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THE FALL OF CHICAGGG.

CHAPTER I.

It was on a beautiful day in the early part of the month of April, 1818,
that fonr persons were met in a rude farm-house, sitnated on the Southern
Branch of the Chicago river, and about fonr miles distant from the fort of
that name. They had just risen from their humble mid-day meal, and three
of them were now lingering near the fire-place, filled with blazing logs,
which, at that early season, diffused a warmth by no means disagreeabls,
and gave an air of cheerfulness to the interior of the smoke-discolored build-
ing.

He who appeared to be master of the establishment was a tall, good look-
ing man of about forty-five, who had, evidently, been long a denizen of the
forest, for .his bronzed countenance bore traces of care.and toil, while his
rugged, yet well-formed hands conveyed the impression of the unceasing
war he had waged against the gigantic trees of this Western land. He was
habited in a hunting-frock of grey homespun, reaching about half way down
to his knee, and trimmed with a full fringe of a somewhat darker hue. - His
trowsers were of the same waterial, and both were girt around his loins by
a common belt of black leather, fagtened by a plain white buckle, into
which was thrust a sheath of black leather also, containing a large knife
peculiar to the backwoodsmen of that day. His feet were encased in
moocasins, and on his head, covered with strong dark hair, was carelessly
donned a slouched hat of common black felt, with several plaited folds of the
sweet grass of the adjoining prairie for a band. He was seemingly a man
of strong mauscular power, whils his stern dark eye denoted firmness and
daring.

The elder of the two men, to whom this individual stood, evideutly, in
the character of a superior, was a short thick-set person of about fifty, with
huge whiskers that, originally blavk, had been slightly grizzled by time.
His eyebrows were bushy and overhanging, and almost concealed the small,
and twinkling eyes, which it required the beholder to encounter more than
once before he could decide their true color to be a dark gray. A blanket
coat that had ounce been white, but which the action of some half dozen win-
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ters had changed into a dirty yellow. enseloped his rather full form, around
which it was confined by a coarse worsted sash of mingled blue and red,

thickly studded with minute white beads. His trowsers, with broad seams, -

after the fashion of the Indian leggin, were of a dark crimson, approaching
to a brick-dust color, and on his feet he wore the stiff shoe-pack, which, with
the bonnet dleu on his grizzled head, and the other parts of his dress already
described, attested him to be what bie was— a French Canadian. Close at his
heels, and moving as he moved, or squatted on his haunches. gazing into the
face of his master when stationary, was a large dog of the mongrel breed
peculiar to the country—evidently with wolf blood in his veins.

His companion was of a different style of figure ard costume. He was a
thin, weak-looking man, of middle height, with a complexion that deroted
his Saxon origin. Very thin brows, retroussé nose, and a light gray eye in
which might be traced an expression half simple, half cunning, completed
the picture of this personage, whose lank body was encased in an old Ameri-
can uniform of faded blue, so scanty in its proportions that the wrists of the
wearer wholly exposed themselves beneath the short, narrow sleevesywhile

the skirts only “shadowed not concealed,” that part of the body they had -

been originally intended to cover. A pair of blue pantaloons, perfectly in
keeping, on the score of scantiness and age, with the coat, covered the
attenuated lower.limbs of the wearer, on whose head, moreover, was stuck
a conical cap that had all the appearance of having been once a portion of
the same uniform, and had only undergone change in the loss of its peak.
A small black leather, narrow ridged stock was clasped arpund his thin, and
scare-crow neck, and that so tightly that it was the wonder of his compan-
Jons how strangulation had so long been avoided. A dirty, and very coarse
linen shirt, showed itself partially between the bottom of the stock, and the
uppermost buttow of the coat, which was carefully closed, while his feet were
protected from the friction of the stiff, though nearly wornout, military
thoes, by wisps of hay, that supplied the absence of the sock. This man
was about five and thirty.

The last of the little party was a boy. He was a raw-boned lad of about
fourteen years of age, and of fair complexion, with blue eyes, and an immense
‘head of bushy hair, of the same hue, Which seemed never to have known
the use of the comb His feet were naked, and his trowsers and shirt, the
only articles of dress upon-him at the moment, were of 8 homespun some-
what resembling in color the hunting frock of his master. A thick black
leather strap was also around his loins—evidently part of an old bridle
rein.

The two men first described, drew near the fire and lighted their pipes.
The ex-militaire thrust a quid of tobacco into his cheek, and taking up &
small piece of pine board that rested against the chimney corper, split & por-
tion off this with his jack-knife, and commenced whittling. The boy busied
himself in clearing the table, throwicg occasionally seraps of bread and dried
venison, which had constituted the chief portion of the meal, to the dog,
‘which, however, contrary to custom, paid little attention to these marks of
gavor, but moved impatiently, at intervals, to the door, then returning, squate
“ted himself again on his haunches, at a short distance from his master, and
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attering a low sound betwixt a whine and a growl, looked piteously up into
his face.

%Vat the devil is de matter wid you, Loup Garou?” remarked the Gana-

dian at iength, as, removing the pipe from his lips, he stretched his legs, and
poised himself in his low wood-bottomed chair, putting forth his right hand
at the same time to his canine follower. ¢ You not eat, and you make noise
as if you wish me to see one racoon in de tree.”
+ “Loup Garou don’t prate about coons I guess,” drawled the man in the
faded uniform, without, however, removing his eyes from the very interest-
ing occupation in which he was engaged. That dog I take"t, Le Noir, means
something else—something more than we human critters know. By gosh,
boss,” looking for the first time at him who stood in that position to the
rest of the party—* If we can’t smell the varmins, I take it Loup Garou
. does.”

At this early penod of clvﬂlzsmon, in these remote countries, there was
little distinction of rank between the master and the man—the employer and
the employed. Indeed the one was distinguished from the other only by the

Jinstructions given and received, in regard to certain services to be performed.

They labored together—took their meals together—generally smoked together
—drank together—conversed together, and if they did not absolutely sleep
together, often reposed in the same room. There was, therefore, nothing
extraordinary in the familiar tone in which the ci-devant soldier now
addressed him whose hired help he was. The latter, however, was in an
irritable mood, and he answered sharply.

“ What have you got into your foolish head now, Ephraim Giles? You
do nothing but prophesy evil. What varmint do you talk of, and what has
Loup Garou to do with it? Speak, what do you mean ?—-lf you mean any-
thing at all.”

As he uttered this half rebuke, he rose abruptly from his chair, shook the
ashes from his pipe, and drew himself to his fall height, withhis back to the
fire. There had been nothing very remarkable in the observation made by
the man to whom he had addressed himself, but he was in a peculiar state
of mind, that gave undae importance to every word, sounding, as it did, a
vague presentiment of some coming evil, which the very singnlar manner of.
the dog had created, although he would scarcely acknowledge this to himself.

The man made no reply, but continued whittling, humming, at the same
time, the air of “ Yankee Doodle.”

¢ Answer me, Ephraim Giles,” peremptorily resymed his master; * leave
off that eternal whittling of yours, if you can, and explain to me your
meaning.”

¢ Etarnal whittling! do you call it, Boss? I guess it’s no such thing.
No man knows better nor you, that, if I can whittle the smallest stick in
creation, I can bring down the stoutest tree as well as ere a fellow in
Michigan. Work is work—play is play. It's only the difference, I reckon,
of the axe and the knife.”

“ Will you answer mny question like a man, and not like a fool, as you
are 1” shouted the other, stooping, and extending his left hand, the fingers
of which he insinuated into the stock already described, while, with a
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powerful jerk, he both brought the man to his feet, and the blood into his
usually cadaverous cheek.

Ephraimn Giles, half-throttled, and writhing with pain, made a movement
s if he would have used the knife in a much less innocent manner than
whittling, but the quick, stern eye of his master, detected the involuntary
act, and his hand, suddenly relinquishing its hold of the collar, grasped the
wrist of the soldier with such a vice-like pressure, that the fingers immedi-
ately opened, and the knife fell upon the hearth. -

The violence of lis own act, brought Mr. Heywood at once to a sense of
the undue severity he hiad exercised towards his servant, and he immediately
said, taking his hand:

“ Ephraim Giles, forgive me, but it was not intended. Yet, I know not
how it is, the few words you spoke just now made me anxious to know
what you meant, and 1 could not repress my impatience to hear your
explanation.”

The soldier had never before remarked so much dignity of manner about
his Boss, as he termed Mr. Heywood, and this fact, added to the recollection
of the severe handling he had just met with, caused him to be a little more
respectful in his address.

““‘Well, I reckon,” he said, picking up his knife, and resuming his whittling,
but in a less absorbed manner, I meant no harm, but merely that Loup
Garou can nose an Injin better than ere a one of us.”

“Nose an Indian better than any one of us! Well, perbaps he can—he
sees ?em every day, but what has that to do with his whining and growling
Jjust fow ¥’

“Well, I'll tell you, Boss, what I mean, more plain-like. You know that
patch ot wood borderin’ on the prairie, where you set me to cat, t'other
day ¢’

*Ido. What of that®”

* Well, then, this mornin’ I was cuttin’ down as big an oak as ever grew
in Michigan, when, as it went thunderin’ through the branches, with noise
enough to scare every buffalo within a day’s hunt, up started, not twenty
yards froma it’s tip, ten or a dozen or so of Injins, all gruntin’ like pigs, and
looking as ferce as so many red devils. They didn’t look quite plessant, I
calcilate.”

‘“Indeed,” remarked Mr. Heywood, musingly; “ a party of Pottowa.ttamms
I presume, from the Fort. We all know there is a large encampment of
them in the neighborhood, but they are our friends.”

* May-be so,” continued Ephraim Giles, “ but these varmint didn’t look
over friendly, and then I guess the Pottowattamies don’t dress in war paint,
’oept when they dance for liquor.”

* And are you quite sure these Indians were in their war paint " asked
his master, with an ill-concealed look of anxiety.

“ No mistake about it,” replied Giles, still whittling, “and I could almos¢
swear, short as the squint was I got of ’em, that they were part of those
who fought us en the Wabash, two years sgo.”

“How so, den, you are here, Gile. If dey wicked Injm, how you kap
your -fanny little cap, an’ your scalp under dé cap ¥
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This question was asked by the Canadian, who had hitherto, while puffing
his pipe, listened indifferently to the conversation, but whose attention had
now become arrested, from the moment that his fellow-laborer had spoken
of the savages, so strangely disturbed by him.

“Well, I don’t exactly know about that, myself,” returned the soldier,
slightly raising his cap and scratching his crown, as if in recollection of some
narrowly escaped danger. ‘I reckon, tho’, when I see them slope up like a

covey of red-legged pattridges, my heart was in my mouth, for I looked for

nothin’ else but that same operation: but I wur just as well pleased, when,
after talkin’ their gibberish, and makin’ all sorts of signs among themsélves,
they made tracks towards the open prairie.”

¢ And why did you not name this, the instant you got home $” somewhat
sternly questioned Mr. Heywood.

“ Where’s the use of spilin’ a géod dinner ?” returned the soldier. It
was all smokin’ hot when I came in from choppin’, and I thought it best for
every man to tuck it in before I said a word about it. Besides, I reckon T
don’t know as’ they meant any harm, seein’ as how they never carried off

y top-knot ;—only it was a little quéer they were hid in that way in the
woods, and looked so fierce when they first jumped up in their nasty paint.’

“Who knows,” remarked Mr. Hoywood, taking down his rifle from the
side of the hut opposite to the chimney, and examining the priming, * but
these féllows may have tracked you back, and are even now, lurking near
us.  Ephraim Giles, you should have told me of this before.”

E And so,” replied the soldier, *“I was goin’ to, when Loup Gsrou began

with his capers. Then it was I gave a parable like, about his scentin' the -

varmint better nor we human critters could.”

“ Ephraim Giles,” said Mr. Heywood, sharply, while he fixed his dark eye
upon him, as if he would have read his inmost soul, * you say that you have
been a soldier, and fought with our armty en the Wabash Why did you
léave the service "’

“ Because,” drawled the ex-militaire, with a leeririg expression of his eye,
“ my captin was a bad judge of good men when he had ’em, and reckoned
T was shammin’ when I fell down rale sick, and was left behind in a ¢harge
made on the Injins at Tippecanoce. I couldn’t stand the abuse he gave me
for this, and so I left him.” .

¢ Cool, indeed,” sneered Mr. Heywood ; * nc'v then, Ephraim Giles, hear
my opinion. Your captain thought you were a coward, for he judged you
from your conduct. I, too, judge you from your conduct, and have no
hesitation ih pronouncing you to be a rogue or a fool.”

“ Well, I want to know1” was the only rejoinder of the man, as he went
on unconcernedly with his whittling.

“Le Noir,” said his master to the Canadian, who, imitating his eéxample,
had taken down a long duck gun from the same side of the hut, ¢ také your
dog with you. and reconnoitre in the neighborhood. You speak Indian, and
if any of these people are to be seen, ascertain who they are and why ——°*

Here he was interrupted by the gradually approaching sounds of rattling
deer hoofs, so well kncwn as composing one of the lower ornaments of the
Indian war-dress, while, at the same moment, the wild moaning of Lottp
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@aron, then standing at the front d8or-way, was renewed even more plain-
tively than before.

Mr, Heywood’s cheek blanched. It was not with fear, for he was a man
incapable of fear in the common acceptation of the word, but independently
of certain vague apprehensions for others, his mind had been in a great
degree unhinged by un unaccountable presentiment of evil, which instinct~
ively had come over it that day. It was this, that, inducing a certain
irresoluteness of thought and action, had led him into a manifestation of
peevish contradiction in his address to Ephraim Giles, There are moments,
when, without knowing why, the nerves of the strongest—the purposes of
the wisest, are unstrung—and when it requires all our tact and self-possession
to conceal from others, the momentary weakness we almost blush to admit to
ourselves. ,

But there was no time for reflection. The approach to the door was
suddenly shaded, and in the next instant the dark forms of three or four
savages, speedily followed by others, amounting in all to twelve, besides their
chief, who was in the advance, crossed the threshold, and, without uttering
a word, either of anger or salutation, squatted themselves upon the floor.
They were stout, athletic warriors, the perfect symmetry of whose persons
could not be concealed even by the hideous war-paint with which they were

_ thickly streaked—inspiring anything but confidence in the honesty or friend-

liness of their intentions. The head of each was shaved and painted as well
as his person, and only on the extreme crown had been left & tuft of hair, to
which were attached feathers, and small bones, and other fantastic ornaments
peculiar to their race—a few of them carried American rifles—the majority,
the common gun periodically dealt out to the several tribes, as presents from
the British Government, while all had in addition to their pipe-tomahawks
the formidable and polished war-club.

Such visitors, and so armed, were not of a description to remove the
apprehensions of the little party in the farm-house. Their very silence,
added to their dark and threatening looks, created more than mere suspi-
cion—a certainty of evil design—and deeply did Mr, Heywood deplore
the folly of Ephraim Giles in failing to apprise him of his meeting with
these people, at the earliest moment after his return. Had he done so, there
might have been a chance, nay, every assurance of relief, for he knew that
a party from the fort, consisting of a non-commissioned officer and six men,
were even now fishing not more than two miles higher up the river. He
was aware that the boy, Wilton, was an excellent runner, and that within .
an hour, at least, he could have reached and brought down that party, who,
8s was their wont, when absenting themselves on these fishing excursions,
were provided with their arms. However, it might not yet be too late, and
he determined to make the attempt. To call and spesk to the boy aside,
would, he was well aware, excite the suspicions of his unwelcome guests,
while it was possible that, as they did not understand English, (so at least
he took it for granted) a communication made to him boldly in their pre-
sence, would be construed into some domestic order.

 Wilton,” he said calmly to the boy, who stood near the doorway with
alarm visibly depicted on his countenance, and looking as if he wounld
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eagerly selze a favorable opportunity of escape, “ make all haste to the fish-
ing party, and tell Corporal Nixon who commands it, to lose no time in pull-
ing down tlie stream. You will come back with them. Quick, lose not a
moment.”

Delighted at the order, the boy made no answer, but hatless—shoeless as
he was, disappeared round the corner of the house. Strange to say, the
Indians, although they had seemingly listened with attention to Mr. Hey-
wood while issuing these directions, did not make the slightest movement to
arrest the departure of the boy, or even to remark upon it—merely turning to
their chief, who uttered a sharp and satisfied * ugh.”

During all this time, Mr. Heywood and Le Noir stood at some little
distance from the Indians, and nearly on the spot they had occupied at their
entrance, the one holding his rifle, the other his duck-gun, the butts of both
resting on the floor. At each moment their anxiety increased, and it seemed
an age before the snecor they had sent for could arrive. How long, more-
over, would tlese taciturr’ and forbidding-mannered savages wait before
they gave some indication of overt hostility, and even if nothing were done
prior to the arrival of the fishing party, would these latter be in sufficient
force to awe thiem into a pacific departure? The Indians were twelve in
number, exclusive of their chief, all fierce and determined. They, with the
soldiers, ning; for neither Mr. Heywood nor Le Noir seemed disposed to
count upon any efficient aid from Ephraim Giles, who, during this dumb
scene, continued whittling before the Indians, apparently as cool and indiffer-
ent to their presence, as if he had conceived them tu be the most peaceably

. disposed persons in the world. He had, however, listened attentively to the

order given to Wilton by his master, and had not failed to remark that the
Indians had not, in any way, attempted to impede his departure.

“What do you think of these people, Le Noir,” at length asked Mr. Hey-
wood, without, however removing his gaze from his visitors. * Can they be
friendly Pottawattamies?” .

“Friendly Pottawattamies! no, sare,” returned the Canadian seriously,
and shragging up his shoulders. * Dey no dress, no paint like de Pottawat-
tamie, and I not like der black look—no, sare, dey Winnebago.”

He laid a strong emphasis on the last word, and as he expected, a general
“ugh” among the party attested that he had correctly nanted their
tribe.

While they were thus expressing their conjectares in regard to the char-
acter and intentions of their guests, and inwardly determining to sell their
lives as dearly as possible if attacked. Ephraim Giles had risen from his
seat in the corner of the chimney, and with his eyes fixed on the stick he
was whittling, walked coolly out of the door, and sauntered down the path-
way leading to the river. But if he had calculated on the same indifference
to his actions that the Indians had manifested towards the boy, he was mis-
taken. They all watched him keenly as he slowly sauntered towards the
water, and then, when he had got about half way, the chief suddenly spring-
ing to his feet, and brandishing his tomahawk demanded in broken, Jbut per-
fectly intelligible English, where he was going.

© “Well, I want to know,” exclaimed the soldier, turning round, and in &
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tone in\’iicazi%g surprise that he had thus been questioned—* only goin over
thar,” he continued, pointing t- the haystacks on the opposite side of the
river, around which stood many cattle,” goin I guess to give out some grub
to the beasts, and T'll be back in no time, to give you out some whisky.”
Then, resuming his course. he went on whittling as unconcernedly as

* before.

The chief turned to his followers, and alow, yet eager conversation ensued.
Whether it was that the seeming indifference of the an, or his promise of
the whisky on his return, or that sume other motive influenced them, they
contented themselves with keeping a vigilant watch upon his movements,

Mr. Heywood and the Frenchman exchanged looks of surprise; they could
not account for the action of Ephraim Giles, for although it was his office
to oross the river daily for the purpose he had named, it had never been at
that period of the day. How the Indians could suffer his departure, if their
intentions were really hostile, it was moreover impossible for them to com-
prehend; and in proportion as the hopes of the one were raised by this
circumnstance, so were those of the other depressed.

Mr. Heywood began to think that the suspicions of the Canadian were
unfounded, and that their guests were, after all, but a party of warriors on
their way to the Fort, either for purposes of traffic with the only merchant
residing in its vicinity, or of busiuess with the officer commanding. It was
not likely, he reasoned, that men coming with hostile designs, would have
sdffered first the boy to be despatched on a mission which, obscurely as he
had worded his directions, must in some measure have been understood by the
chief ; and, secondly, permitted Ephraim Giles to leave the house in the
manner just seen—particularly when the suspicion entertained by him as
well as by Le Noir and himself, must have been apparent.

But the Canadian drew no ‘such inference from these facts. Although he

" could not speak the Winnebago language, he was too conversant with the

customs of the Indians, to perceive, in what they permitted in this seeming
confidence, anything but guile. He felt assured they had allowed the boy
to depart on his errand solely that they might have a greater number of vic-
tims in their power. Nothing was more easy, numerous as they were, than
to despatch them, and then, lying in ambush amoeng the trees that skirted
the banks, to shoot down every one in the fishing boat before a landing could
be effected, and preparations made for defenoe; while, in the indifference of
their conduct in regard to the departure of Ephraim Giles, he saw but a
design to disarm suspicion, and thus induce them to lay by their arms, the
reports of which wonld necessarily alarm the party expected, and so far put
them on their guard as to defeat their plans. The very appearance of Giles,
moreover, crossing the water, if seen by the descending boat would, he
thought they imagined, be a means of lulling the party into security, and
thus rendering them a more easy .prey.

. While the master and the servant were thus indulging their opposite

reﬂectlons, without, however, making any intercommunication of then,
-prraxm Giles, who had now thrust his knife and stick into the pocket of

“his short skirt, shoved off the only canoe that was to be seen, and stepping
into it, and seizing the paddle, urged it slowly, and without the slightest
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appearance of hurry, to the opposite bank, where, within less than ten
minutes, he had again hauled it up. Then, as cooly ascending the bank, he
approached one of the haystacks, and drew from it a few haudfuls of fodder
which he spread upon the ground, continuing to do o, as the cattle assembled
around, until he had gained the outermost haystack bordering immediately
upon the wood.” This reached, he gave a loud yell, which was promptly
answered by the Indians, who had continued to watch his movements up to
the very moment of his disappearance; and darting along a narrow path
which skirted the wood, ran with all his speed towards the Fort. His flight
hadnot jasted five minutes, when the reports of several gung, fired from the
direction he had just quitted. met his ear, and urged him to even greater
exertion, until at length, haggard and breathless, he gained his destination,
and made his way to the commanding officer. to whom he brieflv detailed
the startling occurrences he had witnessed.

————

CHAPTER II.

Tre Fort of Chicago, at that period, stood upon a portion of the same
ground occupied by its successor, and was, in fact, a very epitome of s
fortress. On the western side, two block-houses constituted its chief defence,
while on the. north, a subterranean passage led from the parade;ground to
the river, near the banks of which it had been erected. The uses of this
sally port were two-fold—firstly, to afford the garrison a supply of water in
the event of a siege—secondly, to facilitate escape, if necessary. The
country around, now the seat of fruitfulness and industry, was at that time a
wilderness, tenanted only by the savage, and by the few daring and adven-
turous whites who hdd devoted their lives to purposes of traffic, yet whose

nmnbers was so small as to induce them, with a view to their safety, to:

establish themselves as near the Fort as possible. Roads, there were none,
and the half formed trail of the Indian furnished the only means of commu-:
nication between this distant port, and the less thinly-settled portions of
Michigan. Nor were these journeys of frequent oocurrence, but performed
at long intervals, by the enterprising and the robust men—who feared: not
to encounter privations and hardships—encampiug at night in the wouds,
or finding a less desirable repose in the squalid wigwam of the unoertain
Indian. ’ 4

The mouth of the Chicago River was then nearly half a mile more to the
southward than it is now. At a short distance from the lake, which gives
its mame to the territory, it soon branched off abruptly to the north, and

* then again, taking another turn, pursued its original westernly course, and,

passing near the Fort, gave to the latter the appearance of a slightly elevated
peninsula, separated only from the water by a geatle declivity of no great
extent. On the same side of the river was the Government Agency House,
and at about a quarter of a mile from that, a spot generally used as a place
of encampment by the friendly Indians—at that moment ocoupied by a
numerous band of Pottawattarries. Immediately opposite to the Fort, stood
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had long mixed with the Indians—had much influence with, and was highly
regarded by them; and, close to his abode, lived with his family, consi#ting
of his wife and her sister, French Canadians like himself, Ouilmette, one of
the most attached of his people, and enjoying almost equal popularity with
the red men. About a quarter of a mile beyond Ouilmettes, and immedi-
ately opposite to the Pottawatiamie encampment, from which it was divided
only by the river, was another small but neat dwelling. This belonged to
Mr. Heywood, and was then inhabited by his wife and daughter, whom he

the residence and trading establishment of Mr. Mackenzie—a gentleman fho

_would not permit to reside at the farm, as well on account of its rudeness

of accommodation, as of the dread of exposing them, in that remote situation,
to the very danger which we have seen he had himself so recently encoun-
tered.

Such was the civilian population of that sparsely inhabited country in
1812. Let us now see the strength of its garrison.

For the defence of su distant an outpost, almost cut off, as we have
already shown, from communication with the more inhabited portions of the
States, the American government had not thought it requisite to provide
more than a single company of soldiers, a force utterly inadequate to con-
tend in a case of emergency, with the hordes of savages that could be col-
lected around them within a few hours, and weeks before any efficient snc-
cor could be obtained. This error, grave at any time, in.those who sought
to extend the influence of their name and arms throughout that fertile
region which has now, within little more than a quarter of a century,
become the very head of American commerce and navigation, was especially
so at this particular epoch, when the Indian spirit, stirred to action by the
great chief who had so recently measured his strength with his hated ene-
mies at Tippecanoe, was likely to be aroused on all occasions where facility
of conquest seemed to present itself. And, yet, that government well knew
that there were, even at that moment, difficulties existing between them-
selves and Great Britain of a character to lead to an interruption of the
friendly intercourse that bad hitherto subsisted between the two countries,
and which, if suffered to ripen into hostilities, would necessarily, associate
many of the Indian tribes with the forces of England, drawing down certain
destruetion on those remoter posts, whose chief reliance on immunity from
danger, lay, in a great degree, in the array of strength they could oppose to
their subtle and calculating enemy.

This company, consisting, of seventy-five men—many of them married
and with families—was under the command of an officer whose conduct
throughout the eventful and trying scenes about to be recorded, has often
been the subject of much censure—with what justice our readers must
determine.

Oaptain Headley was one of those officers who, without having acquired
no greater rank at the age of forty than he now possessed, had served in the
army of the United States from his boyhood, and was, in all the minutiz of
the service , a strict disciplinarian. He had, moreover, acquired habits of
deference to authority, which caused him, on all necessary occasions, to
regulate his conduot by the orders of his superiors, and so strongly was this
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engrafied on his nature, that while he possessed mind and energy sufficient
to plan the most feasible measures himself, his dread of that responsibility
which circumstances had now forced upon him, induced the utmost disinali-
nation to depart from the letter of an instruotion once received, and unre-
voked.

These, however, were purely faults of his military education. To a com-
manding person and dignified manners, Oaptain Headley united a mind

. highly cultivated, and fedlings and sentiments which could not fail to secure
the respect even of those who were most ready to condemn that caution
and prudence of character which so eminently distingunished his career as a
subordinate soldier. It was well known and conceded that, if he erred,
the error grew not so much out of his own want of judgment, but was
rather the fruit of the too great deference to authority which led him,
implicitly, to adopt the judgmeént of others. In the private relations of
life, he was deservedly esteemed, excelling in all those higher accomplish-
ments that ensure favor with society, and seldom fail to win for their pos-
sessor the approbation of women. Such, indeed, had been his succees in this
particular application of the gifts with which nature had endowed him, that
he bad, for soine years, been the possessor of the affections and the hand of
one of the noblest of her sex, whom, however, we shall take a later oppox‘-
tunity of introducing to the reader.

The next officer in rank was Lieutenant Elmsley, married also, and about
ten years the junior of Headley. From causes, which will be explained in
the course of our narrative, the subaltern did not incline to place that con-
fidence in the measures and judgment of his captain, which, it has been
shown, the latter almost invariably accorded to Ads superiors, and hence
arose feelings, that, without absolutely alienating them—for, in their rela-
{ive military positions this could never be—rendered their intercourse daily
more and more formal, until, in the end, a sentiment almost of enmity pre-
vailed. In a remote garrison like this such an evil was the more to be
regretted, even while there was the greater probability, from absence of
serious ocoupation, of its occurrence.

The junior subaltern was Ensign Ronayno, a high-spirited young Souther-
ner, who had now been three years at the post, and within that period, had,
by his frank demeanor, and handsome person, won the regard of all—mili~
tary aod civil—there and in the neighborhood. Enterprising, ardent,
fearless, and chivalrous, this young man had passed tbe first year of what.he,
then, considered little short of banishment, in a restless desire for adventure;
but at the end of that period, came & marked change over him, and the
spirit that had panted exclusively for action, now bent before a gentler and
& Lolier influence.

Last of the officers of this little fort, was the surgeon. Doctor Von Vot~
tenberg, whao as his name would imply, was a descendant from one of the

- earlier Dutcl settlers in the colonies. There was nothing remarkable about
this gentleman. He was short, stont, rather of a bilious temperament—
clever in his professwn, and much addicted to compounding whisky punech,
which he not only brewed, but drank most satisfactorily. What other attrib-

utes and accomplishments he possessed, the incidents herein related must
develope.
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It has been said that, on ite Western side, the Fort was protected by two
block-houses, while on the northern a sally port communicsted with the
gower. On each side of the sally port were two small stores, reserved for
the ammunition and arms, and for the provisions and spare clothing of the
garrison. On the north and south faces, rose a series of small low woaden
buildings, appropriated to the officers, and ‘capable of containing thrige the
nummber now ocoupying them. The southern face, or that which looks to-
wards the locale of the scene described in our lastjghapter, was now the regi-

-denoe of the commanding officer, and of his senior subordinate, who, with
their families and domestics, tenanted tiie whole of that range of buildings,
with the exception of one large room ia the centre, generally used ags & hal
of council with the Indians. In the other rabge, precisely simiiar in com-
giraction, were quartered Ensign Bunayno and the surgeon Von Vcttenberg,
wha each, hewever occupied but one apartnent. The central gnd ldrgest
-gerving as their mess-room. The other half of the building was vaeant, or
-rather bad been so, nntil the doctor obtained the permission of the eommangd-
.ing officer to use it a3 a temperary aurgery—the hospital being 8 djstinat
gdl;ﬁpe between the two hlock-houses. ‘These latter, aapacious for the aize
of the fort, acoommodated the non-commissioned officers and men—the com-
peny being divided as equally as possible between the twa.

Without the whole of these buildings stood a strong stockade, abont twelve
feet high, loop-holed for musquetry, with a bastion at each augle, facing the
four principal points of the compass, on each of which was placed a small gun,
that the men bad been trained tp work. The entrance to the fort was from
the-westward, and in the direction of the agenoy house, which two of thsoo
bastions immediately flanked.

"Ehe guard consisted of a non-commissioned officer and nine men—threp
sgntries being furnished for the necessary duties-—one for the storea already
-deacribed—another for the commanding officer’s quarters—the mess-room and
the surgery, and the third for the southern bastion, upon which floated the
glorions stars and stripes of the Union. A fourth sentry at the gate had been
dispensed with, in consequence of the proximity to it of the gnard-house.
This was a small building immediately in front of the hospital, which, with
the gate, came particularly under the surveillance of the non-commissioned
officer of the guard.

With the characier for striet attention to discipline, which has been
.82cribed to Captain Headley, it will be easily understood that every man on

duty was expected to be as correct in the execntion of its details, as though~
he had been at the Head Quarters of lis regiment, or at the Seat of
‘Government itself. The utmost regard o dress, and to the efficiency of
arms was moreover enjoined, and so far did their commander feel indisposed
to trust the iuspection of themn to the non-commissioned officer of the guard,
that, although there were in the Fort, but two regimental officers besides
hiwself, he bad, from the mmnent of assuming the command, required them
alternately to perform the*hecessary duties; superintending the relief of
guards, and parading all men off duty and out of hospital, in full dress, st
least once in the twenty-four hours.

At the cutset, this had been a source of much discontent with the mes,

ww .« nopjving that, in that remote region, the rigor of the service might
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be dispensed with, almost openly expressed their desire that there might be
sent to command them, some officer less severe in his exactions. This had
been reported to Captain Headley by his senior subaltern, frorm whose manner,
while communicating the infcrmation, it was apparent that he did not
wholly disapprove of a remonstrance against measures which involved the
sacrifice of his own comfort. His superior was not slow to remark this, 'he,
however, quietly observed that he was not, at his years, and in his responsi-
ble position, to be told the duty required ‘to be performed by the troops
under his command ; and that, if he perceived any symptoms of msnbord‘ na-
tion, be would take the proper means to suppress it. The lieutenant made
no reply, but bit his lip, and withdrew. This was the first manifestation of
any thing approaching to disunion, between thése two officers.

Lieutenant Elmsley, although by no means a negligent officer, was no
disciplinarian. He could not but look upon formal guard monntm and
,parades, in that isolated quarter, as unnecessary—serving only to create

discontens amongst the men, and to induce them—the unmarried especially
Zto desert, whenever an opportunity presented itself; while, bringing the
sub.lect more immediately home to himself, he deemed it to be a needlessly
severe tax upon the only two subalterns of the garrison. This, he thought
mlght, situated as they were, have been dispensed with, without the slightest
inconvenience to the service; and the duty left to the superintendence of
the non- -commissionec part of the . force Hence his annoyance with his
superior.

‘But Captain Headley was of a different opinion. He thought that the )

very remoteness of his post, rendered it the more necessary that no appedr-
ance of carelessness should be remarked by the tribes of Indians who were in
the vicinity, and who, however amicable their relations tAen with the United
Btates, might later, from caprice or events yet unforeseen, take advantage
of the slightest negligence, to attempt the destruction of all.

Better, he thought, that they who received the pay of the Government,
for upholding its interests and dignity, should be saubject to a frequant
recm:rence of daty—not in itself particularly irksome--than that an 1mpmJ
tant post—the nucleus of the future prosperity of the State—should be
perilled by the absence of that vigilance which ought to characterize the
soldier. If he allowed to be retrenched, or indeed left anemployed, any of
that military exhibition, which tends to impress upon the many the moral
supenorlty of the few, where, he argued, would be their safety in'the hour
of fleed; and if those duties were performed in a slovenly manner, and
‘without due regard to scenic effect, the result would be 'to induce the wily
savage to undervalue that superiority which discipline chiefly secured to the
white warrior. Captain Headley was discriminating and observant. He
had, more than once, rewarked the surprise and admiration created among
the Indians who had access within the stockade, at the promptness and
regularity of the system introdpced into it, and this, of itself, was a soffi-
~cient motive to cause him to persevere in the course his judgment had adopted.

Such was the condition of affairs at the moment when Ephraim Giles,
bl‘eathless with speed, and fancying the party of Winnebagoes close upon his
heels, made his entry into the Fort. The news he brought was of a natare
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to assemble the officers, as well as many of the men and women, all anxious
to hear the details of an occurrence, which now, for the first time since their
arrival at the Fort, had created serious apprehension. But there was one
of the party who manifested more than ordinary uneasiness. His impatis
ence was great, and, after having whispered a few words in the ear of
Oaptain Headley, and received an affirmative reply, coupled with an injune-
tion of caution, he left the building in haste, and proceeded towards’the
block-houses, where, selecting half a dozen men, and ordering them to arm
on the instant, he passed with them through the gate—sprang into a largo
scow which was unchained from its moorings, on the bank of the river, and
pu'l]ed in the direction of the house already said to have been occupied by
the wife and daughter of Mr. Heywood.

