they recogawed the far-
amed warnor of the Micinac; yet they waver-
¢d nat, bat awaned with dogged detcnnmanon
he coluson of thar enemxes. 1t came. Fot
¢ bref moment these was a swilt play of
s2cl i the sunhght, 2 tossng of hmbs wildly, a
s&iof fury—.tmaght be pain; then the Mikiecte

gave ground and retreated, closely pursved by
their opponents. But a fourth body was left
stretched upon the green-sward behind, and
Pansaway’s robe was drippiag with blood from
a flesh wound 1n his breast.

Here now remamncd en equal number of
combatants, ‘and the conflict was continued
with unflinching stubbornness, though the M-
licete reured before the desperate onset of the
othcrs. As each became scparately engaged
with his adversary, the disiance between the
parties gradually increased. unaul alf chance of
assistance from cither side. in case of need,
wasrendered doubtful ; therefore, 2s cachknew
that upon his own resources he was alone to
depend, a decper character was given to the
combat ; fighung as they did, purely for life or
death.

Edward was engaged with 2 powerful savage
who aimed several biows with & koife at his
body, which were parnied with much difficuity
by means of the hatchet with which he was
armed.  So rapid were the :hrusts of his op-
ponent, that the Enghshman was obliged to
act altogether on the defensive; not having
ume enough to hazard a blow in return. At
length he was forced 10 fall back before the
savage, who, secing his advantage, suddenly
caught the uphfted axe w s left hand and
wrenched 1t from the other’s grasp, but before
he could stnke tus keen wedpon into the un-
guarded breast of hus adversary, Edward had
darted upon him. and they fell togethes, to the
ground. Fast iocked in the embrace of hate;
they rolled and twisted with dreadful distor-
tion of body and himb, one sceking to sever the
vice-like ciasp of the other, for the parpose of
asng his knde 10 advantage; the other, with
the sirength of desparr, endeavourning to pre-
vent that object, 2s he well knew, that Ius Life
would be forfcited if ho relaxed in the smallest
degree, his exertions to Innder the Mihicetc's
arms from burstng the bonds that confincd
them tzhily to his side.

The suprrior strength, however, or the power
of pavscal endurance which the savage pos-
sessed, was gradually overcomung the almost
exhausted graspof Edward, whom he had fore-
«d underncath, and a few moments would have
suiffced to determune hie fate, had not Pansa:
way, who had vanquished his foe, pereciving
the cnucal sitwation of hisaliy, hastened speed -
iy to hus debivcrance.  Finding that ke could
not arnive until it would, probably, be too late
to save him from the deadly stab of the Aih-
cete—the old Indian, at a great sk, but which
was warranted by the urgeacy of the occazon,
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threw his tomahawk before himn toward the
prostrate pair, and his well practised shil did
not fall him in the extremuy.

Truc to s aim, the weapon cut clean and
crashing into the spincof thecnemy, who sank
back, with a bafiled cry, into the arms of Ed-
ward, from whom hc had partly rassed himself.
A wild shudder—an agonized spasm—and Ed-
ward felt the limbs of his foc stiffen above him
in dcath, while 2 torrent of hot blood weiled
from the open mouth, which waslying closeby
s left car.  Removing the dead Indian from
off the soldicr, Pansaway helped bim 10 anise,
but hestaggered with debibiy, and was obliged
to rest himsclf on a small lillock, while hus
preserver went in scarch of his son, who was
not in sight, as the trees were scatiered in
clumps over the place where they fought, and
prevented them from secing cach other duning
the strugahng conflict that had taken place.

Pansaway, advancing 2 few paces, discover-
cd that Argimou was sull engaged with hisad-
versary, who wicided an cnormous club,’ the
powerful sweeps of which were avoided by the
active Micmac, while at the same time he ma-
naged toplani several blows with huskaifeupon
his opponcnt’s body, though lic was unable to
close with lum, 1n consequence of the rapidity
of the other’s mouons—now to one side, now
to the othier; whiie the chief kept advancing,
and both were approaching the shallow pool be-
fore menuoned.

But when the Alilicete saw the father of his
cnemy approaching, hus heart failed lum, and
throwing down his war-club with a sholiydl,
he sprang toward the canoc, and jump:ng in,
pushed outinto the stream and phed s paddle
with amazing swiftness—causing the Iight fa-
bric to shoot ikea dart lowarnisa wooded point,
which, if placad beiween 1z 2nd his pursuers,
would enable him to escape, asthe morass was
unpassible at thatplace, being interspersed with
sunken pools and quagmures.

Agaun Pansaway rused hisghttenng axednp-
ping with gore—if onc man cscapes they are
undonc—whirhng round hkcarevelving wheel,
thenusgle fiew (rom hishand, cutung the sealp-
lock from the bowing hed of the Mihicete, who
screamed in denision asit dropped with aplash
o the dark water.  Oncemore canoc’s length
and he1s safe —vamn hope!

The chwf unslang bis deadly bow from his
shoulder, wheretever huag, and with the sgeed
of Woupht fitted 21 arTow to it sinng.  Feor
one msiant that ey 13 stohe—that anm s won,
so devo are they of monon—1be thumb is at
the car, the sting atils cunost {ENS0N : away

the shaft speeds on its fearful message! Op
wild shriek told thatithad taken efiect, thougy
theobject wasimmedintely h:dden by the shrupy
bery of the point, beyond which the canoc hizg
glided. On gaimng a position which overlook
cd the place, 1t was seen filled with water an,
floating level with the surface, butits occupan:
had disappeared bencath the turbid streaw
which was coloured with black mud, oozn:
from 1ts disturbed bed, mingled with a brigte
ruddy tinge—imparted by the bleeding bods
below.

Draw:ng the canocto land, they turned nuy
permost upon the bank, and then hurnied baa
to the place where Edward was. By thatum,
he had somewhat recovered his strength. an?
proceeded with the others in quest of Denns
who had net been seen since the commenee
ment of the fray, they having left him whe.
he had failen—the unconscious ongin of ac.-
cumstance thathad well mgh putasuddenw
m:nation to ther scheme, upon the very cved
ns accomplishment.

Passing the bodiesof the Indians, they foud
that they were all quite dead, butan express«
of stern ferocity, which even death could
eradicate or tame, sull lived upon tixcir broau:
visages, the latest they would ever wear. "Twm:
the last scal of the uncenquerable spimt e
left 1its perishable ten:ment forever.

Denmis was discovered scated by the resi
with a wocful ur, somewhat inkecping w2
the appearance of a bloody rag which washs
tened round his brow, for he had received 25
vere brussng in that quarter by his unfortane:
sumierset over the precipice; and in the 2+
sence of other apphances, had made shifis
manufacivre a bandage from the capacs
skart of s under garment.  Butall this was
triflc when compared 10 2 far greater mmshe
tunc that had befallen him; for, alae? thaes
his side loy the shapeless fragmentz of a bl
hottlg, the Jumpy bottem of which aloper:
mamed cnnirc; a2nd from that and the mess
around there emanated an odour very mos
bhe tum.  Poor Denms!  Wath the wmvaers:
fanth of an Emping, 1 the infallibiluy of oz
all-cuning panacen, hic had apphed the last e
wanng drops of lus “dicis tileg,” o B
lumps upon lus forchead, and afterwards e
1alking to humself in a very disconsolate moo!

Pansaway, at the urgent entreaty of Bdwari
ailowed him o exarnce lis blood stam
breast, but the warner laughed ash~ display
the ssperfical wound in his pectoral muscl
dermang thematier not worthy of any attentx
at such a2 moment.  In fact, no ume could:
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more precious, for the ¢vening was advancing
and an attempt to cffect the liberanon of Cla-
rence, from whose supposed place of durance
they were then not far distant, if not made
<hat mght, might be attended with obstacles
which it would beimpossible to surmount—sur-
rounded, as they now were, with numerons
and watchful enemies.

With hasty purpose the dead bodies weie
cragged 1o the side of the swamp and thrown
ato the pool, as the most cficctual means of
concealing them that suggested iiself in the
burry of the moment. But there were crim-
sonstains upon the green sward they could not
txde; arecord of their fate, traced i charac-
wrsof dreadful import, over their grave, which
they could not obliterate.

Secreting the canoe with care, near a small
raulct that ran from the morass. and drained
us hali-stagnant waters into a creck below,
they resumed their march ; yet not hejore Ar-
gmou, turping again to be assured of its secu-
nty and concealment, saw with deep concern
tiat the rapid watercourse was aircady unged
with the blood of the slain. It might divuige
2seeret to the Milicete he had much rather
should remain forever buried in oblivion.

The sun was setting as the tracellers stood
pon an clevated knoll, and gazed with excited
inlingsat the prospect beforethem.  Bencath,
2ahutie distance from the position they occu-
104, was sprcad out the calm surface of the
Kenncbecass, not, as they had first scen i,
nang through the over shadowing forest m
wath-like career; bug, having acquired isma-
ured growth, rotling a broad, majesuc niver,
rar us confluence with the St. John.  Atthat
sizce the tlood appeared enclosed, as it were,
-3 the projecung points winch pierced farnto
zscxpanse on cither side; though to the right
teeve coald desery themore distant headlands
224 coves which the river swept past, on its
Rssage 16 pour itself asatrbuteinto the bosom
« itz mightuer naghbour.

Directly n front, several islands, crowned
with dark pincs and birchen spray, rose from
e sheet of clear water, ke ememalds mmalake
= molien rubics, for the decp tlush of evening
tnzed the few clouds that hangin the wesiern
&7 with the richest hues, from the mellow
wange 1o themost dbnllant carmincand purple,
wh every vanety of mtermrdiate unt wheh,
e the colouss of adying dolphin, chanaed,
acessantly, as the orb of day sank lower be-
paath the hills westward of the St. John; or
the kight strips of cloud, lihe cnmson hanners,

- suled impercepubly onward.  While from the

firmament above a roseate blush was trans-
mitied to the mirror below—so pure, <o tran-
sparent, that himmner would have despaired at
any attempt to un.tate its exquisite, though
ilecting delicacy, by the poor resources of his
art. ‘The wooded shores, on either hand, were
overflowing with exuberant vegetation, and the
feathery foliage on their crests and projecting
limbg, reflecung the direct rays of the level
sun cre it sank, shone bike glowing gald above
the dark cvergreens and the crimson tde; then
as the radiance vanished from the leaves, and
the twilight approachied, all individual character
was Jost in one indiscrininate mass of shade.
Beyond the opposite shores, which rose bold
and majestic, long sweeping linesof hills could
be distingwshed, receding m beawiful perspec-
uve, one above the other, and thrown out in
relicf by dissimilanity of shadowing, uniil the
prospect terminated in an undulating, moun-
tainous ridge, blue and indistinctin the waning
light and the hazy horizon.

The whole scenn blended the clements of
the beautiful and grand i a degree that Ed-
ward was fain to confess he had scldom, or
ever witnessed before.  The pelluaid, spacious
river with its wooded amphitheatre of hills,in-
fimste in form and shade; the fairy isles, stud-
ding itsexpanse with their nich green coronals—
the gorgcous sky, the deep harinony of repose
which pervaded all, were sulficent 1o arouse
the admiration of the coldestobserver. Butan
ohject of more engrossing inicrest, at the mo-
ment, withdrew the eves of the lover from
that which at any other time would have call-
od forth sensations of most passionate Sclight,
so replete with graceful profusien and majes-
tic dignity were the romantic features of the
landscape.

Upon a sloping bank of the niver, directly
bencath the place where the travellers stood,
and close to a long, narrow sirip of land—
which appeared to connect the nearest islet
with the shore, were to be soen the cenclosing
fence, and white wigwams of an Indan village,
among the rude conesof which was contrastad
the dingy walls of a log cabin, nor was Ed-
ward wrong in the surmise that within tisroof
was contamicd the procious bung ever upper-
most in his thonghis.

