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PREFACE.

Tue manner in which the writer of this
book came into possession of most of its materials,
is mentioned in the work itself. Any well-bred
reader will rcadily conceive, that there may
exist a thousand reasons why he should not
revcal any more of his private sources of infor-
mation. Hec will only say, on his own respon-

. sibility, that the portions of the tale, for which

no authorities are given, are quite as true as
those which are not destitute of this pecu-
liar advantage, and that all may be believed
alike.

There is, however, {0 be found in the follow-
ing pages an occasional departure from strict
historical veracity, which it may be well to
mention. In the endless confusion of names,

customs, opinions and languages, which exists
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among the tribes of the West, the author has
paid much more  attention to sound and conve-
nience, than to literal truth. He has uniformly
called the Great Spirit, for instance, the Wah-
condah, though he is not ignorant, that there
are different names for that Being in the two
nations he has introduced. So in other matters
he has rather adhered to simplicity, than sought
to make his narrative strictly correct, at the
expense of all order and clearncss. It was
enough for his purpose that the picture should
possess the gencral features of the original. In
the shading, attitude, and disposition of the.
figure, a little liberty has been taken. Even
this brief explanation would have been spared,
did not the author know that there was a certain
class of ‘lcarned Thebans,” who are just ss fit
to read any thing, which depends for its success
on the imagination, as they are to write it.

It may be necessary to meet much graver and
less easily explained objections in the minds of a

far higher clads of readers. The introduction
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of one and the same character, as a principal
actor, in no less than three books, and the
selection of a comparative desert, which is aided
by no historical recbdllections, and embellished by
so fewgor no poetigal associations, for the scene
of a legend, in these times of perilous adventure
in works of this description, may necd more
vindication. If the first objection can be re-
moved, the latter must fall of course, as it
clearly became the duty of a faithful chronicler,
to follow his hero wherever he might choose to go.

It is quite probable, that the narrator of these
simple events, has deccived himself as to the
importance they may have in the eyes of other
people. But he has scen or thought he has
seen, something sufficiently instructive and
tonching in the life of a veteran of the forest,
who, having commenced his career near the
Atlantic, had been driven by the increasing and
unparalleled advance of population, to seck a
final refuge from society, in the broad and

tenantless plains of the West, to induce him to
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hazard the experiment of publication. That
the changes, which might have driven a man so
constituted to such an expedient, have actually
occurred within a single life, is a matter of
undeniable history ; that they did produee such
an effect on the “ Scout” of the ¢ Mohicans,” the
*¢ Leatherstocking” of the * Pioneers,” and the
¢ T'rapper” of the ¢ Prairie,” rests on an autho-
rity no less imposing than these veritable pages,
from which the reader shall no longer be detained,
if he be disposed to peruse them after this frank

avowal of the poverty of their contents,
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THE. PRAIRIE.

CHAPTER 1.

1 pray thee, shepheid, il that love or gold

Can in this deseit place Luy eutertainment.

Bring us wheie we may rest ourselves and feed.
As you like 1t.

Mucn was said and written at the
time, concerning the policy of adding
the vast regions of Louisiana, to the al-
ready immense and but half-tenanted
territories of the United States. As
the warmth of controversy, however,
subsided, and personal considerations
gave place tQ more liberal views, the
wisdom of the measure began to be
generally conceded. It soon became

VOL. I. B



2 THE PRAIRIE.

apparent to the meanest capacity, that
while nature had placed a barrier of
desert to the extension of our population
m the west, the measure had made us
the masters of a belt of -fertile country,
which, in the revolutions of the day,
might have become the property of a
rival nation. It gave us the sole com-
mand of the great thoroughtare of the
interior, and placed the countless tribes
of savages who lay along our borders,
entirely within our controul ; it recon-
ciled conflicting rights, and quieted
national distrusts; it opened a thousand
avenues to the inland trade, and to
the waters of the Pacific; and if cver
time or necessity should require a
peaceful division of this vast cmpire,
it assures us of a neighbour that would
possess our language, our religion, our
institutions, and it is also te be hoped, our
sense of political justice.