Meanwhile, Captain Headley closely interrogated the fugitive as to the
number and appearance of the Indians who had created all this alarm, their
probable object in visiting the farm in this seemingly hostile manner, and
the number of shots he had heard fired. To all these questions the soldier,
‘who had now, in some degree, recovered from his panic, replied in the usual
drawling tone, his stick and knife, which had been drawn forth again from
his pocket, in which he. ‘had deposited them in crossing from the farm-house,
affording. him his usual amusement, but nothing, of course, was eligited .
beyond what has already been related. Whether any one had been killed in
the house, or the guns merely discharged to frighten the fugitive, or that the
reports had proceeded from the fishing party that had been sent for, with a
view to alarm the Indians, and deter them from the commission of outrage,
were surmises that severally occurred to Captain Headley, but without ena-
bling him to arrive at any definite opinion. That there was cause for
apprehension, there was no doubt. The appearance of a band of strange
Indians in the neighborhood, however swall in number, dressed in their
war-paint, gave earnest of coming trouble, not only through their own aocts,
but through the influence of example on the many other tribes whom they
bhad been accustomed to look upon as friends and allies. In the midst of
these reflections arose a feeling of self-gratulation that he had preserved that
discipline and strict attention to duty, which, he knew, that all must now
admit to have been correct, and which, if any cifficulty did occur, could not
fail to prove of the utmost importance.

His first consideration now was the safety of the small fishing party, to
which allusion has more than once been made in the preceding pages, and
which it was a source of satisfaction to him to recollect were, in accordance -
with an order never departed fromn on these and similar excursions, fare
nished with the Decessary arms and ammunition, although only in their
fatigue dress,

¥ «Mr. Elsley,” he said turning to that officer, who stood wamng hu
orders, * who commands the fishing party "

« Gorporal Nixon, sir,” replizd the lieutenant, at once entering into his

+ motive for the inquiry, **a brave, but discreet soldier, and one who, I am

sure, will evince all necessary resolution, should he see anything of these
Indians. The men who are with him are also fine young fellows, and
among our best shots.” ’
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“T am glad to hear this,” was the rejoinder, ‘“but still, twelve Indians fir-
ing from the woods upon half their namber in an open bost, and taken by
surprise, would, I féar, render the activity, courage, and skill of these lat-
ter but of little avail. My hope is, that Corporal Nizxon may see nothing of
theui, but that, on the contrary, if he has been apprised by the boy, as the
fellow says he was to be, of their presence at Heywood’s farm, he will make
his way back without stopping, or at least, use every precaution to conceal
himself, until he can drop down under cover of the darkness.”

“ What, sir,” said the lieutenant, with a surprise he could ill conceal,
“would you desire him not to afford the necessaryguccor to Mr. Heywood,
if, indeed, he should be in time to render any service ¥

‘ Mr. Elmsley,” remarked his captain, somewhat sternly, “ my sympathy
for the fate of those at the farm, is, perhaps quite as strong as yours, but I
have a higher stake at issue—a higher object than the indulgence of personal _
sympathy. I can ill afford, threatening as appearances are at this moment,
to risk the lives of six men, the best you say in the fort, out of the very
small force at my dlsposal Nothing must be left undone to secure their
safety. Order a gun to be fired immediately from the southern bastion. It
will be distinctly heard by the party, and if not already apprised of the exist-
ing danger they will at once understand the signal. Moreover the r@po‘rt
may have the effect of alarming the savages.”

Lieutenant Elmsley withdrew to execute the order, and soon after the-dull
booming of a cannon was heard reverberating throughout the surrounding
woods, and winding its echoes along the waters of the narrow and tranquil
Ohicago. So unusual an event as this excited a good deal of speculation,
not only among the inmates of tlie Fort, but among the numerous friendly
Indians encamped without, who, wholly unacquainted with the cause of the
alarm, were, by the strict orders of ¥aptain Headley, kept ignorant of the .
information of which Ephraim Giles had been the bearer—

That night there was a more than usual vigilance exercised by the senti-
nels, and although the rest of the garriaon were exempt from extraordinary
duty, the watchful and anxious comutmnding officer slept not until dawn.

AD2N
—————e

OHAPTER IIL.

Ar a distance of gbeut two miles above Heywood’s farm, and on the south-
ert branch of the Ohicago, whiek ‘winds its slightly serpentine course
betweén the wood snd the prairie. ' There was at the period of which we
treat, a small deep bay formed by two adjacent and densely wooded pomto
of land, in the cool shades of which the pike, the black bass, and the pj
erel loved to lie in the heat cf snmmer; and ‘where, in edrly spring, though in
less numbers, they were wont to congregate. This was the customary fishing
spot of the garrison—six men and a hon-commissioned officer, repairing there
almost daily, with their ample store of lines and spesrs, as much; although-
not avowedly, for their own amusemoﬁt, as for the supply of the officer’s
tablé. W'hat rol‘nalned, after & certain division among these, became the

2
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property of the captors, who, after appropriating to themselves what was
necessary for their next day’s meal, distributed the rest among the non-com-
missioned, and men of the company. As the seasou advanced, and the fish
became more plenty, there was little limitation of quantity, for the freight,
nightly brought home, and taken with the line and spear alone, was sufi-
cient to afford every one abundance. In truth, even in the depth of winter,.
there was little privation endured by the garrison—the fat venison brought in
and sold for the veriest trifle by the Indians—the luscious and ample prairie
ben, chiefly shot by the officers, and the fish we have named, I8aving no
necessity for consuraption of the salt food with which it was but indifferently
stored.

On the day on which our narrative has commenced, the usual fishing party
had ascended the river at an early hour, for the newness of the sedson and
the shortness of the days rendered it an object that they should be on the
acoustomed haunt as soon as possible. They had left the Fort dt daylight,
passing Heywood’s farm at the moment when, for the purpose of foddering
the cattle on the opposite bauk, he, with the boy Wilton, was crossing in the
very canoe in which Ephraim Giles afterwards made his escape—the Ial:ter,
with the Canadian, being engaged in felling trees higher up the river.

Arrived at the little bay to which we have just adverted, the boat was
fastened to the gnarled trunk of a tree, which projected over the deep water
at the nearest point, and the party, taking with them their fishing rods, baits,
and haversacks, but leaving their spears and muskets in the boat, dispersed
themselves at short distances along the curve that formed the bay, which,
however, was not more than three hundred yards in extent, from point to
point.

When they first cast their lines into the water, the sun’s rays were clearly
visible through the thick wood in their rear. The early morning, too, had
been cold—almost frosty—so much so, that the wild ducks, which generally
evinced a good deal of shyness, now, seemingly emboldened by’ the brskiness
of the atmosphere, could be seen gliding about in considerable numbers,
about half & mile below them; while the fish, ou the contrary, as though
dissatisfied with the temperature of their element, refused to do what the
men called *“ the amiable,” by approaching the hook. Their occupation had
been continued until long past mid-day, during which time not more than a
dozen fish had been taken. Vexed at his ill luck, for he had not had even a
nibble, one of the men flang his rod upon the bank, impatiently, and then,
seating himeelf on the projecting root of a large tree, declared it was all
nonsense to play the fool any longer, snd that the most sensible thing they
could do, was to take their dinners—smoke their pipes—and wash the whole
down with a little of the monongahela,

o eay, Collins,” remarked the- corporal, good-naturedly, * we shall_have
poor fare for the officers’ mess, let alone our own, if we all follow your
example, and give up so soon. Bat, as you say, it’s time to have some grub,
and we'll try our luck afterwards.” '

“ Rome wasn’t built in a day,” said the man whe had been fishing next to
Oollins, and drawing in his line also, “ we've a good many hours left yet.”

Following the recommendation of the corporal, the rest of the party sat
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down on the 2dge of the bank, and, opening their haversacks, produced each
his allowance of corn bread and venison, or salted pork, after dispatching
which, with the aid of their clasp knives, they took a refreshing * hotn ™
from the general canteen that Collins carried suspended over his shouldér,
and then drew forth and lighted their pipes.

As the latter puffed away with a vigor that proved either a preoccupied
mind, or extreme gratification with the weed, he cast his eyes carelessly down
the stream, where a large description of duck, called by the French natives
of the country, the cou rouge, from the color of their necks, were disporting
themselves as though nothing in the shape of a fire arm was near them—
now diving—now rising on their feet, and shaking their outstretched wings,
now chasing each other in limited circles, and altogether so apparently
emboldened by their immunity from interruption, as to come close to the
bank, at & distance of little more than fifty yards fromn the spot where he sat.

“I’s very ridiculous,” he at length remarked, pouring forth at the same
time, an unusual volume of smoke, and watching the curling eddies as they
rose far above his head—** it’s very ridiculous, I say, the captin’s order that
we sha'nt fire. Look at them ducks—how they seem to know all about
it, too1”

“ By gosh |” said another, “I've a good notion to fetch my musket, and
have a slap into them. Shall I, corporal §”

* Certainly not, Green,” was the answer. “If it was known in the Fort
I had permitted any of the party to fire, I should be broke, if I did'nt get
picketed for my pains, and none of us would ever get vut again.”

“ No great harm in that, either,” sid the man who had made the novel
observation that Rome had not been built in & day.

The corporal looked sharply at the lact speaker, as if not fully compre-
hending his meaning. '

¢ Jackson ns no great harm if we never got out again,” interposed
Collins, ‘“and I think as he does, for I see no fun in rowmg four or five miles
to fish, and scarcely getting a sight of one.”

“ Well, but Collins, that’s not always our luck. I'm sure we’ve had sport
enongh before. It must be because the weather’s rather cold to-day, that
the fish won’t bite.”

“It%s of no use his grumbling, Philips,” remarked Corporal Nixon,
‘ we're here, not so much for own sport as on a duty for the garrison. Let
me hear no more of this, Collins.”

“ Well, corporal that’s true enough,” said Green, * but dash me if it isn’t
temptin’ to sea them fellows there stealin’ upon us, and we lookin’ on, and
doin’ nothin’.”

“ What fellows do you mean {” inquired the corporal, suddenly starting &g
bis feets and looking down the river.

“ Why, them ducks to be sure, see how they come sailin’ up to us, as if
they knowed all about the captin’s order-—no jumpin’ or friskin’ now, but
all of a heap like.”

“Yes, but I say, what's that black looking thmg beyond the duoks"’
asked, one who had not hitherto spoken, pointing his finger. .

- “ Where, where, Weston?” exclaimed one or two voloes, and the speak-
ora Jooked in the direction indicated.
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“ Hang me if it isn’t a bear,” said Collins in a low, anxious tone; “ that's
the chap that has sent the ducks so near us. Do let me have a crack at
him, corporal. He’s large enough to supply us all with fresh meat for
three days, and will wake up for the bad fishing. Only one shy, corporal,
and I engage not to miss him.”

Bure enough, there was, in the centre of the siream, s dark object, nearly
balf a mile distant, which all joined in pronouncing to be a bear. It was
swimming vigorously across to their side of the river.

“I think we might take him as he lands,” observed Green. ‘ What say
you, corporal ; I reckon you'll let us try that, if you won't let us fire?”

‘“Stay all where you are,” was the reply. *“I ean manage him myself

with a spear, if I can only be in time béfore he reaches the shore. If uot,
it's no matter, for I won’t allow a trigger to be pulled.”
" Corporal Nixon was a tall, active, strong-limbed Virginian. He soon
cleared the space that separated them from the boat, and jumping to the
‘stern, seized one of the fishing spears, and then moved on through the -wood
that densely skirted the bank. But he had not been five minutes gone
when he again made his appearance, not immediately by the half-formed
path Le had previously taken, but by a slight detour to the rear.

“Hist, hist,” he said in an audible' whisper, as soon as he saw that he was

perceived, motioning at the same time with his band to enjoin sffence; and
concealment. Then, beckoning to Weston to join him; he ‘aggin’ moved
along the path with the light tread of one who fears to alarm an object
unconscious of interruption.
" All had the sense to understand that there wassome good reason for the
caution of the eorporal, and with the exception of Weston, who had
promptly obeyed the signal, busily, but silently resumed their motning’s
octupation,

First, a quarter of an bour, and then minute after minuge passed slowly
away, yet there was no sign of the return of their companions, Whst coald
_be the meaning of this? If the bear had not proved to be too much for
tﬁem, they ought to have killed him, and rejoined them before this; Curi-
osn:y, nay, apprehension fidally overcams the strohg sense of dbediende to
orders, which had been literally drilled into thewm, and tley all, at the sug-
gestion of Green, dropped their ‘rods on the bank, and moved oantlonsly in
the direction that had been taken by the corporal and Weston. Great, how-
ever, was the surprise of Collins, then s little-in advance, when, on rearing
«the spot where the boat lay moored, he beheld, not those of whem they
were in search, but a naked, and hideously paintedl savage, in the very actiof
untying the rope by which the skiff was fastened to the knotted and projeot-
Qng’ root of the tree. Sensible thaj/‘ there was impending danger; lthough
he knew not’of what precise Kind, inssmuch as there was ne reason to
apprehend anythmg Liostile' from the Indians, with all of whom around
the fort, they had always been on friendly terms, he sprang forward: ‘to
arrest. the movement. But the distance was several rods, and-the savsge,
alarmed by the rnsthng madeé among the foliage and brushwood in his rear,
now, put his shoulder to the boat, and; in the next instant would have had "
it fq:r across the stream, had nét a hiand; suddenly prdtmded from' beéneath
the fxollow clump of earth on which the trée grew, grasped him’ firmly by
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the ankle, even while in the act of springing into the forcibly impelled slnﬂ'
In a moment or two, he grappled tightly with his hands upon the bow of
the_boat, but, finding the pressure on his imprisoned limb too great for resis-
tance, he relinquished his hold, falling upon his face in the water, from
which he was dragged, althongh without violence, by Qurporal Nixon, who
had emerged from his hiding-place.

When the Indian was suffered to rise, there was a threatening expression
on his countenance, which, not even the number of those by whom he was
now surrounded could check, and he made an involuntary motion of his hand
to his scalping knife, the only. weapon with which he was armed, that lay in
the sheath dangling from his girdle. Seeing, bowever, that there was, no
hostile disposition manifested by the party, he. speedily relinquished his ﬁut
impulse, and stood upright before them with a bold, but calm look.

_ “What you want. with boat " asked. the corporal, almost mvolunmrﬂy,
and without the slightest expectation thathis question would be’ “wnderstoad.

t Me want ’em croas,”;ephed the Indign, pointing to the opposwq.wpods

“But why you come in bear skin ” and, in hig turn, the eorporal poigted
with his finger in the direction in which the snpposed bear had been seen.

“ Ugh 1”.grunted the savage doggedly, finding that he had beenr debqetod
in his disgnise.

* What nation you $—Pottawattamie 1

“-Wah! Pottawattamiel”

“ Curious enough,” pursued the corporal, addressing. himself tq.hiscom-
rades. *“I don’t half like the look of the fellow, but I suppose it's all night.
We musn’t offend him. You chief ” he continued, pointing to-a. Jarge
silver medal suspended over the breast of the athletic and well-proportioned
Indian.

“ Yes, me chief. Pottawattamie chief,” and he made a sign in the direo-
tion of the Fort, near which the encsmpmen.t of that.tribe lay.

. " You friend, then $” remarked the corperal, extending his hand.

* Yes, me friend,” he.angwered promptly, brightening up and taking the
proffered hand ; * you give 'em boat§"”

“ Do you see any thing green in Ty eye?” asked the Virginian, incapsble,
even under the circumstances, of repressing the indulgence of his humer.

-But _the. party questioned, although spesking a little English, was., not
sufficiently initiated in its elegancies to comprehend this; ‘so, he mergly
answered with a “ugh!” while the greater portion of the men laughed
boisterously, both at the wit of the corparal, and at the seeming astonish-
ment it excited. )

This mirth by no means suited the humor of the Indian. He felt that it
was directed towards hxmbelf and again he stood fierce, and with a dllatmg
frame before them. 9

Corporal Nixzon at once became sensible of his error. Tp affront ope of
the friendly chiefs would, he knew, not only compromlse the interests of the
garrison, but incur the severe displeasure of - the comwanding officer, who
bad always enjoined the most, serupulous abstinence from any thing offensive
to-them.

“T only weant to say,” he added as he again extended his hand. K3

i
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can’t give 'em boat. White chief,” and he pointed in the direction of the
Fort, “ no let me.”

“Ugh|” exclaimed the Indian, his stern features again brightening up with
a last-hope. *“’Spose come with Injin §”

For a moment or two, the corporal hesitated whether or not to put the
man across, but when he reflected on the singular manner of his advent, and
othiér circumstances connected with his appearance among them, his custom-
ary prudence came to his aid, and while avoiding, all ground for offence by
his mode of retusal, he gave him peremptorily to understand that there was
nn ‘order against his suffering the boat to leave its present station.

** Again the countenauce of the Indian fell, even while his quick eye rolled
incessantly from one to the othér of the group. *“You no give em boat—

in swim,” he at length observed.
'8 Juit as you please,” answered corporal Nixon. * By and bye, sogers go
to’the Fort—take Injin with ’em.”

¢ Wah! Injin cross here,” and as he spoke, he sprang again to the bow
of the boat, and at a single bound c]esred the intervening space to the very
stern.

" Beveral heavy splashes in tha water- -a muttered curse from the corporal
—some confasion among his men, and the savage was seen nearly half “way
across the river, swimming like an eel to the opposite shore.

“ Damn the awkward brute!” exclaimed the former, angnly “ How
nighy muskets are there overboard, Jackson §”

€ Only three—and two cartouch boxes.” )
- % Only three indeed ! I wish the fellow had been at old Nick, instead of
coming here to creatd"»l] this confusion. Is the water deep at the stern?”

¢ Nearly a fathom I reckon,” was the reply.

¢ Then, my lads, you must look out for other fish to-day. Jackson, can
you see the muskets at the bottom §”

“ Not a sign of them, corporal,” answered the man, as lying flat on the
boat, he peered intently into the water. “TH¥ bottom is covered with
weeds, and I can just see the tails of two large pikes wngglmg among them.
By @imini, I think if 1 had my rod here, I could take them both I”

“ Never mind them,” resumed the corporal, again delivering himself of a
Bttle wit; * muskets will be of far more use to us just now ¢han pikes. We
ﬂhst ﬁsh them up—there will be the devil to pay if we go home without
them "

“Then there’s no other way than diving for them,” said Jackson, still
looking downwards. “Not even the glitter of a barrel can I see. They
must have buried themselves in the weeds. I say, Weston,” slightly raising
his head and turning his face to the party named, * You'’re & good diver #”"
& Yes, and Collins is better than me.”

“ Well then, here’s at it,” resumed Jackson, rising and commencing te
strip. * It’s only by groping and feeling that we can find the arms, and
when once we've tumbled on ’em, it will be easy enough to get ’em uy with
one hand, while we swim with the other. We must plunge here from the
stern,” he added, as the men whom he had named jumped on board and
oommenced stripping themselves.
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“How came the [njiu to knock tlie muskets overboard, Corporal #” inquired
one of the party who had not yet spoken—a fat, portly man, with a long
hooked nose, and a peaked chin.

“T'm dashed,” replied Nixon, “if I can tell myself, though I was looking
at him as he jumped from one end of the boat to the other. All I know is,
the firelocks were propped against the stern of the boat as we placed them,
with the backs of the cartouch boxes slung under the ramrods, and I suppose,
for T don’t know how else it could be done, that instead of alighting en the
seat, he must have passed it, and putting his foot on the mnzzles, tipped them
with the weight of his body, head over heels mto the water.”

« Qorporal,” ventured Collins, as he removed ‘his last garment, * you agked
that painted chap if he saw anything green in your eyg. Now, that's as it
may be, but hang me, if it wasn’t a little green to take him for a Pottowat-
tamie$”

“ And how do you know he was'nt a Pottowattamie? Who made you a
judge of Indian flesh 3" retorted the corporal, with an aimof dissatisfaction.
4 Didn’t he say he was, and didn’t he wear a chief’s medal "

“Say? Yes, I'll be bound he’d say and wear anything to gull us, but I’m
sure he’s no Pottowattamie. I never seen a Pottowattamie of that build.
“They are tall, thin, skinny, bony fellows—while this chap was square, stout,
broad-shouldered, and full of muscle.”

Oorporal, Nixon pondered s little, because half-convinced, but would not
acknowledge that he could have been mistaken. * Are you all-ready " he
at length inquired, anxious, like most men, when dnven into a corner on one
topio, to introduce another.

« All ready,” answered Jackson, taking the first plunge in the direction in
which he knew the muskets must have fallen.

Before following his example, the others waited for his report. This was
goon made. He had got hold of one of the muskets, and partly lifted it from
its bed, but the net-work of strong weeds above it, opposing too much resist-
ance, he had been compelled to quit his hold, and came to the surface of the
water for air.

¢ Here's for anot.her trial,” shouted Collins, as he made his plunge in the
same direction. In a few seconds he too, reappeared bearing in his nght
hand, not a firelock, but the two missing cartouch boxes.

« Better luck next time,” remarked corporal Nixon. I think my lads,
if two of you were to separate the weeds with your hands, so as to clear
each musket, the other might easily bring it up.”

The suggestion of the corporal was at once acted upon, but it was not,
until after repeated attempts had been made to liberate the arms.from their
web-like canopy, that two were ﬁnally brought up and placed in the boat.
The third they groped for in vain, until at length, the men, dispirited Aa
tired, declared it was utterly useless to prosecute the search, and that the
other musket must be given up as lost.

This, however, did not suit the views of the correct corporal. He said,
pointedly, that he would almost as soon return without his head as without
his arms, and that the day having been thus far spent without the accom-
‘plishment of the object for which they were there, he was determined te
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devote the remainder to the search. Not being a bad diver himself; although
he had not hitherto deemed it necessary to add his exertions to those of his
comrades, he now stripped, desiring those who had preceded him to throw
on their shirts and rest themselves for another plunge, when he should have
succeeded in finding out where the missing musket had lodged.

‘“ What’s that ?” exclaimed Jackson, pointing to a small, dark object, of a
nearly ciroular shape, which was floating about hslf way between the
surface of the place into which the divers had plunged, and the weeds
below. .

His companions turned their eyes in the direction indicated, but, almost
immediately after Jackson had spoken, it had disappesred wholly from view.

“ What did it loo® like " asked the corporal.

¢TIt must have been a mush rat,” returned Jackson, * there’s plenty of
them about here, and I reckon our diving has disturbed the nest.”

Oorporal Nixon now took his leap, but some paces farther out from the
shore than his companions had ventured upon theirs. The direction was the
right one, Extending his arms as he reached a space entirely free-from
weeds, his right hand encountered the cold barrel of the musket, but -as he
sought to glide it along, in order that he might grasp the butt, and thus drag
it endwise up, his hand disturbed some hairy substance which rested upon
the weapon causing it to fleat slightly upwards, until it came in contact with
his naked breast. Now, the corporal was a fearless soldier whose.nerves
were not easily shaken, but the idea of a nasty mush rat, as they termed it,
touching his person in this manner, produced in him unconguerable disgust,
even while it gave him the desperate energy to clutch the object with a
nervous grasp, and without regard to the chance of being bitten in the act,
by the small, sharp teeth of the animal. His consternation was even greater

- when, on enclosing it within his rough palm, he felt the whole to collapse,

as though it had been a heavy air-filled bladder, burst by the compression
of his fingers. A new feeling—a new chain of ideas now took possession
of him, and leaving the musket where it was, he rose near the spot from
~which he first started, and still clutching his hairy and undesirable prize,
threw it from him towards the boat, into the bottom of  which it fell, after
grazing the gheek of Collins. ) -

“Pooh! pooh! pooh,” spluttered the latter, moving as if the action was
necessary to disembarrass him of the unsightly object no longer there.

A new source of curiosity was now created, not only among the swimmers,
but the idlers who were smoking their pipes and looking carelessly on. All
now, without venturing to touch the loathsome looking thing, gathered
around it endeavoring to ascertain réally what it was, ,

o‘ What do you make of the creature?” asked corporal Nixon, who, now
ascending the side of the boat, observed how much the interest of his men
had been excited.

“I’'m sure I can’t say,” answered Jackson. ‘It looks for all the world like
& rat, only the hair is so long. Dead enough though, for it does not budge
an inch.” : _ A

“Let’s see what it is,” said the man with the long hooked mnose, and the
pesaked chin, '
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By 1o means anxious, however, to touch it with his hands, he took up the
spoar and turned over and over the olammy and motionless mass,

« Just as [ thought,” exclaimed the corporal, with & shudder, as the wea-~
pon unfolding the whole to view, disclosed alternately the moistened hair and
thick and bloody skin of & human head.

‘“Gemini,” cried Jackson, Low came this scalp here, it has been freshly
taken—this very day—yet how could it get heret” ¢

« Depend upon’t,” said Green, © that.chief that was here just now, could
4ell somethin’ about it, if he had & mind.”

« Then he must have had it in his breech-cloth,” remarked the corporal
seriously, for not & rag besides had he about him.” No; no it coulda’t be
him, and yet its very stranged’ . )

4 Of cotrse it couldn’t be him,” malicionsly interfered Jollins, who had so
far conquered his first disgust, as to take the object of discassion into his own
Hiands, “ for you know hewas a Pottowattamie, and therefore wouldn’t-sealp
for the world.”

But whose can it be$” resumed Jackson, and how did it get here. I
am sure its that of a boy.”

« Gould it have floated here from the farm {” balf questioned €ireen.mus-
ingly. *Somethin’ struok me like shots from that .quarter, about an. hour
Yefore the Injin swam :across, and dash me,-now I recollect it,; Tm sure I
Resrd a oryy just after the corporal left us to go after that bear.” -
-t Nonsense,” said the Virginiam, * how could it float against the stream, and
as: for the shots you think you heard, you must have taken Ephraim Giles’s
axe blows for them. Besides, you couldn’t hear shots at that distanoe. .. If
you did, it must be from some of the hunters.”

« But the cry, corporal,” urged Jackson, *what say you to the.cry Green
says he heard when you left ust” .

w All-stuff; :did anybody else hear it besides Green, you were all sitting on
the bank with him?” .

No one answering in -the affirmative, Oorporal Nixon declared the-thing

to be impossible, or he should have heard it too; nor could hesee what
eonnection theres was between that cry—supposing there.had been one—and
the fasts that had come immedistely under their own abservation.

« Hist,” intertupted Oollins, placing one hand upon the speaker’s-shoulder,
and with the othem directing his attention to what, now seen by the whole
of the party, was ill calculated to re-assure them.

———————

CHAPTER IV. .
SrearTEILY gliding through the fresh and thinly foliaged wood, that
skirted the opposite shore, .yet almost concealed from view, Corporal
Nixop now beheld: the crouching forms of :several armed Indiaus, -nearly
naked, and evidently in war costume. They were following- the serpentine
course mecessitated by the interposing trees, and seeking cautiously to estab-
Yish themselves behind cover on the very verge of the bank.
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¢ Back men for your lives, there’s nothing friendly there,” exelaimed the
Virginian the moment that his glance had taken in the scene, *ount with
the arms, and divide the dry ammaunition. Collins, you are a smart fellow,
do you and Green set to work and light a fire, but out of sight, and dry the
muskets as fast as you can. There are twelve pounds in each of the five
remaining cartouch boxes, these will do for a spell. Jackson, Philips, tree
yourselves, while*Cass lies flat in the stern, and keeps a good look out on
the devils, without exposing himself. Now, my lads, do all this very
quietly, and as if you didn’t think there was danger at hand. If they see
any signs of fear, they will pitch it into you directly. As it is, they are only
waiting to settle themselves, and do it at their leisure.”

“ Pity they don’t make a genersl of you, corporal,” remarked Collins, as
he proceeded quietly with Green to the execution of the duty assigned to
them. “I guess Washington himself couldn’t better command a little army.
Ys your battle order finished, general §”

“None of your nonsense, master Oollins, this is no time for jesting. Go
and dry these arms, and when you have them so that they ¢an send a bul-
let from their throats, join Jackson and Philips in covering the boat. "Wes-
ton and I will take up our first station.” .

And in less time than we have taken to describe the canse of the alarm
and the instructions given in consequence, the men had hastened to exzcute
the several duties assigned to'them on shore, while Oass remained, not.only
with a view of showing the Indians that the boat was not wholly unguarded,
but to be enabled to inform his' comrades; who could distinctly hear him
without rendering any particular elevation of the voice necessary, of any
important movement on the part of the former. This quietude of arrang-
ment on the part of Corporal Nixon had, seemingly, been not without effect.
It was evident that the Indians had no suspicion that they had been seen,
and even when the men coolly quitted the boat, they showed no impatience
indicative of an impression that the party were seeking to shield themselves
from an impending danger. ; '

¢ This silenoe is strange enough,” said the corporal to his companion, after
they had been some minutes secreted in the cavity from which the depart-
ure of the Indian with the boat had been arrested. *I almost wish they
would fire a shot, for that would at once tell us how to act, and what we are
to expect, whether they are friendly Indians or not.”

But no shot was fired, and frem the moment when the men quitted the
boat, and took up their positions, everything had continued silent as the
grave on the opposite shore, and not the vestige of an Indian could be seen.

“But for that scalp,” again remarked the corporal, “I should take the
party to have been friendly Indians, perhaps just returned from a buffalo
hunt, and come down to the water to drink. They are surely gone again.”

% Look there,” said Weston, in a subdued tone, while he placed his hand
on the shoulder of his superior, as both lay crouched in their hiding-place,
“look there, corporal,” and he pointed with his finger to the opposite bank.
* Do you see that large, blackish log lying near the hickory, and wyh ite
end towards us§”

“Ido—whatof it”

Rv
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 'Well, don’t you see something crouching like between the log and the
tree—something close up to both. See! it moves now a little.”

Corporal Nixon strained his gaze in the direction indicated, but was
obliged to admit that, although he distinctly enough saw the log and the
tree, he could not discern any between thing them.

“ Now, do you see it "’ again eagerly icquired Weston, as, at that moment,
the same animal was seen to turn itself within the very limited space which
had been indicated.

“Yes, I see it now,” replied the Virginian, * but it’s as likely to be a hog
as a man, for auything I can muake of that shape; a hog that has been filling
his skin with hickory nuts, and is but now waking out of his sleep. Still, as
the Injins were there just now, it may be'that if they're gone, they’ve left &
spy behind them. We'll coon know how matters stand, for it won’t do to
remain bere all night. Oass,” addressing the man in the boat who was
seated low in the stern, only occasionally taking a sly peep, and immedi-
ately withdrawing his head, * place your cap on the rudder, and lie flat in
the bottom. If they are there, and mean to fire at all, they will try their
hands at that. ”

*“T hope they are good marksmen, corporal,” rephed the man, as raising
his right arm, he removed his forage cap and placed it so that the upper
half only could be seen. “I've no great fancy for those rifle bullets, and
give them 2 wide berth when I can.” -

“Now are you convinced ¢ asked Weston, addressing the corporal, a8
both distinctly saw the object upon which their attention had been anxiously
fixed, raise his head and shoulders, while he deliberately rested. his rifle
against the log on his right.

¢ Qlose down, Oass—don’t move,” enjoined the Virginian; “the bait has
taken, and we shall have a shot presently.”

Two almost imperceptible jets of spirsl smoke, and crack, crack, went
two rifles, while simultaneously with the report, fell back into the boat, the
perforated forage cap. Both balls bad passed through it, and lodged in the
heart of the tree to which the skiff was moored, and behind which Jackson
and Philips bad taken their stand.

Evidently believing that they had killed a man, the whole of the band,
hitherto concealed behind logs and trees, now rose to their feet, and uttered
a fierce and triumphant yell.

¢ Devilish good firin’, that,” remarksd Green, whose face had been touched
by a splinter of bark tern from the tree by one of the balls.

“Don’t uncover yourselves, my lads,” hastily commanded the corporal ;
“ all the fellows want now is to see us exposed, that they may have a crack
at us.”

“We've dried the muskets after a fashion,” said Collins, as he noy
approached Jackson and Philips. * Give us a cartridge, and let’s see if we
can’t match the varmint at that sort of work.” Then, having loaded, he,
without asking the corporal’s permission, leaned his musket against the tree,
and tefying a steady aim at the man who had fired from the point first noticed
by Weston, drew the trigger. .

The shot had evidently taken effect, for two other Indians were now seen
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going to the assistance of their comrade, whom they raised from the ground
(where all had secreted themselves after the yell), and hurried to the rear.

A lound cheer burst from the lips of Collins, which was answered immedi-
ately by the whole of the savages, who, from various contiguous points,
sprang again to their feet, and vociferating the war-whoop, dashed into the
river nearly up to their necks, seemingly thirsting to overcome the_ only
obstacle which prevented them from getting at their desired victims.

But, at thé very moment, when several of them were holding their rifles
aloft with their right hand, securing their powder-horns between their teeth,
while Corporal Nixon issued to his men injunctions not to pull another
trigger until the savages should begin to swim, to the astonishment of all,
came the sullen and unusaal booming of the capnon from the Fort.

Feor a moment, the men, taking their eyes off' the sights of sheir muskets,
listened attentively for a repetition of the shot, but no second report resshed
their ears.

* That,” said Green, ‘‘ was & warnin’ for us.”

It was,” observed the corporal. * Had the danger been there, they would
have fired again. Depend upon it, my lads, there's more going on about
here than we think. So don’t throw away your ammunition. Every bullet
you send must tell |”

- 4% Well, we can but sell our scalps as dearly as possible,” mterposed Collins,
who had again loaded, and was now in the act of raising and supporting his,
musket against the tree. * But look—see how the fellows are stealing off 3’

*“Don’t fire, then, don’t fire,” hastily enffoined the corporal. *If they
will go quietly, let them. We must not lose our time dallying here, but
make our way back to the Fort. That gun was meant to recall us, as well
& to warn us, and luckily it has frightened the Indians, so they won’t care
to attack us again,” '

‘Meanwhile the band of Winnebagoes, obeying, as it seemed, the command
of their leader, whom Collins swore he could identify from his figure,. even
at that dlutance, to be the man who had attempted to earry off the: baat,
quitted the river for the cover of the woods, and, after an earnest consulta-
tion, retreated slowly in the direction of the prairie, without clamor of any
description.

*Well rid of them, if they are gone,” exclaimed the corporal, not a little
relieved by their departure. ** We must keep a sharp look out though, and
see if they return.”

“ How many of them are there "’ asked Jackson ; “can you give a guess,
Collins §” .

‘“ About a dozen I should say—indeed I counted as 1nany as they passed
through the small patch of clearing made by Epb. Giles's axe.”

« % Oan they have started for the farm ¢ observed the corporal musingly;
"if so, my lads, we had better get away as soon s possible, for there they
will find canoes to eross.”

* Why, sure they can swim across well enough. The river is not so wide

" as te prevent them from doing it on a pinch,” remarked Philips. [ 4

% Of course they can,” answered Collins, * but not without having theu'
rifles as well soaked as qur muskets were & little while ago. I say, corporal,
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I understand now the trick of that cunning chief. He jumped upon the
* arms purposely to overturn them into the river, when he found he couldn’t
get the boat, and all our firelocks over with him.”

% Yes, that was a trick,” remarked Jackson, ¢ but, corporal, }ou havn’t
told us how the dickens that fellow came there. instead of the bear yom
went to spear.”