The thin grey smoke, ascending from the
clusterad dwellings, mingled n a dim cloud
whach lingeral among the adjacent troes, ike
a blue vaponr, and w one place, a firc was
Lummng briskly in the open am, by the ssde of
which, several squaws and children were seat-
¢d, varioasly emplovad, while, ¢ver and 2non,
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an old wrinkled woman would rise and stir a
pot that hung, by a forked stick, over the
flame, znd the merry urchins set up a shout of
glee, whenever their bluntarrows would strike
against o deer's hide, which, being stretched
on a frame of poles, offcred a broad mark for
their juvenile archery. So distinct and clese
appeared every object about the hamlet, that
‘Edward alnost doubied the prudence of ven-
taring so near, in the full light of evening; but
all scemed uncommonly quici, and devoid of
any thing 10 evince suspicion or alarm at the
propinquity of a hestile party.

Keeping within cover of a thicket, the ad-
venturers awaited till the deepening shades
might enable them 20 put in effect their plan
for the dciiverance of the captive. It was pro-
posed that Argimou, by his own suggestion,
should endeavour to opcn a communication
with the nicce of the Milicete chief; the latter
being supposed 1o retain the maidenas his own
perquisite.  If, through her assistance, the cs-
cape of Clarence was effected, Edward déter-
mined to follow theadvicenf Pansaway, which
was, to return to the placc where the late
struggle had occurred, and transport the Mili-
cete canoe by a short portage to the seacoast,
through the mcans of which they could arrive,
in a short time, at the British post from whence
they had set out; or, perhaps, fall in with the
navai force, under Captain Rouse, which was
known to meditate an attack of the French
fort at the mouth of the St. John, about that
time. Edward well knew the impossibility of
subjecting Clarence to the vicissitudes aiten-
dant upon 2a journcy on foot through the wil-
derness region they had themselves traversed,
and no other mode of performing the project
presented itself to his mmd. Trusiing cvery
thing therefore, 1o the providenual sagacity of
his Indian allics, he yearned impaucntly for
the moment of action toarrive. Histhoughts,
meanwhile, were wrought almost unto mad-
ness, by the wild suggestions of fancy, as he
imaged, with dreadful distinctness, the fearful
scenes which the tender Clarenee must have
gone through; indeed, what surety had he of
her being sull in existence? might not thar
merciless foes have long since, put an end 10
her sulferings by harsh treatment, or well-
known usages, 100 horrible to concave? He
saw his beloved exposed to the gaze of heart-
less savages, and bound to the toruning stake;
he saw the blood gushing from numerous
wounds inflicted with malicious vengeance by
her persecutors; her fair arms are extended in
supplication, her face is phrenzied with agony

and horror! such was the vision which iy
vivid imagination conjured up to distract hy
brain,—racking every nerve with the thros
of mental anguish as the lover indulged, ne
unnaturally, in ideas of anticipated evil, wheq
the period drew near which would enable b
to determine fully the justice of his fears.

Old Pansaway, as usual with bim, when b
rested, was seated, with his carbine on ius lap,
in a musing attitude, his hands supporung hs
head, and his eyes directed towards the grogp
of istands; now blending thar various shade
of green, as the cold grey of advancing evan
ing began 10 usurp the gorgeous colouring ¢
the sky and river.  His curiosity was attrace
ed by a long, low object, moving paralicl wi
the shore of the most extensive one among ux
cluster which was most remote from the v.-
lage beneath.

Had a spirit of prophesy whispered :nto 1
Indian’s ear, as he watched, halt msuneuves,
the motions of the distant canoe, that 'ue
anothier century had flown, those small “sles
he saw before him, would be the sole reman
ing possessions of the powerful tribe, an s
nificant portion only, of whose noble hentag
was then visble, wounid he have given ae
dence to the tale?  Why, there was scareds
soil sufficient, on their foundations of rock, v
afford grares to the bold hunters of the 3l
cete! Yetisiterenso!

(70 de concluded in next No.)
@ P @
THINGS DEAR TO ME.
THERE is one only calm sweet face,
Onc only bright and beaming cyc,
Where 1 can true affcction trace,
One breast that heaves for me a sigh.

There is one only swect, swect flower.
On which I love forcer 10 look,

It grows within my nauve bower,
It blooms beside a chrystal brook.

There 1s a low soft babbling 1ill,

By which I could forever dwell;
It winds beside my native Inll,

It laughs slong the green clad deli.

There is one only angdl voice,
Whose music I for aye could drink ;
Onc smle that doth iy heart rejoice,
And in it forms onc golden Link.

Therc is one only spot on carth,

That holds my heart more than anothe:
It s the place that gave me birth,

The place were dwells my aged mothe:
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THE MAID OF SAINT VINCENT.
A Tare.~By J. M. (9tu Recr.

[Concludcd.f—'r—;m page 224.)

%1 wourb here throw a veil over the mental
nsery which succeeded, but 1 am obliged 10
continue my sorrowful history.

“Time rolled rapidly on, and the regiment
wwhich I belonged was ordered to the conti-
zal. The ‘modern Alexander’ was then in
he zenith of power: power which England
wasdestined to crush, and that eagle which
stoudly spread his pinions over a moiety of thz
earth, soon sank beneath the paw of the ‘licn
sf Albion,” never again o rise.

“Jt would be tedious to inform you of the
samerous seiges, &c., in which I was engaged.
ere was scarcely a forlorn hope ordered for
nick I did not volunteer;—my courage was
nsidered superhuman, alas! it was the cour-
z of despair, for I still could not forbear think-
o of the sudden bereavement of my adored
la, and my dear little Charles-~but alas!
2 was useless to give way to grief; and for
s purpose I sought every opportunity which
esented of active employment, yet I conld not
znish the thoughts of them from my mind.

#I would here attempt to give yon adescrip-
hoa of some of the scenes through which I
fassed, but as you can st any time read ac-
ooants of the Peninsular campaigns, by soeme
kiodlent writers who have scrved there, it
=ould be a work of supercrogation for me to
e up the subject; it may not, hewever, be
kat of place to relate a circumstance whichoc-
cred to myself, and to which, on account of
the part I had the good fortune to enact init, I
k%2ll ever look back with a feeling of satis-
fction.

“The morning after the storming of Badajos,
=25 one of the most heart-rending I have ever
=ancssed ; heaps of dead bodies were piled to-
tuber in horrible confusion. - After all was
keded, I walked forth to view the town. The
kroops had three days allowed for the purpose
K plunder, and as I promenaded the place, 1
w2s disgusted at the scenes of confusion and
pnt which every where presented themselves,
lere might be seen, soldiers wives, who but
B¢ day previous, had scairce a Tag to cover
rtemm, or a shoc to their feet, now rolling in
EXs, with large jevels adorning their cars and
f=gers, while the scenes of devastation bafile
Srecrpuon.

~1s100d for some tume watching the pro-

gress of the plunder, and to the shame of the
sex, be it recorded, that the wives of the sol-
diers were the greater plunderers. My heart
sickened at the sight, and I unwittingly pro-
ceeded to the suburbs of the town, where 1
thought I might have been able to pursue
my reflections uninerrupted by such scenes
as those I had witnessed. Suddenly my sen-
ses were assailed by the piercing shricks of a
female, from a lonel house in the vicinity of
my walk ; repeatedly the cry of ‘mercy’ rang
upon my ear, and J rushed to the spot, resolv-
ed to ascertain the cause. 1 entered the house
when a scene opened upon my astonisied
sight, which was truly hecart-rending. There
stood a poor old man whose hoary locks alone
might have claimed compassion, with a rope
round his neck, while the otherend was thrown
over a beam, which extended across the build-
ing, and a beautiful young woman holding by
his knecs, rent the air with her cries. A Por-
tuguese drummer who held the other end of
the rope, annoyed the poor man, by now and
then giving it a sudden pull, so as to compress
the muscles of his neck, another fellow of for-
bidding appecarance, was endeavouring to force
the young woman from the old man’s feet,
while a third was continually demanding mo-
ney, while the unfortunate man made the most
solemn asseverations that he had not any 1o
give them. To the honour of British soldiers,
1 must do them the justice to state that neither
of the three was English, although they be-
longed to the allied army. I asked their rea-
sons for atte.npting to take the poor old man’s
life, when the drummer exclaimed ¢why does
not the old —— tell where he has hidden his
money T 1 turned to the poor man, who
gazed at me with the most lively expression of
countenance, while the young woman, whom
I afterwards learned was his daughter, stood
pale asa marble monument, and desired lamaf
he had any money 1o give them a few dollars,
and et them depart; but, with tearsin hiseyes,
he informed me that he had already lost afl he
possessed in the general plunder, and had not
arial left. *Oh, signior,’ added he, ‘for the
sake of the blessed mother of God, if you have
any influence over thesc men do not permit
them to dishanour my child—do not permit
them to lecave her without a protector.” °
“Noved by the old man’s entreaucs, as well
as the tears of his daughter, I terned 10 the
drummer, and addressing him in Portuguese,
told him that, ‘being a British officer, 1 conld
not stand by and sce the orders of the Com-
mander of the Forces disobeved, which were
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1o the effect that, although plunder icas allow-
+ ed, yet no excesses were o be commiited ; and
that if they did not instantly desist, 1 would
most certainly let their conduct be known in
the proper quarter.” This had the desired of-
fect, and the trioimmediately departed. Ithen
loosed therope from the unfortunate old man's
neck, and had the exquisite satisfaction to re-
store him to his daughter, who, scizing my
hand, covered it with kisses. He then rclated
10 me the cause which ledto my having found
himin the state which I havedescribed. ‘Hav-
ing been pillaged,’ said he, ¢in the morning of
all I possessed, & was preparing with a heavy
heart toleave thetown. Fearful that the beau-
ty of Lisette—whom I had hidden from the
soldiers—night ait1act their gaze, 1 was about
10 reconnoitre the premises, hoping to get her
away unseen, when those three men entering
the house demanded money; I told them that
I had already been plundered, and that in con-
sequence I had not any left, when they com-
menced in the most cruel manner to break
every article in the Louse, See,” he added,
pointing to the floor, which was covered with
picces of glass, china, &c., some of which were
gronnd fine as powder, ‘sce with what cruclty
they have acted. Being stll unsuccessful in
finding money, they threatened to put me to
death ;—this brought poor Lisette from her hid-
ing place, who clung to me in the manner yon
saw. But they most probably would not only
have put their horrible threats upon mylifeinto
execution, but have violated my child, had not
your timely interference prevented it. You
have saved my life, signior,” he continued, ¢ you
have done more—you have saved the honour
of my child; may God reward you, I cannot,
for I am now pennyless, but, wherever you go,
may the blessing of the heart-broken attend
you.’ Heturned away tohide hisemotion, and
seizing the apportunity, I slipped twenty dol-
Jars into thehands of his daughter, and hastily
brushing away a tear which started tomy eyes,
1left the house, and having seen them safcout
of the town, I returned to my quarters.

“Early on the third morning, the order ar-
rived for us to march, and having left a few
troops to form a garrison, we bid adicu to the
town of Badajos.

“Numerous were the scencs of haidship
and fatigue which I went through for nearly
two years after the above occurrence, but I
minded them not; I knew I was suffering for
my country, and it hittle mattered what be-
come of onc who felt himself as I did, alonen
the world, by the loss of all he held dear.

CHAPTER 1V.
‘Whatdireoffence from am’rons causes spripas
What nughty contests risc from trivial thing.,.