Although . the purchase was made in
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1803, the spring of the succeeding year
was permitted to open, before the
official prudence of the Spaniard, who
held the provi.nce for his European
master, admitted the authority, or even
of the entrance, of its new proprietors.
But the forms of the transfer were no
sooner completed, and the new govern-
ment acknowledged, than swarms of
that restless people which is ever found
hovering on the skirts of American
socicty, plunged into the thickets that
fringed the right bank of the Mississipi,
with the same careless hardihood, as
had already sustained so many of them
in their toilsome progress from the At-
lantic states, to the eastern shores of the
‘“ Father of rivers.”

Time was necessary to blend the nu-
merous and affluent colonists cf the lower
province with their new compatriots;
but the sparser and more humble popu-
lation above, was almost .immediately

B 2
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swallowed in the vortex which attended
the tide of instant émigration. The in-
road from the east was a new and sud-
den out-breaking of a people, who had
endured a momentary restraint, after
having been rendered nearly resistless
by success. The toils and hazards of
former undertakings were forgotten, as
these endless and unexplored regions,
with all their fancied as well as rcal ad-
vantages, were laid open to their enter-
prise. The consequences were such as
might easily have been anticipated from
so terpting an offering, placed as it was
before the eyes of a race long trained in
adventure and nurtured in difficulties.
Thousands of the elders of what were
then called the New States, broke up
from the enjoyment of their hard-earned
indulgences, and were to be seen lead-
ing long files of descendants, bornand
reared in the forests of Ohio and Ken-
tucky, deepex into the land, in quest of
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that which might be termed, without the
aid of poetry, their natural and more con-
genial atmosphere. The distinguished
and resolute forester, who first pene-
trated the wilds of the latter state, was
of the number. This adventurous and
venerable patriarch was now seen
making his last remove; placing the
“endless river” between him and the
multitude his own success had drawn
around him, and seeking for the renewal
of enjoyments which were rendered
worthless in his eyes, when trammelled
by the forms of human institutions.

In the pursuit of adventures such as
these, men are ordinarily governed by
their previous habits or deluded by their
secret wishes. A few, led by the phan-
toms of hope, and ambitious of sudden
affluence, sought the mines of the virgin
territory ; but by far the greater portion
of the emigraiits were satisfied to esta-
blish themselves along the margins of
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the larger water-courses, content with
the rich returns that the generous allu-
vial bottoms of the rivers never fail
to bestow on the most desultory indus-
try. In this manner were communities
formed with magical rapidity ; and most
of those who witnessed the purchase of
the empty empire, have lived to see al-
ready a populous and sovereign state,
parcelled from its inhabitants, and re-
ceived into the bosom of the national con-
federacy, on terms of political equality.

The incidents and scenes which are
connected with our present legend, oc-
curred in the earliest periods of the enter-
prises which have led to so great and so
speedy a result.

The harvest -of the first year of our
possession had long been passed, and
the fading foliage of a few scattering
trees was already beginning to exhibit
the hues and tints of aufumn, when a
frain of waggons issued from the bed
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of a dry rivulet, to pursue its course
across the undulating surface of what;
in the language of the country of which
we write, is called a rolling prairie. The
vehicles, loaded with household goods
and implement.s of husbandry, the few
straggling sheep and black cattle that
were herded in the rear, and the rugged
appearance and careless mien of the
sturdy men who loitered at the sides of
the lingering teams, united. to announce
a band of emigrants seeking for the
Eldorado of their desires. Contrary to
the usual practice of the men of their
caste, this party had left the fertile
bottoms of the low country, and had
found its way, by means only known to
such adventurers, across glen and torrent,
over deep morasses and arid wastes, to
a point far beyond the usual limits of
civilized habitations. In their front
were stretched those broad plains, which
extend, with so little diversity of charac-
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ter, to the bases of the Rocky Mountains ;
and many long and dreary miles in their
rear, fodmed the swift and turbid waters
of La Platte. ‘ '

The appearance of such a train in
that bleak and solitary place, was ren-
dered the more remarkable by the fact,
that the surrounding country offered so
little that was tempting to the cupidity
of speculation : and, if possible, still less
that was flattering to the hopes of an
ordinary settler of new lands.