“ There is no time to talk about it, seriously rejoined 'the Virginian. Some
night when we are on guard, I will tell you what little I know. At present
let us see to getting back to our post. Collins, you are the crack shot of the
party, are you loaded 1" -

T am, corporal,” returned the man somewhat self-sufficiently, * have you
got anotber Injin for me to sink. If so, just point him out, and if this good
barrel of Uncle Sam’s don’t do his job in no time, I'll give up all claim to
having hit the first fellow.” -

¢ Not just yet,” answered his superior, “ but hear my orders. You'llfollow
the path along the bank, and move along carefully, until you reach Hey-
wood’s stacks. Congeal yourself behind one of them, until we come down
with the boat, and keep & sharp lookout on all that you see passing in and
round the farm. Now remember, Collins, not a shot, unless it be to save
your life,.or else you will get us all into a scrape.”

“ Never fear me, @eneral Nixon, and he touched his cap with all the
respect he would haye accorded to an officer of that rank. I brought one of
the imps down, and that, I reckon, is nearly as good work for one day, as
filling the old boat with fish, or having & slap at them ducks, as I wanted
this morning. But now I'm off, if I see anything shall I halloo out, and let
you know there’s danger §” ;

¢ Not by a long chalk,” returned the corporal, “ All T want youto dois to
keep your tongue in your head and your eyes open. If you see any-
thing to alarm you, come back quietly and let us know. We shall be mov-
‘ing down elose to the bank of the river ; and now start.”

Collins threw his musket to the trail, and advanced cautiously, though
fearlessly, along the scarcely perceptible pathway—interrupted at every third
or fourth step by creeping vines that protruded from the earth, and rendered
it \necessary, in order to prevent his tripping, that he should raise his M
somewhat.in the manner of a horse with the string-halt.

He had not procecded half a mile, when, at an angle of the ill-defined
path, formed by a point where the river was the narrowest, he was startied
at.the sight-of a human body lying across his course, evidently on ifa face,
though the head was concealed from view. by the trunk of s large tree that
bordered npon the road. His first impulse was to turn back and acquaint
* the corporal with what he had discovered; but & few minutes of reflection
satisfying him of the ridicule he should incar in reporting, without being able
to state with accuracy on what, he boldly advanced. On approaching it, he
found that the body was lifeless, while from the red and scalpless head, pre-
viougly hidden from his view, were exuding gouts of thick blood that trickled
slowly over the pale features of a youth of tender age, the expression of
which bad been worked up into-an intensity of terror, and there remained.
At a fow pdtes from the head, and close upon the edge of the bank, lay 8
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dressed bear skin which had evidently been saturited with water, but was
now fast drying in the air and what little sunlight was occasionally thrown
tpon it, through the dense branches of the forest.

There are 'situations in which the mind is moved to do that from
which in cooler moments it would shrink with disgust. It chanced that
Oollins had retained the scalp so singularly found at the bottom of the river,
by Corporal Nixon, and this circumstance at once determined him.

Instead of hastening by an object so appalling, Oollins rested his musket
againat a tree, and taking the scalp from between the ramrod and the stock,
where he had introduced it, knelt by the body, and spreading out the humid
skin to its fullest extent, applied it to the bleeding excavation. As he had
suspected, they corresponded exactly, making all due allowance for the time

/ﬂxey bad been separated, and he had no longer a doubt that the mutilated boy
" was Mr, Heywood’s help, Wilton. A much more important discovery than
this, however, resulted from his vain endeavor to recognise the boy firom
his features, they were so contracted by terror, as has already been said, and
80 covered with blood as to be nndlsungmshable But on turning him upon
his back, and passing- his hands over his face, Collins was surprised to find
that there was not that icy chill which he had expected, but on the contrary
the faint warmth that indicatés suspended animation; and deeper yet was
the gratification of the rude soldier, when, on opening the shirt and placing
his hand on the heart of the boy, he felt an occasional epasmodic pulsation,
denoting that life was not utterly extinet.

‘With an eagerness to preserve life, strongly in contrast with his recent
exultation in destroying it, his anxiety for the recovery of the boy was
almost paternal. Fortunately the latter part of the day had been free from
the chilliness of the morning, so that, although the naked skull must have
been some hours exposed, the comparatively bland state of the atmosphere
gave fair earnest that the brain itself, even if affected, had not sustained a
mortal injury. Spreading wide the scalp in his open palm, Collins now
breathed heavily upon it, until it attained what he conceived to be the
necessary warmth, when gently applying it to the denuded crown, to which
he fitted it as well as he could, he passed his handkerchlef which he had
removed from his throat, over it, and under the ohin of the boy in such a
msanner as to prevent the chill of the approaching night from affecting the
injured part. This done, he poured through his closed lips a foew drops of
whisky from the canteen, and then raising him gently on his left shoulder,
he rose from his stooping posture, and seizing in his right hand his musket,
which he continued at the trail, pursued his route to the haystacks as
directed.

In the meantime, Corporal Nixon, with the remainder of the fishing party,
was slowly descending the river, hugging the eastern shore as closely as possi-
ble, in order that, if attacked suddenly, they might, on the instant, leap
into the river, and covering themselves by the boat, fight their enemies at
less disadvantage. The corporal himself and Weston kept a vigilang look
out, the one at the bow, the other at the stern, while the four remaining
men, Jackson, Philips, Green, and Oass pulled so noiselessly that the dip of
their oars, and their unavoidable jar in the row-locks, could not be heard [
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a distance of more than ten yards. At this slow rate much time was neces-
sarily consumed, 8o that it was quite dark when they reached the traverse
opposite the farm, where Ephraim Giles had crossed some hours before, and
whither Collins had been dispatched to make observations.

The patience of the latter had been much tried, for it seerned an age had
elapsed before his comrades made their appearance. The sun was just set-
ting as he reached the innermost haystack, and his anxiety for his charge
had become intense. Seeing the canoe drawn up on the beach, and the pad-
dles in it, he had a strong inclination to cross and procure some efficient
relief for the insensible boy, but the silence that reigned around the dwell-
ing awed him, and he checked the natural impulse. Not a soul was to be
seen, not a voice to be heard, not even the barking of Loup Garou, the
bleating of a sheep, or the lowing of an ox. What could this mean$ and
was the fate of the boy connected with that of the other inmates of the farm ¢
If so, where were they ?

Anether consideration induced Oollins to suppress his first impulse, and
that was the apprehension that his strange charge ‘would be detained by Mr.
Heywood, when his only chance of recovery lay in the speedy examination,
and dressing his injuries by the surgeon of the garrison. There was no alter-
native then, but to wait patiently for the arrival of the boat into which the
boy could be placed, and so conveyed to the fort. Meanwhile, as the night air
was becoming chill, and a slight fog rising from the water, the considerate
soldier did all he could to shield his protegé from their pernicious effect.
Strdwing on the ground a few armfuls of hay, taken from the nearest of the
stacks, around . which the hungry cattle now gathered, eager for their food,
he extended on it the yet inanimate form of the youth, embracing the body
in order to impart to it the benefit of animal heat, and in this position,
his head being slightly raised, eagerly endeavored to discern through the
darkness not only what might be seen on the opposite shore, but the

. nroach of the party in the boat.

The sen had now been down some time, and so dark was it that, in that
narrow space, obscured by the blending shadows of the-tall forests on either
shore, it was difficult, at five yards distance, to make out anything on-the
water, unaccompanied by light or sound. This silence was anything but
agreeable to Oolling, whose imaginasion, excited by the later occurrences of
the day, was filled with strange misgivings, as h. looked in vain for the ouns-
tomary, lights in the farm-house> The fishing party had never been out so
late, and yet, at the first fall of ddrkness, they had been accustomed to see
the place exhibiting at least one light ; and the absence of this now caused
COollins heartily to wish himself in the boat, and safely moored under cover
of the fort. Not that the soldier was influenced by the apprehension of
personal danger, but because the deep gloom, the solitude and silence of the
scens; coupled with his newly-awakened interest in the almost corpse that
lay in close contact with his person, impressed him with a sort of supersti-
tious feeling, not at all lessened by the knowledge that his only companion,
at that moment, belonged rather to the grave than to the upper earth.

At length his anxiety was relieved. The sound of the oars, cauntiously
pulled, faintly met his ear, and then the boat could be indistinctly seen
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approaching the canoe. To this succeeded a low call uttered by the corporal.
Collins replied in a similar tone, and then bearing“the body of tbe boy, stilt
enveloped in the bear skin, hé in less than & minute, rejoined his party.

The astonishment of the latter may be conceived on beholding so uhex-
peoted a sight, nor was their feeling of awe diminished when their comrade
had briefly related wiat had oceurred since he left them.

“Strange enough, this.” remarked the corporal musingly; * stranger still,
there’s no light in the house. It's neither too early nor too late for that.
Il tell you what, my 'ads, if any thing has happened we must know the
worst—it will never do to go back to the Fort, without being able to give
some notion of what took place under our very noses.”

“ What would Mr. Ronayne say, if we did #”” added Jackson.

“Yes! and what would that sweet. young lady, Miss Heywood, think of us,
if we returned without giving some good news of her father.. Why she
never would look upon us kindly again.”

“ Right, Philips,” said Weston, * and I'm sure Id rather offend the captain
himself, any day, than do anything to displease her God grant we bring
her no bad news.” .

“ Amen,” said the oorporal, gravely, for he, like Collins, had some strong
misgivings, arising naturally from the utter darkness and silence that con-
tinued to prewail in and around the farm-house. ‘ Are you all loaded?
Look to your primings, but make no noise. Somebody must take charge of
the beat though. Who volunteers to remain, while the rest follow me to the
house )

“T do—TI'll remain,” said Collins, * one of 'you can take my.musket.”

“ What, Collins, do you shirk the thing,” sneered the man with the long
nose and the peaked ehin; “have yon had enough to—day, or do you fear
the ghost of the fellow you knooked over $” -

“] fear meither man or ghost; as you well know, Nuterackers,” warmly
rejoined Collins, “ but I take it, there’s no great courage irn making:a fusa

_ about going where there’s no enemy to be found. If there has been-danger

in that quarter, I take it, it’s passed, and ss somebody must stop in the boat,
why not me as well as another § .

“ Just so,” said the corporal. ¢ Clase, this is no time to run your rigs.
Yeu see well enough that Collins wishés to stop behind, on-acoount of the
boy he hopes to bring to life. Little chance of:that, I fear, but if he thinks
#0, it would be unchristian to disappoirt him. And novw push off, but make
10 noise.” :

The order was obeyed. In a few: minutes the bow of t.he boat touched
the'landing-place; when all -but Collins, who was at the helm, slipped noise-
lessly ‘ashore. The corporal repeated- his instructions—how to act under
emergeney and if separated--and movegd along the path leading'to the house
Meanwhile Oollins pulled back into the stresm, tmd remained stationary ip
the cenfre.
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OHAPTER V.

TrE farm-house was, as we have said, of very rude construction—such a
-one as could“only spring up in so remote a region, and among so sparse a
population. With the exception of the roof, the frame-work of which had
been covered with raw buffalo’ hides, it was built wholly of rough logs,
notohied at the ends in a sort of dove-tail fashion, and when not lying closely,
filled in with chunks of wood, over which a rude plaster of mud had been
thrown, so that the whole was rendéréd almost impervious to water, while
it ran little risk from the agency of fire. It had two rooms on the ground-
floor—one smaller than the other, used as a dormitory, and containing sll the
clothes or “ traps,” as they designated them, of the household. The other
served as eating-room, parlor, and kitchen, and extended over, at least, three-
fourths of the srea. It was provided with two doors—one facing the river
_ and close to'the partition which divided the rooms—the other ocoupying.a
remoter position to the rear. The windows of this apartment were two in
number, and, equi-distant from the doors, were considerably elevated above
the floor. These apertares had been formed by simply sawing a few of the
logs, 80 as to complete squares, into which were fitted rude sashes, each con-
. taining four small panes of a greenish, and’ by no means, transparent glass,
and connedted by strong leathern hinges. In winter the necessary warmth
“was afforded, by shutters put up and barred from within. The southern
. gable or dormitory, was provided in the centre with one window of similar
gize and construction. .The upper floor, & sort of granary and depot for the

provisions of the family, was ascended by means of a ladder, and-through
a square aperture just large enough to admit with ease the body of a man.

“There was, in rear of the house, a rather extensive corn-field, and beyond
the nortiLern gable, where the chimney stood, an orchébd yet in its infancy,
but promising future abundance, while at tlie opposite, or south end of the
building, a large but very highly cultivated garden, was now undergoing the
customary spring process of digging and manuring, and indeed on that very
morning, Mr. Heywood had been busily engaged in this occupation with the
boy Wilton, his men being employed, the one in fleld labor, the other as we
have seen, in chopping wood.

In the rear of the garden, and opposite to the corn-field, from which it
was separated by a road leading to the wood, was a tolerably sized barn,
likewise constructed of rude logs, not, however, filled in. The lower part

“of this was used as a stable ; the upper or loft, roofed with bark, contained
the preceding year’s unhusked crop from the corn-field, while contiguous to
it, and to the rear, was another oblong square building, constructed in the
seme manner, but without loft.- This, partitioned 'and covered simply with
unhewn logs, served not only as a pen for sheep and pigs, but as a roosting-
place for the feathered portion of the stock.

Thé orchard on the one side, and the garden on the other, extended to the
bank of the river—a zig-zag, or snake-fence separating them from the road,
in the centre of which, and at aboul ten feet from' the door of the dwelling,
o . 8 .
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rose a majesmc walnut iree then in early blossom. Immediately beyond this
tree, was a low enclosure whici intersested the road passing across from the
kitchen-garden o the or chard, and forming the only court or yard upon the
premises.

When Coyporal Nixon, with his little party, had cautiously advanced some
few paces towards the house, he caused them to separate, Cass and Jackson

leaping the fence which bounded the orchard, and Green and Philips that

of the garden, while he himself, with Weston, pursped the pathway in front.
The better to be prepared for any sudden aftack, bayonets had been quietly

‘-: fixed, and the firelocks at the full cock, carried at the trail—this latter pre-

caution after the detached files had crossed the fences. )

The night, as bas already been said, was very dark, and each succeeding
minute seemed to increase the obscnrity, so that it was rather from their
familiarity with the ground, than from any clear indication of correctness
of course, that the little band were -enabled to preserve their necessary

_opity. At length the tall shadows of the walnut tree came suddenly upon

the sight of the corporal, but so completely absorbing was the darkness in the
heavier gloom, that, without being aware of its proximity, he stumbled

- against the Jow and slight enclosure, which, yielding to the impetus of his

motion, feeble even as that was, caused him to fall forward on his face, his
musket dropping from his grasp, without, however, going off, .

A low growl from a dog succeeded, ang Betore the V}rgmmn could even
make the attempt to rise, the animal had sprang npon and £asten his teeth
into his ghoulder, shaking him so violently, that, it was notmm), estpn, who
had .now crossed the enclosure, came up to lus asslstanoe, gmdeﬂ by the
sound of the struggle, that the dog could be made to rehnqmsh lns hold.

' Innp Garou—Loup Garou, ald fellow, what's the matter thh _you,” said

' the latter coaxingly, as he caressed the neck of the dog, wuich he had identi-

fied, and now sq’ht.,go appease.
Evidently recognising a friend in the nt.terer of hxs name, £he ammal

4 turned suddenly around, licked the hand of Weemn and then sent forth a

long and piteous howl.
. % Mercy, what. is that$” suddenly exclaimed the corporal, who' ‘having

‘ regained his legs and musket, had moved on a pace or two.

“ Where! what #” asked Weston, coming. up to_his side.

" In the darkness before them, there was a deeper darkness that bore the
indxstmct appearance of 8 human form, lying in a stooping “posture close to
the. trunk of the'tree..

- A vague presentiment of the, t.mt.h ﬁashod upon the mind of the Vlrgmmn
who- enjoining silence on his companion, advanced close to the object, and
laid bis.hand upon it. There could be no longer a doubt. The blanket coat,
apd woollgn sash,which he. first wnchsd, and then the shoe pack, told him in

-unmistakable language that it was Le.Noir, the Canadian owner of the dog.

He shook him, ang twice, in 8 Jow voice called him by name. But there
‘w48 10 answer, while the body stiff and motionless, fully revealed the fate of
the unfortunate man. .

Meanwhile, Loup Garou, whwh had followed, sqnatted himself at the head,
which was banging over the front of what they knew, from its bandles and

¢
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the peculiar odor, exhaling from it, to be a Wheel-barrow filled with manure,
and then commenced licking—moaning at the same time in a low and bro-
ken whine.

“ What can the dog mean by that$” whispered Weston.

“ Don’t you hear him licking his dead master’s face, and telling his sorrow
1 his own way,” answered the corperal as, in order to assure himself, he
dropped his hand to the mouth of the dog; but no sooner had he done so,
than he drew it suddenly back with a shudder of disgust and hastily wiped
it, clammy with the blood that yet trickled from the scalped head of the
wurdered man.

A low whistle was here given on the left, and a few yards above, that
startled the Virginian, for it was the signal agreed upon if anything suspi-
cious, should be noticed by the other parties. He promptly answered it in
a different call, and in another minute Green and Philips had joined him.

.% What have you seen{” he inguired, not regarding the exclamation of
sprprise of the new cormnars, at the unexpecwd sight before them.

% We've seen nothin’ its so dark,” answered Green, * but unless the cattle
- have got into the garden, there’s somethin’ else movin’ there. Philips and I
. listened after. we heard the dog howl the first, time, for we could hear as if
. sgmethin’ like steps were stopped suddenly wlen he stopped, then when he
moaned the second time we listened again, ind thought the same thing.”

- % They-couldn’t be cattle,” added Philips, * for the cattle are all kept on the
.. other side.”

. _**Only the young stock, and them as ain’t used bout the farm.” remarked

. Weston

“Well, bug wh&t kind of steps were they 1 eagerly questioned the oorporal,
whose.nnagmat:lon was filled not more thh the danger that seemed to be
near..them, than with the censure of hlmself he feared he should incur,

. onlns return to the fu;t, for having subjected the party to risk. *Burely

you can tell between the t.read of t,att.le and the steps of men.”
‘1 shopld say they weren’t the steps of ‘cattle; they were too light fer

: t.hat, . Though they omﬂdn’t he]p crushin’ the dry sticks aud rubbish they

eouldn’t help seein’ lym’ in the way. Don’t you think so Philips ¢

. * T did,, oorporal, and so. sure did I guess them to be no onttle that it was
m that Whistl

" Then there’s no use in going farther,” remarked the Virginian gravely.
“ Even if ‘'We get to the house, we cau’t see an,ythmg init for t.hg darhesa,
and thig poor. fellow shows plain snough that it's to use looking out to save
Mr. Heywood or. l‘.phra.lm Giles, . the, my Tads, we must get back to the
. boat, and down stream as quick and as qmet a3 we can.”

Giving hxs own low ‘whistle of reoal. he was answered from the opposite
:_ direction, and in a few mmutes Oass and J’aokson mado their appearance.

- Thesge latter were: bneﬂy quesnoned whether “they tiad ‘seen anything, and
great was the anxiety of all when it was known that they had also heard in
the orchard but in a fainter manner, what had attracted the attenﬁon of
. Green and Phthps in the garden.

* Why didn't you give the signsl then, as directed .

. Because,”, answered.. Cass, “ave Weren't qmto’snro about if, and feared
Abe whistle might. ell the Injins, if any ‘Were near, our whereabouts. »
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Scarce bad this explanation been given, when the attention of all was
arrested by a loud clear shout of the corporals’ name, evidently uttered by
Collins.

“Into the house—into the house,” exolaimed the same voice. *The
Injins are creeping up to vou.”

As these words came ringing upon the silence of the night. the dull steps
in rapid advance through the two enclosures were now distinctly heard,
while the flash of a gun fired in their rear, lighted up the forms of three or
four savages, gliding up to them by the pathway by which the corporal had
come. ’

The danger was imminent, the necessity for securing the important posi-
tion imperative, and without waiting for the order of their superior, or even
uttering a word, the whole of the party, acting upon the cantion of Oollins,
fhade a rush towards the front entrance of the house, which they gained
at the very moment when the rattling of the snake-fences, and the total
overthrow of the slight enclosure, announced that their enemies were thus

.pear in p\ll‘SIllt

Fortuuately the door was wide open, so that they had ail passed in, when
the Indians on either flank, as though by previous arrangement, poured in
their oross fire, towards that common centre, without, however, stnking any-
thing but the logs.

Terrific and continuous yells succeeded, and well was it that, with cool
promptitude, the corporal had sought, and found behind the door, whére he
knew they were usually kept, the strong bars, three in number, that secured
the heavy panels, for ag many of the Indians as could find room 'to act
together, now applied their shoulders to the frame with such -violence, that
but for those timely safeguards, it must have ylelded. Dauring more than
five minutes they persevered in their effurts, the men waiting anxiously in
attitnde of preparation for the result, when all at once they ceased, and

_ their footsteps were he.\rd cautiously retiring.

"% Quick, look to the back-doot, two of yon,” commanded the corporal in
an eager, but low tone, “ they are going round there, if that is not secured
we are lost.”

Green and Philips sprang forward towards the point indicatéd, but the
latter in his excitement stumbled heavily against something, and fell at his

_ length upon the floor, exclaiming: “I've fallen over & dead man, and am

half drowned in his bleod.”

His companion who had "escaped this obstruction, had ‘scarcely time to
assure the oozporal that the back door was already barred, s fact "which
he had discovered by dint of feeling, when the latch was first heard gently
tried, then the door violently assaulted. Another lond and angry yell from

' the Indians announced their disappointment, then several shots were fired

at the door, and two or three ‘balls could be heard dropping and tolling upon
the floor, after having passed through the heavy planks.

“ 8afe enough now for a while, my lads,” said the corporal exnltingly,
“and we can have, little breathing time. Who’s got the means of striking
g light, that we may see Where we are, and what we're about "

“1 have,” “answered Green, as taking a flint, steel, and tinder from his
pocket, he, with a couple of ‘strokes, ignited the latter, and approacheéd the

<
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hearth, which the faint light from the burning “ punk » enabled him to reach.
The fire had long since gone out, but the crisp and blackened embers, soon

grew under the care of the soldier into light sufficignt to render objects in- -
the apartment gradually more and more distinguishable, e
While this process was going on, the rest, leaning on their muskets, were® o

anxiously grouped around the spot where Philips had fallen. At first, only
the outline of a man of large stature and proportions could be seen lying in a
cramped position, as if produced by some strong convulsive agony, and then
when the fire began to kindle and crackle, the dress could be distinguished, N
and then as the light grew brighter, the scalpless head, and then the marked )
and distorted features of the murdered master of the house, who lay in & .
pool of blood that slowly trickled along the crevices of the floor. His hands Vo
were firmly clenched upon the barrel of a rifle which had been broken off a3 y
the stock, that now lay a few yards beyond, while the features, sternly set ¥
in death, bore a mingled expression of defiance and resolution. A cut, as -
from a tomahawk bad laid open his left temple, while on several parts of - ot
his body cuuld be seen thick encrustations of blood that had exuded through N
the rent clothing, marking the seat of several stabs and gunshot wounds. w L
It was evident that Mr. Heywood had not loet his life without a desperste S
struggle, for independantly of the testimony afforded by his broken rifle, N

whioh he seemed to have used with flerce determination, the beavy table Poa

had been overthrown, and the few articles of .necessary furniture in the e
room evidently displaced. ' -

* What a tale, this, to carry back,” gravely remarked Weston. I wouldn't :
take the corporal’s stripes to-morrow, and be the first man to tell Miss Hey-
wood of it.” ; )

* Supposing we get back at all,” said Oass. * Though we're safe enough
for the present, I've no netion these devils will let us off so soon.” -

“ There's no great danger now,” interrupted the corporal. “I defy them,
if they’re not stronger than we saw them this morning, to get into the house,
with six good firelocks to defend it.”

* Buat they may set fire to it, and burn us out,” persevered the apprehen-
sive man with the hooked nose and the peaked chin; * I've heard of those
things before.”

“ Burn your granny out, Nuterackers ; look at them logs well, and say if
it would'ns take hell-fire itself to burn ’em through in a month, but corporal,
had’ot we better divide the ammunition. We don’t know, as Cass says, what
the imps are about, and what troable they may give us yet.”

* Right, Green, there’s nothing like beiog on the sure side, and 80, my lads
look to the pouches. Weston, there’s a candle in that stone bottle on the
shelf—light it, and put it on the table as soon as you have got that on its
legs again.” \h

The examination was soon made. Each small cartouche box, expressly
made for light excursions, contained, with the exception of the single cart-
ridge which Qollins had fired, the usual allowance of fifteen rounds. Two
of these however—those of Green and Philips—had been so saturated by
long immersion in the water, that they were wholly unserviceable. They
were therefore emptied and dried, and the deficiency supplied from the
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pouches of their-comrades, thus leaving about a dozen charges to each

man.

‘“ A smhall stock of ammanition, this, I guess, to stand a long siege on an
empty belly,” drawled forth Cass.

‘“Just like you—always croakin’,” sneered Green, *and always thinkin®
of your belly. Why man, you've more ammunition there, I take it, than
ever you’ll fire away in your life.”

“ And if'we haven’t enough,” said the corporal, going to, and taking down
and shaking a powder horn, which huang suspended froin the wall, that had
evidently been overlooked by the Tndians, “ here are a dozen more chargea
at Yeast, and the balls'of the cartridges have not, I take it, lost their power

to drll’ & Hole into a fellow becanse they've béen ocansiderably well ducked.
But hark! what noise%is that—listen ”

A low, grating sound, as of some heavy body rubbing dgainet the gronnd
wag now audible at short intervals, dnd seemed to proceed from the southern
gable—bnt not a voice was heard: From the moment when they bad uttered
their bry of dxssppomtment, on finding the back entrance secured, the Indians
had preserved the utmost silence.

Sqdd'enly a yell, pealed’ from the ‘diréction of the nve‘r caused them for -

the first time to revert to the exposed positiod of the unfortanate Collins.
« Poor fellow,” said Green, dashing away a tear. “I wish he was with

us. " Bomehow or other, T feel as if we should allhave a better chance in a2 -

fight, were that lad in the middle of it.”
“ We shalF’never see him more!” gravely observed the Vlrgxmau A that

shot fired just after he warned ws, did his business, depend upon iz, and if -
that one didn’t; it is not likely the blood-hounds would let him off, after.

robbing them of their prey : no, no, poor Collins has lost his life in saving us.”

Again the yell was fepeated, and from the same- quarter.” The corporal "

sptang to the ladder which communicated with the loft, and having placed

it nnder the window on the front, hastily ascended and looked out, for no

one had hnh\ett.o thought of closing an opening, from which no danger was,
seelmngly, to be apprehended.
The darkness which had been so excessive at the moment of their entrance,

had greatly diminislied—so much so, that he could trace the forms of two or -

three of the warriors who were stooping low, apparently éngaged with some

object lying on the very bank of the@ni;
* Scalping and mutilating the poor fellow, no doubt,” he muttered fiercely -

to himself, * bat here goes to revenge him !”

Forgetting his usnal prudence, he, in the strong excitement of the moment,
drew up the butt of his musket to his sh.ulder, and as well as his cramped
posmon would permit, civered. one of the savages, but while in the very
act of pulling the trigger, they all fell prostrate, and the bullet whizzed
harmlessly over them. In the next instant a ball, aimed at himself, and fired
from anctber quarter, passed through the window, grazing the shoulder
slightly bitten by Loup Garou, and lodged in the opposite logs of the room.
A third loud yell-followed+as the corporal drew in his head and disappeared

from the window. The Indians evidently thought he had been hit, and thus

gave utterance to their triumph.

G——
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¢ There's tha! grating sound again,” remarked Weston.

All now listened, and heard inuch more distinctly than before the peculiar
sound. Then followed a scratching and bumping of something heavy against
the end of the house.

“I have it,” said the Virginian. ‘ They’ve dragged the ladder from the
bary, and are trying to fix it under the bedroom window. OCass, do you
and -Philips go in and see what they’re doing, But close the door after you
that they may not pick you off by the light.”

The door was cautiously opened and again shut as soon as the men had

enterad. They looked up at the window, whioh, in: the darkness that pre- --

vailed. around, was distinctly enough visible, but altlioigh open, nothing met
their glance of a nature to startle them, nor eould any movement be heard
withont.

* Hold my firelock,” whispered Oass to his companion, * while I try and

get-& look out. I know poor Le Noir’s bed is directly under the wmdow, s

~ and'I.don’t think that is-too high, if I stand on the pﬂmw »

" He now cautiously groped his way to-the bed, on gscending wlnch bomg
a tall man, he found the top of his head to be on a level with thesill of the..
window. This was not sufficient for his purpose, and he sought to elevate

himself -still more. " In atterapting;, with' this view, to place himself on the, -
head-board, he missed his foeting, and fell with some force between the head . ¢

of the bed, and the rude log-wall.” To his dismiay, he found that his feet had

restéd wét upon the hard floor of the apartment, but wponr something sof%- -
and ‘ylelding, which his imagination, strongly excited by the-events of the- -

day, led him unhesitatingly to eonclude, was the flesh of a ' human body.

“ A:light, ecorporal—a light!” he shouted, regardless of every thing, but
his desire to release himself from his present situation. * Bring a light.
Here's a fellow. who has-got hol@ of e by the leg!”

“Take your musket then. and bayonet him,” said Philips, coolly, as ho
pushed towards the struggling man the butt end of his fireloek, which-as
length reachéd his hands. ‘At the same time, Gorporal Ni on, rendered
equally imprudent by the suddenness of the demand for : e, entered,
followed by Weston, bearing the candle.

—

CHAPTER VI.

NortriNe can, we conceive, be in worse taste in a fictitious narrative, than
the wanton introduction of the ludicrous upon the solemn, but when in an
historical tale these extremes do occur, fidelity forbids the suppression of the

one, lest it should mar the effect of the other. Sueh is the necessity under

which we find ourselves.

The first act of the corporal, on seeing how matters stood, was to pull
back the bedstead behind which Cass was imprisored, so as wholly to uncover
him and his assailant, but the surprise of all may be imagined, when, instead
of an Indian, with whom they believed him to be struggling, they beheld an
immense tarkey-cock, well known to them sll, which was partly under. the

R

e
R

R R N

L ST ITRTIR
by R S

e




44 HARDSCRABBLE ; OR,

foot of the soldier—partly in a boarded drain or reservoin, which pas<ed (rom
the apartment into a large hog trough, that lay along the wall and daily
received the refuse of the various meals. The bird, furious with pain, was
burying its beak into the leg of the soldier, while he, with the butt end of
his musket aloft, and the bayonet depressed, offered the most burlesque
representation of St. George preparing to give his mortal thrust to the
dragon.

In spite of the danger by which they were beset, it was impossible for the
men to restrain the indulgence of their humor at this singular sight, nor
was the disposition at all checked, when they saw the bayonet descend and
sotually transfix the intruder to the floor—causing him to droop his head,
and thus free Oass from his furious attacks.

“Jf that's the way you kill your enemies, Nutcrackers, we promise to eat
them up for you—as many as you like,” and as he spoke, Green advanced
and seized the dying bird by the throat; but as he pulled it suddenly away,

a dark human hand was observed to relinquish its ho]d of the feet, and
rapldly disappear.

The mirth of the men was now succeeded by a seriousness befitting the
occasion, for it was clear to all that this occurrence, absurd es it was, had
been the means of betraying a new plan of the enemy to get into the house.
If the drain was large enough to admit of the passage of the bird—always
remarkable for its size—it was highly possible that some of the more slightly
formed Indians, might force their way through it also. They had evidently
tried to see if it could be done—the turkey-cock having been put forward as
a “feeler,” and the necessity of either closing the avenue, or weakening their
strength by keeping a 1aan constantly on the watch, was now obvious.

“ Find something to stop up that hole with Cass,” ordered the corporal.

“I can see nothing,” replied the other, after a few moments search,
“ unless we stop it with the bedding.”

“ A wise plan that. The Injins would soon set fire to it, and if they didn't

burn us out, D ﬁlad soon smoke us out. Either would suit their pur-
”

s Let him staff ‘vnth his head, corporal,” interposed Green, “I’m sure
that’s thick enough”for a plug.”

 Perhaps there’s a head in it already,” suggested Philips, ‘* there was a
hand just now—the other may have followed.”

By jingo I'll try,” returned Green, * I'd give a week’s grog to be able to
prick a feller with this piaythin’.™

So saying, he knelt upon the floor, and holding his musket in a Lorizontal
position, a few inches above it. he gave a furious thrust into the aparture.
To his astonishment, for notwithstanding his half bravado, he had not seriously
anticipated such a result, he found the advance of his weapon slightly
arrested by a vielding body. and even had not & sharp ery of pain from the
other extremity of the trough, satisfied him of the fact, the peculiar sensation
heexperienced as the steel overcame the resistance was sufficient to convince
Green, little accustomed even as he had been to bayonet men, that the bay-
onet had entered into some soft part of the human body.

To the ery of the wounded man, succeeded a savage and threatening yell
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from the united baud, and now re-commenced the grating sound which had
two or three times before excited the conjeotures of the besieged.

“Ah! yell away you devils; that's all the good you'll get,” exclaimed
Green, exulting at his success; * but don’t take so tight a grip of my bay-
onet. I say, Philips, lend us a hand, if I shan’t lose my musket with that
fellow strugglin’ like a speared Masoalinga.”

Bboth now pulled at the firelock, with all their strength. Suddenly the
resistance ceased, and they fell sideways on the floor, bringing the musket

. with them, but without the bayonet. At the same moment a shot was fired
into the aperture, and the ball whizzing by the ear of Philips, and psasmg
through Green’s right leg, lodged in the partition beyond.

. % Stand aside, men,”* shouted the corporal, * stand from before that hole,
or we shall be marks in this light for the skulking villains.”

Jackson, who had been dispatched for one of the small round hickory logs

that lay piled up in a corner near the chimney, now approached with one .
that was just large enough to fit tightly in the aperture. All seized it, and.
taking the precaution to keep their legs out of danger, jammed one end into -

the mouth of the drain, adding afterwards a few heavy blows from the axes
of Le Noir and Ephraim Gilee, which had been found in 8 corner of the
room.

% Now then,” said the Vu'gmum, after having examined the small window
of the bed-room, and securely fastened the shutter—* we’ve not much more
to fear. They're two to one its true, but I defy them to do us much harm
before daylight, when, I take it they’ll be off, if not sooner.”

“ Well, then, corporal,” suggested Green, “* I vote that as we're pretty safe,
and have yet that piece of plunder, we set to work and coek it, for P'm dev-
ilish hungery, and so I think we must all be, seeing as how we hain’t had a
regular mesl the whole day, besides if we rummage the place, we may chance
to light upon somethin’ clse. I see the varmint have cgralbd off the nice
row of venison hams that used to hang up round the RSN ut there msy
be somethin® in the loft.” R

** No bad thought that of yours, Green,” answere ¢ Oass,
you killed the bird, you must pluck it and grill it.” @
“ That's what I call taking it sensibly,” said the JZCH z his musket

agsinst the wall, and dragging the heavy turkey to thel ben-oomer, where
seated on the very chair on which poor Mr. Heywood had smoked his last
pipe, he commenced plucking out the feathers by handfuls. ¢ TLet fasting
without, and feasting within be the word ; but its mortal dry eating that great
he turkey, without something to wash it down. I say, Philips, you are a
good hand at foraging—don’t you think you could find out a httle of the
‘Wabash there,” and he pointed to the loft.