Pore.
“Tue golden hues of a setting sun werera
pidly giving way to the soft grey of twilgly,
as I entered the small but beautiful town of —
at the head of my company—(!I had just been
promoted to the rank of captain)—1ve were o5
the mnarch for the ficld of WaTERLOO. Anup
usual bustle took place among the inhabitan:s,
at the arrival of so many soldiets. When gl
had been told off to their respective billets )
walked out to enjoy the delights of a summer;
evening. Ihad not proceed far when I obserr.
cd a very respeciably attired old man, gazmg
on me with adecp expression of interest. The
face was not entirely unknown to me, yetl
could not tax my memory, as to the place
where I had beheld it.” Observing him to con-
tinue gazing upon my countcnance, Iaccostd
him, saying, ‘ you scem to know me my friend?
He had scarce heard the sound of my voie
when he clasped me in his arms, exclaiming
tknow you'! yes, signior, 1 do know you;-
why should 1 not recoileet the saviour of my
life, and, of my daughter’s honour; but it &
not meet thut you should stand thus in th
street’  So saying, he seized me by the am.
and having hurried me onward, I was sou
snugly seated in the parlour of one of the pr
cipal inns. A handsome young woman-~|
whom I instantly recognized as the daugh
of him whose life I had saved two years t
fore,—sat in one corner, plying her needk
while a cherry-checked infant lay in a wick
cradle, and a good looking young man oce:
pied a chair in another part of the room.
Scarce had the yoang woman’s eyes restd
on my countenance, when she arose and w
comed me in the most raptarous manner, thy
ruaning to the.cradle, she held up her infent
saying, ‘here iz one whose smile will be m
cloquent than words, he shall thank thee f
his mother.’ The little fellow crowed with ds
light, and oh! what a pang shot across m
bosom, as I recalled the infantile smiles of my
own lovely Charles, and his never-to-be for
gotten mother. I was then introduced to
young man, who was the husband of Lisati
as ‘the man whom he had often heard the
speak about,” and was obliged to receive K
thanks also. Indeed this worthy family tres
ed meas if I were an angel, calling me 1
deliverer and loading me with blessings, and!
felt a sensation of dehght, at having seen thoy
worthy people so apparenily happy, and i
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'prongh my means, winch notling could
Jounish.

« After having enjoyed a hearty supper, the
«~man informed me that, ‘after 1 had left
wem, he departad from the town of Badajos,
ad baving met Vicentio (Lasette’s hmsband,)
«he had managed to save something out of
ue common pillage, the latter united his little
sock with whai 1 had given Lisette, and having
amved in this town, they sctup a small restau-
eeer, which a little attention to economy,
hd cnabled them to convert into their present
sabhshment, and Vicentio and Lisette were
wmited in wedlock.” He concluded by request-
sgmeto make his house my own, during my
sy in the town of —, and upon my depar-
we, he presented a small parcel, request-
g me 1ot to open it unul I was distant twen-
twmiles from the town. I took the parcel ac-
andingly and having traversed the required
dstance, opened it, and found the sum of fifty
dubloons, which were highly acceptable in
¢ then state of my finances; this plainly
osed the truth of the adage which says that
agencrous action is never withoutitsreward.’*

“A few days after, was fought the memora-
e battle of Waterloo ; this, as is well known,
sone of the greatest triumphs ever achieved
v British arms. Thrice that day did I ad-
nce at the head of my company, and was as
ften repulsed, i at length « musket ball
wuck me in the nght shoulder, and I wascar-
«dofl the field inscasible ; but that Being who
atches over the meanest of his creatures, ex-
:nded his metcy towards me, and I wasagain
sstored to health.

“Time proceeded in his undeviating course,
c¢ was restored, and my Regiment was or-
‘ered o England—when that trophy (poinung
Plhc medal) was bestowed indiscruninately
Fpon ali, from His Grace, the Commander-in-
giefof the Allied Forees, to the meancestdrum-
by who served in that glorious action.

: “Itis now time that I should come to that
stof my narrative which more immediately
dates to Constance.

“ After serving three years at home in com-
jerative indolence, ¥ exchanged into the —nd

R

*The concluding incident of the preceding
Hrapter, which beats a connection to the above,
k—~together with this,—a fact. Theauthorof
these pages had it from CHARLES ARRUNDELL
{the 69th Band, who served with the 43rd
Regiment, (hght infantry) dunng ncarly the
~hole of the Peninsular war, iacluding the
Fare of Badajos, and whose humorous anec-
Lotes often kept the mess-iable of e Band m
Rtoar. He ig now discharged on pension.

Regiment, which was then under vrders for the
West Indies ; the exchange was the more wel-
come 10 me, as Major Thoroughgood, under
whom 1 had served at Waterloo, was gomgout
as Licutenant Colonel in command of the regi-
ment. Toconvey an wdea of the virtuesof this
truly good man, and of his amiable lady, by
description, would be impossible: the recital
of their goodness would fill volumes. It must
serve my present purpose to inform you, that
a poor soldier's wife was never iil or in need,
who was not sought out, and medicines and
comforts administered by Mrs. Thoroughgood.
The worthy Colonel hunsclf was looked up to
by all ranks as a pattern of virtue, and was
obeyed as an indulgent parent more than as a
rigid commanding officer. Although—for the
maintainance of discipline—when he found 1t
necessary 1o repress crime, he invariably wsit-
cd the culprit with severe punishment, yet did
his heart biced when he was obliged to resort
tosummary mcasures. Itisindced far beyond
my skill to paint the gooduess of this worthy
couple. Benevolence and religion seemed to
have takenup their abode with them.  On Sun-
days Mrs. T. used invariably to instruct the
children of the regimental school in person:
teaching them the truths of that holy religion
which professes Cunist, and Him crucified.
To those who were diligent and attenuve she
usually distributed rewards, such as books,
medals, &c.; while to the secming backward
she spoke in such a kind manner, that her
words usually found their way 1o the heartsof
the juvenile class to which they were address-
cd, and went {ar to prepare their young minds
for the service of Gob, and their natice land.
“The pesulential clime of Demerara did not
agrec witk the health of the soldicrs.  Iater-
muttent fever found its way among them, and
numbers fell victims to the fatal mfluence of a
distemper peculiar to that place, which was
called ¢ The Demerara Colony Ferer;' sp that
it was soon found necessary to send to Europe
foradraft to supply theloss made by thedread-
ful inroads of that ecpidemic. Accordwngly,
chout a month or two after our arnval i this
island, a detachment consisting of onc hundred
and cighty men joined from England, and were
distributed part with the nght wing siationed
here, and the remainder with the left wiich
wasstanoned in a ncighbouring island. Among
the new comers I nouced a fine young man, of
about twenty-four years of age, by the name
of Charles Osborne; he was marned, and al-
though lus wife was one of the pretuiest wo-
men I had ever seen, yeta fixed and settied
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melancholy seemed te have taken possession
of him, and to all my enquiriesas to the cause
he either answered evasively, or seemed averse
togiving any answer whatever. 1feltstrange-
1y, und indeed unaccountably interested in this
young man; his features secmed familiar to
me, yet I could not call them to mind—stillas
1 would come across atany time, as he saluted
e, and I gazed upon his countenance, I would
feel an interest in my breast for which Iin vain
endeavoured toaccount. Arosy cheeked little
girl had blessed his union with his lovely wife,
she was about three years old on their arrival
in this island ;—you behold that child in Cox-
sTancE. You need not start,” he added, ob-
serving my sudden bound from tha chair upon
which I was seated, “I have now come to the
nost eventful part of my history, and although
1 inform you that Constance is above youin
rank, yet it is not the less true, that she is the
daughter of a man who was oncea prirate sol-
dier—but of this anon.

“The character of Osborne appeared to be
s0 excellent, and my interest in him daily in-
creasing, I applied to my friend the Colonel,
and had him transferred to my own company.
His attenticn to his duties was unremiting—
he wrote a beautiful hand, was well versed in
accounts, and I anxiously sought an opportu-
nity to recornmend him for promotion. Anin-
stance soon occurred, which atonce paved the
way for what I had so ardently desired, in the
following manner :

#Colonel Thoroughgood, who studied by eve-
ry means which lay in his power to make the
situation of the men under his command com-
fortable, having observed that a large quantity
of brushwood had accumulated beneath the
fort, which would, if permitted to continue,
eventually become very prejudical to thehealth
of the garrison, gave orders for a fatigue party
to be employed for the purpose of clearing it
away from the surface of the steep hill, ina
direct line to which, about one hundred yards
above its foot was located the magazine, con-
taining the whole of the service and practice
ammunition of the fort. The serjeant who
commanded the party, observing that it was
very difficult for the mento ascend the hill and
cut away the weeds, thoughtlessly gave anor-
der to set it on firc. Inaclimate like the West
Indies, where there is a continued drought for
the space of two-thirds of the year, the weeds,
etc., which grow gbout the place are so dry
that if a spark of fire but 1cuch them they burn
like chafl. In this instance, scarce had the fire
been applied at the bottom of the hill, than the

flames arose with the rapidity of an arrow she
from a bow,and it was evident to the most sy.
perficial observer, that they would, 1f not arreg;
ed, quickly reach the magazine, when the loy
of life upon its explosion would have been ter!
rific. At this moment, Osborne, who happen.
ed to be on guard upon the citadel, seizedy|
a practice-sword which was lying near, ap¢
Jjumping on the parapet in front of the mage
zine, succeeded in cutting away the brushwoy
which had not been caught by the rapidly a
proaching element. The slightest step euhy
to one side or the other would have precipuz
ed him down the frightful abbyss, when
would have been inevitably dashed to pi
Had he not thus ventured his life, 1t 18 probab
that not only every soul in the garrison wo
have perished, but the destraction would ha
extended to Kingston itself. For this co
geous act I immediately brought Osborne
the notice of Colonel Thoroughgood ; whe,
ter having paid him a very high comphm
upon his valour, made him a serjeant on
spot; and at the same time sharply repro
the scrjeant who had soincautiously placed
lives of the garrison in snch jeorpardy.

¢} had now gained my object with regard
this young soldicr, and upon the discharge
my color-serjeant, about twelve months af
wards, I had him clevated to that honou
office, with the payment of my company,
which capacity he continued to give me
most implicit satisfaction.

¢ At this period the regiment at large ex
rienced @ great calamity in the temporary
of our worthy Lieutenant Colonel,whose hes
had suffered severely since his arrival my
West Indies. He had accordingly obtan
leave of absence to return to Europe, and
to have embarked upon the arrival of hiss
cessor, who was daily expected from Engl
The whole of the soldicrs deeply regretted
approaching departure, more particularly
the Major who was to succeed him in the
mand, had recently joined the depot; andf
the accountsreceived concerning him, theyk
occasion 0 believe that he was nothing b
cruel tyrant. To myself, his name, as]
rused the gazette which appointed him to
—nd, conjured up a thousand emotions
breast, as kis was 2 name I never could
10 hear mentioned. I contented myself, b
ever, with a hope that it might only have
a similarity in names, but upon his arrn2
the regiment, my worst fears were confir
as I beheld Dacev! He had joined from

—th regiment, having purchased the s
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major’s commmission about twelve months be-
e, On the day after the major’s arrival, the
lommand of the regiment was given over by
iColonel T upon parade; and upon the depar-
wre of the latter, every soldier in the corps,
procceded to see him on board. This mark of
wachment drew tears from the eyes of his
bmable lady, and it was not untit the vessel
kshich bore them from us, was so far that no-
mog on board could be distinguished, that we
L longer beheld her snowy scarf, waving her
ledictory signal ia the trade-wind’s breeze.
MTwas then that many a heart-felt prayer as-
bended to the “'Throne of Grace” for their safe
pissage over the treacherous deep, and for the
[olonel’s speedy restoration to health. We
Jben felu that our best friend had left us.
“Major Daley’s first acts after the departure
f Colonel Thoroughgood, were such as to
tove that the accounts which had beenreceiv-
concerning him were far from having been
egerated. Every succeeding doy found
me poor wretch almost suffocated i the cells,
rwnthing under the torturc of thelash; every
g tended to shew hira up to view asa cold-
loded, heartless tyrant, and manya poor sol-
er who called to mind the goodness of him
om whom they had lately parted, could not
thear drawing i striking contrast between
bs tyranny of the one and the mild and gen-
: sway of the other; indeed those who had
fen the —nd on the day the Colonel left, and
Pout three months afterwards, could not have
kognised the manly and upright bearing of
p2men at that period, in the stealthy paces and
[re-worn visages which now every where pre-
kated themselves.
“Added to the other detestable qualities of
apr Daley, he was a professed libertine, and
Id it be wonderzd that the innocent beauty
i Mrs. Osborne soon attracted his libidinous
Alas! that it should have fallen to my
{10 have found such a compound of villainy
d lasciviousness as 1 have to relate. dwelling
the breast of onc who wore the British uni-
rm: but so it was. Hc made several over-
1es to this viriuous young woman, which
weat the first modestly, yet firmly repulsed ;
the stll continued to annoy her with his
sting advances, and her pride—the pride of
est indignation, of womanly virtue, was
used, and she repelled his offers with the ut-
9st disdain.  But he was not to be so casily
Jed in his pernicious purposes. One night
ben serjcant Osbarne was on guard, the Ma-
: bnbed the wife of onc of his servants to