Philips approached the ladder with the intention of making a search, but
the Virginian checked him.

‘Stop a moment,” he said, ‘“until I have had another look out in front.”
Thus saying he cautiously ascended to his former position, the view from
whjeh was much less indistinct than before. The obscurity had, in a great
flegree, passed away, so much so, that all objects within the area formed by
the enclosures of the garden and the orchard were thrown into perceptible
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relief. His first thought was to cast his glance upon the water, heping, he
scarcely knew why, that something might be seen of the skiff which had
contained the unfortunate Collins. Disappointed in that quarter, his eye
next turned upon the walnut tree, the white blossoms of which had dropped
around and upon the spot, where lay the body of the ill-fated Le Noir, at
whose head was still sqnatted as when he had left him, his faithful dog.
There was much in this trait of devotion on the part of the animal which
could not fail to awaken sympathy even in the roughest heart, and although
the corporal was not particularly sentimental, he could not but be deeply -
touched by the contrast forced upon him, between the moaning animal and”
the wild lust for blood which reigned in the hearts of their unprovoked -
assailants, His first impulse was to call approvingly to the dog, but the -
next moment’s reflection on the folly of such a proceedmg ztifled the impulse.
Then his attention was called not only to the perfect i 1mmumty from furthet
outrage of the victim and his follower, but to the profound silence, and
sbeence of. danger which seemed to exist in that quarter. That the Indisne ik
had not. departed although' they had not ‘been heard sirce the yell that fol-':
lowea the cry ptoduoed by the thrust from Green’s bayonet, he felt confident,:
and it now seemed to him that they must be directing their efforts a.gamst
some other part of the building.” re
No sooner had he admitted this last belief, than he again descended, and -
raising the ladder hunself bore it noiselessly to thé ‘spot whehce it had been’
removed, then ordenng the candle to be extingnished, and the embers'to'be :
drawn together, so as to deaden ‘the light ‘of the fire, hé" with Gréen #nd
Weston crept up the ladder, Cass being left; td complete the preparation of
thé tm'kay ‘the best way he could, while Phﬂxps and Jacksorm, posted abthe
bacéand front. doors, listened. attentively for the slightest dound of danger, -
which belng heard, they were at orice to warn the party above. -
When the cor pral had gamed the top of the ladder; Green, who was the
last, having his § ‘the first step, the former was evidently startied by
some new daia st as he was in the act of springing to the upper -
floor, the lad{h P to sustain their united weight, snapped suddenly -
asunder in fell with some noise, thus separating him fromy
his companiclfigy
Regardless of thi#jpnd having secured his own footing, he now moved
cautiously towards the opposite end of the loft, where a small opening, about
two feet in length, and one in height, seemingly intended as a ventilator,
appeared nearly vertical to the window of the bed-room™below. Casting
his glance downwards through the opening, he beheld five or six savages
standing grouped together, leaning on their guns, and apparently watching
some object above them. This, naturally, drew the corporal’s attention te
the same quarter, when to his dismay he found that the long ladder usually
kept at the barn was now resting against the gable of the house. not three
feet from the right corner of the aperture, through which he gazed. In an
instant it occurred to him that this had been the work of the Indians, and at
onoe accounted for the grating sounds that had so often met his ears that
night. There could be no doubt that the plan of the enemy now was
to enter the roof, which could be done by removing part of the raw buffalo
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hides of which it was composed. Indeed it was a slight noise made in the
direction of that very angle of the roof where the laddcr now stood, that
had caught his attention on first puttiug his head through the aperturs
while preceeding his men. This had suddenly cea-ed at thie moment when
the ladder broke and fell, uor had there been a repetition of the sound. - -
8till, satisfied that some discovery of the true designs of the Indians would *® 4
result from his remaining 2 little longer, be contmued at the opening, which
wa3 too small to betray his presence if using precaution, while it enabled
him to observe ihe riovewnents of the enemy. Soon afterwards he heard Y
them speaking in earnest Lut low tones, as if addressing somebody above
thera, and then a prolonged yell, which was answered by others from the
front of the house, echoed thirough the surrounding forests. Even amid the
horrid discord, the quick ear of the Virginian, now painfully on the stretch,
eanght the same sound that had first attracted his attention. It was exaotly o
at the angle of the roof, and only a pace or two from him. The peculiar T
noise was not to be wistaken even by an unpractised ear. 1t was, evidently, e
that of a knife, not very sharp, cautiously cutting through a tough and resist-
ing leather.

i sy
.
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The corporal became now more anxious than ever, but this feeling did not L
in the slightest degree, disturb hjs self-possession, or cause hi to waver ia :
the resolution he had from the first adopted. He waited patiently, until, as TR
he expected, he heard a corner of one of the buffalo hides turned up, and o0
beheld reflected, against the back-ground of light. thus suddenly introdnced, s‘
the uppet‘pmt, of a human being, who-e shorn héad, covered on-the crown v
with straight and slightly streaming feathers, too pfﬁnly indicated his purpose. .
What a target for the bullet—what an object for the bayonet of the soldier, o
who, had not prudence and coolness interposed, had certainly used one or the ) ,'\IQ
other. - But the Yirginian had hit upon another, and as he conceived, a better a;‘
plan to get rid of his enemy, and in his fate, of farther p annoyance U “’
from his ferocious companions.. It was not his objectfilis Madians should ° o
even suspect that they had been detected in this new CINENENEEM: was well e
aware that if he fired, or used his bayonet againstfiiles oge below *‘é
would rush up the ladder to succeed him, and by thej event the *g:’: f
accomplishment of what he had in view; thereful , 8 he in 5 - S8
measure was, from his party, it was incumbent ou hifi to adopt the only b
sure means of relief from danger, and that without a moment of delay. e

While the Indian, who fiuding, evidently, that the orifice he had made in
the roof was not yet large enough for his purpose, had dropped the incised
portion’of the hide, and was again using his knife; the Virginian, stooping
slightly at the off-side of the window, ascertained that the feet of the former
were resting on one of the upper steps of the ladder. This was what he -
desired, and all he now wanted was'a hard, flat substance to fasten on the
point of his bayonet. After reflecting vainly for a few moments how this
was to be attained, he suddenly bethought him of his thick-soled ammuni-
tion-boot<. Removing one of these without noise, he pierced the inner
leather, by pressing it firmly against the point of the bayonet, so as to secure
without allowing it to pass through. Then, cantiously protruding his musket
from the opening, he slowly advanced it, until the sole of the boot touched

£
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the frame of the adder, not two feet under the rounl on which the Indian
stood. Here for a moment he allowed the barrel, concealed by the low
depending eaves, to rest against the jamb of the aperture. His anxiety was
now worked up to the highest possible piteh, for he feared, notwithstanding
his success so far, that something might yetwceur to defeat his purpose, and
thus peril not only his own life, but the lives of the whole of the party
below. Three minutes he remained in this trying position of uucertainty,
which seemed to him as so.many hours. Presently, however, the Indian on
the roof, having evidently accornplished his task, and believing from the
silence that had for some time pervaded around, that no one was near him,
spoke in a low tone to his companions, who now cautiously crept towards
the ladder.

This was the moment for action. The Virginian, who, although expecting
this, had watched their movements with, aching interest, now summoned
his whole strength, and while the first savage below was upon the ladder,
pushed his musket with such violence against the sole, that it carried it
rapidly over the corner of the house, before the Indian could find presence
of mind to throw himself upon the roof—a sudden backward jerk of
the weapon liberated the bayonet, the extreme point of which only had
entered the wood, and as the Virginian withdrew this, he cou)d distinctly
see the unfortunate savages fall headlong from the top of the ladder,
uttering, as both descended, a fearful cry of dismay, which was responded
to by fierce yells from the lips of their companions, who hastened to their
succor.

“ Well done, that!” said the corporal, exultingly, and half-aloud to hxmself
as hq slapped his thigh, in a manner to denote his own self-approval. *“That’s
what I call doing the business as it should be done. The attempt,” and he
smiled at the congeit, * was not a bootless one to us all, though it has been
8 boot less one 'Y

To understJECEENNI® iousness of the Virginian, it must be understood
that on with ' Bhayonet, the boot which it had only slightly pieroed,

i B¥on and fallen to the ground simultaneously with
: Byvhose more marked sound had absorbed its own.
It therefore escal¥fPnotice of the Indians.

“Hilloa there!” he continued in a louder key ; “ there’s no more danger
in this quarter, my lads. Show us a light, and if Cass has that turkey ready,
we'll bave some supper. For my part, I'm devilich sharp set. Here, Green,
take my musket, and give me the candle.”

Surprised at the corporal’s unwonted humor, for they had been led to
apprehend, from the noise made by the falling ladder, and the excitement
evidently prevailing among the Indians, that some new act of treachery was
about to be tried by them, the men gathered underneath the opening,
Green taking his musket from the hands of the Virginian, while in return,
he mounted on ome of the low chairs, and extending his arm far above,
handed him the light,

After a few minutes search, the corporal appesred agmn at the mouth of

" the Joft, not only with a demijohn half-filled with whisky, but witha large
loaf of brown bread, and part of a shoulder of dried venison, from which

2
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nearly one-half had been chipped away in slices. This, indeed, was a prize, -
and the men looked at the articles of necessary supply, a8 they were succes-
sively handed down, with an earnestness which denoted, that whatever
might be their apprebensions of danger from without, they by no means -
coveted fighting on an empty stomach. After having lowered the treasures
he had been so fortunate as to secure, the Virginian swung_himself down by ‘
his hands, without difficulty, upon the lower floor. :
The fire had been again revived, and having ordered Jackson up into the .
loft, to keep watch at the small-window, and apprise him if any attempt .
should be made to replace thre ladder, the corporal for the first time lighting
his pipe, sat down to ruminate on his position, and consider the means by .
which the party were to be taken back to the fort. Further serious appre- oo
hensions in regard to, their safety he did not now entertain, for baulked, as A
the Indians had been, in all their attempts to get into the house, he felt o
persuaded that it was more with a view to annoy and alarm, than with any s
hope of eventual success, that they still lingered in the neighborhood. Had s
they been in a situation to continue the siege longer than the morning, the .
case might have been different. But it was obvious that in order to secure

their own safety, alarmed as they must know the governor would be at the e
absence of the.party under his command, they would not remain longer o
than daylight exposed to the chances of being themselves closely assailed k4
from without. K
Such was the reasoning of the Virginian, whose greatest source of dis- o
comfort now was the apprebension of serious reprimand, if not something Tvio
worse, from the austere Captain Headley, whose displeasure, he was certain, e

would be so much the greater on account of the loss of the unfortunate Col- -
lins. He looked at his watch, but to his great annoyance, found that it had
stopped, the hour-hand pointing to one o’clock. How long it had been run
down, he eould not tell, but from the time which had elapsed since theiz
abandonment of the boat, and arrival in the house, he didénot think-it oould
-be less than four in the morning.
. Desirous to 4atisfy himself by the appearance of the heavens, he arose,
. and with the aid of Green, placed the table under. the window commanding
8 view of the river. This being too low, a chair was placed upon it, thus
affording the oorporal the advantage of greater elevation than he had derived
- from the use of the ladder itself.

+ ' Everything was again quiet. Not a sound broke the stillness, save the
howling of & few wolwes, which, prebably, attracted by the scent of the
human blood that had been spilt - thst day, and by the exposed corpse that
was now. strewed with white blossomsa from the tree heneath which it lay,
weére, by the increasing light, indistinctly seen on the opposite shore. But
not their savage cry of .hunger alone was heard. Ever and anon,. in reply to
their fieree howling was heard the snappish bark of Loup Garon, as, leaping
on the body of his unconscious master, he lashed his tail, and-seemed to bid
defiance to those whoss errand he seemed so perfectly to divine,

“Poor dog! you shall pever want a master while I can keep you,” half -
murmured the corporal, as he now turned his gaze upon the .water, anxious
= ta eeg if any- trace could be-found there of the skiff and its missing ocbupant.
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" Nothing. however, came within his view, but just as he was preparing to
descend from the window, the outline of the boat, for from its peculiar
shape he easily identified it as their own, riveted his attention as it passed
quickly up the river, filled with seven or eight savages in their war-dress,
and having at the bow what had the appearance of a pole, from the top of
which dangled a human scalp.

‘“Gone at last,” he exclaimed, after a moment’s pause, *but with poor
Colling’ scalp along with them. Cass,” he added, as he sprang to the floor,

© “if that turkey is fit to eat let’s have it directly, and you, Weston, look about
and see if there is any more water to be had. Make haste, now, for we shall

" have to tramp it to the fort as soon as it’s daylight. The devils are gone
and carried off the boat.”

Not less anxious than himiself to be once more on their way to the fort,
which some of them, on entering the house that- night, had scaroely. hoped
1o reach alive, the men; leaning their muskets against the side of the room,
‘asgisted in preparing the rude, but gratefal meal; of which they stood so
much in need, and which was to sustgin them during the short-approaching
march. The table having been placed in the centre of the room, and-on it
the démijohn, and bread and venison, Green and Weston, the latter of

" whom had been unsuccessfal'in his dearch for- water, s¢ized each-a log and a
‘wing of the ample turkey, which now denuded and disembowelled, Cass had
scientifically carved in its raw state, and held them in the blaze of the fire,
walting patiently until the blackness of the outside-should give promise of
" ‘corresponding warmth within. Its slayer held ‘the body of the bird over
* ' the fire in a'similar manner, the poker'baving been thrust into the abdomen.
. They all sat, or rather stood in a squatting position with their fages to the
"~ fire.

© © “Well, now, I reckon we shall make six considerable shares of this,”

. drawled Oass, looking fondly at the carcass, which was slowly but tempt-

" ingly spluttering before him at the fire:: “ Are you any ways particular,

Green t—what part suits your taste best, Weston—a leg or a wingt For my
\’]mrt 1 aJWays stick to the carcass.”

' “Faith, and T like'both, and a slice of the breast to boot. I'm jnst the
fellow, now the vermints are gotb, that corld eat all of them.”

“'Yes, but you know,™ returned the temporary chéf de cuisire, * it must be

_ share and share alike—there’s two legs—two wings and the breast, and the

" baick slit in two—that just makes six portions, and we're six men in all.”
" “QOast lots fiddlestick,” ‘safd Green, ** what portion do you expect, Nut-

" orackers? unless it's the neck, and the scaly part of thg leg, the Infin had hold

'~ of when-you 8o bravely sent your bayonet through her feathers.”

~ “Well, only think how cunning of ‘the fellows,” remarked Weston,

- 4 who'd evér have thought they would try that fashion to get in, eramming
an old turkey before them to cledr the way, and get in his eraw the; first bul-

Tet that might be sent.”

“ Yes, and the_tight grip the fellow had of him by the leg. Jut. look,
Greén, the mark of the devil's hand m4y be upon him yot. It was the right

&5d that’s it"you have.®
"“Bosht yhlt do you expect me to find there byt the marks of yonr dirty

e
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paws while plucking him, I'm too devilish hungry for such nonsense, Nut-
crackers; but show me the Injin that would venture to touch his legs now.
If T wouldn’t mark him, then my name’s not Seth Green.”
Scarcely had he finished speaking, when a dark naked human hand was
slowly protruded over his shoulder, and seized not the leg of the turkey, which
Green now grasped with unconscious and convulsive energy, but a brand
from the fire, » .
In his terror at that strange and unexpected appearance, he dropped the .
body of the bird in the glowing embers, and uttering a faint cry, turned half N
round and beheld what filled him with the deepest dismay: his companions,
scarcely less terrified than himself, sprang together to their feet, with the :
intention of rushing to their muskets, but all hope of recovering them was -
gone. The sawage who had snatched the fife was no longer there then, but
balf a dozen others in their war-paint stood between them and their firelocks.
It seemed as if they were sensible that their very silence inspired more awe .
and apprehension in the bosoms of their defencless enemies than ‘eould have e
done the most, turbulent expression of their triumph. They had eviaently el
entered by the back door, which was now quite open, and grouped xround/ .
the body of Mr Heywood, were apparently more interested in the désd*than d
in the living. Not a sign was there of the corporal, and Phlllps stood‘ as if
paralyzed, lea.mng, mnsket in hand, sgainst the opposits entrance.

—————— .
OHAPTER VII. -

L&AVING the little party in the dismay occasioned by their mew pnsﬂ:lou 53
aqd that at & moment when they believed themselves secured from farther Ay
.- interruptjon or danger, We must now return to the Fort, where thietr long- ‘3
sontinwed absence, eoupled with the st.a.rtlmg tidings convéyed by Ephraim J
Gﬂes, had created equal anxiety and apprehensxon i
.18, will be recollected that during’ the examination’ of the latter, Ensign !

b

Rona.gne ha.d, after commnmcaung with the oommandmg oﬁcet suddenly

. - s x.
h s A ds RN

E
- .departed aerogs the river, taking with him a fow. armed men. The destina- E
tion of this little party. was the cottage occupied’ by Mrs. Heywooﬂ and her N%
dqnghmr, who, : with & woman servant, were the -sle occupants of & dwelling, ) {’-3;:

simple in construction, bnt decorated both within and ‘without, by. ‘the hand

- of good taste. . [t was.a low, ono-stoned bmldmg, pmm.ed white, With green

. vnndow-bhnds and shutters, and ‘s vera.nda'h of tre]]‘xs.wo:k’ ‘6f “the same
;1 color, that extended a few feet square round the prmoxpal entrance. On

3
.i either side, Tose to the roof, on parallel Tines, and 4t equal distandes,’ cords of 4
etrong twine, on which already had begun to’ mf.erlace tﬁemsbl‘ves, thie various . 3‘%
parasites indigenous to the soil, which wﬁ'iter had robbed of their freshness, 3&4‘

.. but which a southern syn was now endently vxwfymg and re-invigorating. £

; A smy)l garden of sbont h&l.f-an-acre, sun‘ound’ed by a slmﬂar treflis-work,
extended equally in front, and on the sides of the hots while thé graceful
. form given to the yarions beds, and the selection of iﬁe plants’ a8 ﬂowers,
" which, although still in their dormant atate, Were yet Foooghizible—testified

1 N Esed
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the refined taste of those who had assisted at their culture. The pathway,
which was recently gravelled frowm the adjacent sand-hills, ran in a straight
line from the verandah, toward the little green gate, opening ou the front
of the garden, took a semi-ciroular sweep on either side, at about one-third
of the lietance from the gate. This form had been given to it for the
purpose of afforaing room for the creation of a mound, on tne sumumit of
which had been placed a small sammer-iiouse, octagon in shape, and con-
structed' of the same Cescription of trelli--work. The “sloping sides of the
mound itself, were pro.usely covered with dablias, rhododendrons, geraniums,
and other plants of the most select kind—the whole forming, when in bloom,
a cirole of floral magnificence. A short and narrow path, just large enough
to admit of the passage of one person at a time, led to the entrance of the
summer-house, whxch, fa.cmg the gate, was also shaded from the light and
heat of the sun’s rays, by closely inteflacing vines.

At the bottom of this artificial mound, and near the pathway, a small
spud, such as is used for pruning, was stuck into some earth, newly drawn
round a splendid tiger lily, and on the handle of the spud, were loosely
thrown a white silk jacket, a blue velvet cap, and a light pink scarf—
evidencing that no ordinary gardener had been that day employed in bringing
into new life the gorgeous beauties of the variegated parterre.

« Little did I think,” mused the young officer, as, leaving his party at the
gate, and hastening towards the cottage, his eye fell upon those articles of
dress—* little did I imagine when I threw off these things a few hours since,
to obey a summons to the Fort, that on my return to them, it would be with
this heavy heart, and as the bearer of these tidings—but I must be cantions
in my disclosure. Desr girl, here she js1”

“ Why, Ronayne, what in the name of Heaven is the meaning of all this® -
Are you here to take the castle by-storm, with all these armed warriors®
A few hours since you were a man of peace, and now I behold in you &
most approved and valiant knight of the true Américan school. Sword,
cap, feather, epaulet, blue broad-cloth, and silver.: ' Well it must be confessed
that you are not & bad imitation of a soldier, in that garb, and it is in pity
to me, I suppose, that you do not wear it oftener. But seriously, Harry, do
satisfy my curiosity, and tell me the reason of this unusual manner of visit1™

The question was asked playfully, but in tones’ replete with sweetness, by
a tall and elegantly-formed girl, who on turning the further circle of the
walk, in her approach to her favorite flower-bed, had-for the ﬁntz time,
beheld the young officer, and the party stationed at the gate. :

“ Nay, dear Maria,” returned the youth, deeply gneved at the thonght of
casting a gloom over the spirits of ber who thus rallied him. “Isirsorry |
-to say my errand is not one of mere parade—I have come to announce that
which will give you pain ; and but that I am charged with the agreeable
duty of making you a prisoner, I never should have had the courage to be
the bearer of the intelligence.” )

Miss Heywood turned very pale, less at the words eveh than at the man-
ner of the young officer, who it was evident, felt all t.he weight of the task
he had undertaken. :

% Ronayne,” she said, her voios mddenly sssuming a rlch mehmlmly of
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intonation, in strange contrast with her first address, * there is more in this - e
than you would acquaint me with. Buta tell me,” and she fixed her larga E

" dark eyes on his—* tell me all. What pain is it you fear to occasion me, and
how is it connected with my being a prisoner? Ha!” and she grasped his
arm, and betrayed deep agitation—‘ surely nothing in my father’s con-
duct—"

% No, no, Maria,” returned the youth, quickly, ¢ far from anything of the
kind, and yet it is of your father I would speak. But have you heard
nothing since I left you. Have you seen no one?”

“T bave heard nothing—seen not a soul from without,” she answered, as
he tenderly pressed the hand he had taken—* But, Ronayne,” she pursued,
with melancholy gravity—* a sudden light dawns upon me—my heart tells oo
me that some misfortune or other has happened, or is about to happen—you )
say you would speak sbout my father. You are the bearer of ill-news in o
regard to him. Yes, I know it is so; tell me, Harry,” and she looked implor- .
ingly up to him, ‘“‘am I not right?—my father has been attacked by Indians, *.
and he has fallen. Oh! you do not deny it!” s

‘ Nay, dearest Muria, I know nothing of the kind, although I will not con-
ceal from you that there is danger—you have guessed correctly as to the
Indians baving been at the farm, but little certain is known as to the resalt -~ .
of their visit. Tbat balf idiot Ephraim Giles, has come in with some wild i
story, but I daresay he exaggerates.” -

Miss Heywood shook her head doubtingly. *You deceive e, Ronayne v
—with the best intention, but still you deceive me. If you really think the - B
rumor be exaggerated, why your own restlessness and seriousness of manner 2 o
Harry, this is no time for concealment, for I feel that I can better bear the
truth now than later. Do not hesitate then to tell me all you know.”

* True, my love, this is no time for concealment since such be the state of
your feelings. I was unwilling to admit my own apprehension on the sub-
Jject, fearing that you might be ill-prepared for the disclosure; but after what
you have just urged, the blow can never fall less heavily than now. You
must know, then, that a party of hostile Indians have, there is too muech
reason to fear, used violence towarddthe inmates of the farm-house, but to
what extent we have no means of kpgwing; though such is the alarm
created by their presence that Headley, who you kmow is the very soul of
caution, has ordered every white in the neighborhood of the Fort, to be
removed for safety within its walls.”

“ Would that instead of that,” remarked Miss Heywood, with solemnity,
“he had despatched those soldiers, whom I see there fully armed, to the
rescue of my poor father. Perhaps he might be saved yet-——the house is
strong, and might be defended for some tirae, even by a couple of men.”

‘* And me at their head. Is it not so, Maria #” inquired the youth.

“ Yes, and you at their head, dear Ronayne,” repeated Miss Heywood ; “to
no one sooner would I be indebted for my father’s safety, as no one would, I
am sure, more cheerfully attempt his deliverance.”

The young American mused a moment, and then rejoined, despondingly ;
“Were these men at my disposal, Maria, how gladly would I hasten to

\ enconnter every difficulty, the removal of which would spare your gentle
4
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bosom those pangs; but you know Headley would never periait it. His
prudence is & mania, and even were he to yield his consent—let me rot sus-
tain you with delusive hopes—I fear it would be too late.”

“God's will be done,” she ejaculated, as the large tears fel triekling
down her pallid cheeks, *“but what will become of my poor and now
nearly death-stricken-mother, when she hears of this?”

“The blow is indeed a fearful one, but act, I pray you, witk ceurage.
Consider, too, your own safety. No one knows the force of the Indians, or
how soon they may be here. Go in, dearest, prepare what you may
more immediately require for a few days, and my men will carry your
trunks down to the scow which is waiting to receive yan.”

* And if I should consent to go, Ronayne, you know my poor mother can-
not rise from her bed. What do you propose to do with her? To remove
her, and let her know why she is removed, would soon finish the work her
debilitating disease has begun.”

“] have made every necessary provision,” answered the young officer,
glad to find that her thoughts could be diverted from the immediate source
of her sorrow. “ Elmsley’s wife, to whom I spoke a few hurried words on
leaving, is even now preparing for your temporary reception, and I have
thought of an excuse to be given to your mother. You must for onee in
your life use deceit, and say that Van Vottenberg desires her presence in the
fort, becanse his duties have become so severe that he can no longer absent
himself to bestow upon her that professional care she so much requires.
Nay, look not so incredulous. I am aware that the pretext is & meagre one,
but I cannot at present think of a better ; and in her enfeebled state she will
not dwell upon the strangeness of the plea. Go on then, I entreat you, and
desire Catherine to cellect what you will want, while my men carry to the
scow such articles of farniture as will be most usefal to you in your new
quarters. Quick, dear Maria, I implore you, there has already been too
much time lost, and I expect every moment an order from Headley to retarr
jmmediately.” :

Sensible of a pressing emergency, Miss Heywood, with a beating heart,
regained the cottage, in which so many blissfal hours had been passed
within the last two years, undisturbed by a care for the future, while the
young officer joining his men, left one to take care of the arms of the
party, and with the remainder hastened to the house making as little noise as
possible, in order not to disturb the invalid. Having chosen such articles
of furniture as-he knew Mrs. Elmsley was most deficient in, and among
these a couch and a couple of easy-chairs (which latter indeed were the
work of his own hands), they were conveyed to the scow in two trips,
and then followed three or four trunks into which had been thrown, without
regard to order, such wearing apparel, and necessaries of the toilet as the
short period allowed for preparation had permitted the agitated girl to put
together. The most delicate part of the burden, however, yet remained to
be removed, and that was the invalid herself. Desiring his men to remain
without, the youth, whose long and close intimacy with the family rendered
such a step by no means objectionable, entered the apartment of Mrs. Hey-
wood, who bad already been prepared by her daunghter for the removal, and
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with the assistance of Catherine raised the bed & which she lay, and trans-
ferred it to a litter brought for the occasion. This they carefully bore
through the suite of small and intervening rooms to the front, where two of
the men relieved them, Oatherine walking at the side, an1 unnecessarily
enjoining caution at every step.

“ This is, indeed, an unexpected change, Ronayne,” said Miss Heywood,
sadlv, “ but this morning, and I was so happy, and now! These poor flow-
ers,utoo (for after having fastened the windows and doors of the house,
they were now directing their course towards the mound), that parterre
whi-ch cost us so much labor, yes, such sweet labor, must all be left to be
destroyed by the hand of some ruthless savage. Yet, what do I say,” she

parsued, in a tone of deep sorrow, “I lament the flowers; yes. Ronayne,’

because they have thriven under your care, and yet, I forget that my father
perhaps no longer lives ; that my beloved mother’s death may be the early
consequence of this removal. Yet think me not selfish. Think me not
ungrateful. Come what may, you will yet be left to me. No, Harry,” and
she looked up to bim tearfully, “I shall never be utterly destitute, while you
remain.” .

¢ Bless you, thrice bless you for these sweet avowals of your confidence,”
exclaimed the youth, suddenly dropping her arm, and straining her passion-
ately to his heart. ‘ Yes, Maria, I shall yet remain to love, to cherish, to
make you forget every other tie in that of husband—to blend every relation-
ship in that of one.” _

“ Nay, Ronayne,” she quickly returned, while the color mounted vividly
to her cheek, under the earnest ardor of his gaze, *“I would not now unsay
what I have said, and yet I did not intend that my words should exactly bear
that interpretation—nor is this a moment——

* But still yon will be my wife—tell me, Maria 2" and-he looked implor-
ingly into her own not averted eyes. *“ You will be the wife, as you have
long been the friend and companion of your Ronayne—answer me, Will
you not " N

Her head sank upon his shoulder, and the heaving of her bosom, as she
gently returned his embrace, alone conveyed the assurance he desired. She
was deeply affected. She knew the ardent, generous nature of her lover,
and she felt that every word that had just fallen from his lips, tended only
to unravel the true emotions of his heart: but soothing as was his impas-
sioned language, she deemed it almost criminal, at such a moment, to listen
to it. )

“ Nay, dearest Harry,” she said, gently disengaging herself from his
embrace, “ we will be seen. They may wonder at our delay, and send
somebody back from the scow. Let us proceed.”

* You are right,” replied the young officer, again passing her arm through
his own, while they continued their route, ‘‘ excess of happiness must not
cause me to commit an imprudence so great, as that of suffering another to
divine the extent. Yet one word more, dear Maria! and ah! think how
much depends upon your snswer. When shall I call you mine $

“Oh! speak not now of that, Ronayne—consider the position of my
father—my mother’s health.”

‘It is for that very reason that I do ask it,” returned the youth, *Should
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Heaven deprive jou of the one, as it in some degree threatens you with the
loss of the other, what shall so well console you as the tenderness of him
who is blessed with your love {”

¢ Hush, Harry,” and she fondly pressed his arm—*¢ they will hear you.”

They had now approached the scow, into which the men, having previously
deposited the furniture and trunks, were preparing to embark the litter upon
which Mrs. Heywood lay extended, with an expression of resignation and
repose upon her calm features, that touched the hearts of even these rude
men. Her daughter, half-reproaching herelf for not having personally
attended to her transport, and only consoled by the recollection of the
endearing explanation with her lover, which had chanced to result from her
absence, now tenderly inquired how she had borne it, and was deeply
gratified to find that the change of air, and gentle exercise to which she Lad
been subjected, had somewhat restored her. Here was one source of care
partly removed, and she felt, if possible, increased affection for the youth to
whose considerate attention was owing this favorable change in the condi-
tion of a parent, whom she had ever fondly loved.

It was neer sunset when Ronayne, who, with the robust Oatherine, had
carefully lifted the invalid into the centre of the scow, reached the landing-
place below the Fort. Here were collected several of the women of the
company, and among them Mrs. Elmsley, who had come down to meet and
welcome those for whose reception she had made every provision the
hurried notice she had received would permit. The young officer had been
the first to step on shore, and after he had whispered something in her ear,
she for & moment communicated with the group of women—then advanced
to meet Miss Heywood, whom her lover was now handing from the scow.
She embraced her with a tenderness so unusually affectionate, that a vagne
consciousness uf the true cause flashed across the mind of the anxious girl,
recalling bagkall that inward grief of soul, which the deep emotion of an
‘engrossing love had for a time absorbed.

In less than half-an-hour the fugitives were installed in the council hall,
and in another small apartment, dividing it from the rooms oecupied by the
Elmsleys. The ensign, having seen that all was arranged in a suitable
manner in the former, went out to the parade-ground, leaving the ladies in
charge of their amiable hostess, and of the women she had summoned to
assist in bearing the latter into the Fort..

On his way to his rooms, he met Oaptain Headley returning from an
inspection of the defences. He saluted him, and was in the act of addressing
him in a friendly and familiar tone, when he was checked by the sharply-
uttered remark :

*¢ 8o, sir, you are returned at last. It seems to me that you have been
much longer absent than was necessary.” "

The high spirit of the youth was chafed. ¢ Pardon ine, sir,” he answered
haughtily, “if I contradict you. No one of the least feeling would have
thought of removing skch an invalid as Mrs. Heywood is, withont using
every care her condition required. Have you any orderg for me, Captain
Headley 1 he concluded, in a more respectful manner, for he had become
sensible, the moment after he had spoken, of his error in thus evincing
asperity under the reproof of his superior.

BRSNS T ]

-
—_—
:
1
I
-~




THE FALL OF CHICAGO. 5T

¢ You are officer of the guard, I believe, Mr. Ronayne?{”

% No, sir, Mr. Elmsley relieved me this morning.”

At that moment the last-named officer came up, on his way to the ensign’s
quarters, when, the same question having been put to him, and answered in

the affirmative, Oaptain Headley desired that the moment the fishing-party’

came in they dhould be reported to him. *“ And now, gentlemen,” he
concluded, *“I expect you both to be particularly on the alert to-night.
The absence of that fishing-party distresses me, and I would give much that
they were back.”

¢ Captain Headley,” said the ensign, quickly and almost beseechingly,

“let me pick out & dozen men from the company, and I pledge myself to
restore the party before mid-day to-morrow. Nay, sir,” seeing strong
surprise and disapproval on the countenance of the commandant, * I am
ready to forfeit my commission if I fail——"

« Are you nad, Mr. Ronayne, or do you suppose that I am mad enough
to entertain such a proposition, and thus weaken my force still more ?
Forfeit your commission if you fail! Why, sir, you would deserve to forfeit
your commission, if you even succeeded in any thing so wholly at variance
with military prodence. Gentlemen, recollect what I have said—I expest
you to use the utmost vigilance to-night, and, Mr. Elmsley, fail not instantly
to report the fishing-boat.” Thus enjoining, he passed slowly 4n to his
quarters. i

“D——n your military prudence, and d——n your pompous cold-blooded-
ness |” muttered the fiery ensign between his teeth—scarcely waiting until
his captain was out of hearing.

“ Hush,” interrupted Elmsley in a whisper. *“ He will hear you. Hal”
he continued after a short pause, daring which they moved on towards the
mess-room, ** you begid to find out his amiable military qualities, do yout
But tell me, Ronayne, what the deuce has put this Quixotic expedition into
your head? What gveat interest do you take in these fishermen, that you
should volunteer to-break your shins in the wood, this dark night, for the
purpose of seeking them, and that on the very day when your ladye faire
honors these walls, if I may so dignify our stockade, with her presence for
the first time. Come, come, thank Headley for his refusal. When you sit
down to-morrow morning, as I intend you shall, to a luxurious breakfast of
tea, coffee, fried venison, and buck wheat-cakes, you will find no reason to
complain of his adherence to military prudence.” ‘

¢ Elmsley,” returned his friend, seriously, “I can have no disguise from
you at such & moment. You know my regard for Maria Heywood, although
you cannot divine its depth, and could I but be the means of saving her
father, you call well understand the joy I should feel.”

¢ Qertainly, my dear fellow, but you know as well as myself, that there
exists not the shadow of a hope of this. That scarecrow, Giles, balf-witted
as he is, tells too straightforward a story.”

« Elmsley,” persisted his friend,  there is every hope—every reasonable
expectation that he may yet survive. Maria herself firstopened my eyes to
the possibility, for, until then, I had thought as you do; and deeply did her
words sink in my heart, when she said, reproachfally, that, instead of sending
a party to escort her, it would have been far better to dispatch them to the
farm, where her father might, at that moment, be sustaining a siege—the
house being strong enough to admit of a temporary defence, by even a
eouple of persons.”

« And what said you to that?” .

“ What could I say ? I looked like a fool, and felt like a school-boy under
the iron rod of a pedagogue—but I resolved.”

“ And what did you resolve, my enterprising knight errant 1"

“You have just heard my proposal to the gentleman who piques himn-
self upon his military prudence,” returned the youth, with bitter irony.

% Yes, and he refused you. What theu ?”

¢ True, and what then,” and he nodded his head impatiently.
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“ You will sleep upon it, my dear fellow, after we have had a glass of the
Monongahela, and the pipe. Thus refreshed, you will think better of it in
the morning.” ’

“We will have the Monongahela and the pipe, for truly I feel that I
require something to soothe, if not absolutely to exhilarate e ; but no sleep
for me this night. Elmsley,” he added, more seriously, * you will pass me
out of the gate?”

‘“ Pass you out of what?” exclaimed the other, starting trom the chair on
which he had thrown himself only the moment before. * What do you
mean, man §”

I mean that, as officer of the guard, you alone can pass me through after
dark, and this service you must render me.”

“Why! where are you going? Single-handed like Jack the Giant Killer to
deliver, not a beautiful damsel from the fangs of a winged monster, but a
tough old backwoodsman frow the dark paws of the savage ¢

* Elmsley,” again urged the ensign, * you forget thateMr. Heywood is the
father of my future wife.” )

“ “Ahl is it come to that at last. Well, [ am right glad of it. But, my
dear Ronayne,” taking and cordially pressing his hand, * forgive my levity.
I only sought to divert you from your purpose. What I can do for you, [
will do ; but tell me what it is you intend.” ’

“ Yet, Elmsley, before we enter further into the matter, do you not think
that you will inour the serious displeasure of Military Prudence ?”

¢ If 'he discovers that you are gone, certainly ; and I cannot see how it can
be otherwise ; he will be in the fidgets all night, and probably ask for you;
but even if not then, he will miss you ou parade in the morning.”

“And what will be the cgpsequence to you? Answer me candidly, I
entreat.”

 Then, candidly, Ronayne, the captain likes me not well enough to pass
lightly over such a breach of duty. The most peremptory orders have, since
the arrival of this startling news, been given not to allow any one to leave
the fort, and (since you wish me to be sincere) should I allow you to pass,
it will go hard with my commission.”

% How foolish of me not to have‘thought of that before! How utterly
stupid to ask that which I ought to have known myself; but enough, Elms-
ley. Iabandon the scheme altogether. - You shall never incur that risk for
me.”

* Yet understand me,” resumned the other, *if you really think that there
is & hope of its proving more than a mere wild goose chase, I will cheerfully
incur that risk; but on my honor, Ronayne, I myself feel convinced that
nothing you can do will avail.”

“ Not another word on the subject,” answered his friend ; *“ here is what
will banish ull care, at least for the present.”

His servant had just entered, and deposited on the mess-table hot and cold
‘water, sugar, lilne-juice, pipes, tobacco, and tumblers; when the two officers
with Von Vottenberg who had just comne in from visiting Mr. Heywood, sat
down to icdulge their social humors. Whilst the latter, according tv cus-
tom, mixed the punch, which when made was pronounced to be his chef
d’@uvre, Elmsley amused hitaself with cuiting up the tobacco, and filling the
pipes. The en-ign, taking advantage of their occupation, indulged himself
in a reverie that lasted until the beverage had been declared ready.

The presence of the doctor, acting as a check upon the further allusion by
the friends to the topic that had hitherto engrossed their attention, the
little conversation that ensued was of a general nature, neither ot them,
however, cared much to-contribute to it, su that the doctor found and pro-
nounced themn for that evening anything but entertaining companions. He,
however, consolci himselt with copious potations from the punch-bowl, acd
filled the room with dense clouds of smoke, that were iu themselves, suffi-
cient to produce the drowsiness that Ronayne pleaded in excuse of his tacic
turnity.
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After his second glass, Elmsley, reminding the ensign that he expected
him as well as the punch-brewer to breakfast with him in the morning at
eight o’clock precisely, took his departure for the guard room, for the
1ight.

-—————

OHAPTER VIIL

It was about seven o’clock on the morning succeeding the occurrences
detailed in the preceding chapters, that Lieutenant Elmsley .waited on the
commanding officer, to relate that the fishing boat was at length in sight.
These tidings were communicated as Captain Headley was preparing to sit
down to breakfast—a refreshment, to which the fatigne of mind and body
he had undergone during the night had not a little disposed him. True,
however, to his character, he stayed not for the meal, but instantly arose, and
taking his telescope accompanied the subaltern to the flagstaff battery, whence
the best view of the river was coinmanded.

“ Any thing to report, Mr. Elmsley; but I presume not, or it scarcely
would have been necessary for me to ask the question §” .

“ Nothing, sir, of any consequencs,” replied the lientenant after 2 moment’s
hesitation, *beyond a elight altercation that took place between a drunken

Pottowattamie and the sergeant of the gnard—but it was of a nature too .

trivial to disturb you about.”

“ What was it, Mr. Elmsley$” inquired his superior, abruptly turning to
him. R

« The Indian who had probably beeu lying dead drunk during the day
within the Fort, and had evidently just awakened from his sleep, was anxi-
ous to go to his encampment, but the sergeant, strictly obeying the order he
had received from me, refused to open the gate, which seemed to annoy the
Indian very much. At that moment I came up. Iknew well of course that
the order was not meant to extend rigidly to our Indian friends, the great
mass of whomn might be offended by the detention of one of their number,
and I desired the sergeant to pass him through. Was I right, sir$”

% Perfectly, Mr. Elmsley ; we must not offend those of the Indian tribes
that are disposed to be friendly toward , us, for no one knows how soon we
may require their aid. The official advices I have received rot only from
Detroit but from Washington are of a nature to induce apprehension of hos-
tilities between Great Britain and the United States; therefore, it would, as
you justly observe, aud just now particularly, be extremely bad policy to
offend those whom it is so much our interest to conociliate. Still you ought
to have reported the circumstance to me, and not acted on your own respon-
sibility.”

Lieg’r.enant Elmsley bit his lip, and eould scarcely control a movement of
impatience. “Iam glad, however, sir,” he resumed after a pause, that
you find no fault with my coaduct ; I confess I had some little uneasiness on
that score, for with you I felt that I had no right to assume the responsibil-

ity, but I knew that you had retired to your rooms, and I was unwilling to-

disturb you.”

“ You ought to have known, Mr. Elmsley, that where duty is concerned
I can never be distarbed. However, no matter. What you did was cor-
rectly done; only in future, fail not to make your report. The slightest
unauthorized step might be a false one, and that, under all the circumstances,
is to be avoided.”

Whatever the subaltern thought of the seeming self-sufficiency which had
dictated the concluding part of the lecture of the commanding officer, ho
made no further observation, and both in silence pursued the remainder ot
their short route to the bastion.

Many of the men, dressed and accoutred for the mor¥ing parade, which
asually took place at about nine o'clock, were grouped around, and anxiously
watching the approach of the boat, as of something they had despaired of
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ever again beholding. Captain Headley drew his teiescope to the proper
focus, and after looking through it a few minutes—remarked—

“ Thank Heaven, all is right—they are all there, although it is quite unac-
countable to me how they could have been detained until this morning.
And, oh! it seems they have taken a heavy draught of fish, for, although I
cannot see the bottom of the boat, their feet are raised as if to prevent
crushing or injuring something beneath them. But hold! there is something
wrong, too. I do not see the usual number of muskets piled in the stern.
How can this be, Mr. Elmsley ?”

‘ Perhaps there is not the same number of men,” suggested the lieutenant
-l-)—“ some of them, for causes connected with their detention, may be coming

“Not at all. There are seven men. I think seven men compose the
fishing party ; do they not?”

“ Sixpt?leg, besides the non-commissioned officer ; yes, sir.”

“T can make out Corporal Nixon, for he is steering and facing me, but for
the others, I do not know them well enough to distinguish. Here, Mr.
Elmsley, take the glass, and try what you can make of them.” .

The lieutenant gazed thpdugh the glass a moment, and then pronounced
name after name, as the men severally came under the range of the.lens.
“ Yes, sir, as you say, there is Corporal Nixon steering—then, with their
backs to us, and pulling, are first, Collins, then Greefl, then Jackson, then
‘Weston, then Cass, and then Philips. But what they have in the bottom
of the boat, for I now can see that plain enough, is not fish, sir, but & human
body, and a dog crouched at its side. Yes! it is indeed the Frenchman’s
dog—Loup Garoun.”

* Well, I want to know!” exclaimed Ephraim Giles, who had wscended
the bastion, and now stood amid the group of men, *“I take it, that if
that’s L()):lp Garou, his faster can’t be far off. I never knowed them to be

“Yes, sir, that is certainly a dead body,” pursued the lieutenant—** some-
body killed at the farm, no doubt. Have you any orders for the direction
of the party, when they land, sir ¥ he inquired, as he handed back the glass
to the captain.

‘¢ Just desire the drum to beat to parade,” was the answer. ‘It wants
only a few minutes of guard-mounting, and by the time the men have fallen
in, and the roll is called, the boat will be here. Where is Mr. Ronayne §”

“I have not seen him this morning, sir, but believe that he is in his
own rooms. He, however, knows the hour, and doubtless will be here
presently.” ’

* When the men have fallen in, come and report to me,” said the captain,
as he descended from the bastion, and proceeded to his own quarters, to eat
his untasted breakfast.

The lieutenant touched his cap in assent, and then, having despatched a
man with orders to the temporary drum-major, crossed over to the apart-
ments of the ensign, anxious not only to excuse himself for not being able
to receive his triend to his own breakfast, at the hour he had named, but to
prepare him far the.reception of the body of Mr. Heywood, which he
doubted not, was that now on its way for interment at his own hLouse.

On entering the mess-room, in which they had taken their punch, the
preyious evening, everything bore evidence of a late debauch. Ashes and
tobacco were liberally strewed upon the table, while around the empty
bowl, were, in some disorder, pipes and glasses—one ot each emptied of all
but the ashes and sedimhent—the other two only hali-smoked, half-full, and
standing amid a pool of wet, which had evidently been spilt by a not very
steady hand. The windows were closed. so that the smoke ¢lung to what
little furniture there was in the room, and the whole scent of the place was
a0 abominable compound of stale tobacco and strong whisky.

A loud snoring in the room on his right attracted his attention. He knew
that it was Von Vottenberg's, and he entered to see what had kept him in
bed until that late hour. The surgeon, only half-undressed, was tast asleep,
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not within, but on the outside of the bed-clothes. Somewhat disgusted at
the sight, for Elmsley was eomparatively abstemious, he shook him not very
gently, when the doctor, opening his eyes with a start, half-rose upon his
elbow. ‘ Hal” he exclaimed, * I know you mean to say that breakfast is
waiting ; I had forgotten all about it, old fellow.”

“1 ean nothing of the kind,” was the reply, * but I recommend you to
lose no time in dressing and turning out. The men already on parade,
and if Captain Headley, finding that you are abse:tr,e\ends over here to
inquire the cause, I would not give much for your future chances ¢f swal-
lowing whisky-punch within the walls of Ohicago.”

“Eh? what! what!” spluttered the surgeon, as he jumped up, drew on
his boots, dipped his face in & basin of water, and hastily comgpleted his
toilet. In less than five minutes he was on parade.

Meanwhile, Lieutenant Elmsley, after giving this warning, had passed
.again through the mess-room, and knocked at Ronsyne’s door. But there
Was DO answer.

“ Hilloa, Ronayne,” he called loudly, as he turned the handle of the latch,
“ are you in bed too "

But no Ronayne was there. He looked at the bed—like the dootor’s, it
had been laid upon, but no one had been within the clothes.

What was the meaning of this? After a few moments of delay, he flow
back to Von Vottenberg’s room, but the latter was already gone. Retracing
his steps, he met Ronayne's servant entering at the mess-room door.

“ Where is your master {” he inquired. * How isit that he is not in his
room—has not been in bed "

“ Not been in bed #” repeated the lad, with surprise, ** Why, sir, he told
me last night that he was yery drowsy and should lie late; and, that he
mightn’t be disturbed, he desired me to sleep in one of the block-houses. I
was only to wake him in time for guard-mounting, and as it wants but ten
minutes to that, I am just come to call him.”

‘“(lean out the mess-room directly—open the windows, and put every
thing in order,” said the lieutenant, fearing that Qaptain Headley might, on
hearing of the absence of the young officer, pay his quarters a visit in seanch
of some clue to the cause. “I see it all,” he mused, as he moved acroes the
parade-ground. * He would not, generous fellow, get me into a scrape, by
making me privy to his dewgn, and to avoid the difficulty of the gate, has
got over the pickets somewhere—yet, if 8o, he must have had a rope, and
.assistance of some kind, for he never could have crossed them without.
Yet, where can he be gone, and what conld he have expected to result from
his mad sdheme? Had he waited until now, he would have known by. the
arrival of the fishing-party with their sad charge, how utterly useless was
All this risk.”

* Well, Mr. Elmsley,” said the csptain, who now appeared at the front
-of his own door, fully dressed for parade, and preparing to issue forth in all
the stateliness of command.

“ The parade is forined, sir,” remarked the lieutenant, confusedly, *“ but I
cannot find the officer of the guard.” ’ :

% 8ir1” exclaimed Captain Headley.

I cannot find Mr. Ronayne, sir—I have myself been over to his quarters,
andhlo,?ked into his bed-room, but it is clear that he has not been in bed all
night.

“ What is the meaning of all this? Send Doctor Von Vottenberg here
immediately.”

And lucky was it for that gentleman that the officer who now desired
his attendance on the commandant had roused him from that Lethean
slumber in which he bhad been, only a few minutes before, so luxuriously
indulging.

“Doctor Von Vottenberg,” commenced the captain, as soon as that
official made his appearance before him; ‘“ you are quartered with Mr.
Ronayne. Have you seen any thing of him last night or this morning~no
evasion, nay,” seeing that the doctor’s brow began to be overclouded, “I
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meaut]x ,po  attempt to shield the young man by a suppression of the
truth.

1 certainly saw him last night, Captain Headley, but not at a very late
hour. We took a glgss or two of punch, and smoked a couple of pipes
together, but we both went to bed early, and for ny part, I know that I
slept 5o soundly as to have heard nothing—seen nothing, until I got up this
moming.”

The doctor spoke truly as to the time of their retirement to rest, for the
ensign had left him early in the night, while he had found his way to his own
bed, early in the morning.

“The boat is nearing the landing-place, sir,” reported the sergeant of
%l?mglnnd’ who now came up, and more immediately addressed Lieutenant

ey.

This information, for the moment, banished the sabject under discussion.
“ Let the men pile thdir arms,” ordered Captain Headley ; *“ and when this is
done, Mr. Elmsley, follow me to the landing-place.” .

In a few miuntes both officers were there. The boat was within fifty
yards, when the subaltern joined his captain; and the oarsmen, evidently
desirous of doing their best in the presence of the commanding officer, were
pulling silently and with a vigor that soon brought it to its accustormed

“ What body is tbat, Corporal Nixon #” inquired the latter, *“ and how is it
that you are only here this morning "

‘ Sir,” answered the corporal, removing one of his hands from the steer-
oar, and respectfully touching his cap, * it’s poor Le Noir, the Frenchman,
killed by the Injins yesterday, and as for our absence, it couldn’t be helped,
sir; but it’s a long report I have to make, and perhaps, captain, you would
like to hear it more at leisure than I can tell it here.”

By this time the men had landed from the boat, leaving the Canadian to
be disposed of afterwards as the commanding officer might direct. The
quick eye of the latter immediately detected the slight limping of Green,
whose wound had become stiff from neglect, eold, and the cramped position
in which he had been sitting in the boat.

““What is the matter with this man {” he inquired of the corporal. ¢ What
makes him walk so stifly §”

 Nothing much the matter, captain,” was the indifferent reply. *It's
only a ball he got in his leg in the scrimmage last night.”

“Hal the first gun-shot wound that has come under my treatmens during

.the three long years I have been stationed here. Quick, my fine fellow, take

yourself to the hospital, and tell the orderly to prepare my instruments for
probing.”

¢ Scriramage last night ; what do you mean, Corporal Nixon—whom had
you the scrimmage with $”

These remarks fell at the same moment from the lips of the commander
and those of the surgeon, the latter rubbing his hands with delightful antici-
pation of the treat in store for bim.

“ With the Indians, captain,” replied Nixon ;  the Indians that attacked
Mr. Heywood’s farm.”

“ Captain Headley,” interrupted the lieutenant, with unusual deference of
manner, for he was anxious that no farther reference should be made to the
subject in presence of the invalids and women, who, attracted by the news

\ of the arrival of the boat, had gathered around, partly from curiosity, partly

for the purpose of getting their expected supply of fish, ** do you not think
it better to examine Corporal Nixon first, and then the others in tarn§”
“ Very true, Mr. Elmsley, I will examine them separately in the orderly-

“room to see how far their statements agree; yet one question you can

answer here, corporal. You say that it is the body of Le Noir, killed by
the Indians, Where is Mr. Heywood, then?”

The generous Elmsley felt faint, absolutely sick at heart on hearing this
question ; the very object Le had in view in proposing this private examina-
tion was thereby threatened with discomfitare. :
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% Mr. Heywood has been carried off by the Indians,” calinly replied the
oorporal, yet perceptibly paling as he spoke.

“Indeed! this is unforturate. Let the men go to their barracks, and
there remain until I send for them,” ordered the commandant. ¢ You, cor-
poral, will come to me at the orderly-room, in half an hour from this. That
will be sufficient time for you to clean vourself, and take your breakfast.
None of your party, [ presume, have had their breakfast yet?”

*No, your honor,” answered Green, who seemed to fancy that his wound
gave him the privilege of a little license in the presence of his chief, **not
unless an old turkey, the grandfather of fifty broods, and as tough as shoe-
leather, can be called a breakfast.”

Oaptain Headley looked at the speaker sternly, but took no other notice
of what he, evidently, deemed a very great liberty, than to demand how he
presumed to disobey the order of the surgeon. Then desiring him to pro-
ceed forthwith to the hospital and have his leg dressed, he himself wit.hdrew
after postponing the parade to one o'clock.

“ And are you sure, Nixon. that Mr. Heywood has been carried off by the
Indians,” asked Lieutenant Elmsley, the revulsion of whose feelings on hear-
ing the eorporal’s answer to the question put by Oaptain Headley had been
in striking contrast with what he had experienced only a moment before;
“ are you quite sure of this?”

The interrogatory was put, immediately after the commanding officer had
retired, doubtingly, in a low tone, and apart from the rest of the men.

“ I saw them carry him off.myself, sir,” again deliberately said the cor-
poral. “The whole of the party saw it too.”

“ Enough, enough,” pursaed the lieutenant, in a friendly tone. I beljeve
you, Nixon, But another question, Were you joined last night by any
one of the regiment{ recollect yourself.”

The corporal declaring that nothing in the shape of an American uniform
bad come urder his notice, since he departed from the Fort the preceding
evening, the officer next turned his attention to the boat.

* What are you fumbling about there, Collins{” he asked, rather sharply—-
“Why do you not go and join your p.ess?” This was said as the rest of the
party were now in the act of moving off with their muskets and fishing
apparatus.

¢ Poor fellow !” interposed the corporal, * he is not himself to-day ; but I
am sure, Mr. Elmsley, you will not be hard upon him, when I tell you that,
bat for him, there wounldn’t be a man of us here of the whole party.”

¢ Indeed I” exclaimed the lieutenant, not a little surprised at the informa~
tion ; “ but we shall hear all about that presently; yet what is he fidgetting
about at the bottom of the bow of the boat 1"

“ There’s another body there, sir, besides Le Noir’s. It's that of the poor
boy at Hevwood’s-—an Indian scalped him and left him for dead. OCollins,
who put & ballet inte the same fellow, not an hour afterwards, found the boy
by accident, while retreating from the place where we had the first sorim-
mage with the red devils. He was still breathing, and he took every pains
to recover him, but the cold night air was too much for him, and he died in
the poor fellow’s arms.”

““ Well, this is a strange night’s adventure, or rather series of adventures,”
remarked the lieutenant half aside to himself. ¢ Then, I suppose,” he
resumned, more immediately addressing the cerporal, “he has brought the
body of the boy to have him interred with Le Noir ”

¢ Just so, sir, for he mourns him as if he had been his own child,” answered
Nixon, as the officer departed—** here, Loup Garou, Loup Galou,” and he
whistled to the dog. * Qome along, old fellow, and get some breakfast.”

But Loup Garou would not stir at the call of his new master. Sorrow
was the only feast in which he seemed inclined to indulge, and he continued
to crouch near tbhe body of the Canadian as impassible and motionless as if
he was no longer of earth himself.

* Come along, Collins,” gently urged the Virginian, approaching the boat,
where the former was mll feeling the bosom of the dead boy, in the vain
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hope of finding that life was not yet extinct. * It’s no use thinking vbout it;
you have done your duty as a soldier, and as a good man, but you see he is
gone, and there is no help for it. By and by, we will bary them both
together ; but come along now. The dog will let nobody near them.”

* Dash me, corporal, if I ever felt so queer in my life!™ answered Collins,
in a melancholy tone, strongly in contrast with bis habitual brusque gaiety ;
“but, as you say, it’s no use. The poor lad is dead enough at last, and my
only comfort now is to bury him, and sometimes look at his grave.”

The half-hour given by Oaptain Headley to the men to clean themselves
and eat their breakfasts, afforded his subaltern ample tiine to take his own,
which had all this time been waiting. When he reached his reoms he found
that he had another ordeal to go through. Mrs. Elmsley was already at the
head of tbe table, and pouring out the coffee, with Miss Heywood seated on
her left—the latter very pale, and having evidently passed a sleepless might.
As the officer entered the room, a slight flush overspread her features, for
she looked as if she expected him to be accompanied by another, but when
he hastily unbuckled his sword, and placed it, with his cap, on a side-table,
deeiring his wife to lose no time in pouring out the coffee, as he must be off
again immediately, she felt, she knew not wherefore, very sick at heart, and
became even paler than before. Nor was she at all re-assured by the tone
of commiseration in which, after drawing a chair to her side, and affec-
goe:ﬁt]ely pressing her hand, he inquired after her own and her mother’s

“ Why, George,” said Mrs. Elmsley, who remarked this change in her
friend, and in some degree divined the cause, * where are Mr. Ronayne and
the doctor? You told me last hight they were to breakfast here—and see,
one, two, three, four, five cups (pointing at each with her finger), I have
prepared accordingly. Indeed, I scarcely think this young lady would have
made her appearance at the breakfast-table, had she not expeeted to meet—
who was it, my dear #” and she turned an arch look upon her friend—* ah!

- I know now—Von Vottenberg.”

“Nay, I have no more need of disguise from ycur husband than from
yourself, Margaret,” replied Miss Heywood, her coloring cheek in a measure
oontradicting her words—*it was Harry Ronayne I expected; but,” she
added, with & faint smile, *“ do not imagine I am quite 8o romantic as not to
be able to take my breakfast, because he is not present to share it ; therefore
if you please, I also will trouble you for a cup of coffee.”

“All in good time,” remarked Mrs. Elmsley. *“I dare say, Ronayne.is

in some duty which has prevented hin from keeping his engage-
ment as punctually as he could have desired. We sball certainly see him
before the breakfast things are removed.”

¢ It seems to me,” said her husband, who was taking his meal with the
appetite of any other than a hungry man, and even with a shade of vexation
on his features, *“that you all appear to be very much in the dark here.
‘Why, Margaret, have you not heard what has occurred during the night, as
well as this morning "

“ How should I have heard any thing, George?” replied Mrs. Elmsley.

“1 have seen no one since yon went out this morning—who conld have
communicated news from withont? Sarely you ought to know that. Will
you have more coffee §”
«%“No, thank you—I have no appetite for coffee or for any thing else. I
almost wish I had not come. Dear Maria,” he added, impetuously, taking
Miss Heywood’s hand in his own; ““I know you bave a noble—a couragzous
heart, and can bear philosophically what I have to tell you.”

“I can bear much,” was the reply, accompanied by a forced smile, that
was contradicted by the quivering of the compressed lip; *“and if I could
not, [ ficd I must begin to learn. Yet what can yon have to tell me, my
dear Mr. Elmsley, more than I already divine—my poor father—' and the
tears started from her eyes.

“Ha! there at least, I have comfort for you—slthough there has been
sad work at the farm-—the fishing-party have come in with the bodies of
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poor Le Noir and the boy Wilton, but they all say that Mr. Heywood, was
ocarried off a prisoner by the Indians.”

‘ Qarried off a prisoner,” repeated Miss Heywood, a sudden glow animating
her pale features—* oh ! Elsley, thank you for that. There is still 8 hope
then §” .

“There is indeed a hope ; but, dearest Miss Heywoood, why must I heal
with one hand and wound with the other. If I give comparative good
news of vour father, there is another who ought to be here, and whose
absence at this moment is to me at once a pain and & mystery.”

“You mean Harry Ronayue?” she »aid, hesitatingly, but without mani-
festing surprise.

“ Where the foolish fellow has gone,” he continued, * I do not knbw, but
he has disappeared from the Fort, nor has he left the slightest clue by which
he may be traced.”

“Does Captain Headley know this " she inquired, recollecting that part
of the conversation that had passed between them the preceding day, in
reference to the saccor that might have been afforded at the farm.

““He does. I made the report of Ronayne’s absence to him personally,.
and the dootor was summoned to state if he had seen any thing of him.
He, however, was as ignorant as a man, who had been drunk during the
night, and was not yet quite sober in the morning, could well be. The
captain was as inuch surprised as displeased, but further inquiry was delayed
on the sergeant of the guard coming up and announcing the near approach
of the boat containing the fishing-party.”

“Tell me, dear Mr. Elmsley,” said Miss Heywood, after a few moments
of seewing reflection; * what is your own opinion ef the matter? How

do you account—or have you at all endeavored to account for Ronayne’s-

absence ¢

“] can easily ungerstand the cause,” he replied, * but confound me if I
can attempt to divine the means he took to accomplish bis object.”

He then proceeded to relate the circumstances of his proposal to Captain
Headley—the abrupt refusal he had met with—his subsequent application to

himself to pass him out of the gate, and the tinal abandonment of his request

when he found that his acquiescence would seriously compromise him, as
officer of the guard.

“ Noble Harry!” thought Miss Heywood—* your confusion, your vexation
of yesterday, arose from not being able to follow your own generous

impulses : but now I fully understand the resolve you secretly made—and. -
all for my sake. Do not think me very romantic,” she said aloud to Mre.-

Eimsley, “but really, Margaret, I cannot despair that all will yet, and
speedily, be well. The only fear I entertain is that the strict Captain
Headley may rebuke him in terms that will call up all the fire of his nature,
and indttoe a retort that may prove a source of serious misunderstanding—
unless, indeed, the greatness of the service rendered, plead his justification.”

‘ Now that we are on the subject, dear Miss Heywood,” remnarked Elmaley,
“ let me once for_ all disabuse you of an impression which I fear you enter-
tain—or i> it so? Do you.think that Ronayne has had an opportunity of
Jjoining the party at the farm ¢’ -

“ Certainly, I do,” she answered, gravely, * or why should he. have gone
forth? Pray do uot rob me of what little comfort, in expectation,\] have
left,” ~_

“That he went forth madly and single-handed for the purpose, I can
i)helievs—nay, I am sare of it; but I grieve to add that he has not been seen

ere.

“ This, indeed, is strange,” she returned in faltering tones, and with ill-
disguised emotion, for, hitherto she had been suatained by the belief that he
was merely lingering behind the party, in order to satisfy himself of facts,
the detail of which ocould nat fail to be satisfactory to her ear. *How
know you this §”

“1 questioned Corporal Nixon, who commanded the pary, and who
appriscd me of Mr. Heywood's having been carried off by the Indians, for
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I was deeply anxious, as you may presume, to know what had become of
my friend—and this far less even for my own sake than for yours.”

** And his answer was ?” and there was deep melancholy in the question.

“ That no American uniform had come under his notice during his absenoe
from the Fort, save those of the party he commanded. These, as far as I
can recollect, were his precise words.”

¢ Mr. Elmsley,” said a sentry, who now appeared at the door of the
breakfast-parlor, * Captain Headley waits for you in the orderly room.”

¢ Is Qorporal Nixen there {” asked the lieutenant.

¢ He is, sir.”

“ Good, Dixon, I shall be there immediately.”

“ God bless you,” he continued, to Miss Heywood, when the man had
departed. ‘ We shall, perhaps, elicit from him, something that will throw
a light upon the obscure part of this matter. Margaret, do not leave the
dear girl alone, but cheer up her spirits, and make her hope for the best.”

So saying, he shook her hand affectionately, pushed back his chair from
the table, and resuming his cap and sword, left the friends together, promising
to return as soon as the examination of the man should be concluded.

————

CHAPTER IX. T

Me. Heywoop's history may be told in a few words. He was the son of
an officer who had served in one of the American partizan corps, during the
Revolution, and had been killed at the attack made by General Green upon
the stronghold of Ninety-Six, in the South. At that time he was a mere
youth, and fdund himself a few years after, and at the age of eighteen,
without fortune, and wholly dependant upon his own resources. The war
being soon ended, his naturally enterprising dispesition, added to great
physical strength, induced him to unite himself with one of the many bands
of adventurers that poured into the then, wilds of Kentucky, where,
within five years, and by dint of mere exertion and industry, he amassed
money enough to enable him to repair to Charleston, in South Carolina, and
espouse a lady of considerable landed property, with whom he had formed
a partial engagement, prior to his -entering on that adventurous life. The
only fruit of this union was a daughter, and here, as far as fortune was con-
ocerned, they might have enjoyed every comfort in life, for Mrs. Heywood's
property was principally situated in the neighborhood, but her husband was
of too restless a nature to content himself with a sedentary life. He had at
the outset embarked in commerce—the experience of a few years, however,
oonvincing him that he was quite unsuited to such pursuits, he had the
good sense to abandon them before his affairs could be involved. He next
attempted the cultivation of the estate, but this failing to afford him the
excitement ‘he craved, he suddenly took leave of his family, and placing
every thing under the control of a manager, onoe more obeyed the strong
impulse, which urged him again to Kentucky. Here, folowing as a passion
the occupation of his earlier years, he passed several seasons, scarcely com-~
municating during that period, with his amiable and gentle wife, for whom,
however, as well as for his daughter—now fifteen years of age, and growing
rapidly into womanhood—he was by no means wanting in affection. Nor
was his return home then purely a matter of choice. Although neither
quarrelsome nor dissipated in his habita, he had had the misfortune to kill,
in a duel, a young lawyer of good family wko had accompanied him to
Kentucky, and had consequently fled. Great exertions were made by the
relatives of the deceased to have him arrested on the plea that the duel, the
result of a tavern dispute, had been unfair on the part ¢f the survivor. As
there was some slight ground for this charge, the faot of Mr. Heywood’s
flight afforded increased presumption of his guilt, and such was the publicity
given to the matter by his enemies, that the rumor soon reached Charleston,
and finally, the ears of his family.
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Revealing, in this extremity, his true position to bhis wife, Mr. Heywood
declared it to be his intention either to cross the sea, or to bury himself
forever in the remotest civilized portion of their own continent, leaving her
however, to the undisturbed possession of the property she had brought him,
which would of course descend to their child.

But Mrs. Heywood would not listen to this proposal. Although she had
mach to complain of, and to pain her, all recollection of the past faded
from her mewory, when she beheld her husband in & position of danger,
and even in some degree of humiliation, for she was not ignorant that even
in the eyes of people not over scrupulous, ineffacesble infamy attaches to the
man, who, in a duel, aims with unfair deliberation at the life of his opponent;
and anxious to satisfy herself that such a stain rested not on the father of
her child, she conjured him to tell her if such really was the case. He
solemnly denied the fact, althc.gh he admitted there were certain appear-
ances against him, which, slight as they were, his enemies had, sought to
deepen into proofs—and in the difficuity of disproving these lay his ehief
embarrassment.

The tone—the manner—the whole demeanor of Mr. Heywood carried
conviction with his denial, and his wife at once expressed her determination
to renounce for his sake, all those local ties and associations by which she
had been surrounded from childhood, and follow his fortunes, whithersoever
they might lead. This, she persisted, she was the more ready and willing to
do, because her daughter’s education having been some months completed,
under the best masters, there was now no anxiety on her account, other
than what might arise from her own sense of the contemplated change.

Maria Heywood was accordingly summoned to the consultation—made
acquainted with her father’s position, and the necessity for his instant
departure from that section of the country—and finally told that with her it
rested to decide, not only whether he should go alone, but if they accom-
panied him, whether it should be to Europe, or to the Far West.

“ Rest with me to decide!” exclaimed the warm-hearted girl as she threw
herself into her mother’s arms. ** Oh, how good of you both thus to consult
me, whose duty it is to obey. But do not think that it is any privation for
me to leave this. I cannot claim the poor merit of the sacrifice. I have no
epjoyment in cities. @ive me the solitude of nature, books, and music, and
I will live in & wigwam without regret.”

** Dear enthusiast,” said Mrs. Heywood, pressing her fondly to her heart;
*1 knew well in .what spirit would be your answer. You decide then for
the Far West ?”’

‘% Oh, yes, dear mamma! the Far West for me—no Europe. Give me the

dense forests of our own noble land! I desire no other home—long
bhave I pictured to imyself the vast lakes—the trackless woods and the
boundless prairies of that region of which I have read so much, and now,”
she concluded, with exultation, ¢ my fondest wi-ies will be realized, and 1
shall pass my life in the midst of them. But, dwar paps, to what particular
spot do we go "

*To Chicago, my noble girl! It is the remotest of our Western posses-
sions, and quite a new country. There I may hope to pass unheeded, but
how will you, dear Maria, endure being buried alive there, when so many
advantages await you here §”

“ Only figuratively, papa,” she replied with a pensive smile stealing over
her fine intellectual features.  Have no fear for me on that score, for
depend upon it, with 8o much natural beauty to interest, it will be my own
faalt, it I suffer wyself te be buried alive. What think you, dear mamma 2"

%1 think with you, my child,” replied Mrs. Heywood, looking approvingly
at-her daughter, * that it is our duty, as it assuredly will be our pleasure to
acoompany your father wherever he may go.”

It was now arranged that Mr. Heywood, furnished "with & considerable
suza of money in gold, should set out alone on the following night for their
new destination, and make the necessary preparations for their reception,
while his wife, through her agent, should endeavor to dispose of the estate.
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As it would require some time for this, and as the arrangements at Chicago
could not well be completed within several months, it was settled that they
should meet at Albany, early in the following autumn, where they <hould
proceed to take possession of their new abode.. For his betier security and
freedom from interruption, Mr. Heywood, while travelling, was to assume a
feigned name, but Lis own was to be resumed immediately a:-er his arrival
at Chicago, for neither he nor his family could for a momeit think of
increasing the suspicion of guilt, by continuing a name that was< not their
own; and, finally, as a last measure of precaution, the free serva its of the
establishment, had, wi:h the exception of Catharine, whom they were to
take with them, been discharged, while a purchaser having fortunately been

. found, the slaves, with the estate, were handed over to a new master,

proverbial for his kindness to that usually eppressed race. By these means
they found themselves provided with funds more than adequate to all their
future wands, the great bulk of the sum arising from the sale of the estate
being vested in two of the most stable banks of the Union.