g Mrs. Osborae to her hut, which was lo-
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cated in the vicinity of lns quarters. Accor-
dingly, having received her cug, the wretchm-
vited the innocent and unsuspecting victim o
tea; she at first refused, but at length, having
been over-persuaded, she consented, taking the
little Constance with her, more to get rid of the
woman's importunity, than with any desire to
leave her own room, for the purpose of gossip.
Scarccly had they been seated when Daley en-
tered, and began to assail her virtuous cars
with ribaldry and coarse language. Mrs. Os-
borne evidently felt uncasy, but determined to
hide her cmotions, when the other woinan ris-
ing left the hut nupon sowme trifling pretence.
Mrs. Q. now begar: to perceive her danger, and
was rising to depart, when Daley, sewizing her
in his arms, beganby imprinting scveral kisses
on her lips. She shriched aloud, and dis n-
gaoging herself from his cmbrace, ran to the
door—it was locked on the outside, and finding
too late that she had been led into a snare, she
s a petrified with terror. At length Daley
epproaching told her that she was in his power,
and that she might as well submmt; *else,” ad
ded he, ¢ force shall accomplish what your fas-
tidiousness would deny me.” ‘The poor crea-
ture fell upon her knees, and pounting to her
child, whose smile would have turned a savage
from his purpose, begged him for ker sake to
have mercy—but mcrcy was a fecling which
had never found a harbour in the breast of Da-
iey, and the lovely and innocent wife of Os-
borne was near falling a victim to the lust of
this monster, when the door was suddenly
burst open, and wild with rage, the injured hus-
band stood between the major and his intended
victim. Drawing his sword hic madc a sudden
rush atthe major, but the latter stepping aside,
the point of the weapon cntered the wall and
was shivered in picces. Daloy did not, how-
ever, cscape; the infuriated young man, who
was of a powcrfully athleur and muscular
frame, procecded to inflict upon him a severe
corporeal chastisement; but this cost him dear.
Taking his alinost fainting wife by the arm he
led her to their room, and instead of returning
to his guard, remained with her for the space
of an hour, during which period she had a ra-
pid succession of fainting fits, which rcduced
her to such a condition that she immediately
took to her bed in a state of high fever, which
terminated 1 delirum.

¢ Mcantimne the villainous causc of all this
trouble, having arrived at his guarters, sent for
the Adjutant, end the latter having obeyed the
summons, they procecded together 1o the main
guard-room. DNaley immediately inquired for
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Secrjcant Oshorne, but was answered by the
Corporal that a woman had come there about
an hour previous, and having spoken to the
serjeant for a few moments, the latter left the
guard-room in great agitation, and had not yet
returned.  *Then,’ said the Major, ‘let us sce
if he be in his barrack-room; 'md you sir,’ ad-
ded he, addressing the corporal, G haveavery
good mind 1o confine for not having madea
report of his absence sooner’” So saying he
went to the room, where hefound the poor fel-
fow in astate bordering on distraction. ¢ Hallo,
sir,’ said he, ¢ why are you absent from your
guard? Scarce had he spoken, when the
young man turncd round and sprang upon him
with the fury of a tiger. Several men, how-
ever, interfering, prevented any further mis-
chicf, and poor Osborne, who did not even get
the usual privilege of onc of his rank, in being
confined to his room, was scnt to the guard-
room and hand-cuffed.

A general court-martial was applied for by
Daley, in which the charges of quittifig his
gaard and assaulting his commanding officer,
were stated agamst Serjeant Osborne, with eve-
ry species of exaggeration ; and in about a
weck afterwards a vessel arrived from Barba-
dos, bringing an order for his immediate trial.

“I may as well digress a little at this period
of my narrative, as it may be nceessary to ac-
count for the sudden appearance of Osborne
on the night when his wiic was enticed t¢ the
hut where she met with Daley. The woman
whom the major had emiployed, having per-
haps, felt a little compunction, or shame, for
the service in which she was engaged, had
cc'xrcc]y left the hat when she procceded to
the main guard, and having requested to speak
with serjennt Osborne, informed him that his
wife was then in her hut, and that Major Daley
was there also, and as the Major’s libertine
character was well known, she thought it
highly nmproper that they should be left alone
together. This was sufficient. Blinded by
passion, the unfortunate young man commit-
ted the very serious crime of quitting his guard,
and the scene which I have related took place.

“The order for the trial of Osborne having
arrived, the court was convened, and Colour-
Scrjeant Charles Osborne, of Captain Mont-
rosc’s company, having been duly arraigned,
pleaded *Not Guil’y.” The cvidence against
him was mdeed conclusive, and the prosccu-
ton having closcd, the prisoner was placed
upon his defenee. He spoke in a manly, open
and claquent style, dwelling in a forcible and
aflecting manner, upon the circumstances

wluch occurred from lhc time he had rccurea
the intelligence, until he discovered s belovy
wife i the situationalready described ; ¢ whyy
of you gentlemen,’ he continued, * would noy
if placed in my situation, have acted gs 1 hay
donc? Which of you, I ask, would have
such command over his passions, as 10 forhe
inflicting summary chastisement upon a vill;
who sought to rob youof the honor of your wi
Tam well pereuaded that thereis not oneame
you, who would not, if similarly circumsiay
ced, bave acted in a similar 1manner; T they
fore leave the circumstances to your consgy
raticn, and will fearlessly await the result.
The appeal went home to the hearts of |
arcater portion of the members, of whom
was one, and this part of his defence haw
closed, witnesses to character were cally
who one and all spoke in excellent terms
his previous conduct, and my own cviden:
with regard to his upright demeanour since
had known him, was also given, and record
on the face of the proceedings; but as he
no evidence to prove the major’s conduct,
conrt had to proceed in its painful duty, an
a majority of the members having found
¢ guilty,’--it accordingly proceeded 10 av
the sentence—that sentence was Deatn!
consequence, however, of the strong reco:
mendation of the court, and the prisond
previous praiseworthy character, the sente
was commuted to {ransportalion for life.

“The result of her husband’s trial had s
an cffect upon the health of Mrs. Osborne, v
had begun slowly to recover, that she 100
relapse of her discase, which in a few days
minated the existence of that beautiful and
nocent young woman.

“My feclings cannot well be described 2
witnessed the ruin of this little family, caus
by the villainy of one, who, though ruling o:
a set of good soldicrs, was far removed fi
then: in the feclings of honour and of virtee:
He was indeed a fiend in human shape. &
I must frankly declare that the memory of
conduct with regard to mysclf, had g
weight in my detestation of him. It is in
a fortunate circumstance that there age &
such characters as Major Daley, to be f
in any grade, throughout the British Ser
He was one who often brought to my
those lines of the poct,

———F Man, vain man,
Drest in a little brief authority,

Plays such fantastic tncks before high hex
As make the angels weep.

“But to reiurn.  The tidings of the death
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s wife fell with thc weight o[ a mountain of
d upon the heart of Charles Osborne. He
used all sustenance, nor could he hold com-
anication with any person; fears were en-
anained therefore that he would in the cxu-
rance of his sorrow, lay violent hands upon
mself, and every article which might have
n made capable of facilitating such a pur-
was carcfully removed from his cell.—
we sentry placad at the enirance of his pri-
n, had orders to call him cvery half heur
aring the night, and in case he received no
swer, to acquaint the serjeant of the guard,
o was instantly to procecd to his cell.—
ych was the state of affairs, when onc morn-
52 after the burial of Mrs. O.—which melan-
foly task I had undertaken to sec performed--
went to the place where the young and af-
ted widower wasconfined. There, stretch-
upon a few withered cane-tops, lay the un-
artunate victim of tyranny and oppression,
st sad was the havock made by the rava-
of gricf and confinement upon his once
ndsome countenance, in those few short
rs. When 1 last saw him to converse with
, he was the picture of health, blest in the
ity of his affectionate and beloved wife,
appy in the innocent prattle of his lovely
hld; what was he now? A doomed felon,
ut barely escaped the awful penalty of death,
d for what? for attempting to save his wife
tom dishonour—his child from misery. Now
rived by the hand of the destroyer, of her
eadored, and that lovely infant of her ange-
icmother. Ah! how much did his case re-
mble my own, how did I fecl for his misfor-
unes at that moment, and how did I hate his
zael and unfeeling persceutor, ay, in the bit-
terness of my hieart I cursed him; may God
breive me for the sin of that moment. I could
rave wept as I gazed on poor Oshorne’s pallid
Zatures, which appeared calm and placid, his
eyes were closed as if in slumber, an involun-
ry sigh escaped me as I continucd to look
wpon the sad wreck before me. The noise
startled him~—he awoke—he stared at my com-
misserating countenance, and bursting into
icars which he vainly endeavoured to repress,
broke forth into the following exclamations,
“thanks! thanks! oh! ten thousand th'mk,
worthy sir, for this additional instance of your
never-to-be forgotten kindnessV then as if
suddenly recollecting himseli—‘oh?! God,’ he
cried, ¢ what will become of my child, thus at
onc blow deprived of both her parcnts?
“‘Fear nothing for her, Osborne,’ I replied,
*she shall be my care.’ I reccived noanswer,

(

and upon turning low.mls the unl‘ommmc
man, 1 observed with a fecling ol alarm, that
hie had fainted.  1instantly dispatched a sol-
dier who steod ncar, for some water, and
while he was gone, I pulled open the breast of
Oshorne—a small locket set with diamonds,
suspended by a ribbon, fell from his neck—I
snatched it up—1 examined it—judge my sur-
prisc—picture my fechngs as 1 behield on one
side a miniature of my long lost wife, and upon
the ather were sketched my own features as 1
appeared on our wedding day. I knew the
trinfiet, it was a present to my beloved Isabella
upon that eventful morning, indced I remem-
bered having drawn the mimatures myself.—
I touched a spring, within was a lock of hair
which I instantly recognized as being of the
same raven hue as that which adorned her
head. The entrance of the soldier with water
disturbed the train of meditation which fol-
lowed this discovery, and I accordingly began
to exert myself with the assistance of the man,
for the recovery of Osborne—in whose fate
the late incident caused me to feel 2 more than
usual interest,—and after a few minutes, I had
the pleasure to sce him- revive. I now nar-
rowly scanned his countenance, the lineaments
of which I had often gazed upon with a fecling
for which I in vain endeavounred to account.—
I mentioned 10 you, I think, in the opening
part of my story that his featires scemed fami-
liar 10 me, and now, though pale and emaciated
through longmcarceration in a damp dungeon,
I could plainly trace a strong resemblance to
thosc of my dear Isabella. A new fecling now
took possession of me, could it be possible
then, that nature alonc had prepossessed me
in favour of this youth, and that 1 beheld be-
fore me, my long lost son? It must havebeen
the miniatures, the extraordinary likeness, all,
all assured me that Charles Osborne was no
other than the child of whom 1 had been so
suddenly and strangely deprived abouttwenty
years before. But what had become of his
mother?  Ah! that was a question which har-
rowed up cvery fecling of my soul—a question
which I anxiously pantcd to hear answered,
yet, as the poor fellow appeared to be very
weak, I resolved to suspend my enquiries for
that period, and having taken a hasty farcwell
of Osborne, I left the cell and retired to my
quarters.”

CHAPTER V.

% Jacopo Foscari.—My father!

Doge.~My son, my son !’ Brrox.
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“————If there be 2 epell to stir the dead
"Iis in such dceds as we are now upon.’

ByroN.

“ Die then, he said.” Homex.

“Ir was evening when I left the dungoon,
and sought the retirement of 1ny quarters; my
mind was agitated by a thousand hopes and
fears, by a variety of joys and sorrows, I
hoped that I had found a son and rejoiced in
the hope, yet would a cloud of sorrow spread
over the faint gleam of sunshine, which that
hope conjured up, and I feared for the result,
as I contemplated finding that son in the per-
son of a convicted felon.  Theidea was revolt-
ing. I went to bed, but not to sleep, the
thought that in Charles Osberne 1 beheld my
son, still haunted me.  Of this I could scarce
entertain a doubt, yet having been so cruelly
deprived of him for upwards of twenty years,
to find him now—and in such a situation, oh!
Gad, the pangs that thought cost me can only
be known Uy one sitated as I was at that
moment.