With the money he took with him, carefully deposited in his saddlebags,
for he performed the whole of the journey on horseback, Mr. Heywood had
cansed the cottage already described, to be built and furnished from Detroit,
in what, at that period, and so completely at the ultima thule of American
civilization, was considered a style of great luxury. He had, however,
shortly prior to his setting out for Albany, purchased several hundred acres
of land, about two miles up the Southern branch of the Chicago, leaving
instructions with Le Noir, whom he had engaged for a long term of servioe,
to erect upon it a log building and outhouses. This he had been induced to
do from that aching desire for physical exertion which had been familiar to
him from boyhood, and wkich he felt could never be sufficiently indulged
within the lindited compass of the little village itself--subjected as he must
be to the observation of the curions and the impertinent. He returned
from Albany after a few mouthis’ absence, in the awtumn of 1809, bringing
with him his friends who occupisd the cottage, while he himself obtained
their assent that he sheuld inhabit the farm house, completed soon after his
return. Here he cut with his own hands, many a cord of the wood that his
servants floated dowr in rafts, not only for his own family, but to supply the
far more extensive wants of the garrison, with which, however, he had
little or no intercourse, beyond that resulting from his business relations.

Such was the condition of things at tife period at which our narrative has
opened. Maria Heywood had now been three years an occupant of the
cottage, and within that time solitude and babits of reflection had greatly
matured her mind, as years had given every womanly grdce to her person.
The past had also tended much to form her character, upon which the
development of physical beauty so often depends. At her first début into
society at Charleston, in her fonrteenth year—an age that would have been
considered premature, but for the rapidity with which form and intellect are
known to ripen in that precocious climate—she had received, but listened
with indifference to the vapid compliments of men whose shallowness she
was not slow to detect, and whose homage conveyed rather a fulsome
tribute to her mere personal beauty, than a correct appreciation of her heart
and understanding. Not that it is to be inferred that she prided herself
unduly upon this latter, but because it was by that standard of conduet
chiefly, that she was enabled to judge of the minds of those who evinced so
imperfect a knowledge of the female heart, when, emerging from the gaiety
of girlhood, it passes into the earnestness of womanly feeling.

ut although' cold—almost repellant to all who had poured their ephemeral
and seldom varying homage in her ear—no woman’s heart ever beat
with more kind—more generous—more devoted sentiments, than her own.
Poasessed of a vivid iinagination, which the general quietude of her demean-
or in a great degree disowned. she had slready sketched within her
-glowing mind lLier own beau ideal, whose image was a talisman to deaden
ber heart against the influence of these soulless realities. i :

‘With sach sentiments as these had Maria Heywood cheerfully consented
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to accompany her parents to that secluded spot, from which there was little
probability of a speedy return; but solitude, so far from weakening the
strong impressions that had entwined themselves around her heart, from the
mowent of her emancipation from childhood, only served to invest them
with new power. The more her feelings repined—the more expanded her
intellect—the stronger became the sense of absence of one who could emter
into, and in some degree, give a direction to all her thoughts and emotions
—sharing with bher the rich fruit that springs from the consciousness of
kindred associations of mind. Bat this was the secret of her own heart—
of the Leart of one whose personal attracttons were well suited to the rich
and overflowing character of her soul, and who had now attained that age

which gives eloguent expression to every movewent of the ripely moulded .

form. .

Above the middle size, the figure of Maria Heywood was at once grace-
fally and nobly formed. Her face, of a chiselled oval, was of a delicate olive
tint, which well harmonized with eyes of a lustrous hazel, and hairtof glossy
raven black. A small mouth, bordered by lips of coral fulness, disclosed,

when she smiled, teeth white and even; while a forehead, high for her sex, .

combined with a nose, somewhat more aquiline than Grecian, to give dignity
to a countenance that might, otherwise, have exhibited a character of
volaptuous beauty. Yet, although her features, when lighted nup by vivacity
or emotion, were radiant with intelligence; their expression when in repose

was of a pensive cast, that, contrasted with her genergl appearance, gave to it -

a charm, addre-sed at once to sense and séntiment, of whioh it is impossible,
by description, to give an adequate idea. A dimpled cheek, an arm, hand
and foot, that might have served the statuary as a model, completed a persom-
whicb, without exaggeration, mighr be deemed almost, if not wholly fault-
less.

The habits of Mr. Heywood were of that peculiar nature—his desire of
isolation from every thing that could be called society was su obvious, that
for the first year of the residence of the family at Chicago, scarcely any
intercourse had been maintained between the inmates of the cottage and the
officers’ wives; and it was only on vhe occasion of the cornmanding officer
giving a party, to celebrate the anniversary of American Independence on
the tollowing year, that the first approachr to an acquaintance had been
made. It had been deemed by him a matter of duty to invite all of the
few’' American families that were settled in the neighborhood, and of course
the Heywoods were of the number. On the same principle of convention-
alism the invitation was accepted, and not slight was the surprise of the
ladies of the garrison, when they found in the secluded occupants of the
cottage, to whom they had assigned a doubtful position in society, those to
whom no effort of their own prejudice could refuse that correct estimate,
which quiet dignity without ostentation, is ever certain to command.

At the announcement of the nawes of Mrs. and Miss Heywood, the some-
what stately Mrs. Headley was disposed to receive with hauteur the inmates
of the cottage, but no sooner had Maria Heywood, accompanied by her
gentle mother, entered the apartment with the easy and composed air of one
to whom the drawing-room is familiar, than all her prejudices vanished, and
with a heart warming towards her, as though she had been the cherished
sister of her love, she arose, pressed her hand affectionately and welcomed
her to the Fort with the sincerity of a generous and elevated natare,
anxious to repair its own wrong.

From that period, both by the wife of the commandant, and by Mrs.
Elmsley—the only two ladies in the garrison, Maria Heywood was as much
liked and courted, as she had previously been disregarded. To deny that the
noble girl did in somne measure exult in this change, would be to do wrong
to the commendabie pride of § woman, who feels that the unjunst prejudice
which had cast a false shadow over her recent life, has at last been removed,
and that the value, of which she was modestly conscious, began to be
appreciated. ’

It was at this party that her acquasint.ance with the young Southerner had
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commenced, and it is needless to trace the gradual rise of an attachmens
which similarity of tastes had engendered. Naturally of an ardent disposi-
tion, the youth had, as we have remarked on a previous occasion, hitherto
loved to indulge in the excitement of the wild sports of the forest and the
prairie, as the only present means of giving freedom to that spirit of enter-
prise, so usually wedded to the generous and unoccupied mind; but, from
the period of his acquaintance with Maria Heywood, a total change had come
over his manner of life. The hunt—the chase—and the cup that so often
succeeded, were now- aimost wholly abandoned, and his only delight now in
excursions was to ride with her across the prairie, or to pull her in his light
skiff either along the shores of the Michigan, or through the various branches
of the river, contemplating the beautiful Heavens by mooulight, and indulging
in speculations, which were not more the fruit of romantic temperament,
than of the intensity of Love. He had, moreover, four dogs trained to draw
her in a 1¥iht sledge of his own device and construction, in winter. In these
rambles she was usually accompanied eisher by Mrs. Headley, or by the wife
of his friend and brother subaltern, and after the invigorating exercise of the
day, his evenings, whenever he could absent himself from the Fort, were
devoted within the cottage to buoks, music, and the far more endearing
interchange of the resources of their gifted minds. In summer there were
other employments of a domestic character, for in addition to their rides,
walks, and excursions on the water, both found ample scope for the indul-
gence of their partiality for lowers, in the taste for practical horticulture
possessed by Ronayne, under whose care had grown the luxuriant beauty
which every where pervaded the little garden, and made it to the grateful
girl a paradise in miniature.

Thus had passed nearly two years, and insensibly, without a word of love
having been breathed, each felt all the security which a consciousness of
being beloved alone could yield, and that assurance imparted to their
manner and address when alone, s confiding air, the more endearing from
the silence of their lips. But although no word uttered by themselves
g’oclaimed the existence of the secret and holy compact, net oniy were they

lly sensible of it themselves, but it was obvious to all—even to the least
observant of the garrison, and wnany were there, both among the soldiers
and their wives—by all of whom the young enmsign was liked for his open-
nees and manliness of character—who expressed a fervent hope that the
beautiful and amiable Miss Heywood would soon become the bride of their
favorite officer. This it was, which had led the men of the fishing-party to
express in their way, their sorrow for the young lady, when she should hear
of the events at the farm-house, even whilé passing their rude encomiums
on the sweetness of disposition of her, whore they already regarded as the
wife of their young officer. :

It was nearly noon, and Lieutenant Elmsley had not yet made his appear-

> ance with the promised report. Maria. Heywood had, after passing an hour
with her mother, returned to the breakfast-room, which it will be recollected
opened immediately upon the barrack-square. Her friend being engaged
with ber domestic affairs, which every lady was at that period in a measure
compelled to superintend, she had thrown herself (sull in her morning
dishabille) on a conch with a book in her hand, but with a mind wholly
distracted from the subject of its pages. After continuing some time thus,
a prey to nervous anxiety, as much the result of Elwsley’s long absence as
of her former fears, th® sound of the - fifes and drums fell startlingly, she
knew not wherefore, upon her ear and drew her to the door. The men
were falling in, and in the course of a few minutes the little line was formed
a few yards to her left, with its flanks resting on either range of bwlding,
80 that the mess-room door, then open, was distinetly visible in front. At
the same moment, Captain Headley and the lieutenant, followed by Corporal
Nixon and the other men of the fishing-party—Green only excepted—passed
out of the orderly room on her right, moved across, and took up their posi-
tion in front of the parade.

“ God bless me, Khm, what is that, or is it his ghoss!” suddenly and
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.
and unguardedly\exclaimed Mrs. Elmsley, who had that moment joined her
friend—placing heérarm at the same time round her waist.

“ What do you mean, Mar——" but before Maria Heywood could complete
her sentence, all power of speecu wa- taken from her i1n the emotion with
which she regarded what, after a momentary glance, met Lier view.

It was her lover, fully equipped for parade, and walking towards the men
with a calm and deliberate step, which seemed to evince total unconscious-
ness that any thing unusual had happened.

“Here is & chair, my love—you really tremble as if the man was a
gho-t. Now then, we shall have a scene between him and our amiable
commandant.”

“ God forbid !” tremulously answered the almost bewildered girl; “ I am
the cause of all.”

“You! Stuff, Maria. What nonsense you talk, for a sensible girl. How
should you be the cause? but, positively, Ronayne can never have bden away
from the Fort.”

“ Do you think so, Margaret 2’

*I am sure of it. Only look at him. He is as spruce as if he had only
just come out of & band-box. But hush, not a word. There, that’s a dear.
f.ean your head against iny shoulder. Don Bombastes speaks!”

* No sign of Mr. Ronayne yet?” demanded Capiain Headley, his back
turned to the slowly advancing officer, whose proximity not one of the
wen seemed inclined to announce, possibly becaunse they feared rebuke for
insubordination. Mr. Elmsley,” he pursued to that otticer, who, acting ou a
significant half-glance tfrom his friend, was silent also as o his approach.
¢ Let a formal report of his absence without leave, be made to we iminedi-
ately after the parade has been dismissed.”

¢ Nay, sir,” said the ensign, in his ordinary voice and elose in the ear of
the speaker, ** not as having been absent from duty, I trust. Iam notaware
that I have ever missed a guard or a parade yet, without your leave.”

At the first sound of his voice, the surprised commandant had turned
quickly round, and there encountered the usual deferential salute of his
subordinate.

** But, Mr. Ronayne, what means this? Where, sir, have you beent and,
if not absent, why thus late? Do you know that the men have already
beeu paraded, and that when required for your guard, you were not to be
found "

* The fatignes of the night, Captain Headley,” returned the young officer,
with some hesitation of manner ; * the incessant watching—surely there—"

*I knew he bad not been vut of the Fort. Cou Maria!” was
audible to the men who were nearest to the speaker, from Elmsley's door-
way.

*“] koow what you would urge, Mr. Ronayne,” remarked the captain;
** you would offer this in plea for your late appearance. I make all due
allowance in the matter; but, let me tell you, sir, that an officer who
thoroughly understands his duty, and consults the interests of the service,
would make light of these matters, in cases of strong emergency.”

*Poor Ronayne!” sighed Maria, to her friend. * TFhie is terrible to his
proud spirit. 1n presence of the whole of the men, too!” -

“1 told you, mny dear, there would be a row, but never fear—Elmsley is
there. See, he is looking significantly at us, as if to call our attention to
what is passing.”

The lientenant had been no less astonished than the captain, at the unex-

appearance of Ronayne—even more so, indeed—because he had
observed, without, however, remarking on it, the cool and unhastened pace
at which he moved along the square, from the direction of the mess-room.
“ Now it is coming,” he thought, and half-inurmared to himself, a8 he saw
the crimson gathering on his brow, during the last harsh address of, his
superior.

* Captain Headley,” said the young .man, drawing himself up to his full
height, and somewhat elevating his voice, for he had remarked there were
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other and dearer eyee upon him, than those immediate'y around. “ 1 will not
be spoken to in this manuoer, before the men. If you think I have been
guilty of a breach of duty or of digcipline, | am prepared to meet yaur
charges before the proper tribunal, but you shall not take the liberty of thus
addressing me in public parade. My sword, sir,” and he unbuckled it, and
offered the handle, * is at your disposal, but I deny your further right.”

“ No, no, no!” shouted several men from the ranks.

“No. 0o, no!” repeated almost every man of the fishing-party, in even
more energetic tones, while the commanding officer was glancing hLis eye
keenly and rapidly along the little line, to detect those who had set the
example of insubordination.

“TUgh! wah! good soger!™ came from one of a small party of Indians in
the rear, as the disconcerted captain turned, frowningly, from the men in
front to those who had followed him from the orderly room, and now stood
grouped on the imer flank.

“ What 4s the meaning of all this{” he cried, in a loud and angry voice.
“ Am I braved in my own command, and by my own men? Mr. Elmsley,
who are these Indians, and hiow came they in §”

“ They are a part of the encampment without, sir. There was no order
given against their admission this morning, besides it is Winnebeg, and you
have said that the gates of the Fort was to be open to him at all hours.”

“Ah! Winnebeg, my friend, how do you do. I did not know it was you
or your people. You know you are always welcome.”

* How do, gubbernor,” answered the chief, caming round from the rear of
the line, and taking the proffered hand—** 'Spose not very angry now—him
good warriof—him good soger,” and Lie pointed to the young subaltern.

“ Ensign Ronayne is, no doubt, very senmsible to your good opinion,”
remarked the captain, with evident pique; * but, Winnebeg, as I am sure
you never allow a white man to interfere with you, when you find fault with
your young chiefs, you must let me do the same.”

* What find him fault for §” asked the chief, with some surprise;  brave
like a devil!”

“ Captain Headley,” interposed the ensign, with some impatience, *“am I
to surrender wy sword, or resume my duty §”

But the captain either could not, or would not give a direct answer.

. “Can you give me a good reason, Mr. Ronayne, why I should not receive
.Eour 5wcrd3 Do you deny that you have been guilty of negleot of
uty ¥’

“In whati” was the brief demand.

% In being absent from the Fort, without leave, sir.” )

“Indeed! To substantiate that, you must bring proofs, Oaptain Headley.
Who,” and he looked around him, as if challenging his accuser, * pretends to
have seen me beyond these defences "

The comimandant was for sume moments at & lose, for he had pot antici-
pated this difficulty. At length he resumed. * Was it not to be absent
without leave, that, when the guard was all ready to be marched off, you
were not to be found "

“Had the guard been marched off, or the parade even formed, I should of
course, have come justly under your censure, Oaptain Headley; but it was
not so—you ordered the parade and guard-mounting for a later hour, I am
here at that hour.”

“ Hem 1" returned the commandant, who was in some deégree obliged to
admit the justice of the remark ; ‘ you defend yourself wnore in the spirit
of a lawyer, than of a soldier, Mr. Ronayne, but all this difficulty is soon set
at rest. I require but your simple denial that you have been absent from
the Fort, witlin the last twenty-four hours. That given, I shall be satisfied.”

“ And that, sir,” was the firm reply of the youth, I am not disposed te
give. Iam not much versed in military pradence, Captaic Headley,” he
pursued, after a few moments’ pause, and in & tone of slight irony, which that
officer did not seem to perceive, “ but at “least sufficient to induce me to
reserve what I have to say for my defence. You have charged me, sir, with
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having been absent from the Fort withont leave ; and it is for you to prove
that fact before a competent authority.”

“March off your guard, Mr. Ronayne,” was the abrupt rejoinder of the
eommandant, for he liked not the continuation of a scene in which the
advantage seemed not to rest with him, but with the very party whom he
had sought to chasten ; ‘‘ Mr. Elmsley dismiss the parade. I had intended
promoting on the spot, Corporal Nixon and private Collins for their conduct
yesterday, but the gross insubordination I have just seen, has caused me to
change my mind, Neither shall have the rauk intended, until the guilty
parties are named. I give until the hour of parade to-morrow for their
production, and if, by that time, their names are not laid before me, no such
promotion shall take place while I command the garrison. Dismiss the mén,
sir. Here, Winnebeg, my good fellow, you have come at a good moment.
1 have dispatches to send to Detroit this very evening, and ¥know no one I
can trust so well us yourself.” ’

“ Good,” was the answer, *“ Winnebeg always ready to do him order—no
angry more, gubbernor, with young chief,” pointing to the ensign, as he
moved off with his small guard. *“Dam good soger—you see dis?” and
he touched his scalping-knife with his left hand, and looked very signifi-
cantly. -

“ No, Winnebeg, not angry any more,” was the reply ; “ but how do you
know him to be good roger i What has your scalping-knife to do with it$”

‘ Winnebeg know all,” said the chief gravely, as he laid his heavy hand
upon the shoulder of the commandant, * but can’t tell. Young chief say
no, and Winnebeg love young chief.” - .

This remark forcibly struck Captain Headley, and brought back to his
mind, certain recollections. He, however, asked no further question, but
pointed, as they moved in the direction of his own apartments, towards the
sun, showing by his gesture that it was not too early to take the mid-day

% Where the devil have you been, man, and with what confounded impu-
dence you got through the scrape,” was remarked at a distant part of the
same ground, and at the same moment with the conversation just given.

* How is Maria ?” eagerly asked Ronayne. * When shall I see her §”

“ Well enough to hear all that passed between you and Military Prudenoce,”
returned his friend ; * but that is no answer to my question.”

“ Thereywas nothing like braving it,” answered the other evasively ; ¢ but
1 say, Elmsley, I am devilish hnngry. that breakfast you invited me to last
night is over long ago, of course.” This last sentence was uttered in a mock
piteous tone,

“Just what I was going to speak about, my dear bcy. We have had
number one, but before half an hour, we shall be seated at number wo.
‘When your sergeant has relieved his sentries, come over and you will find a
piping hot breakfast.”

“ Will it be quite consistent with military prudeuce to leave my guard so
soon, after the lecture I have had #” remarked the ensign, with a smile—

“bat, ah! 1 bad nearly forgotten. Elmsley, I must say a few words to you.

before 1 go in. and a better opportunity cannot be afforded than while we
are walking from this to your place. Just go then, and order the breakfast
as you propuse, and return tere. I shall have completed the arrangemnents
of the guard by thut time, and all that I have to ask of you, can be answered
a8 we go along.”

[ hope it is no great secret you have to impart,” returned the licutenant,
s for I amn a sad hand at the mysterious, and shall be sure to tell my wife, if
I do not tell Maria.” ’

“ Not you—you will tell neither, but au revoir.”

.
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CHAPTER X.

At the moment when Ensign Ronayne rewoved his sword, with the
intention of handing it to his commanding officer, in anticipation of the
arrest which he expected, Maria Heywood. little conversant with those
military fofinalities, and appreliending from the previous high tone of her
lover, that something fearful was about to occur, had not’absolutely fainsed,
but become so agitated, that Mrs. Elmsley was induced to tuke lLer back to
the sofa, on which she had previously been reclining. As she was leavi
her chair, Mrs. Headley, whose attention had also been arrested by the 1035
and angry voice of her husband, came from her own door and joined
the little group, anxiously inquiring the cause of the disturbance withoat.

In a few brief sentences, and as correctly as she was able, Mrs, Elmsley
-explained to her the circuinstances, and although her attentive auditor offered
no very pointed remark, it was evident from her manner that she deeply
deplored that strict military pumctilio, which had led*the husbaud wiiom she
both loved and esteemed, to place himself in a false position with his own
force—for that it was a false position in some degree, tv provohke insubordi-
nation, and yet be without the power to punish it, she had too much good
sense not to perceive. She felt the more annoyed, because she had ou more
than one occasion, observed that there was not that unanimity between her
husband and Lieutenant Elmsley, which she conceived ought to exist beiween
parties so circumstanced—a commander of a remote post, and his second in
command, on whose mutual good understanding, not ouly the personal
security of all might depend, but the existence of those social relations,
without which, their isolated position involved all the unpleasantness of a
voluntary banishment. .This had ewer been to her a source of regret, and
she had on several uccasions, although in the most delicate and unobtrusive
manner, hinted at the fact; but the man who doated upon her, and to
whom, in all other respects, her desire was law, evinced so much inflexibility
in all that appertained to military etiquette, that she had never ventured to
carry her allusions beyond the light commentary induced by casual reference
to the subject. -

If then she lJamented that unfortunate coolness, if not absolute estrangement,
which existed between Lieutenant Elmsley and her husband, bow much more
acutely did she feel the difficuliy of the position now, when the only other
responsible officer of the garrison—and that a young man of high feeling
and accomplishment, whom she had ever liked and admired—was fast being
led into the same antagonism. Nay, what rendered the matter more painfal
to her, was the fact of the latter being the lover, or perbaps the affianced
of a girl, whom she regarded with a fervor not often felt by one woman for
another, and for whose interests slie could bave made every sacrifice, not
affecting those of her husband.

Such were the women who were uow seated on the ottoman, engaged

_ipore in their own reflections, than in conversation, when Lieutenant

Elnsley entered the room, announcing that the truant would shortly be in
for breskfast, whicl, he requested, migh: be instautly prepared in the usnal
wanner, only adding thereto a couple of bottles of claret.

* Ab! pardon me, Mrs. Headley,” he auded, somewhat stiffly, as his wife
left the roum to issue the necessary orders, ** I did not sec you, or I should
have been rather ore ceremonions in my domestic communications.”

Mrs. Headley slightly colored. She was sensible that pique towards her
husband, aud u belief that she wholly shared his sentiments, had induced
this rather sarcastic speech.

“ By vo means, Mr. Elmsiey. I trust you will uot put me down as &
stranger, whatever your disposition to others.”

There wa- a significunce 1n the manner in which this was said, that deSply
touched the lieutenant, and his tone immediately changed.

“Then, I take you at your we=d,” he said. “ It is a long time since I
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have had the pleasure of secing you here, and you must positively join our
second breakfast. I know Qaptain Headley is engaged with Winnebeg,
whom he purposes sending off this evening with despatches, so that you will
not be missed for at least an hour. There, look at Miss Heywood’s imploring
look—she pleads with her eyes in my favor, although there is no chance, it
appears, of getting a word trom her lips.”

*“ Nay,” rernarked the other, who had rallied from her late despondency,
on hearing the object of the breakfast; ** you are very unreasonable, Mr.
Elnsley. You do not deserve that I should speak to you to-day, and I am
not quite sure that I shall.”

‘ And pray,.tair lady, why not? Wherein have I had the misfortune to
offend ¢

“Ah! do you forget? You promised to bring we a certain report of
certain occurrences, and yet instead.of that, not a word have you con-
descended to address to me until this moment.”

“] plead guilty,” he answered deprecatingly, ‘ but pray for a suspension
of sentence, until the return of one through whose influence I hope to obtain
your-pardon! I go now,” he whispered, * to lead himn to your feet.”

“ Well, what is the great question you have to put to me?”’ said the
lieutenant to his frieud. whom he had rejoined, and with whom he now
returned slowly towur.s the house—* one involving a case ot life and death
it might be imau: .2y, trom the long face you put on when alluding to the
matter.”

‘ Nay, not exactly that, but still involving a good deal. Tell me frankly,
Elmsley, has Miss Heywood heard any further account of the events at the
farm-house ”

“ Sl:,e has heard the report brought in by Nixon and the rest of the fishing-

“ And what was that, I pray you 8" eagerly returned the ensign.

“ That Mr. Heywood had been carried off by the Indians.”

“ From whorm did she hear it ¢” -

%It was I who told her, on the strength of what the corporal reported,
not only o myself, but to Captain Headley.”

*You are a considerate fellow, Elmsley,” said his friend, warmly pressing
his hand. “I thank you for that, and now that the great question, as you
term it, is answered, 1 am quite ready for the promised breakfast. Did these
fellows bring howe any fish? I have g great fancy for fish this worning.”

“ No; they brought home dead men,” and ,the lieutenant looked search-
ingly into the face of his companion, dwelling on every word, moreover, as
if he would convey that he (iionayne), knew perfectly well what freight
the boat had brought to the Fort.

Further remark was prevented by their arrival at their destination—the
front-door being open, and revealing the little party within. The first upon

whom the young officer’s eye fell, was Mrs. Headley, of whose intended '

presence, his friend had not thought of apprising him. Still smarting under
a keen sense of the severity of reproof of his commanding officer, and
falling into the common error of invoiving the wife in the unawmiabihty of
the husband, Ronayne would have retired, even at the risk ot losing his
breakfast, and, what was of fur more moment to him, ot delaying his
meeting with her to whom his every thought was devoted. But when Mrs.
Headley, who had remarked the moveieus, cawe forward to the door, and
gave him her haud with all the warinth and candor ot her noble nature, the
pique vanished fromn his mind, and in an instant, he, like Elmsiey, evinced
that devotion and regard for her, which her fascinaung waunuer could not
fail to iuspire.
The sense of constraint being thus banished vy tne only one whose
gresence had occasioned it, the party, after a few nunutes iow conversation
etween the lovers, sat down gaily w a meal—half-breakfast, half-luncheon,
at which the most conspicuous actor was the lately reprimanded ensign.
“Really, Mr. Ronayne, you must have met with a pertect chapter of
adventures during your absence last night. You have devoured the last four

-
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fresh eggs, my cook says, there were in the house—thtee limbs of a prairie
fowl, and nearly the half of & young bear ham. Do, pray, tell us where you
have been to gain such an sappetite? Indeed you must—I am dying to
know.”

« My dear Mrs, Eimsley,” he replied, coloring, * where should I have been
but in the Fort " '

“True! where should you have been, indeed ; but this is not the point,
my hungry gentleman. Where were you? If 1 was, I know who,” she
added, significantly, “I should have my suspicions, unless, indeed, you bhave
already confessed within the few minutes you have been in the room.”

“Nay, do not imagine I have so much influence over the truant, as to
compel him to the confessional,” said Maria Heywood. *1I assure you I am
quite as much in the dark as any one present.”

“Come, Mr. Ronayne, recount your adventures,” added Mrs. Headley.
* Recollect you are not on parade now, or exactly before the sternest Court
of Inquiry in the world, and should therefore, entertain no dread of punish-
ment on your self-conviction.”

“ Thus urged and encouraged,” said the ensign, during one of the short
pauses of his knife and fork, which, in truth, he had handled as much to
study what he should say, as to satisfy his hunger; ** who could resist such

leadimg, were there really any thing to communicate ; but I am quite at a
0ss to conceive why so general an opinion seams to prevail that I have been
out of the Fort, and in quest of adventure. Why not rather ascribe my
tardiness at parade to some less flattering cause—a head-ache—fatigue from
night-watching—indolence, or even a little entétement, arising from the
denial of a very imprudent request I made to Oaptain Headley last evening,
to allow me the command of a detachment for a particular purpose. Pardon
me, I have made quite a speech, but indeed you compel me.”

* Let us drown this inquisition in a bumper of claret,” interposed Elmsley,
coming to the assistance of his friend, whose motive for thus parrying
izﬂuiry into his conduct, he thought he could divine. “I say, my dear
fellow, you may wish yourself a head-ache—fatigue—indolence, or even a
little entétement every morning of your life, if it is to be cured in this
manner. This is some of the most splendid Lafitte that ever found its way
into these western wilds. Look well at it. Itis of the clearest, the purest
blood of the grape—taste it again. ,A bottle of it will do you no barm if
you had twenty guards in charge.”

As he had desired and expected, the introduction of his remarks on the
wine proved not only a means of changing the conversation, but of causing
the ladies to withdraw from the table, round which they had been sitting,
rather to keep the young officer company, than to participate in the repast
themselves. Mrs. Headley was the first to move.

* Give me your arm, and see e home,” she said carelessly, to Ronayne,
who now having finished his breakfast, had also risen. *“ Do not be jealous,
my dear Miss Heywood, but you will later know, if you do not know

- already, that the wife of the commanding officer always appropriates to

herselt, the handsomest unmarried young otficer of the regiment.” .

Both Ronayne and bis betrothed were two quick of apprehension not to
perceive, under this light gaiety, a deep interest, aud a desire to convey to
them both, that, if unhappily, there did not exist a cordial understanding
between her husband and the former, in inatters purely military, and in
relation to subjects which should have no influence over private life, she was
by no means, a party to the disunion.

- Not very ditlicult to chooe between the handsomest aud the cleverest
of the unmarried officers of the garrison ot Chicagv.” rephied Maria Heywood
with an effort at cheerfulness; ‘- therefore, Mr. Ronayne, [ advise you not
10 be too much elateq by Mrs, Headley’s compliment. Atter that cautioq, I
think you may be tru with her.”

* What a noble creature, and what o pity she hus so cold and poinpous a
husband,” remarked Lieutenant Elnsley, as Mrs. Headiey disappeared from
the door-way. ** 1 never knew her so well as tuis morning. and upon my
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word, Margaret, were both ke and you out of the way, I should be greatly
tempted to fall in love with her.”

“You would act wisely if you did, George; I have always thought most
highly of her. She is, it is true, a little reserved in manner, but that I am
sure comes wholly from a certain restraint, imposed upon her by her
husband’s formality of character. I say I am sure of this, for there have
been occasivus when [ have seen her exhibit a warmth of address, as different
from her genera! demeanor, as light is from shadow.” ’

‘ Perhaps Headley has systematically drilled her into the particular
bearing that ought to be assumed by the wife of the commandant of a

rrison.” ‘

“ Nay, George! that is not generons, but I know you are not serious in
what you say. You judge Mrs. Headley better, and that she is not & woman
10 be so drilled. She has too much good sense, despite all 'her partiality for
her husband, to allow herself to be improperly influenced, where her judg-
ment condemns; and although, as his wife, she must necessarily act

concert with him, it by no means follows that she approves unreservedly, all

that he does.”

“You are a dear, noble creature yourself!” exclaimed the gratified Elmsley,
as he fondly embraced his wife. ‘ There is nothing I love so much as to see
one woman warm in the defence of another—one so seldom meets with that
sort of thing. What, Maria, tears?” |

“ Yes—tears of pleasure!” she answered earnestly, as she held her hand-
kerchief to her eyes—* tears of joy to see so mucly generosity of feeling
among those whom I have so much reason to esteem and admire. You are
right,” she pursued, addressing Mrs. Elmsley, *“ she is indeed a noble woman.
Perhaps I may justly be accused of a little partiality, for I never can forget
the frank and cordial proffers of friendship with whjch she received me on
the first night of my appearance here.” /

“Ha! Von Vottenberg to the rescue!” exclaimed Elmsley, with sudden
animation, as the stout figure of the former shaded the door-way. ¢ W.
dootor, have you passed away in the evaporation produced by fright,
the violent head-ache you were suffering from this morning? If not, try
that claret. It is capital stuff, and a tumbler of it will make up for the
breakfast you have lost.” ;

“ Faith, and there is no breakfast lost, that I :‘tn perceive,” chuckled the
doctor, seating himself unceremoniously at the table, and commencing upon
the remains of the bear ham, and prairie hen.” /'

¢ ] fear the tea and coffee are cold,” said Mrs. |Elmsley ; “let me get some
hot for you $”

“ By no means, my dear Mrs., Elmsley, I oox{ld not think of such slops
with generous claret at my elbow. Nay, do not look offended. Your tea
and coffee are always of the best, but they do not just now, suit my taste.
Miss Heywood, how do you do this morning ? | How is your gentle mother §
I havez,c&lled expressly to see her. Elmsley, “‘where is that runaway, Ron-
ayne ? ,

And where indeed was he? They bad not walked more than three or
four paces, when Mrs, Headley, after some little hesitation, addressed him
thus :— |

“ Mr. Ronayne, notwithstanding your evidfant desire to conceal the fact, I
can plainly see that you were not within the Fort last night. I can fully
comprehend that your motive for absenting yourself, has been praiseworthy,
but you must also admit that the reprouf you met with this morning, was
not altogether undeserved. Pray do not atart or 1.0k grave, for, believe me,
I am speaking to you only as a friend—indeed it was to have the opportunity
of convincing you that I amn such, that I asked you to escort me.”

‘ Really, Mrs. Headley,” interrupted the young officer, little divining to
what all this was to tend, and feeling not altogether at his ease, from the
abruptness with which the subject had been introduced, *I feel as I ought,
the interest you profess to take in me, but how is that connected either with
my asserted absence, or the reproof it entailed ”



8" HARDSCRABBLE ; OR,

‘It is so far connected with it, that I wish to point out the means by
which any unpleasant result may be avoided !

“ Unpleasant result! Mrs. Headley ?”

“ Yes, unpleasant result, for I have too good an opinion of you not to
believe that any thing tending to destroy the harmquy of our very litited
society, would be considered such by you.” '

“1 am all attention, Madam. Pray, proceed.”

% The pithiness of your manner does not afford me inuch encoumgemeng
yet I will not be diverted from my purpose, even by that. You have ha

-the Commandant’s lecture,” she continued, with an attempt at pleasantry,

“and now you must p\epare yourself for (pardon the coinage of the term)
that of the Commandantess.”

“ The plot thickens,” said the ensign, somewhat sharply—* both the
husband and the wife. Jupiter Tonans and Juno the Superb in judgment
upon poot me in succession. Al that is too bad. But seriously, Mrs,
&:;dley‘ I shall receive with all due bumility, whatever castigation you may

- choase to inflict.” -

* No castigation I assure you, Ronayne, but wholesome advice from one,
who, recollect, is neatly old enough to be your mother. However, you
shizll hear and then decide for yourself.”

* « Although,” she pursued, after a short pause, ‘ we women are supposed
to know nothing of those matters, it would be difficult, in a small place like
this, to be.ignorant of what is going on. Hence it is that I have long since
remarkéd, with pain and sorrow, the little amimosity which exists between
Headley and yourself —(I will not introduce Mr. Elmsley’s name, because
what I have to say has no immediate reference to him), and the almost
daily widening breach.; Now, Ronayne, I would ap; to your reason.
Place yourself for a moment in my husband’s position. Consider his years,
nearly double your own—his great responsibilig and the peculiar schdol of
discipline in which he has been brought up. Place yourself, I repeat, in his
%;ui on, and decide what would be your sentiments if, in the conscientious

harge of your duty, you thought yourself thwarted by those very men
—much your juniors both in years and military experience—on whase
oo-o%eranon you had every fair reason to rely.”

“You have, my dear Mrs. Headley, put the case forcibly yet simply,”
returned the ensign, who had listened with marked deference to the whole
of her remonstrance.. ‘““In such a case I should feel no slight annoyance,
but why imagine that I have sought to thwart Captain Headley $"

¢ Was it not apparently to thwart him—bear in mind I speak to you
dispassionately and as & friend—to refuse in the presence of the whole

arrison this morning to account for your absence of last night, which might

ve been easily explained, had you been so disposed $”

** But, my dear Mrs. Headley, why is it persisted in, that I was absent—
and even if such were the case, might not I have had a good reason for
refusing to commit myself by the avowal.”

¢ Adrcitting this, could you "have maintained your position without, in &
measure, setting his authority at defiance—thus encouraging the men to do
the same. Was this right, I ask? Was this officer-like §”

** Well, no, perhaps not. I blush not to make the admission to you, for
indeed, there is no resisting so bewitching a master in petticoats. Yet, what
would you have me do "

¢ Ah, now, I begin to entertain some hope of you,” she replied, in a gayer
tone, placing her hand at the same time familiarly on his shoulder and
looking approvingly in his face. * Ronayne, you are engaged—perhaps will
shortly become the husband of the noble girl, whom I love even as though
she were my own daughter—rves,” she repeated energetically, as she felt his
grateful pressure of her hand, *even as though she were my own daughter
—nay, you know I like yourself for your open, although rather too impetuous

ter. Do you then think that feeling this, it can be any other than a

source of deep pain and vexation to me to see those in whom I feel so much

' intgrﬁst, g.lienated from each other—in some degree even mutunally hating
and hated ?” ’ g
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* Yet, what would you have me to do, my dear Mr-. Headley? Some
concession I suppose, must be made. Apy thing in ho_or and in reason wiil
I do for your sake,” returned the young officer, deeply tonched by her
manner and language.

*This T wish you to do, Ronayne. Take tue fir<t favorable opportunity,
either while on guard to-day. or when relieved to-inorrow, to see Headley
privately, and by such language az you well know how to use. remove the
unfavorable impression you have left on his mind—depend upen it, although
extremely cold and inflexible when apparently braved, my husbind has a
warm and generous—aye, a noble heart, and will freely grant what is frankly
solicited. ar in mind, moreover, Ronayne, that it is no humiliation to
admit error when conscions of having comnmitted it; and if this be so in the
social relations of life, how much less derogatory is it in a military sense.”

- *Say no more, dearest Mrs. Headley, since it is your wish, I will go, no
matter what the reception I encounter; and any further rebuke I may meet
with, I will cheerfully endure for your sake.”

“ Now then, Ronayne, you are once more yourself, the generous, high-
miaded boy, in whom I delighted, even as a mother would delight in her
son, when you first arrived here about three years ago. Yet, recollect that
not only 7 shall be gratified and benefitted by this, but you and yours. Let
but this unhappy discord terminate, and we shall then be what soldiers and
those connected with them, ought ever to be—one undivided family. And
now, for the present, farewell.”

** God bless you!” fervently exclaimed the ensign, as he took his leave of
the graceful and noble wife of the commanding officer, with emotions that
fully testified the effect produced upon him by her generous confidence and
candor. N

From the frequent reference made by Mrs. Headley to her own riper years,
one might have been induced to consider her rather in the decline of life;
but such was not the case. Her splendid and matronly figure might indeed
have impressed the superficial observer with the belief that she had numbered
more than forty summers, but the unchained and luxuriant hair—the white,
even and perfect teath—the rich, full lip, and- unwrinkled brow, and smooth
and brilliant cheek, would not have permitted the woman most jealous of
her charms, could sach have been found, to pronounce her more than six-
and-thirty, whicl was, indeed, her age. It was a source of gratification to
her to consider and represent herself ¥ older than she really was; and if
she had any peculiarity—a weakness it could not be called—it was that of
loving to look upon those younger persons who claimed a place in her
friendship and esteem, as though she actually stood in the maternal relation
to them. This may have, in some degree, arisen from the fact of her having
ever been childless herself.

As Ronayne approached Elmsley’s house on his return, s remarkably
handsome and noble-looking Indian—quite & youth--was leaning against the
frame of the door, and according to the siinple habit of his race, indulging
his ouriosity by looking at, and admiring all that he beheld withig. Elmsley
himself had gone oat, but Von Vottenberg, still seated at the brea fast-table,
was discussing, with its remains, the now nearly finished claret, while Mrs.
Elmsley and Maria-Heywood were seated on the sofa opposite to the door,
passing their whispered remarks on the Indian, whose softened dark glances
occasionally fell with intense admiration on the former, when he fancied the
act unseen, but as'instantly were withdrawn, when he perceived that it was
observed.

Mrs. Elmsley was endeavoring to dissipate the de;ection of her friend by
rallying her, as the young officer came to the door, on the evidently new
conquest she had made. The Indian turned to look at the intruder upon his
pleasant musings, when a * wah !” expressive of deep satisfaction escaped
.gim(,] and at the same moment, Ronayne grasped, and cordially shook his

and.

“Ha! there is his formidable rival, and seemingly his friend,” whispered
Mrs. Elmsley, in the ear of Maria—* Landsome fellows, both of them, so
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much so, that were I single, like you, I should have some difficulty in
choosing between them.”

As she uttered these words, 8 sharp and unaccountable pang, sudden and
fleeting as electricity, shot through the frame of her friend. The blood
suddenly receded from her cheek, and then rapidly returning, suffused it with
a burning heat. )

“ What is the inatter, my love? Are you ill, yon luoked so pale just now$”
tenderly inquired Mrs. Elmsley

*“1 cannot account for what I experienced. It was a feeling different
from any I had ever known before—a strange, wild, and inexplicable dread
of I know not what. But it has passed away. Take no notice ofit, dear,
before Ronayne.”

¢ Mrs. Elmsley,” said the latter, almost using force to induce the modest-
looking young Indian to enter the room, * will you allow me first to intro-
duce my friend Waunangee to you, and then to give him & glass of claret?
Forgive the liberty I take, but I confess a good deal of obligation to him,
and would fain do the civil in retarn.”

“Indeed! what a set speech for a glass of wine. Give it to him by all
means, if it is only for his beautiful eyes—that is to say, if the doctor has
left any—or stay, I will get another bottle.”

“ By no means,” returned the young officer, ‘this unconscionable man
has just left about balf a tumbler full, and I do not intend he shall have
more. Waunangee,” he pursued, after filling and presenting him with the
5}:9, ¢ that is the lady of the house,” pointing to Mrs. Elmsley, * you must

ink to her health.”

¢ And dis you handsome squaw,” remarked the Indian, a moment or two
after having tossed off the wine, which quickly circulated through his veins,
“Dis you wife§” he repeated, throwing his expressive eyes upon Miss
Heywood, while a rich glow lighted up his dark, but finely formed features.

“Husgh I” said Ronayne, making a sign to intimate that he was not to
indulge in such observations.

But even the small quantity of wine he had taken was acting potently on
the fast animating Indian. “Dis no you squaw—dis Waunangee squaw,”
he said, with strong excitement of manner. ‘‘ Waunangee, see him beautful,
‘Waunangee got, warm: heart~love him very much!”

¢ Tolerably for a modest youth!” exclaimed the langhing Mrs.
Elmsley. * Who would have thought that one with those soft black eyes,
more fitted for a woman than a man, would bazard so glowing a speech,
after an acquaintance of barely five minutes §”

“ Who says Chicago doesn’t abound in adventure #’ sneered Von Votten-
berg, as he arose and passed into the apartment of his patient. ‘I shall
certainly write a book aboat this when T get back into the civilized world,
and entitle it * The Loves of the Handsome Waunangee, and the Beautiful
American.’”

“You had better write ‘ The Loves of the Fat Von Vottenberg, and his
Mistress, Whisky Punch,’” remarked Ronayne, peevishly, for in spite of
himself, he felt annoyed at an observation, which he thought delicacy might
have spared. * Come, Waunangee, my good friend, we must go.”

But the young Indian was not so easily Jed. ¢ Waunangee have him first
dis nice squaw,” he said, with all that show of dogged obstinacy which so
usually distinguishes his race, when under the influence of liquor, and bent
upon the attaininent of a particular object. .

“Hear me, Waunangee,” replied the other, placing his hand upon his
shoulder, and now, that Mrs, Elmsley only was present with his affiaunced,
feeling less scruple in explaining to the young savage—* that is my squaw—
my wife.” .

“ Why you no tell hiy so?” asked the youth, gravely, and with an air of
reproach, while, at the same time, he fixed his soft and melancholy eyes
upon Miss Heywood. * Waunangee love officer’s squaw—but Waunangee

- good heart. Shake him hand, my friend,” he continued, walking up to ber,

and tendering bis own, while, singular as it seemed to all, a tear dimmed his
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eye, and stole down his cheek. *“‘Spouse no Waunangee wife—you Wau-
nangee's‘friend {7

The generous but trembling girl, shook cordially the hand that rested in
her own, and assured the youth, in a way easily intelligible to him, that, as
the friend of her husband, and she blushed deeply, as the moment afterwards
she became sensible she had used a word, she could not but feel to be prema-
ture, she would always regard himn with friendship and esteem.

* What a nice little scene we might get up out of this morning’s adven-
ture,” said the ever gay Mrs. Elmsley, as Waunangee, after having shaken
hands with herself, departed with Ronayne. * Really, iy dear, he is a fine
looking, and certainly a warm-hearted fellow, that Wan—Wan——what’s
his nawe, Maria ¢

* Waunangee. I know not how it is, Margaret, or why I should attach
s0 much importance to the thing, but if ever those glim of the future,
called presentiments, had foundation in truth, that young msian is destined
to exercise sowe sort of influence over my fate.” *

* You do not mean that he is to supplant Ronayne, I hope,” returned her
friend, trying to laugh her out of the serious mood, in which she seemed g0
much inclined to indulge.

“ How can you speak so, Margaret? No, my presentiment is of a different
character. But it is very foolish and silly to allow the feeling to weigh with

me. I will try to think more rationally. 8ay nothing of this, however, and
least of all to Ronayne.”

“Not a word, dearesi. Good bye for the present. I must look after the

dinner. You know who dines with us.”
A look expressive of the deep sense she entertained of the consideration

of her friend, was the only commentary of Miss Heywood, as she passed
into her mother’s apartment.

——————

OHAPTER XI.

It was now the middle of May. A month had elapsed since the events
detailed in the preceding chapters.. The recollection of the outrage at
Heywood’s farm, committed early in April was fast dying away, save in the
bosoms of those more immwediatély interested in the fate of its proprietor,
and apprehensions of a repetition of similar atrocities had, in a great weasure,
ceased. A better understanding between the commanding officer and his
subordinates—the result of a long private interview, which Ensign Ronayne
had had with the former, on the morning after his promise to Mrs, Headley,
followed by an apology on parade that day, had arisen. Corporal Nixon was
now Sergeant Nixon—Collins had succeeded to him, and Le Noir and the
boy—Qatholic and Protestant—blad been buried in one grave. Epbraim
Giles filled the office of factotumn to Von Vottenberg, whose love of whi
panch, was, if possible, on the increase. Winnebeg, the bearer of co
dential despatohes, announcing the hostile disposition and acts of certain of
the Winnebagoes, had not returned, and Waunangee, who, recovered from
the fomes of the claret, had, in an earnest mnanner, exyjressed to Ronayne
contrition for the liberty he had taken with Miss Hey , had departed
from the neighborbood, no one knew whither. Hsrmony, in 8 word, had
been sume days restored in the Fort, and the'only thing that detracted from
the general contentinent, was the uncertainty attending the fate of Mr.
Heywood—regretted less, however, for his own sake, than for that of his
amiable daughter, who vainly sought.to conceal from her friends, the anxiety
induced by an absence, the duration of which it was utterly impossible to
divine. As for Mrs. Heywood, she was still in ignorance, so well had thi
been managed by the Elinsleys, that any of the fearful scenes had occurr
She still believed ber husband to be at the farm.

But, as it was not likely she could much longer remain in ignorance of

wh{t had been the subject of conversation with every one around her, it
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was advised by Von Vottenberg, that, as the warmth of spring was pow
fully developed, and all dread of the Indians resmming their hostile visit, at
ae end, she should be conveyed back to the cottuge, the pure air around
which, was much more likely to improve her healih, than the confined
atmosphere of the Fort. She had accordingly been remnoved thither early
in May, accompanied by lier daughter and Catherine. -

Ronayne, of course, become once more & daily visitor, and soon beneath
bis hand, the garden begun again to assume the beattiful garb it had worn
at that season, for the last two years. The interviews of the lovers here,
freed from the restraints imposed upon them while in the Fort, had resumed
that fervent character which had marked them on the afternoon of the day
when they so solemnly interchanged their vows of undying faith. They
now no longer merely looked their love. They spoke of it—drank in the
sweet ayowal from each others lips, and luxuriated in the sweet pleasure it
imparted. ¢ They were as the whole world to each other, and although
Janguage could not convey a warmer expression of their feelings, than had
already gone forth from their lips, still was the repetition replete with a
sweetness that never palled upen the ear. Like the man who never tires
of gazing upon his gold, so did they never tire of the treasures of the
expressed love, that daily grew more intense in their hearts. And yet,
notwithstanding this utter devotedness of soul—notwithstaning her flatteri
heart confessed in secret the fullest realization of those dreams which
filled and sustained ber in early girlhood—albeit the assurance the felt that,
in Ronayne, she had found the impersonation of the imaginings of her
maturer life, still whenever he urged her in glowing language to nawe the~
day when she would become his wife, she evaded an answer, not from
caprice, but because she would not bring to him a heart clouded by the
slightest tinge of that anxiety with which ignorance of Ler father’s fate,
could not fail to shade it. A painful circumstance which happened about
that period, at length, Lhowever, brought affairs to a crisis.

It was a lovely evening towards the close of May, and after a somewhat
sultry morning which had been devoted to a ride on horseback along the lake-
shore—rs. Headley and Mrs. Elmsley, who had accompanied them. having
returned howe, that Ronayne and his betrothed sat in the little summer-
house already described. Mrs. Heywood who had been so far recovered
trom her weakness by the change of air, a8 to ke slight exercise in the
garden, supported by lLer daughter, and the young officer, had on this
occasion expressed a wish to join thein, in order that she might inhale the
soft breeze that blew from the south, and enjoy once more the scenery of
the long reach of the river, which wound its serpentine course from the
direction of the farm. To this desire no other objection was offered, than
what was suggested by her cowmpanions, from an apprehen<ion that the
fatigue of the ascent Would be 100 great for her. She, however, persisted
in her wish, declaring that she felt herself quite strong enough—an assertion
for which her returning color gave some evidence. ey ceased to oppose
her. It was the first time the invalid had been in the summer-house, since
the same period the preceding spring, and naturally associating the recollec-
tion of her husband, with the familiar objects in the distance, she took “her
dniht.er’s band, dad said in a low and husky voice, that proved how much
she had overrated her own strength :

“How is it, Maria, my love, that we have seen nothing of your father,
lately ? I have never known him, since we have been in this part of the
oountry, to be so long absent from us at ove time.”

“ Nay, deat mamma,” returned the pained girl, the tears starting to hier
eyes, in spite of her efforts to restrain them, I do not exactly know
what can detain bim. Perhaps he is not at the farm,” and here her tears
foroed their way—* you know, dearest mamma, that he is very fond of
long hunting excursions.”

“Yes, but, my child, why do you weep? Surely there is nothing in that
to produce such emotion. He will soon be back agsin.”

“Oh! yes, I hope so. Forgive me, my dear mamma, but I have a very
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bad head-ache, and never felt more nervous than I do this evening. Perhaps
it is the effect of my ride in the heat of the sun. Shall we go on. It is
nearly sunset, and I draad your being exposed to the night-air.”

*“Oh! it is so delicions,” softly returned the invalid; *“I feel as if T had
not lived for the last twelve months, until now. Only a little while longer,
shall I not, Mr. Ronayne? Perhaps | may never have an opportunity of
ascendmg to this summer-house again.”

During this short conversation, trifling in itself, but conveying, under the
circumstances, so much subject for deep and painful reflections, the young
officer had evinced much restlessness of manner, yet without interposing
any other remark than to join Miss Heywood’s entreaties that her mother
would sutfer herself to be conducted home, before the dew should begin to
fall. In order, moreover, as much as possible to leave them uninterrupted in
the indulgence of their feelings, he had from the first risen, and .stood with
his back to them, within the entrance of the summer house, and was now,
with a view to drown their conversation to his own ear, whistling”to Loup
Garou, sitting on his haunches outside the garden-gate, looking fixedly at
him. .
had, with the consent of Sergeant Nixon, who was glad to secure for his
favorite so kind a protector, become possessed of him from the moment of
his return home ; and time, which had in some degree blunted the sorrow
of the animal for the loss of one master, rendered equally keen his instinct
of attachment for the other. Withio the month he had Been his, every care
bad been taken by Ronayne himself, as well as by his servant, to wean the
mourner from the grave of Le Noir, on which, for the first few days, he had
lsin, absorbed in grief—refusing all food, until, yielding at length to the
voice of kindness, his memory of the past seemed to have faded wholly
away.

Rznayne, however, from a fear of exciting unpleasant recollections in
those who were not ignorant of the former position of the dog, had endea-
voured as much as possible, to prevent him from crossing the river during
his visits to the cottage ; but, within the last four or five days, Loup Garou
would not thus be kept back, and when expelled from the boat, had swam
across, taking up his station at the gate, beyond which, however, he did not
presume to pass, as if sensible that the delicate parterres within, were
interdicted ground, and there generally lay squatted with his nose resting on
the grass, between his outstretched fore-paws, until his master came forth
on his return home.

The unexpected and encouraging whistle of the latter on this occasion,
which had been given in pure unconsciousness, caused him to prick his ears,
and uttering a sharp cry, he sprang over the gate, bounding rapidly towards
the eminence on which his master stood. About half-way between its base
and the summit, there was a beautifal rose-bush vhich had been planted b
Ronayne, and from which he had plucked two ti »wers, for the mother af
daughter, during the ascent, and presented with a hand that was observed
by Maria Heywood to tremble, and a cheek unwontedly pale.

On arriving opposite the rose-tree, the animal suddenly stopped, and
pntcix;ﬁ his nose to the ground close under it, and sniffing almost furiously,
uttered a prolonged and melancholy howl, while, with his fore-paws he
began to scratch up the loose earth around, regardless of the voice of
hisdmaster, who renewed his whistling, and called upon him almost angrily
to desist. ' -

Alarmed at this perseverance of action, the ensign descended to the spot
—Ilaid hands on Loup Garou, and sought to remove him, bat the animal,
strong of neck—full in the chest—and on the present occasion, under the
influence of furioys impulse, was not to be restrained.

The moaning of the dog—the descent—the correétive voice of his master,
and the seeming struggle of both to attain opposite purposes, naturally
attracted the attention of those above,.aud they both rose and neared to the
door-way Ronayne had so recently quitted. Their horror may well be

Touched by the account he had received of the fidelity of the dog, he .
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imagined when, on looking down, they found that the dog had alread
uncovered a human body, which, though disfigured and partially decmnpose({
filial and conjugal affection too clearly distinguished as the futher of the one,
the husbaud of the uther! .

Uttering a feeble shriek, Mrs. Heywood fell insensible wi'nin the thres-
hold of the summer-house, while her danghter, less overwh. " ned, but with
feelings impossible tv describe, stooped and chated her mother's ‘emples, and
notwithstanding a hor:id thought, which, despite her own wiil. <ot through
her mind, that the man to whomn she had given every affection i her heart,
was in some degree c..nected with this horrid spectacle, she called vebe-
wently to him for assisiance.

The situation of the perplexed officer was scarcely less painful. On the
one hand, feeling all the necessity of retaining his grasp of Loup Garou, as
the only means of preventing. him from further uncovering of the body—on
the other, urged Ly the summnons of her, whom he knew, from her very
manner, ™ be in possession of this fearful secret, his mind become a perfect
chaos, and large drops of perspiration streamed from his brow. Tuo this
irritating dilemma, a sudden transport of rage took possession of his Leart,

“and seizing Loup Garou with both his hands, he so compressed themn around

his throat, that the dog, already exhausted with his exertions, was half-
strangled before being raised with a frantic effort, and dashed with violence
upon the body he had so unhappily been instrumental in discovering.

Scarcely had this been done—a low moaning fromn Loup Garou, as if
reproaching him for the act, alone denoting that he breathed, when the
ensign flew up the steps of the summer-house, and regardless of the
involuntary half-shudder of his betrothed, as he approached, canght the
insensible invalid in his arms, and so carrying her, that her eyes, if she
should open them, could not encounter the horrid spectacle below, again
rapidly descended, and hurried towards the house. Maria Heywood, on
passing the rose-tree so recently prized, bat now so abhorrent to her sight,
could not resist a strong impulse to look upon the mysteries so strangely
unveiled, but although the twilight had not yet passed away, nothing could
be seen but the displaced earth, and stretched over the excavation he
himself had made, the motionless body of the dog. :

Sick at heart, and with wild and unconnected images floating through her
heated brain, she followed almost mechanically to the cottage.

This was no time for ceremony. When answering the loud ring, Catherine
appesred haurriedly at the doer, Ronayne bore his inanimate charge into her
bed-room, and in silence and deep grief, sought, by every wmeans in his
power, to restore her. A But all his efforts proving vain, Le, in a state of mind
difficult to describe, toye a leaf from his pocket-book, wrote a few hurried
lines to Elmsley, requesting him to allow his wife to come over immediately
with Von Vottenberg, and when they had departed, to call upon Captain
Headley and explain the cause of his absence. This note he gave to
Catherine, with instructions to cross in the boat which was waiting for
himeelf, and to return with Mrs. Elmsley, or if she did did not come, with
the doctor.

When left together, beside the insensible body of Mrs, Heywood, the
lovers experienced for the tirst time, a feeling of restraint, for in the learts
of both, were passing thoughts which neither seemed desirous of imparting.
But, Maria Heywood, gentle as she was, was not of a character long to
endure the state of uncertsinty under which she labored. The strange
wild apprehensions which had ari-en, she knew not how or why, had 8o
preyed upon her quiet, that suspense became intolerable, and at length,
addressing her lover in a voice, never more melancholy or touching than at
that moment, and looking at himn with an expression of deep saduess, while
the large tears trickled down her cleeks. =

“ Ronayne, you kuow—you must have known-—your whole conduct
throughout this affair, proves you must have known of my poor father’s
deat)t, and of his rude—almost insulting burial in that fatal spot. How he
came hither, you best can tell. Oh! %&rry. it is very cruel thus to have
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reposed the confidence of the entire soul, and then to have been disappointed.
This cruel discovery will be the means of destroying my peace forever,
unless you give the explanation which alone can restore our confidence in
each other—yet how can I, with these glaring truths before my eygp, expect
that you will ?”

“In-ulting burial! oh, Maria, I feel that I never loved you more than now
when vou would break my heart with this unkindness.” ~He bent his head
upon the ssme pillow, upon which reclined the unconscious hesd of the
mother of the woman whom he so ardently loved, and wept tears of bitter-
pess and sorrow.

« T cannot stand this, Ronayne, dear §onayne, whatever you be—whatever
ou may have done, I love you with all the ardor of the most devoted soul!
ut,” she continued, more composedly, * forgive me, if my feelings and m:;

judgment are at issue. One question 1 must ask, cost what it may, x'or{
cannot longer endure this agony of suspense—no, for your sake I cannot
endgre it. How is it that you have always made a secret—a mystery even
to me, of the motive of your absence on that fatal night succeeding the
massacre at the firm.”

“Dear Maria. I can well forgive the question in the excitement which
must have been produced in you by the startling events of this evening.”

“ Ronay1re,” she wournfully interrupted—* your sudden interference with
the dog—your struggle with him—nay, your very manner of speaking now,
convince me thui you knew my father lay buried beneath that rose-tree. In
candor, answer me.  Yes or no.”

“ And, admitting I had had that knowledge, Maria—can you imagine no
good reason for wy forbearing all allusion to the subject "

“ Yet, why conceal the fact from one who Lad supposed you could have
no concealment from her—and then again, how am I to reconcile the
circumstanee of iy poor father having been reported to be a prisoner—a
report which, sanctioned by yourself, left me not utterly hopeless—and the
fact of his burial here—evidently with your knowledge.”

% Maria,” returned Ronayne, impressively, and with an expression of much
pain at the remark, * &s I have already said, [ can make every allowance, in
recollection of the paintul ~cene of which I have, in some degree, been the
cause, but is it generous—is it quite appreciating iny character and my
feelings towards yourself, to doubt that’l had intended from the first, and at
a fitting mement, tv explain every thing to youf”

Agsin was the confidence of the generous girl established, and with almost

assionate warmth, she exclaimed. * Oh! Ronayne, forgive—furgive me,
Eut this melancholy—this harrowing occurrence has made me so far not
myself—that I almost hate myself. Teil me, dear Ronayne, do you forgive
me {” :
“ Yes, from the bottom of my soul. do I forgive you, and yet, dearest,
there is nothing to forgive, for how could it be otherwise, than that your
pdor and sorely tried heart should be sutjected to wild imaginings inexplicable
tg yourself. The ordeal to which you have been subinitted, is a severe vne,
but I am sure your oppressed heart will be greatly lightened when you shall
have been in possession of the truth convected with this most wmelancholy
affair—your regard for me, will if possible, be even greater than before.
Pardon” this seeming vanity. I make the assertion because I know it will
not a little console you, under this terrible infliction.”

Tt was a strange sight, that of these lovers, hitherto so devoted and now
only temporarily half-doubting, talking of the fate of one parent while
leaning over the apparent death-bed of the other. :

« Rouayne, dear Ronayne, I am satistied—fully, wholly satisfied, and as
you observe, the aswurance which you have now given me, will form my
chief support under ithis double aflicrion,” and she pointed, weeping, to
her mother, Whose scarcely perceptible breathing alone attested that she
lived.

« Maria,” he said tenderly and gravely, as he took her hsad in his, over
6
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the inva.id—* the hour of your promise is come—tha fate of your father is
known—would that it had been less abruptly revealed—and were other
inducement to keep it wanting, is it not to be found here? But at this -
moment I will ask nothing which youn may feel reluctance in granting. To-
morrow we will speak of this again—to-morrow you shall know how much I
have sought—how much | have risked—to soften the pang which I knew
would, soon or late be inflicted on her whom I so love.”

“ Generous—kind—cousiderate Ronayne, I can fully understand you, yet,
ah! what must you think of me, who could for a moment doubt your power
to explain every act of your life, however ambiguous in appearance. Bat
what ie that paper you have taken from your pocket-book "

“ One that I have long designed for your perusal. It was written a fow
days after the events at the farm, and I have since then frequently determined
to place it in your hands in order that, in the sacredness of solitude, you
, mig&t indulge in the bitter tears its few pages will wring from you; but too

selfish—yes, selfish, and severely am I punished for it—to suffer the joy of
the hour to be broken in upon by sadness, I have hitherto delayed puttin,

ou in possession of that which, if only commun:cated a day earlier, wouls
ve spared us this painful scene. But I hear footsteps approaching. They
must be those of Mrs. Elmsley and the doctor, with Catherine. Be not
mrgrised, dearest, if I leave you soon sfter they enter, for I have something
to do this evening which will require my presence in the Fort. Early in the
morning, however; I shall be here.”

** I understand well what dewnands your preeence e)sewhere,” she returned
with a look of deep gratitude and love. *“Oh! Ronayne, whatever may
hapﬁen,” and the tears streamed down her pale face, as she pointed to her
mother—** hear me declare that whatever you may ask of me one month
hence, I shall not consider myself justified in refusing.”

8carcely had he time to impress upon her lips his deep but chastened sense
of happiness, when the party expected, entered the room—Von Vottenberg
immediately applying himself to an examination of the patient, whose condi-
tion, itl. was evident from his unusally grave look, he conceived to be highly
critical.

Dreading to hear his opinion pronouuced in the presence of his betrothed,
and the more 80, because he had in some degree been its cause, the young
offiver, after having warmly shaken hands with Mrs. Elmsley, whom he
thanked for her prompt attention, urged her to do all in her power to soothe
Maria, to whom, at parting, he also offered his hand, while his eye was
eloquent with the feelings he could not well openly express.

e first directed his course towards the rose-bush, and approached it with
a feeling almost similar to what wonld have been experienced by him, had
he been the actual murderer of Mr. Heywood. Loup Garou was sitting
erouched near the head and was so far recovered as to growl rather flercely
at him, as he approached. On hearing the voice of his master, not in anger
but in conciliation, he arose, slightly wagged his tail, and came forward
slowly and crouching, as if in dread of farther panishment, bis lip upcurled,
showing all his upper teeth, and with a short, quick sneeze, peculiar to Nis
half-wolf-blooded race. .

Calling gently to the animal, he preceded him to the gate, desiring him
to wait there until he returned—an injunction evidently understood by the
dog, which, crouching down in his accustomed posture, ventured not to
move. -With the small spud, already alluded to, and then near the rose-tree,
be put back in small quantities the displaced earth, until the ghastly face,
indistinctly seen in the star-light, was again wholly hidden from view. This
done, he appreached the bank of the river, followed by the dog, and gave &
shrill whistle, which, without being answered, speedily brought over the
boat in which he now embarked for the opposite shore.

His first care was to seek Elmsley, who, as officer of the guard, was u
aocoutred for duty, and was now looking over an old “ Washington In
genoer,” that Lad been read at least a dozen times before, while he smoked
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his pipe and sipped from a-bowl of whisky punch, which Von Vottenberg
had just finished brewing, when so suddenly summoned to the cottage.
After Ronayne had detailed to his friend the occurrences of the evening,
and communicated his views, they both isstted forth to the guard-room,
where Sergeant Nixon happened to be ipon duty. With the latter, a brief
conversation was held by Ronayne, ending with an injunction for him to
oome 10 Lieutenant Elmsley’s quarters and announce to him (the former),
when certain arrangements which had been agreed upon, were completed.
Returned to the abode of the latter, the young officer required no ve
great pressing to induce him to join his superior in the beverage, to whic
anxiety of mind not less than fatigue of body had so much disposed him,
yeot of which both partook moderately. While so employed, and awaiting
the appearance of the sergeant, Ronayne, who had now no motive for
farther mystery or concealment, detailed at the request of his friend, but in
much more succinct terms than he had done in the paper he had handed-to
Maria Heywood, the circumstances connected with his absence from the
Fort, on the night of the attack upon the farm, and the means taken by
bim to attain the object in which he had been thwarted by Captain Headley.

- -
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CHAPTER XII.

A

% You dam Yankee, stop Injin when him go wigwamn,” commenced
Ronayne, rising at the eame time and imitating the action of one unsteady
from intoxication. ‘*’Spose tell him gubbernor ¢”

“ Ah! you horrid wretch—I see it all now, yet could I have been so
imposed upon? You then were the pretended drunken Indian I let out that
niglit,z Upon my word, Master Ronayne. I never willforgive you for that
trick.

* Yes you will, old fellow. It was the only way to save you from a scrape,
but I confess [ have often since laughed in my slecve at the recollection of
the manner in which I deceived you.”

“ Hang me if you didn’t play your part to admiration, but the best of the
jest is, that on reporting the circumstance to Headley, on the following
morni;ng, he said I had acted perfectly right; so had you known this when
ﬁdu had that scene on the parade, you might have pleaded his sanction.

owever, all that is over. Now then for your adventure.”

“ The tale is soon told,” began Ronaype. “On the evening when you
and Von Vottenberg were so busy, the one in concocting his whisky-punch
—the other in cutting up the Virginia, 1 was sacking my brain for a means
to accomplish 10y deeire to reack the farm, where I had a strong presenti-
ment, from the fateness of the hour, without bringing any tidings of them,
the fishing-party were, with Mr. Heywood and his people, in a state of
siege, and I at length decided on what seemed o me to be the only available

lan. I was not sorty to see you leave after taking your second glass, for 1
ew that I should have little difficulty in sewing up the doctor, whose
tumbler I repeatedly filled, and made him drink off after sundry toasts,
while he did not perceive—or was by no means sorry if he did—that I
merely sipped from my own. When I thought he had swallowed enough to
prevent him from interfering with my project, I bade him good night and
left him, knowing well that in less than ten minutes he would be asleep.
Instead, however, of going to bed, I hastened at once te preliminaries, having
< first got rid of my servant whom I did not wish to implicate, by making
him acquainted with my intended absence. But tell me, did you examine
my rooin at sll the next day?”

“] did.”

“ And found nothing wmissing "

« Nothing. I scouted every where, and found only vourself wanting—

bed unrumpled, and every thing in perfect bachelor order.”

- “And that leather dress. mny dear fellow, in which I once paid a visit to
e camp of Winnebeg, from whose squaw, indeed, I had bought it. You
ow it generally hangs agaiust the wall at the fuot of my bed.”

\ “Ah! now I recollect, that was not .there certainly, although I did not
obtice its absence then—so then, that was the dress you went out in, and I
such a goose as not to remark it.”

“Because you kuow that I had had the precaution to throw a blanket
over it in the most approved Pottowsttamie style, while my features were
colored with gambouge and Indiah ink.” .

¢ Well, say no more about that—I am ashamed to have been so take'n i_u
by a Johnny Raw. We will now suppose you kicked out of the Fort. " Did
Inot kick you out,” he added humorously, ** and say, begone, you drunken
dog, and never show your ugly face here again{” .

“'Ou the contrary,” returned his junior in the sane mocking strain, ‘‘ you
were but too glad glad to be civil when I threatened you with the ‘gub
bernor ¢

*“ Once out of the Fort,” he gravely continued, ** my course was plain. I
mmediitely went to the wigwam of Winnebeg, whom I found seated, with

.
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his toes almost in the embers of an expiring fire, and smoking his last pipe

revious to wrapping himself up for thb night in his blanket. You may
imagine his surprise, when, after some little difficulty, he recognized in that
garb, and at that hour, particularly after the events of the day, with which
he had been made acquainted by Mr. Frazer, before the latter, with his
family, took refuge in the Fort. Still, true to the dignified reserve of his
race, he concealed as much as possible what was passing in his mind, and
made me sit by his side, near which, I have omitted to say, was an extremely
handsome young Indian, whom he presented to me as his son, and then bade
me tell him the object of my visit.

% Of course I knew enough of Indian etiquette to be satisfied that I should
gain by not attempting to hurry matters, and 1 accordingly suppressed my
own impatience while taking a few whiffs from the pipe he courteously
offered to me. Winnebeg then received it back, and wgiﬁae he sat with his
eyes fixed intently on the fire, puffed away in an attitude of profound atten-
tion which encouraged me to proceed. L)

“ When he had heard all I had to say in regard to the fears I entertained
for the absent party—for I did not confine my profession of interest to one
—my vain application to the comnmandant, and my strong reliance upon him to
send a party of his young men with me to the farm, his eye suddenly kindled
—his countenance assumed a more animated expression, and removing the
pipe from his lips, and puffing forth a more than usual volume of smoke, he
cordially shook my hands, saying something in Indian to his son, who
immediately sprang to his feet, and disappeared from the tent.