“That night I slept not, and ¥ arose on the
first faint glimmering of day in the east. My
resolution was soon taken, I would question
Osborne as to the manner in which the like-
nesses came into his poss ssion, at the same
time I determined not 1o raisc any false hopes
in his breast, but ’ere I led him to believe that
1 was his father, to have the most convincing
proofs, and if such cre the case, to leave no
efforts untried to cffect his liberation.  Accord-
ingly, as carly as circumsiances permitted, 1
paid another visit to his cell, and having de-
amanded how he had passed the previous night,
1 produced the mimatres and asked him to
inform mc how he had become possessed of
them ?

«¢Sir,” he replied, ‘I am indeed happy to
sce that trinket once more, I was fearful that
during my fit of yesterday, the richness of it
might have attracted the cycs of some of the
soldiers, who happened to come in at thetime,
and that they had perhaps, taken it from me,
and the supposition that I bad lost it, caused
mea greater pang than all the hotrors of my
situation.’

¢ am extremely sorry tohavebeen thein-
nocent cause of having given you any pain,’
I answered, ¢ but Osborne, I must repcat my
question, and in domg so, believe me I am not
actuated by idle or impertinent cariosity, I al-
ways respected your feclings, never, as you
are aware, having attempted to know more of
your private affairs than you thought proper to

disclose—-answer me then, I conjure you, }
came thoso minjatures 1nto your possesston?

“The earnestness of my manuer seemeq y
have made an impression on him as he rephiec-

“f can refuse you nothing, sir, particulai
as you have ever manifested an interest in
and 1 am satisfied that if you had not soq
weighty reasons, you would not ask the qu
tion, yet to give you a just answer, I must
late a brief history of the events of mny past hrg1
So saying, he commenced as follows—bui
I have been already too prolix with my ox
affairs, I must cndeavour to condense his a
count of himself; by merely giving it in {
abstract. :

“‘My memory, sir,’ said he, ‘carrics
back to the period when I was about six y
old. 1 well remember & woman, who even
my infant mind seemed a model of beauty.
1 also recollect an extraordinary looking i
who paid her frequent visits, yet those vis
seemed to give her pain instead of pleasure.
One day he had been unusually vehement:
his desires, and left her in a high state of ang
On his departure she burst into tears, and
ing me on her knee, kissed my lips, as
hung that litile trinket about my neck,
said, ‘alas! iny child, you will soon lose y
mother.” I wept, although I could nottell
rcason, and when I next saw her she w
stretched on a bed, cold and stiff. I tried
kiss her, but they told me she was dcad!
saw her no more.

¢ The scene was changed, I found myscl
a superb mansion, with all the paraphern
of livericd servaats, coacbes, &c. I lived
this manner untl I had attained the age
fifteen, with the idea that the master of ¢
house wasa near relation—accident discover
the contrary in the following manner—

¢ A rich merchant who lived in the ne
bourhood, had a most beautiful daughter,
years my junior, I loved her—passiona
loved her, and she returned my love with s
ardour equal to my own. I was now withio
few months of eighteen. One evening as
were exchanging our mutual vows, we W
discovered by her father, who instanily o
pairing to the Honourable Mr. Daley, (here
started,) acquainted him with what he
scen, and insisied that I should either ma
his daughter, or never see her more. To
first of these demands Mr. Daley answered,
my presence, that as I was no reletion of b
but merely sent to him by a friend, who pa
for my cducation, &ec., he conld exercise &
control over me. Tlus was enough, the m!
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t who was a prudent man, although he
willing cnough to marry his daughter to
¢ nephew of an kenourable,—which he had
osed me to be,—yet he could not think of
ing her to a person unknown. He there-
e forbid Adelaide to receive any more of
y visits until my parentage could be known.
o this purpose ¥ immediately waited on Mr.
ey, but he informed me that he knew
thing, save what he had already informed
r. Glowden in my presence, he merely knew
st the miniatures were likenesses of my
ther and immother, and that I had been en-
sted to his care by one who had informed
:m that my father had been in the army, had
«d abroad, and that my mother did not long
ive him. Not having been able to gain
yfurther information concerning my parents,
determined no longer to be & burden to Mr.
ey. That evening I sought an interview
ih Adelaide, determined it should be my last.
he heard me, but love being stronger than
ence, we at once eloped and were in a few
ys joined beyond the power of man to scpa-
te us, but we soon found that love alone
d not support us, and—having relinquish-
the name of Daley, which ¥ had previously
e, for the one I bear at present—I entisted
this corps, about a year subsequent to my
ife having becn delivered of a girl.  With the
ainder you are acquainted, butit isa source
happiness to me that my parents Lve not to
ush at the fate of their unhappy son.’ He
, and I found it necessary to reply—
“'Yes,' I exclaimed, ‘my noble boy, my
ve fellow, you have at least, oxe parent,
0 will not blush to own such a son, your
te is not caused through any depravity of
our own, but in the manly and virtuous act
i protecting the honour of your wife. Come
n, no longer Osborne, but Charles ———,
scion of a nobl: house—cowe to my arms,
ive the embrace of your father !

“4 feeling of joy, to which ¥ had long been
stranger, diffused itself through ny frameat
Et moment, as I pressed my long lost son

my heart; and Ac—how did e receive the
mgs? Though stretched upon the hard
pards which formed the excuse for a 7uard-
kd in the damp bomb-proof dungeon of Fort
Cherlotte, though worn to a thread by con-
ment—though full of grief for the loss of a
e whom he tenderly loved, and though
wk from hunger and fatiguc of mind and
y, yet a fire kindled in his eye as I an-
ounced myself his father, which seemed to
ipate all his sorrows—like the bright beams

of the morning sun, struggling to cscape from
the dark clouds which obscured him from our
view, until at length, bursting forth in all bis
unclouded splendour, the glorious monarch of
the day sheds light and life, where 2 moment
previous all was darkness and overpowering
gloom.

“J could endure no longer—nature was stron-
ger than I, and X wept. A tear was given to
the memory of his sainted mother—his little
history had leftnodoubt on my mind, from the
mention of the name of Mr. Daley, who was
father to the major, that the latter had been the
cause of her abduction, and that she had fallen
a victim to his machinations ; this  determin-
ed at all hazards to be assured of, and having
given my son another embrace, ¥ left his pri-
son, with a promise to visit him at an early pe_
riod, and proceeded in the direction of Major
Daley’s quarters.

“ Since this officer had joined the regiment,
a recollection of his former attempt to injure
me, had been the means of my keeping hiny
entirely at a distance. We never spoke—not
even at the mess-table—except when duty ren-
dered it necessary; it had now, however, be-
come proper for me to have the matter cleareds
up as regarded the fate of my wife, and it was
for this purpose that ¥ scughtaninterview with
Major Daley.

“Upon arriving at his quartors, I sent upmy
name by the servantand was thereupon shown
into the drawing-room. In a few minutes he
appeared, and as he entered the room; desired
an orderly who was in attendance to remain
within call ; and having desired me to be seat-
ed, addressed me in an apparent casy manner,”
as follows :

¢ May I be permitted to ask to what extra-
ordinary chance am I indebted for the honour
of a visit from Captain Montrosc ?

¢ Major Daley,’I answered, itisindecd some-
thing more than ordmary which has made me
an intruder upon you at this moment, and as
you hope for mercy at the bar of a righteous
God, ¥ conjure you to give me & patient hear-
ing. It isthe man whem you once zttempted
to injure in the most tender point- who now
humbly sues to you.! I paused, overcome by
conflicting cmotions, and foolishly imagined
that I had made some impression upon. him,
as, in a hollow voiee, he bade me procecd: T
continued—*You doubtless remersber my beau-
tiful, my adored IYsabella ¥—he started—‘F
once was blessed beyond all earthly beings in
the society of her, and of a lovely boy; bat,
oh! g acious God! in one night Twas suddenly
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and cruclly deprived of them both. Yearsof
angaish have I endured since ther. havingused
every means to trace thei, but without having
gained the slightest intelligence respecting
them, and I had given them up as lost.  Judge
then my feelings, Sir, upon finding my con in
the felon who inhabits yonder dungeon. Daley,
circumstances have come 10 my knowledge
which make me believe that it was threegh
your meansIlost my wifeand child. Theman
who never bowed the knee tnany save his Ma-
ker now lowly supplicaies you—nusery has
made me humble: tell me, what have you done
with her whom 1adored ? Uso yourinterest to
restore my unhappy boy again to society—to
that child made motherless through your
means; do but this, and I will not only pardon
all your cruelty to me, but I will supphcate that
holy Being, who holds cach mau's desuny in
his hands, in your behzlf, that he may extend
s pardon to you also. If you have the feel-
ngs of 4 man, Daley, spurn not my request, it
is that of a bercaved kusband—of an unhappy
father.’

“¢Upon my word, he rephed, ‘I was not
aware that the gallant Captain Montrose had
been so cloment. Pray,’ added he, in a tone
of irony, which made my Llood beil, ‘isii long
since you 'ook orders?

#] lookcd at him;—I did not imagincull then
wat there existed a being so deinoniac among
the most nobic of God's creatures. I endea-
voured, however, to appear calmand collected,
as I replicd in 2 firm tone:

«¢}iajor Daley, thisis nochild's game which
we are playing; I require ananswertoa sunple
question, and in doing so, belicve me I am not
acuated by any feeling of vengeance—iriet
has bdecome of my wife?' 1 spoke those last
words with peculiar emphasis.  Indeed I had
ot a doubt that she was dead, by the recital
which I had heard from my son, but I wished,
if possble, to know all cancerning her.

“The villain arese from his chair—*Leave
the room,’ said ke, ‘nor pester me 2ny longer
concerning your strumpet or her brat—leave
the room, sir Y

“I had borne thes far with a coolness that
surprised even myseif, but when I heard the
memory of my njured wife .asulted, ond my
nobic son's name coupled with so disaraceficl
an cpithet, and by 2 demon who had caused
the destruction of both, I was no longer mas-
ter of my passions. I raised my hand, and the
next momenthe wasstveiched atmydeet. “he
noise of lus fall brought in the orderly and se-
veral of his servanis; 1 was removed by foree

or I should have killed him on the spot.
turned to my quarters.  In half an hour ]
cerved anorder through the Adjutant wdela
up my sword, and 1o remain in My 1oy
a prisoner.  Charges were preferred ag
me, and I was ordered to hold myself in
ness to proceed to Barbadosby the first op;
tunity, there to be tried by a general C\q
Marual!

“One evening, about a week before I was
have sailed for Head Quarters, agrand ball
given at Govermient House, upon the arnvag
anew Governor. Every officer in the gerf
son was invited, save myself, who was a prsf
ner. Taking advantage of their absenc
sought aninterview with my son. Asl+f
generally liked by the men of the regiment
found nodifficulty in persuading the serjean:
the guard to give me ingress to Ius prisop.
exhorted him o bear upagainst is misforiun
and having acquainted lum thatI was to dj

the following week for Barbados, ard the
would probably be the last time I wovld bez
to sce him, I took an affecting leave of i
and returned to my room.

“Far different was the scene which wa
that moment cnacting in the upper-bory
suard-room, winch I will take upon me 103
late, 251 heard the account.

“The guard for that night consxstcd o g
Englishman named John Jarvis; a Scotchy
named Alexander Magill, and two Insha
who severally answered to the names of Pxd
Murphy and Afichacl Rooney, the latter o
corporal in command of the guard.  Afte g
draw-bridge was raised, the watch sct,
cvery thing quict, John Jarvis having bt:cna
rcheved by Sandy Alagill, Corporal Roc
thus broke the stlence which had reigneding
guard-room :

<10 iell yez what it is, boys, an’ 154
opimon over an® over agin, as well as ¢
mother’s son wn the ridgming, that tius i
major of ours is playin’ the very divil withg
min, 2n be-me-sowkins I'm thinkon inatd i
let go onin this a-way much longer, there?
no stanmn’ him 2t all, atall?

“:Trye for vou, corplur jewel,” said Do
Murphy, ‘2n’ God knows its tme fur id !
put a stop to—there's poor Sarjint Asbo
wifc he kilt ontzn’ out ; there's himsheli, g4
10 he thransported, and our own Captain, 1
f~=% out to be the Sarjint’s own fathe
undher a'rest, an' goin’ to be thned; fax
meshedf that's thinkin® he'll soon mivews
Yhe same sauce, if we don't take care uv 54

#¢ Ast0 thay, Pat,’ sud Jarvs, ¢ v:ccancj
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ke care of him,’ as you say; oi've been-a

ing myself, as ye say, lads, that he has
ied the ioke rather too far, and thatits time
g power was ended ; its very easy done—its
bold measure, certainly—the new Governor
a oall to-night, now, ashereturns, what's
hinder an ounce of cold lead and he becom-
close acquaintances? Do you take?
“tMaybe ye're jist abowt right, John,” said
ney; ‘it is a bould measure—but who dov
think ’ill do it ?

“Y¥hoy, if in case you foind no one else, 01
jon't moind giving him a pill myself.’
“There's not the laste taste zr occasion in
2 for you to do any thing o' the sort, John,
hagur,’ said Paddy, ‘sure there’ll be enough
3 ran their neck in the halther, widout you,
1 corplur what duv yousay, if we call Sandy
sff-a-senthry, and see what he sezabout it.’
“tAgreed,” answered the corporal, * we're be
selves, an’ divil 2 wan ’ill notice iot, so
e in, Sandy, an’ tell us what you think av

“Sandy accordingly lodged his musket
zinst the wall, and cntered the guard-room.
bad forgotien to state that a bottle or two of
Fi7—as the soldiers termed new rum—had
jon brought from the litde village, called
fdinburgh, just below the guard-room, during
e previous evening, in some ‘mobbie’ * bot-
Sandy having taken a long pull vut of
tocoa-nut shell, wasas he stated, * primed for
ice;’ and the result of the deliberations of
52 other three having been made known to
he took another draught of the *poison,’
delivered himself as follows—
#IWhy lads, this is a serious business ye
= sought my counsel upon, the mon wha
sae, will nae doot sufier—szcif ye tak my
Ivice ye wiil leave him to 2’ intoither hands,
2 if ye are bent upo’ the thing, the oxly
sil I can gie, is to cast lots, and the mon
7 whom the lot sall fs, let him watch for
he coming of the auld fellow to the ouiside o'
moat.’
“*The latter proposal was agreed to—lots
e cast, and the lot fell upon Corporsl
ney,—now Rooacy was a mamed man,
had two children,—he accordingly pre-
od 20 load his piece, when Murphy inter-
e with a spirit worthy of a betier cause;

* A beverage made from the bark of a cer-
tree, and sweet with sugar, which,
wtled, cmitied 2 quanuty of froth.—
Sottles ofspmxs with a lutle of this froth on
wp, were often clandestinely introduced
0 the gu‘nson.

for, however, the major might have been dis-
liked—his life was in the hands of God ! nor
could any thing excuse th. dereliction of duty
in these men, not to speak of the awful enme
of murder which they had so deliberately
planned, and which one of their body, was
now preparing to execute.

% Corplur,’ said Murphy, ‘I can’tlet yozdo
this, we all know the consequences of sich an
act, the man that shoots ould Daley, ’ill hang
asround as a hoop; yor have a wife, and a
couple o’ children to keen afther you, whom
this desd will lave to be thrown on the wide
world, ’ithout any one {o purtect thim—and as
1 have divel resave the wan at all—at all, to
lave afther me but mesel’, F'# watch for the
ould fellow;—I am for senthry at three o’clock
inthemornin’. Daley’ill be comin’ back about
four, znd niver fare but F'll give him his dose,
an’ no wan need be the wiser that you had
any hand in id whatsomiver.

“Rooney insisted, Murphy was cquasily ob-
stinate, the arguments of the latier, backed by
the other twa, were at length successfal, and
Paddy loaded his musket.

“Two hours passed in cvery species of ir-
regularity, the liquor was all drank, and all
were pretty tipsy—tteindex of Rooney’s watch
drew rapidly to the fatal hour, and Murphy
was planted on sentry.

* An hour had elepsed, and<he voices of the
Major and Adjutant were heard, together with
the trampling of horses. Murphy, who had
been smoking, now shook the ashes from his
pipe, and putting it into his chako, demanded
the usual question—* who comes there 7'

“- A friend, let down the bridge, was the
reply.

“The corporal of the guard procecded to
lower the draw-bndge, yet cither throngh the
cfiect of the hiquor he haddrank, or, a nervous-
nessoccasioned by the anticipation of the crime
about o be committed, some momentselapsed
before the ponderous machine fell ; e Major
observing this, let fiy a volley of oathsandim-
precauons, and concluded by swearing thathe
would bring the corporal before a Court-Mar-
tial in the morning, for neglect of doty.’—
Secarce had he aid those words, when the por-
1als of the bridge being lowered, the Major en-
tered on horse-back, followed by the Adjutant,
and as he gained the centre of thedraw-bridge,
the voice of Paddy was heard exclaiming—

% A-then by your lave, Major, acushla, I'm
thinkin' thet ita few more corplars or win
aither, that you'll ponish no more?®

%" Corporal,’ roared Dsley, *take off that
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fellow’s belts, instantly,’ he repeated, ‘and put
the rascal in irons.’

#The sharp click of the musket, as Murphy
cocked it, now rang upon his ear, and thenext
moment the unfortenate man fell from his
horse. The ball had entered his thigh, close
to the groin. The frightened steed plunged
over the bridge, and roling down the awful
precipice, fell into the ocean beneath, where
the sharks soor tore hiin 1o preces. The Ad-
jutant clapping spurs 1o lus horse, gamed the
Fori, and gave the alarm, when a strong
party having arrived, Murphy was strongly
manacled and conveyed a close pnisoner tothe
garrison.

“ A litter having been hastuly coastructed,
Major Daley was conveyed to lus quarters,
where an unskilful surgeon having attempted
1o extract the ball, but without success, a mor-
tification ensued, and it was announced to
Major Daley, that a few days wonld terminate
his mortal career.

**Qn the following day, I was surprised bva
¥isit from the Adjutany, who informed me that
Major Daley would not press the charges
ageinst me, and as he had not yet made his
zeport to Barbados, he had issued his orders
for me to de relessed, and expressed & wish 1o
see me as soon as I could make 1t convenient,
‘in the mean time,’ added he, ‘allow e to
have the pleasure to return yow your sword,
and to congratuiate you upon the pleasant ter-
mination of this affair.’

“I thanked him, and having dressed myself
in my uniform, I went to see Daley, in com-
pliance with his wish, as expressed through
the Adjutant. Tpon entering the room, where
he lay on the bed of death, 2il my feclings of
2nimosity vamished, I ceased to remember my
own sufferings as [ observed his sunken eye
and pallid cheek, and one fecling only, namely,
that of pity for the dying mam, filled my
breasi;—he csseyed to speak as his glassy eye
caught mine, and gasping witk difficulty for
breath, thus addressed me—

3] sent for you, Captain Montrose, to cn-
weat your formvencss,—as I cannot die in
peace without it,—as 2lso 1o give you all the
inforroation I can, concerning your wife. 4s
yeu rmuly surmised, it was through myageney
she was taken from vou, but as I have not
power to 7¢kaie to you the whole, youwill ind
it confessed at large in this packet, whichEgot
drawn up yesterday and witnessed  Here is
also a copy of it with a confession of my behe-
viour, with regard to your son, and 2 pehuon

N ==

He ceased, exhausted with the effort he hag
madg, nor did he again speak, save to solp
my forgiveness, of which I unequivocally as
sured lnm. ¢ Father,” he cjaculated, ‘may'y
thon be 2s merciful.” And having sad thos
words, he with a deep groan, expired. Gy
of Heaven! I sincerely hope, that that appe
for mnercy was not unheard.

*An inquest was held on the body, and i
verdict of ‘wilful inurder,’ returned agang]
Private Patrick 3urphy, —nd Regiment. wk;
was instanily commutted to the goal of Kings
ton upon the coroner’s warrant, to answer {y
Ins cnme, at the bar of his comtry.

“Having left the house of death, my firs
act was to dispatch the Petition in favour
my son, to Head Quarters, when having opzzf
cd the other packet, ¥ read as follows—

#4To Carraiy MoxTrosE.

¢ Much injured man,—As I find that r
end is fast approaching, and that there is baty
step between meand eternity, I thinkitbut y
uce that I should sausfy you in every paruc,
lar as regards the sudden disappearance of v
wife and child. With the cause of my depe
wre from the —th regiment you are alress
acguainted; suffice it then to say, that a
viewed you as the cause of my disgrace, I w
determined to leave no means untried to 1o
veu, and heving been aware that you passx)
ately loved vour wife and child, I determiny
to deprive you of their society. For this pe
pose I disguised myself one eveming, and hus
mé: sought out a mamstrate, informed him tiy
adreadful nothad just broken out within airs
miies of the town where you were station
This hoax succeeded, and having employed i
men—giving them a well filled purse of golé-
1 had vour wife and child conveyed to 2 o
nage which was in waiting at 2 short distaz
from your lodgings. Isabellz's health havy
suflered severely by the fright atteading hes
duction, I could not pursue my gunicy desgy
upon her 2t that time, more especally as 1 b
again been called 10 serve upon full pay 1
—th regimeny, on account of the war. 1. hed
cver, bribed @ person upon whom I conld &
pend, to watch all her movements, z2nd to 4
me inteligence from ume 1e time coacerny
her. The accounts which I conunued to o
cave inflamed mc to such a degres, that 7
guity passion reterned inall its foree, and b
ing fagned myself sick, I agam visited Irelend
Tpon amving, I sought the carlicst oppom
Tty 10 Walt upon your virtuous wifc, with
nefanous proposals; to all of which she
the mos: decxded negatives, adding, ‘ that
though she might never see vou again, vet
would dic rather than prove faithless to 3
I threatened to use force, but she gave mt
understand. that rather than survive her ds
nour, she would, hike another Lucretia, pl
adagger in her bosom. My resolution was
Ken—1 cared nothing for her threats, and I
prepaning 1o put m¥ infamous desgn into
cuuon, when my aonfidante came 1o inform

to the commander of the forees for hustelease.

that she was dangerously ill. I arnved
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aough to see her expire, and froma snrall vial
which lay near her, marked * Laudanum,” 1
2d no doubt that she had hastened her own
death, rather than endure shame.’
4t A5 I had been thus the occasion of her
geath, f resolved to compensate for 1t 1n sonie
measure, by giving her child an educauon due
whis rank.  For this purpose I left him with
ay own father, as I was obliged to rejoin my
regment, telling hira that he was the sonof an
pumate friend, who had died abroad, and that
s mother had not long survived the death of
%er husband. 1 also informed him—which
‘wasindeed true--that thetrinket round his neck
tore the miniatures of hispsrents. Isenthome
sarly remittances through the regimental
2gent for his suppert, and requested that he
<ould bear my name until I should return to
‘taim him. My next advices froin home in-
‘prmed me that my young protegechad cloped
lee he had attained the age of eignteen, with the
iizu%htcr of a ricts merchant in the neighbour-
#20d, named Glowden. 1 heard no further
:ecount of him until you informed me that he
'ested in the person of Charles Osborne. I
éid feel a lintle compunction for your sorrows
s vou knelt on that day atiny feet, yet my
gemus would not permit me 10 acknow-
ge it, and I recerved you with insult, instead
gving vou the satisfaction for which youon
21 day took so humble a position. Can you
ve me, Montrose, as you glance your eye
ver these pages? I dare not hopeit! Yetl
est endeavour, while hfe is left me, to seek
e pardon of an offended God When these
mes meet your eye 1 shall be no more, yet if 1
v¢ not your forgveness, oh ! Montrose, curse
t my memory ; butl know your noble heart,
1 fivmly beheve that in my grave you will
all ammosity against theunforwunate being
0 now signs himself,
¢ The penitent
¢ St. Georee Ronericx Davev.®
*Swmed in presence of us—James M'Pherson,
Adjutant. John Dunn, Surgeon’
“Thus was the story of the ci-dirant Char-
Oshorne, confirmed in the most minute par-
ats ; 1 was now assured of the death of
oy wife, and through Daley’s means. Butl
f2d forgzven the unfortunate man, and, I war-
p2d not with the dead ! T but gave the tnbute

* The author th.nks:tnccessary to apologize
- having drawn a Br.ush officer in the cna-
fzoier of such 2 willam as Major Caley. and to
kate that that gentleman has no existence save
2 :mamnation. The manner of his death s
bowever, no ficton. A Major of 2 regmment
kuch was stationed in Sammt Vincent before
e “ South Lincoln” ~ought those shores, was
Rt by the sentry on duty at the draw-bndgr,
hezr the upper-barner guard, as s here staiad.
120 sentry suficred for hus cnume 2s recorded
F the narrative. The authar would also apa-
i5ze for having ntraducesd 2 certam gallant
[=lonel and his Iady. in the characters of Lt

Nonel and Mrs. Tharoughgeod, but the “ ca-
Paethes scribendi”™ having sczed tum, he could

22 resist the opponunite of deing them that
I5uce which thar actrons so eminently ment.

of a few tears to the memory of my Isabellaand
again sought my son.