“ After a lapse of time which se®med to me as an age, the youth re-ap-
peared with a dozen young warriors, all armed and, decked in their war
]arzint. They remained grouped round the entrance for a few minutes, while

aunangee changed his own dress, and Winnebeg provided me with a rifle
tomahawk and scalping-knife. Thus' accoutred I took the lead with the
former, and after cautiously creeping through the encampment, passed along
the skirt of the wood that almost overhung the river. We moved off at a
quick walk, but soon our pace increased to a half-ran, so anxious were we all
to get to the farm.

*“We had not proceeded more than half-way when we saw a small boat,
which [ immediately distinguished as that belonging to the fishing-party,
slowly descending the river. The Indians simnultaneously, and as if governed
by one common instinct, drt:f)ped flat on the ground, as I supposed to remain
unseen until the boat should come opposite to them, while 1, uncertain by
whom it was occupied, and anxious to ascertsin, after whispering a few
words to Waunangee, moved cautiously in advance along the shore. When
1 had crept up about fifty yards, I could distinctly see that it was one of
our men, and I immediately hailed to know who he was, and where the
remainder of tlre party were.

“Scarcely had he answered ‘ Collins,’ and commenced a few words of
explanation of th¢ cause of his being there and alone, when the forms of
two Indians, whi¢h [ fancied I had before detected creeping along the shore,
regulating their«tealthy progress by that of the boat, started into full height,
and silently bounded towards me—one a little in advance of the other. The
mowment was critical. They were not twenty paces from me, and | have
often since wondered at the presence of miud I preserved. It occurred to
me that they would not commit the inprudence of using tire-arms so near
the Fort, and that steel only would be resorted to by them. This suggested
my own course. Throwing my rifle upon the beach in order that Colling,
who was now_ pulling for the shore, might seize and use it as occasion
should require, I grasped the scalping-knife in my left hand, and with my
tomahawk in my right, did not wait for the attack, but rushed ujon the
foremost Indian, for I knew that my only chance of success lay in the killing
or disabling of one before-his comrade could come up. At the sawe tim
both to apprise Waunangee of my position, and t» daunt my adversaries,
uttered one of these tremendons yells, you know I so well can imitate, and

@
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receiving the blow of his toirahawk apon my own, thrown up in true
military guard, plunged my knife into his body with such suddenness and
force, that on exawining it afterwards, I found that at least half an inch of
the tapering handle had followed the blade. The savage fell dead without
uttering a groan, a sight which, instead of checking the advance of his
companion, rather urged him to revenge his fall. He had now come u

with e, brandishing his tomahawk, when I put inyselt again on my guard,
purposing to use my hnife as I had done before, but at the very moment
when the descent of his weapon was expected by e, he was suddenly
seized from behind, raised trom his feet, and thrown upon the ground. This
was the act of Colliny, who had gained the shore just after the tirst Indian
fell, and had flown to wy assistance.

‘ At the saiwe moment, Waunangee, who, with his warriors had started up
on hearing my loud yell of defiance, came quickiy to the spot, and they were
not a little astounded to see an Indian, whom they instantly pronounced to
be a Winnebago, Iying motionless at my feet, nor was their re-pect for me
at all lessened, when on handing my scaiping-knife fromn one to the other,
they perceived what a proficient I was in the use of their owu tavorite
weapon,

“Of course I was not silly enough to detract from my own glory, by
admitting that it was as much the result of accident as of design. They
made signs for me to scalp him, but having no particalar desire to possess
this trophy of iy successful hand to hand encounter, one of the young men
asked me to waive my right in his favor. This I did, and the scalp of the
Winnebago was soon dangling from his waist. The other spoils I did not
object to, and his rifle, toinahawk, and knife are now in Winnebago’s tent,
until there offers a favorable opportunity of bringing them to my quarters.
But to proceed. .

“ So much time had been passed in the examination of the body of the
slain Winnebago, that his comrade had found ample timme to escape. The
Pottowattamies had not scen him, and Collins, after Baving temporarily
disabled him, had run up to atford e further assistance, on seeing advancing
in the rear, those whom he took to be of the same hostile party. Thus left
unwatched, the savage had managed to creep away into the wood, and when
attention was at length drawn to him, he was not to be seen. .

“ When Collins had explained the position of the party at the farm, whaose
danger, on finding himsef)f of no service there, he was then on his way to
repoit, I proposed to Waunangee that half of lis warriors should ascend by
land, -while the remainder with himself, accompanied me in the Loat. We
accordingly separated, and mgde what haste we could to our destination—
the party on shore regulating their progress by that of the boat. During
the descent my anxicty was very great, for my®whole soul was bent upon
the attainment of vne object—that of restoring Mr. Heywood unbarmed to
his family. But the absence of ail sound indicating conflict was by no
means fuvorable, aud I had aiready begun to fear tuat the silence which
prevailed, was but the result of victury on the part of the hostile band who
had departed, when suddenly the loud, fierce yell of disappointinent which
burst from thewn, a8 I have since undersiood, when a ladder by which they
attempted to enter was thrown from the roof by Nixon, rang eucouragingly
upon my ear, and urged Mme to increased exertion.  Our progress, however,
was by no means proportioned to my auxiety, for sorehow or other, only
two oars weré in the boat, and, as the Indians did not much care or know
how to pull in tiwe, the task devolved wholly upon Collins and myself. At
length, jusi as the vay wus beginning to dawn, we reached the farm-house,
about a hundred yards beyond which we put in and landed, making a detour
-by the barn, ~o as to meet the remainder of vur little torce in the rear,
and thus 10 place the enewy, if actually surrounding the house, between
two fires.

** After waiting, however, some little time, and finding every thing quiet,
my apprehensions increased, for, although not the sicu of a Winnebago
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could be seen, so profound was the stillness within, that [ began to think
the whole of the party had been either captured or murdered. Suddenly,
however, while hesitating as to the course to be pursued—for I feared that
if the party were all right, and the enemy departed, they might fire upon us
as we approached—I saw & man in American undress uniform, whom I had
no difficulty in recognizing as Corporal Nixon, issue from the back of the
house with a basket in his hands, and turning the corner with an appearance
of much caution, inake hastily for the river. Directing Waunangee, whose
two bands had now joined, and were then lying closely concealed in the
barn, to enter ghe house as cautiously and noiselessly as possible, 1 hastened
after Nizon, from whow, after recovering from his first fright at finding
hiwself unarmed, and in the power of one whom he naturally took for one
of his receut assailants, I received a brief account of all that had occurred.
On entering the house with him, shortly afterwards, what a contrast was
present—on the one hand the ludicrous—the horrible on the other.

¢ QOlose within the doorway lay the dead body of Mr. Heywood "

“ The dead body of Mr. Heywuod |” exclaimed Elmnsley, starting from his
chair in almost dismay at the intelligence. * How comes it, Runayne, that
you have never spoken of this before 1" ,

“ No interruption, Elmsley—hear me to the close—close within the door-
way, I repeat, lay the dead body of Mr. Heywood—his face much disfigared
—and his large frame almost rigid in a pool of clotted blood. Imagine what
a sight this was to me, whose sole object and hope it had been to restore the
father in safety to the daughter, although at intervals during the route, I had
more than once dreaded something of the sort. Stupefied at the spectacle,
I felt my heart to sicken, as the idea of the grief by which Maria would be
overwhelmed when this sad tale should be revealed to her, rose to my
imagination. But even then my presence of mind did not desert me, and I
already determined on what was to be done. In some degree consoled by
this, I raised my glance from the body to observe what further atrocity had
been committed. Three or four Indians were grouped around, evidently
regarding the corpse with deep interest, for Mr. Heywuod had often huuted
with them, and given them refreshments when stopping to rest at his place,
while on their way to the Fort laden with game. Further on t&great

body of Waunangee's people were standing leaning on their ri and
enjoying the mistake of three of our fellows, who naturally taking them,
from the great resemblance of dress, to be their enemies who had obtained
an entrance, were holding aloft, in an attitude of defiance-—one & huge poker
thrust through the carcass of an enormous bird, and two others a blackened
leg and wing, evidently belonging to the same aninal, which they ever and
anon brandished over their heads, while their eyes were rivetted on the
dusky forwns before them. The wooden partition sustained their muskets,
from which the interposing Indians had cut them off, and against the front
door of the house, which was closed and barred, leaned the only armed man
of the party, deprived, however, ot all power of action.” o

“ What a scene for some American Hogarth!” interrupted the lieatenant,
“ and how graphically you have described it. [ can see the picture before
me now.”

“1 confess,” answered Ronayne, I could not even, amid all iy own
painfal fvelings, suppress a smile at its extreme absurdity, for the appearance
of three men seeking to defend themselves from what they believed to be

fierce Hud blood-thirs:y eneiies, with the burnt carcass and Lmbs of anold

turkey-cock, was such a burlesque on' the chivalrous, that, knowing as I did
how little their supposed encmy was to be dreaded, | could not suppress
thoughts which, while they forced theinselves npon me, I was angry at
allowing wyself to entertain.  To understand the scene fully, you must have
looked on it yourself. Had I recounted this to you yesterday, or even this
morning, I could have filled up the picture more grotesquely, and yet not less

truly. But now I have too great a weight on my spirits to give more than
a simple sketch.

r-&nt»»
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‘“ At the announcement of my name and purpose, the statue at the door
became suddenly disenchacted—the legs and wings fell—a man dropped
Tightly ffom the loft, musket in hand, and Cass only, with his gaze intently
fixed on the mocking savages before him, of whom he took me indeed to be
one, continued his defensive attitude with the poker, nor was it until I had
advanced and taken his weapon from him, amid the loud laughter of the
young Indians, that he finally came to his senses. And yet, atter all, poor
devil, his distrust was but natural. '

* No time was to be lost. While some of the men were, according to my
instructions, wrapping in a blanket the body of Mr. Hey wood, after removing
from it what blood they could, and the others bore to the boat the unfor-
tunate Le Noir, whom I had not at first distinguished, so completely had he
been covered over by his dog and walput blossoms, I took the corporal
aside, and explained to him how impdﬂﬁ it was that nothing should be
known at the Fort of the fate of Mr. Heywood. On his asking what he
should say if questioned, I desired him (with some hesitation, I confess, for I
knew I was setting a bad example to the men, which only the peculiar
circumstances of the case could justify), to give an evasive answer, and
say that the Indians had carried hiin off with them, which indeed wouid be
the fact, as I intended him to be borne away by the party I had brought.
I told him, moreover, that at a fitting opportunity, I would explain
everylf thing to Captain Headley, and take all the responsibility upon

~myself.

“ On his promptly saying tliat he wonld, I added that the men of his
party should be made acquainted with my wish, and asked if I might depend
upon their secrecy. He replied that there was not a man among them who
did not so love )(gsu Heywood, as to run the risk of any punishment, rather
than utter one word that could be the means of giving her pain, ard
that while on the way down he would take care to warn them.

“ Elmsley, I was tooched at this—almost to tears—for it was a source of
E;oud vet tender pleasure to me—much more o than I can express—to

ow that Maria was so great a favorite with these rude-hearted fellows.
Asesured that every thing was right, I told the corporal to embark his men
immediately, and pull for the Fort, while I, with Waunangee and his Indians
prooeeded by land with the body of Mr. Heywood.

“*Don’t you thiuk, sir,’ said the corporal, hesitatingly, as he prepared to
execute my orders—*don't you think it would be well for the ladies’ sake
that they should not be reminded of the name of this place, more than ean

" be helped I’

‘¢ Undoubtedly, Nixon, but what do you mean ¢’

¢ Why, sir, I mean that as poor Mr. Heywood never can be here agsin,
it would be better nothing should be left to remind them of the bloody
doings of yesterday.’

¢ And what other name would you give it ¥’ I asked.

“If it was left to ‘me, Mr. Ronayne,’ replied the corporal; *I would call
it HARDSCABBLE, on account of the hard struggle the fellows must have had
with Mr Heywcod, judging trom his wounds and hia broken rifle, before
they mastered him.

“¢Then, HarpscraBBLE be it,’ I said, *not that I can really see it will
make much difference in calling the thing to mind, yet it would scarcely be
fair to deny to you, who have so bravely defended the place, the privilege
of giving it a new name, if the old one is to be abandoned.’

¢ *Thank you. sir, returned Nixon, *but if you hadn’t come to our
assistance, I don’t know what the upshot might have been, I suspect that
fellow whore comrade you killed, sent them off sooner than they intended.’

¢ No more of that, Nixon—and now do you remember what you are te
say when you get back to the Fort *

“ ¢ do, sir, and every man shall be told to say as T do—but about the new
name, Mr. Ronayne,” he pursued, returning, after he had gone a few paces,
¢do you think, sir, Mre. Heywood will consent to it ¢’
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“ ¢ My good fellow,’ I answered, * recollect that Mrs. Heywood must know
nothing about it—at least for the present. I will settle all that later. In
the mean time, as you have called it HARDSORABBLE, so let it remain.’

“ And HarpsorABBLE that scene of blood is called to this hour.

I had at first apprehended,” pursued Ronayne, * that the Indians would
evince disinclination to carry the body so long a distance, or even at all, but
on Waunangee explaining my desire, they all to my surprise, expressed even
eagerness to meet my wishes, for, as he assured me, the young men looked
upon me as a great warrior who had achieved a deed of heroism that might
procure the distinction of a chief, and entiiling me to their services in all

things.

“ fsoert.u.inly thought my honors cheaply enough purchased ; however I was
but too glad to appropriate to myself the respect and good-will which the
killing of the Winnebago had entailed—and matters were soon arranged.

“ The body having been removed outside, and the doors seonred as well
a8, under the circumstances, could be done, one of the warriors cut from a
tree in the adjacent wood, a semi-circular piece of tough and flexible bark,
about six feet in length, and in the hollow of this, the murdered father of
Maria Heywood, already swathed tightly in a blanket, was placed. A lo
pole was then passed through the equi-distant loops of eord that enoimlzs
the whole, and two of the Indians having, with the assistance of their
companions, raised it upon their shoulders, it was thus borne«the parties
being relieved at intervals—over the two long miles of road that led to the
skirt of the woods near the encampment. Here the body of Indiams
stopped, while Waunangee and myself repaired to the tent of his father,
'who 1o sooner had heard detailed by his son the account of my Winnebago
killing practice of the preceding evening, than he overwhelmed me with
congtatulations, and-Jooked proudly on the knife, still stained with a spot or
two of blood, which I returned to him, and which he restored to its usual
resting-place on his bi&. ;

“ Perceiving that Winnebeg was, like his young men, ready to do any
thing for me. I explained to him my desire to convey the body of Mr.
Heywood across the river, and bury him secretly in his own grounds, but
that it was necessary, in order to do this effectually, that he and his son
should go with me, and by some circuitous route. Entering at onoce into
my views, he said he would show me a place where we oould cross without
being seen either from the Fort or from his own encampment, and then led
the way back to the wood where the party were still waiting.

¢ The rest is soon told. Dismissing the young men into the encam me:‘:l
Winnebeg, with his son, bore the body within the skirt of the woos, unti
we reached a bend of the river hidden from observation, where a cance
with paddles was drawn up on the beach. There we crossed, and going
round to the rear of the cottage, entered the garden, and proceeded to the
upper end, where at the summer house, near a favorite rose-tree of Maria's,
1 dug with my own bands a hasty grave, in which Winnebeg and Waunangee
gmd the body—its only coffin being the bark that was swathed around it.

f course I always intended to disinter it at some future, but not distant
period, and bestow upon it the usnal rites of burial.

“ This painful task accomplished, and the soil having been carefully
replaced, so as to leave no inequality of surface, I accompanied my friends
back by the same route, and about nine o’clock left the Pottowattamie
encampment with them and a few other warriors of the tribe for the Fort,
which in the crowd I entered without ditficulty or creating suspicion.
Watching my opportunity, I stole to the rear of my bed-room—opened and
entered the window—changed my dress, and made my appearance on
parade as you saw.”

“ All is ready, sir,” said Sergeant Nixon, entering just as he had concluded,
and before Elmsley could offer any remark on this singular adventure—* the
eoffin is in the scow, and Corporal Oollins, Green and Philips are there alse

N
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with their shovels, ropes, and picks. If Mr. Elmsley will give me permis-
sion,” and he touched his cap to that officer. I will go too, sir.”

‘“ As sergeant of the guard—no, Nixon, my good fellow, that will never
do. The three men you have named, are, with myself, quite enough. Be
on the look-out though, to let us in on our return. Have you provided a
dark lantern "

“ Yes, sir, Collins has the lantern belonging to the guard house.”

“Good. I will follow you in a moment, Elmsley,” he continued, rising
and draining off his half-emptied glass, * lend me your prayer-book. I wish
that you could be present at this dismal ceremony, but of course that is
wholly out of the question.”

Tt is, indeed, my dear fellow. It would never do for us both to be
absent. Not only ourselves but the men would be brought into the scrape,
for you know Headley always sleeps with one eye open.”

“I do notlike to do any thiug clandestinely,” remarked the ensign—
‘ partiqularly after our reconciliation with him. Moreover, it is, as you say,
in some degree compromising the men and mnyself with them. I have a
great mind before I start to see and explain every thing to Headley, and
obtain his sanction to my absence.”

“ Nonsense,” returned bis friend, ** be will never know it; besides it is
poesible that he may refuse to let you go before morning, and your object is,
of oourse, to have every thing finished to-night. Take my advice; go
without speaking to him on the subject, and if your remorse of conscienee,”
and he smiled archly, ‘“ be 8o great afterwards, as to deprive you of more
rest and appetite than you lost after killing that poor devil of a Winnebago,

to him as you did before—confess that yon have again been a naughty

—ask his pardon, and I am sure he will forgive the crime.”

% Well, I believe you are right. Be it so. Adieu, I shall be back within
a ocouple of hours at the latest.”

“If you do, you will in all probability find me still poring over this old
Intelligencer, which is full of rumors of aproaching war with the British.”

“I shall be more inclined to hug my pillow,” replied the ensign as he
departed, ‘ for I must again cross to the cottage, and be back here befors
guard-mounting to-morrow.”

Within ten minutes the party—two of them having borne the empty
ooffin, and the corporal the necessary implements, stood near the rose-tree
in the garden. ;Pl?o body of Mr. Heywood was disinterred—the bark in
which it lay wound ronng with many folds of a large sheet, and placed in
the ooffin, which after being screwed down, was deposited in a grave dug at
least five feet under the surface. Then commenced the burial service, which
was read by the young officey in aslow and impressive tone, and by the
light of the shaded lantern, which, falling obliquely upon the forims of the
men, discovered them standing around the grave—one foot resting on the
edge—the other drawn back, as they awaited the signal to lower their
almost offensive burden into its last resting-place. At length the prayers
for the dead were ended, and the grave was carefully filled up, leaving as
before, no inequality, but too deep to attract the scent of Loup Garou. Them
after having dug up a few small roots of the sweet briar, and placed them at
intervals on the newly-turned earth. Ronayne crossed with his little party
to the Fort, glad to obtain a few hours of that repose, for which the
harassing events of the day had so much predisposed him.
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CHAPTER XIII.

Tax fourth of July 1812, was a more than usual gala-day in the little Fort
of Chicago, for in addition to the National Jubilee, there was to be cele-
brated one of a private, vet not less wteresitng nature. On that evening
Ensign Ronayne was to espouse, it the very room in which he iad first been
introduced to her. the woman he had so long and so ardently loved, and
who, her mother having after a <evere struggle become counvalescent, had
conformably to her prowise, yielded a not reluctant consent to hisvproposal
that this day of general joy, should be that of the cornmencement of their
own happiness.

At that remote period, and in the absence of duly ordained clergymen, it
was customary for marriages to be performed by the Governors of Districts
and by comnmanding oflicers of distant Forts, aud these, perfectly legal, were
subsequently as inclination, or scruple of conscience induced, celebrated in
the usual manner. The ear%‘y marriages of British subjects in Canada, soon
after its conquest from the French, as well as many of those of the colonies
now known as the United States, took place in this mannner, and the oustom
had been coatinued until increased papulation provided the means ot securing
that spiritnal cownfort, which it must, of course, have been impoassible for one
dressed in a red coat instead of a black one, to impart.

But neither Muria Heywood or Ronayne stood much on this punetilio.
Provided the ceremony was legal, and according to the customs of the
couatry, it mattered little who married them—the governor of a district—
the commandant of a garrison, or a Gretna Green blacksmith—had they felt
at all disposed to avail themselves of the services of the latter.

It was a lovely day, and every thing seemed to ewile upon the denizens
of that region, from the early dawn until the setting of the san. Officers
and men were in their brightest uniforms—the women and children in their
holiday dresses. A splendid new Star Spangled Banner—the work of Maris
Heywood's hands—floated in the dazzling rays of the sun, upen the southern
bastion of the Fort. Joy and pride sat on every brow. They exulted at the
recollection of that hardly won freedom from injustice, which was that day
to be celebrated for the thirty-sixth time. )

At noon the cannon thundered forth their bursts of rejoicing. This was
the signal for the numerous Pottowattainies outside, all of whown had decked
themselves for the occasion, to approach nearer to the Fort. Oii the glacis

-they discharged their guns and’rifles, and seemed to have but one spirit with
the allies to whom they appeared 1o have devoted themselves. Winne
however, though long expected, had not yet returned, and nothing yet
been seen of Waunangee, since his departure on the day following the little
incident which occurred in Elinsley’s apartments.

Contrary to that unnatural etiquette which enjoins that two betrothed
persens, who are expected to be inseparable after marriage, should pever
show themselves together in public immediately betore, Ronayne had after
parade ascended the rampart, with Maria Heywood leaning upon his arm,
occasionally glancing at the group of gaily-costumed Indians, who were
amusing themselves on the green, but oftener admiring the lovely view,
softened by distance, which was presented in varions points, and particular}
towards the farin—the theatre of events whioh the otherwise happy gir{
could not at that moment avoid bringing to her recollection.

While gazing in that direction, her eye fell upon the form of a young
JIndian who was leaning against the corner of the picketed bastion on her
left, in the shallow, dry, and grass-covered ditch that surrounded it. At
first her glance caught an indistinct human form dressed in the Indian garb,
but as her gaza settled on the object, her surprise was great to recognise
‘Waunangee, who was even then looking at her with the same suftened and
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eloquent expression, which had given her so much anxiety on a former
occasion. The impression produced upon her was exactly what it had been
then—indescribable—inexplicable to herself.

“ What is the matter, my love #”” inquired Ronayne tenderly, and pressing
her arm to his heart—** what fixes your attention below " then seeing the
Indian himself. *“ Ah! Waunangee, my friend!” he exclaimed, * where
have you been all this time? Come round to the gate and shake hands with
my wife.”

* No, no, no, do not call him up, Ronayne—you canpot think how much
the presence of that Indian troubles me.”

‘“ Nay, dearest Maria, you are not yourself. Why continue this strong
dislike against the poor fellow ¢ I thought you had quite forgiven him.”

Was it accident—was it modesty, or was it a consciousness thdt his
presence was not desired by at least one of the parties, that prevented the
young Indian from obeying-the summons of the officer. Whatever the
cause, he assumed a serious mein, and playing one of those melancholy airs
which so often, at that time, might de heard proceeding from the rude flute
of their race, walked slowly away.

] fear you have offended him, Maria. Oh! it you knew—-"

‘“ Ronayne—dearest Harry!” interrupted his betrothed—*1 have never
said anything of this before to you, because, after all, it is but an idle fancy,
yot I cannot divest myself of the idea that this Indian, interesting and

épossessing as Le is, is somehow or other connected with my fature fate.

ay,” as the young officer smiled in playful mockery, ¢ yon may ridicule
my presentiment, which is, I confess, so much at variance with good sense,
that I almost blush to introduce the subject, but still I cannot banish the
impression.”

¢ Then, I will assist you in doing so, dearest, even though at the risk of
re-opening a newly-closed wound,” remarked her lover, with deep affection

manner. “In my narrative of those events, hastily thrown together,
which I gave you on that memorable night, when I suffered for a period,
almost the torments of the dammned, I did not, it seems to e, name the
young Indian, who, with his father, so greatly aided me on 1wy return to the
farm, and even bore upon his shoulders the sacred charge.”

% No, Harry, you did not,” quickly rejoiced Maria Heywood; “but I
know now whom you mean. It was Waunangee.”

“It was,” said the ensign—*1 know your knowledge of that fact will
change your feelings towards him.”

. “They are changed—even at this mowment, and henceforth I shall be to
him as a sister. Ah! how ungrateful must I have appeared to the poor
fellow. I shall conquer this silly weakness: I have misunderstood my own
impressions, and it must have been that I have mistaken the influence
‘Wannangee has had for that which is to be. Call him up now, Ronayne,
and I will cheerfully give him my hand, and promise to Jove him as a brother
in return for the devotion he has evinced, not less for you than for my poor
father.”

“ Time enough, repentant sinner,” returned the young officer, at the same
time casting his glance rapidly over the group of Indians, who were
amusing themselves at various athletic games. “1I can see nothing of him.
Your evident displeasure,” he added playtully, * has destroyed his peace, as
indeed you might have known from that plaintive ditty. However, dearest
girl, I shall see him soon, and make him promise to be present this evening
at the nuptials of his friend and sister. Nay, if I had not engaged Elmsley,
I should insist on his being my bridesman.”

-The only notice taken of this sally was a faint smile from his companion,
who now descended with him from the rampart and proceeded to the apart~
ments of Mrs. Elmsley, where her mother and herself had once more been
visitors for the last few days. Here they separated to meet again in the
evening-—Ronayne directing his attention to his various duties, and looking
out at intervals for his young Indian friend.

.
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It was night. No accident had occurred beyond the laceration of two of
Epbraim Giles's fingers, who having that day been presented with a new suit
by the dector—the fac-simile in fashion of the old—had been whittling
almost in front of one of the guns when discharged, and lost, with the skin
of his finger, both his stick and his knife. The sultriness of the day had
been succeeded by a cool and refreshing air. Gaiety and content every
where prevailed, and many were the voices—male and female—that ex-
claimed, as allusion was made to the ceremony all kunew.to be in progress:
% God bless them, and make them happy, as they deserve to be.” A large
tub of whisky-punch, the gift of the commanding officer, had been brewed
by Von Vottenbherg, for their mid-day revel, and this, all had been unavimous
in qunonncing the best medicine the doctor had ever adininistered to them ;
and now in small social messes, seated round their rude tables, covered with
tin goblets, and pitchers of the same metal—the mothers with their children
at their side er upon their knees, and the fathers and unmarried men puffing
dlouds of smoke from their short pipes—which they filled from. two others
placed on an elevated settle—one in each block house—which the happy
Ronayne had given them on the occasion. -

Even the guard was moderately supplied, and the sentries alone, pacing o'
aund fro in their limited walk, felt the bitterness of privation, as they counted
the minutes that must elapse before they could join in the festivities which
the loud voice and ringing laugh, occasionally wafted to their ears, told them

. 'were in progress,

In the rooms of the commanding officer there was more than the usnal
manifestation of the anniversary. All had dined at an early hour, but a
large side-board that stood in one corner of the council room—always fitted
up on these occasions—was covered with vases containing wines, liquenss,
juleps, and punches of various kinds—the latter the work of the indefatigable
son of Esculapius, and of these the host and his gunests partook i‘reely, in
commermoration of the'day. At the opposite end of the room had been
raised & sort of tribune for the orator of the day, bat as it was intended the
address should be impromptu, no namne had been mentioned, nor could any
one know, until the moment wheun the majority of voices should select him
on whom the office was to devolve. In the fear entertained by each that he
should be the party selected, the glass, to impart the necessary courage, was
not spared. But he who was not in the room, or of the number of those
devoted to the punch-bowl was the person chosen. As if by one impulsive
consent, Ronayne, who was seated in the incer room, and discoursing of any
thing but politics to his betrothed, found himself loudly called upon—
knew it was in vain to object—and reluctantly rose in obedience to the
summons, . .

% Come young gentleman,”-said Oaptain Headley, entering with an sir of
gaiety-by no means usual to him, ‘youa are, it appears, in all things,” and
be bowed significantly to Maria. Heywood, ‘ the chosen of the evening—bnt
recollect,” he added, as ke drew his arm through his own, and proceeded
towards the larger apartment where Ronayne was awaited, ‘ as yon aequit
yourself of your duty, so shall I of mine.”

“ I shall do my best, sir,” replied the youth, in the same light tone, * but
of the two orations, I know which will be the best suited to my own taste.”

The other ladies, with the exception of Mrs. Heywood, had also risen,
and now stood grouped near Captain Headley, who, with Maria Heywood on
his arm, leaned against the door-way separating the two rooms—while
Ronayne, amid cheers and congratulations, made his way to the tribune, at
the farther end of the apartment. * ) . ,

His address was necessarily not long—for independently of the impatience
hie could not but entertain at that moment of all subjects but that nearest
his heart, he was by no means ambitious of making a display of his powers
of elocution. Yet, notwithstandipg this, he treated his theme in so masterly
a manner, and in such perfectly good taste, omitting all expressions of that
rancor towards Great Britain, which forms so leading a feature in Amerioan
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orations on this vccasion, and yet reflecting honor on the land of his birth—
alluding, moreover, to the high position even then occupied by the nation,
and the future greatness which he predicted, from its lawg, its institutigns,
and peculiar form of government, awaited it—that Marig Heyw gould
not fail to experience a secret pride in the warm, sglevidently sincere
e

acclamation of the little party present, attesting as th id, their estimate
of the warth of him, who in another hour, would be her bwn for life.

As Ronayne descending from the tribune, passed to the other side of the
room, he looked out of the door which had been left open, not more on
account of the heat, than to afford the men and their families #n opportunity
of hearing the discourse thus delivered—almost the first person who came
under his glance was Waunangee, for whose admission he had given orders
to the serjeant of the guard, and who now, in compliance with his pressing
entreaty, had attended. He was becomingly dressed in deer skin, richly
i embroidered, pliant and of a clear brown that harmonized well with the

snowy whiteness of his linen shirt, which was fastened with silver brooches,
i while on the equally decorated leggins, he wore around the ancle, strings of

minute brass bells. On his head floated the rich plumage of various rare
birds, but no paint was visible beyond the slightest tint of vermilion on the
very top of each cheek-bone, rendering even more striking the expression of
his soft dark eyes. : '

Beckoning to him, Ronayne drew the young Indian within the door,
which had he not accidentally distinguished him in the crowd, he was quite
too modest to enter alone. Then drawing his arm through his own, he led
him, coloring and embarrassed at the novelty of the scene, to the place
where Oaptain Headley was still lingering with his charge. The mement
they were near enough, the latter held out her hand to Waunangese, and with
all the warmth of her generous nature, pressed that which he extended.
The young Indiau colored more deeply even than before—his hand trembled
! , in hers—and the look of thankfalness which he bent apon her, in return for ~ <
: this unmistakeable confidence, had all the touching melancholy of expression
" ‘ which she had remarked in them at their first meeting. Again a mingled

sentiment of confusion and distrust suffused .the cheek, and for a moment

oppressed the spirit of Maria Heywood in despite of \herself, and she almost

wishied Waunangee had fot returned. The thought, however, was mgnent-

ary. 8he felt the folly, the injustice of her feeli and anxious to atone

. for them, she nervously—almost convulsively grasped the hand of the

! Indian, carried it to her lips, and said in her full, sweet and earnest tones,
that he must ever be her brother as she would ever be his sister.

- ‘*And now,” said Captain Headley to the young officer, ““ what reward
! do you expect for your maiden oration? What shall it be, Miss Heywood

: “I will spare her the trouble of an answer,” interposed Ronayne, as he

; $ook the arm which had just disengaged itself from that of the commandant,
~-ajd placed it within his'own, * until you have set your seal to the priceless

flﬁ:,” ang his eyes looked all the intensity of his feeling; “I part not with
t again.
:%very thing is ready in the next room,”™ answered Qaptain ‘Headiey—
“goin. When I have announced that the ceremony is abont to take place,
1 shall hasten to give you the dear girl for life,” and imprinting a kiss upon
her brow, he passed on to those who were paying their homage to the
punch-bowl, and discussing the merits of the oration just delivered.
It was with a flushed cheek, and a beating heart that Maria Heywood was
: s led by Ronayne, radiant with hope and joy, to the little table covered with
‘ -~ plain, white linen, and illuminated by half a dozen tall candles, behind which
_.the commanding officer had placed himself on an elevated est.rn@l.i

All of the guests were grouped around, a little in the rear, whiléjeutenant

stood on the right hand of his friend, and his wife on the léft of the

, betrothed. Next to her, in an arm chair, which, provided with rollers, was
P " - easily moved, Mrs. Heywood—and with her beautiful arms reposing on the
high 'back of this, stood Mrs. Headley in graceful attitude, watching the




TBE FALo v o 1 ase 99

oeremony with almost maternal interest. Imunediaicl, behind Ronayne,
from whom he evidently did not like to be separated, stond Waunangee,
with an air of deep dejection, yet casting glances rapidly from one to the
other of his two friends.

‘When the young officer, after having formnally received the bride from her
mother, whose strength barely permitted her to rise and go through that part
of the ceremony, proceeded to place the ring upon the finger of his wife, it
fell, either from pervousness or accident upon the matted floor. Quick as
thought, Waunangee, who had now his whole attention bent upon the
passing sceue, stooped, picked it up, and attempted to place it on the finger,
still extended, for which it was designed.

“Gently, Waunangee, my good fellow,” said the officer, piqued not less at
his own awkwardness at such 2 moment, than at the outré act of the youth,
from whom he rather unceremoniously took it—*the husband only does
this.”

“ Wah 1? involuntarily exclaimed the other, his cheek becoming brighter,
and his eyes kindling~into sudden fierceness, while his hand intuitively
clutched the handle of his knife—yet the momant afterwards relinquished it.
The motion had been so quick, indeed, that only Mr. Headley and the bride
herself had noticed it.

Still fascinated as it were by the novel-scene, Waunangee moved not
away, but the expression of his eyes had *wirolly changed. There was no
longer to be remarked there the great melaucholy of the past—but the wild
restless, flashing glance that told of strong excitement within.

‘When immediately afterwards they knelt, and had their hands joined by ’,
Captain Headley, Waunangee bent eagerly forward, as if apprehensive of
losing the slightest. part of the ceremonial, but when at the conclusion,
Ronayne saluted his wife in the usual manner, his cheek became suddenly
pale as its native hue would permit, and with folded arms and proud attitude
he.withdrew slowly from the place he had hitherto occupied, to mingle® —
more with the crowd behind. R ‘

‘When Ronayne, who, remembering the little incident of the ring, and the
possible pique Waunangee might feel, turned to look for him. that he might
again present his bride in her new character, he was no where to be seen,
nor was he ever again beheld within the precincts of that stockade.

And under those singular and somewhat ominous circumstances, were
the long-delayed nuptials of Harry Ronayne and Maria Heywood—the
geat favorites of the garrison—celebrated to the joy of all within the

'ort of Chicago. «
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