“By the death of Daley, I, as senior captain,
succeeded to the vacant majority, and in con-
sequence, to the command of the regiment. 1
took it upon myself, as I also commanded the
garnson, 10 release Charles from lus confine-
ment, and to give hima room in my own quar.
ters—only requiring his promise that he would
not attempt to escape; this he readily gave,
and the next arrival from Barbados broughtlus
uncondittonal pardon. Upon the arnval of
Colonel Thoroughgood in & few days, I pur-
chased my son’s discharge, and having sold
my commission, I retired to this bittle cottage,
and selected the widow of a brother officer,
who had died some months previous, as gover-
ness for my little grand-daughter, who has
faithfully fulfilled her trust.

“ By my desire my son went to sojourn on
the conunent, where he had resided for abont
ten years, ull by the death of his grand-father
last year, the utle reverted o hum, when he re-
tured to England. I therefore expect the an-
nouncement of his having taken possession of
the title and estates every packet, when I mn-
tend to revisit Europe; and as an elderbrother
cnjoys thefamily title, I will devotethe remain-
der of my days to the service ¢f Hun, whohas
supparted me through «il my tnals and affuc-
uons.” N

Hec ceased, and I ventured to inquire, * what
had become of the man who had shot the Ma-
jor?’ He nformed me briefly that he was
tned for wilful murder, and exccuted 1n pre-
sence of cvery soldier in the garnison, upon the
very spot where the murder was commitied,
and that onc of the others having confessed
therr sharein the transacuon, the remaining
two were trensported for the term of ther na-
tural Lives.

Thus ended the story of Mr. Alontrose, and
evenming beng now waxed late I returned to
the garnson fully convinced of the impenetrable
distance between me and tac beanttful Maw or
Saixt VINCENT.

CHAPTER VI.

“I1a my bosom memoi y hngess,
Pas: enjoyments to recal;
Like the sun-bram’s golden fingers,
Bnght in some deserted hail.
Solitude and Other Pocms.
To those who have cver dweltin trope lat-
tudes, 1t will be unnecessary 0 pamnt the bean-
nies attendimng the first dawn of morming n the
West Indics. Yel, a8 many of the Amaran-



5%

THE AMARANTH.

thine readers have not visited the spot from
whence the opening scenes of this tale are
drawn, it may not be deemed a work of supere-
rogation, 1o say a few words concerning it, as
we proceeded to the * Finis” of our story.

Like the departure of Pheebus—to which al-
most immediatcly succeeds the sable curtain
of night—so is his reappearance. A few faint
glimmerings of hight are at first perceptible in
the Iast; next, like so many golden wands,
the raye of Apollo shootover the horizon: and
at length the glorious orb of day—merging
from the fetters which bound him beneath the
ocean, bursts forth inall his splerdour, thzem-
blem of a glorious and immortal Deity. And
the fair Queen of morning, dressed in her
brightest tobes, and wearing her blandest
smiles, appears dispensing her favours to all
around, like some coquettish maiden, who de-
Iights in a medley of lovers, yet secms to fa-
vour no one in particular. Immediately the
loud report of the morning gun anncunces her
appearance, the shrill notes of the fife, accom-
penied by the long roli of the drum, are heard
in the well-known Reveille, and all among the
military portion of the community—where a
few minutes before a solemn stiliness reigned—
is now bustle and activity.

On oneof those beautiful mornings—theme-
mory of which still lingersin my breast, as the
native poet,from whom themotto which adorns
this chapter is sclected, beautifully expresses
it—"like the golden fingers of the sun, shining
bright over some deserted mansion,” while all
bencath and around is desolate. It wasonea
morning such as 1 have endeavoured to describe
about a fortnight after my last visit to Men-
irose cottage, that I agam stood on the beach
teneath Fort Charlotie. My breast was filled
with a holy feehng, as I gazed upon the beau-
ties of INature, which our opening chapter dis-
closes. Suddenly atanimmeasurabledistance
in the ocean beyond, arose a thick volume of
smoke, wherea vessel appeared like a speck on
the verge of the horizon. A minute clapsed,
and the faint report of a gun announced the
want of 2 pilot, when three bonats having becn
instantly manned, conid have been observed
leaving the harbour of Kingston for the stran-
ger. Icest my eyes to the windward fleg-stafi,
where the arullery man had just hoisted the
Uoion Jack. It was a shipof war. But stay,
what new signal is tius which now rises to the
summit of the flag-staff’ to lecward 7 Caniit
be—s0 soon, $0 unexpected—yes; it 1s—the -
coloured fiag—the stranger brings the Enghish
mail; two gens from the fort announce the

welcome intelligence to the inhabitants. Eve
ry onecis on the alert—anxiety is depicted o;
every countenance, as they alternately hopey
receive tidings of a wife or a sister, ar perhap
—which was my case—a beloved mother; ¢
fear that they will have to wait, perhaps, fe
three months longer, ere they can hear fren
these friends over the far deep. Immediatl;
on the above announcement, I sought and o
tained hberty to proceed to Kinzston, and i
vessel cast anchor just asl arrived in toms!
She was a beautiful craft, every thing zboz
her showing the most perfect symmetry q
form. As I stood in admiration of the beany
ful ship, I observed the gig leave her =ide,
charge of a midshipmen, and as she approac
ed the shore, I could perceive a man of a not:
looking countenance in thestern. A backwe
sweep of the oars served to steady her, as 4
gained the shore, and the stranger nsng {13
his seat stepped on the quay, followed by a
vaat carrying a portmaniean; he appeared
be about thirty-six years of age, he was u
and well proportioned,and wes attired ina
of deep mourning. Drawing out his pocks
handkerchief, I observed a beautiful morrec
covered pocket-book fall on the ground.
picked it up and handed it to him with aky
bow. He thanked me, and in o very ey
manner, at once entered into discourse w3
me, and asked me several questions concerny
the people of the island, &c. I answered i
as I was able, and was proceeding to sp
about the fort, when he interrupted me ra
suddenly, as limagined, with, “Iknow enoz
about Fort Charloite already, young mer
was myself a resident there ere now ; mndsd
the object of my present visitto Saint Vined
is to sec an old friend, whom I left here so3
cleven years since.”

“May I teke the liberty, without being ¢y
sidered imperunently inquisitive, to ask 3
name of the person whom you seck 2 1 asks

“Heis known,” replied the stranger,
the name of Montrose, and I believe resides
the vianity of Cane-Garden-Point.”

i sterted, and upon examining his feate
I instantly remarked his resemblance to 4
mimature shewn me by Mr. Montrose. 19
once replicd—*Then sir, if you will accept 053

guidance, T am happy to szy, that I know
Montrose, who has honoured meby his ne
and I shall feel happy to accompany yoc
Montrose cottage.”

“Is it long since you wereathis residena
ke enquired.

“About a fortmight since,” I answered.
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#Was his health good, when you last visit-
o him 7*

«It was,” said I, *as was that of the beau-
ol Constance, his grond-daughter.”’

~Indeed? You seem to know all about
wm. Is Constance so zery beautiful "

“8he is,” 1 replied, ** as fair a creature as
ever breathed.”
. “How came you acquainted with Mr. diont-
sse?”
i Irelated every thing as it appeared in my
purodectory chapter, and concluded by telling
km that  he had done me the honour torelate
T;he particulars of his life.”
“Then, he of coursc told vou about the
fther of Constance, the unfortunate Osborne?”
“Yes,” I answered, “1 heard ail about the
kfferings of that much injured young man—
knd have even shed tears at the recital of his
KOC&”
#] thenk you sincerely,” he replied, “nor
il you wonder at my expressing my thanks,
fben I inform you that he who was Charles
Ddborne, and who is now the Ear. or Bax-
k105, is the man with whom you are con-
pusing. (1 bowed.)
*1 am happy,” he continued, “ to have met
wh a person who knows my father, and as
Ey arrival is unexpected, you will do me a
pvour by proceeding to the cottage before me,
hd mving him these letters, as well as pre-
nng him for the event of my arrival.”
1assented, and in twenty minutes wasinside
Eontrosc cottage. In as few words, and in
3

delicate a manner as I could, I acquainted
1. Montrose of his son's armrival, and deliver-
K the letters.  He opened one which bore a
ack seal, it announced the death of the Earl,
i Danswe, the brother of Mr. Montrose, with-
2t 1ssue, by which cvent the title devolved
fon the latter. The lovely Constance was
Frenjoved at the idea of meeting with her father,
nd her beautiful eyes were suffused with tears
f0y. At this moment the door slowly open-
K, 204 Lord Bancroft cntered.  Mr. M. rose
om his chair.  * Charles, my dear boy,”
s all he could utter, then poinung to Con-
fance, she was the next moment in the arms
ket father.  Such a scene was oo sacred to
e witnessed by a stranger, so leaving the cot-
ke unobserved, I returned to Fort Chariotte.
* ® L] . * £
“Hallo, you sir—going to sleep all day ?—
2. man, here's a darky been wating for you
=5 haif hour, and you've been slecping as
band as a top—come, rouse and give the fol-
b= his answer.”

“Eh' rubbing my eyes, “cursed cruel of
you, Mr. Henry, to disturb a fellow after that
manner. I had a delicious dream concerning
Constance, when you awoke me by your con-
founded bawling—hang your ugly throat, its
enough to make a parson swear.”

“Oh, very well, Mr. M., if that’s the way
with you, le there if you choose, but as yon
were dreaming of Constance, here’s a juvenile
specimen of Warren's blacking, who canillus-
trate the particulars of your dream, better than
any thing I can say or do for you.”

“No more Warrcn brackmn® dan be your-
serref, Massa Henry, but praps Lord Danswa,
or Bancrof’ no tink me serve dis way, when
me bring message from dem to misser M.”

*What 7" said I, “a message froam the cot-
tage? give it me, my sable mercury, I'll at-
tend vou ir an instant.”

% No, know noting ’bout sabre mercry,
Massa M.—mercry in de grass yander, dem
call 'mometer, wat tell ’bout de wedder.”

“*Why, confound it Sambo, you are rather
saucy this morning.”

“Be sure I saucy, masser M., Garramighty !
prirty ting, me head futman to two great lord,
and must be sarv’d dis way, when mecomeon
errand, nebber sabey sich a dem ting in me
hfe.”

The above conversation occurred one morn-
ing about a fortmght after the arrival of Lord
Bancroft. I had rather overslept myself, hav-
ing only returned about four o’clock that morn-
ing from playmg at a ball which was held in
the Court House on the previous night.—
Having avose, and hastily dressed myself, I
took the note from the hittle slave, who had
come from the cottage, and having broken the
seal, read as follows—

# As Lord Danswa and my father contem-
plate proceeding to England, ina few days, the
former has desired me 10 request your attend-

ance at the cotiage, as soon as you can make
it convenent. Yours,

Coxstaxce.”

1 lost no time in complying with the request
contawned in the above notc, and in about two
hours from the ume 1 recaived it, 1 was again
at Montrosecottage. Upon entering the place,
I found Constance alone. She had, since I
last saw her, assumed a dress of the same
sable hue as that worn by her father, which
scemed to give additional tustre to her charms.
I entered unperceived, she was cmployed in
giving the finishing touches to a miniature. 1
caught a ghmpse of it and was beyond mea-

sure gratificd on percciving my own fcatures.
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A glight motivn which I made, disturbed her,
she looked up and blushing deeply, was about
10 hide the miniature, but I begged of her not
to deprive me of the gratification which such
a discovery had conveyed. A heavenly smile
illumined her lovely countenance, as she in-
formed me that she had been engaged during
the last fortnight in painting two portraits—
one was that upon which 1 had just seen her
employed, the other was her own likeness,
“and as I intend making you a present of the
latter,” added she, “ you caunot be offended at
my keeping the other.” So saying, she hand-
ed me a morocco case, in which was her minia-
ture, painted onivory. “When youlook upon
this,” said she, *“in future Tears, you will, per-
haps, think upen Constance.”

 Yes, beautiful Constance,” I replied, “no
matter to what country fatz may call me, as I
gaze upon this precious gift, I shall never cease

to cherish the memory of this moment—and

though an impenetrable barrier is between us,
yet shall thy image be ever present t¢ my
mind—and fond retrospection shall convey a
thrill of delight to my heart, as I call 10 mind
the many happy hours I have spent at Mont-
rose cottage, in thy loved society.”

At this moment the two Earls entered, and
each having made me a present of some vzl-
uable books, they informed me that as a ship
was to sail on the following day for Europe,
they had provided a passage in her, and would
embark that evening. Iaccordingly pronoun-
ced my valediction and left the cottage.

1 bad got to the bottom of the path, when a
light hand was placed on my shoulder, I turn-
ed and beheld Constance.

“Here,” said she, “is a book which I had
forgotten to give you; you will find my name
written in it, and now once again farewell.”—
She extended herhand—1 pressedit to my lips,
and calling for a blessing upon her head, I tore
myeelf away and saw herno more. Thebook
was a copy of the liturgy, clegantly bound.

Kind and gentlereader,— My journey isncar-
1y ended, may I be permitied to hope that you
have not heen tired of my company ? It but
remains for me now 10 dispose of my heroine,
by either killing her or marrying her, accord-
ing to the approved principles of tale-teHing.
AsThave, however, already killed two ladiesin
the foregoing narrative, you, my fair friend, will
not thank me if 1 do not let the beautiful Cor-
stance have a better fate, and as I cannot mar-
1y her myself, I must endeavour to provide a
husband worthy of her virtue and beauty.

Twelve months after the departure of the

two Earls and Constance from Saint Vmccn;‘
I received a letter from Europe, announcy
the marriage of the lovely ci-dizant Mad 4
Saint Vincent, with the most noble, the Ma
quis of ——, the ecldest son of the Duke of —|
The letier contained a handsome present froy
the young Marchioness, upon the occaston
her marriage.
Thus have I, gentle reader, brought my 14
to a close; should it succed in giving you azf
amusement,] shall be well repaid for the trou:,
of having written it. Meanwhile, I bid you 4
the present farewell—and if on this, my fi
appearance on the literary stage, I be not iis
sed for my presumption, I may at a future
riod trouble you with another of the remuy
cences of
Fredericton, 1842.

s @ @ +eee

Sclected for the Amaranth.
THE WOUNDED SOLDIER.s

A Sovpizz

Ox yonder blood empurpled plain,
Beside the foaming ocean,
On whose steep shore the wild waves roy]
In billowy commotion.
Contending Hosts the battle wag’d—
There burr.u the flame of fight;
And warriors is the tempest raged,
In unselenting, wrath engag'd,
Sunk to .ternal night.

ZAud when af last the victors fierce
The wo' k of biood had ended,
And twilight grey had pass'd away,
And murky night descended ;—
Then shrieks of pain 2nd hollow moans
Teriffic rent the air—
Expiring warriors’ dying groans,
And all the agonizing tones,
Of horrer and despair.

And high above the wither'd oak,
The mighty owl sat screaming—

And through the shroud of shadowy cloz
'The moon seem’d scarcely beaming,

The whistling curlew hovered rcund
The wild and dreary shore—

The sad wind sobb’d a moaning sound,

And bitterns o’er the marshy ground
Pour'd ferth their booming roar.

Near that bleak spot, where yon grey r
Frowns o'cr the foaming billow,

* The above verses were sent us by a
respondent, who wrote them from mem
which will be an excuse for any trnifling in
curacy that may occur in them.—Ec. A
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Swetch'd on the clay a soldier lay,

The cold, cold earth his pillow 3
Wounded, and musing on his woes,

To Heaven he pour’d his sighs—
Aud fervent pray’d that fate might close
His burning tortures in repose,

And seal in death hiseyes.

When in the tempest of his grief
And heart consuming anguish,
To his lov’d hoine, his mind would roam—
And for its comforts languish ;
Thoughts of his fond, his tender wifo
Ang all his children dear,
With whom had pass’d his happier life—
Secure from war’s ferocious strife,
Oft forc’d the starting tear.

s thus the hapless warrior lay—
And lost in mis'ry—ponder'd,

4 bloody train, who strip'd the slain
Across the valley wander'd;

Women, or rather fiends of night,
Who shun’d the eye of day;

Bat when the pale moon lent her light

Roam’d bratal o'er the field of fight,
Like savage beasts of prey.

And one of this remorseless crew
Observ’d the soldier wailing,

And heard his sighs and moans arise
In sorrow unavailing;

Silent she stole along the shore—
A tigress from her den,

And in her red right hand she bore

4 battle axe all crimson’d o’er—
With blood of murder'd men.

4s near the wounded man she stood
And gaz'd his figure over,

{Thus high above the helpless dove,
The hawk is seen to hover.)

Ske wav'd the axe around her hcad,
No second stroke intending,

Ent ere 1ts rapid course had sped

To strike the fainting warrior dead,
Her arm was caught descending.

Astonish'd ! quick she wheel'd around,
With furious impulse turning—

Her with'ning look, a soul bespoke,
With rage mal'goant burning.

When full before her on the strand,
The shadowy rock below,

She saw a lovely female stand

And view’d aghast, a youth whose hand,
Had stop'd the impending blow.

Bafit'd the base assassin sunk,
Then o’ct the soldier kneehng,

With tender air, gaz'd on the fair—
Wrap'd in tumultuous feeling ;

For in her tender arms caress'd,
Her wounded husband lay,

And as in wild confusion press'd

She held him to her throbbing breast—
She saw him faint away.

But they have borne him to his home,
Across the bounding billow,
And friendship’s bland, and love’s soft hand
Have smooth’d the warrior’s pillow.
And in the ev'ning of his day,
Joy’s beam hath warm’d his soul—
His wounds, his cares have fled away
As mists before the morning ray,
Their fading volumes roll.

And see yon gibbet on the rock,
With ev’ry wild wind waving,
Where wheel their flight, the prowling kite,
And vulture ever craving.
There whit'ning in the passing gale—
And moving to and fro,
The assassin’s bones o’erhang the vale,
Ang trav’lers pointing tell the tale
And curse her as they go.
- L
ANSWER TO QUESTIONS IN THE
JULY NUNBER.

Ist.—In the trapaziunr draw a diagonal, and
let two perpendiculars drop on it from the op-
posite angles; find a point in the largest side
that will cut off a part, bearing tre same pro-
portion toit that the shorter porpendicular does
wthelonger. Bisect thelonger of these parts,
and it will be cut in a point, from which, if 2
line be drawn to the opposite angle of the tra-
paziun, which is cut by the diagonal, the figure
will be bisected.—Q E F.

2ad.—Divide the two opposite sides of the:
squareintofive cqual parts, draw two linesfrom
either of the angles, which will form two tri-
angles, eaclr having for its base two of these
divisions; they will of course be equa!, being
of the same altitude. Do the same an the op-
posite side—you will then haxe four equal tri-
angles, and a parallelogram, equal to one of the
triangles, being on half the base, and of the
same altitude; and thercfore the square is di-
vided into five equal parts, none of the sections
being parallel either to the sides or diagonal.—
QEF.

St. Jokn, July, 1842,
B @@

Marnexs in loveare pensive—when they get
married, they become ex-pensive.

P. S—w.
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TER ARMARANTIEL

Ir any thing can tend to excite us to greater
exertion than we have already bestowed in aur
endeavours to render the Amaranth acceptable
to its patrons, it will bethe numerous and high-
ly flattering enconiums, which on the appear-
ance of every number greet our publication.
If the Amaranth is not so popular and so largely
patronised in New-Brunswick as we might
reasonably hopeit would be, yot it is gratifying
to find that in the sister Provinces, and espe-
cially in Nova-Scotia, it has gained for itself a
name and notoriety which our most sanguine
expectations never led us toanticipate. From
private sources, we still continue to receive
many warm expressions of kindness and re-
gard—and here we cannot omit to record one
extract from the numerous compliments lying
before us;—and coming to us as it does,
from a young lady of talent and worth—and
who, by the way, is an occasional contributor,
renders it doubly acceptable :—** Among the
“‘many periodicals we receive in our village,
“none is looked for with greater anxiety than
“ your Magazine, which is a great favorite with
“myself and friends. Many express regret
*that your fair correspondent, Mrs. B—x, does
“not become a regular contributor, as her wri-
“tings were very gencrally admired lrere.—
“Where is “W. R. M. B.?” that he does not
“any more appear ;—his story called * The
“ Ingrate,”’ was chastely and beautifully writ-
“ten, and was much admired for the faithful
¢ delineation of the character of its hero, and
*1ts strict accordance with historical facts.—
“ Eugene, as a romance W iter, asregards cor-
““rectness and beauty of style, and the interest
*and charmshe throws around the scenesand
* chargceters he portrays, may challenge com-
“parison with any of the writers of the Old or
«“New World—and when I say this, I feel that
“I am saying a great deal. The scenery and
“conflicts uctween the English and the red
“men, described with such vividness by Eu-
¢ aene, forn a part of the early history of our
“part of the country. All these writers are
“ornaments to the provinee, and deserve an
“imperishable record in their country’s fame.”

To the Montreal Transcripl, alitcrary paper
of great merit, and the Montreal Royal Stand-
ard, we beg the acceptance of our warmest
wishes for their welfare, for their repeated and
very flattering and disinterested notices of the
Amaranth. To the Halifax Morning Post,
the Times, and the Morning Herald, we owe

a debt of gratitude—and to our own Proviney
News-paper press, we beg the acceptance ¢
our kindest regard—their warm wishes an
often expressed desire for our success, ha
checred and urged us forward in the work-
Our chief object has been attained—the bring
ing forward a great mass of literary talent,as
the securing for our Blagazine a degree of pgy
ularity, equal 10 any ever enjoyed by anv sig,
lar putlication in the British Provinces. W
extract from the Halifax Times the followin
heing part of a very flattering notice contai
in that paper: * * *
“They have got up a little work in St. Jol
“called the* Amaranth,” conducted with abili
“and talent, the articles in which in proses
t verse, would be creditablein any communitd
“Itis a lovely flower blocming on amidst
“fallen fortunes of the sister city, and diffus
“its fragrancearound to bid the wretched hog
“and the depressed in spirit once more imagy
“ visions of happiness and presperity. An
“will be the harbinger of hope, and many g
“one who in the t0ils of adversity hasfelty
“soothing influence of its sweet tales and m
“ poetry, will not in prosperity forget the ga
“and as they watered it amid trialeand watd
“ed its carly growth in beauty, will contia
“to nurture it until its blossoms shall k
“had a wider expansion, and the people
“gaze upon it with wonder and delight.”” +

To CorrespoxpERTS.—We are sorry tod
appoint the authoress of “ 4 Tale of F
perance,” which we promised should appes
this number, by anaouncing to her that weh
been compelled to omit it in order to find ra
for the conclusion of ¢ The Maid of St. i
cenl.”  If our correspondernts will be pati
they shall all be attended to. ;

“Spring,’” by “ Wilhelmina;” “ A Jow
to Fredericton,” by * Junius;” * Whatis 3
piness?’ by “H. S. B.;” “ Childhood,"}
the same, and “ Lines Writler in a
Album,” by “XKate,”” with numerous !
favors are before us.
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