The meagre herbage of the prairie
promised nothing in favour of a hard
and unyielding soil, over which the
wheels of the vehicles rattled as lightly
as though they travelled on a beaten
road ; neither waggons nor beasts making
any deeper impression, than to mark
that bruised and withered grass, which
the cattle plucked, from time to time,
and as often rejected, as food too sour
for even their hunger to render palatable.
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Whatever might be the final destina-
tion of these adventurers, or the secret
causes of their apparent security in so
remote and unpretected a situation, there
was no visible sign of uneasiness or
alarm betrayed in the countenance or the
deportment of any among them. Includ-
ing both sexes, and every age, the
number of the party exceeded twenty,

At some little distance, in front of the
whole, marched the individual whe, both
by his position and air, appeared to be
the leader of the band. He was a tall,
sun-burnt man, past the middle age,
whose dull countenance and listless
manner denoted any other emotion than
that of compunction for the past or
anxiety for the future. His frame ap-
peared loose and flexible; but it was
vast, and in reality of prodigious power.
It was only at moments, however, as
some slight infpediment opposed itself to
his loitering progress, that his person,

B3
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which, in its ordinary gait seemed so
lounging” and nerveless, displayed any
of those energies which lay latent in his
system, like the slumbering and un-
wieldy,. but terrible strength of the ele-
phant. The inferior lineaments of his
eountenance were coarse, extended, and
vacant; while the superior or those
nobler parts which are thought to affect
the intellectual being, were low, recedmg
and mean.

The dress of this individual was a
mixture of the coarsest vestments of a
husbandman, with the leathern garments,
that fashion as well as use had in some
degree rendered necessary to one en-
gaged in his present pursuits. There
was, however, a singular and wild dis-
play of prodigal and ill-judged ornaments
blended with his motley attire. In place
of the usual deer-skin belt, he wore
around his body a tarnished silken sash
of the most gaudy colours; the buck-
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ttorn haft of his knife was profusely de~
corated with plates of silver ; the martin’s
fur of his cap was of a fineness and
shadowing thata queen might covet;
the buttons of his rude and soiled blanket-
coat were of the glittering coinage of
Mexico; the stock of his rifle was of
beautiful mahogany, riveted and banded
with the same precious metal, and the
trinkets of no.less than three worthless
watches dangled from different parts of
his person. In addition to the pack and
the rifle which were slung at his back,
together with the well-filled, and care-
fully guarded pouch and horn, he had
carelessly cast a keen and bright wood-
axe across his shoulder, sustaining the
weight of the whole, with as much appa-
rent ease as though he moved unfettered-
““his limbs, and free from the smallest
incumbrance. :
A short diStance in the rear of this.
man, came a groupe of youths very
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similarly attired, and bearing sufficient
resemblance to each other, and to
their leader, to distinguish them as the
children of one family. Though the
youngest of their number could not
much have passed the per'od that, in
the nicer judgment of the law is called
the age of discretion, he had proved
himself so far worthy of his progenitors
as to have reared already his aspiring
person to the standard height of his race.

There were oneor two others, of dif-
ferent mould, whose descriptions must,
however, be referred to the regular course
of the narrative.

Of the females, there were but two
who had arrived at womanhood ; though
several white-headed, olive-skinned faces
were peering out of the foremost waggon
of the train, with eyes of lively curio'si:s
and characteristic animation. The clder
of the two adults was the sallow and
wrinkled ‘mother of most of the party,
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and the younger was a sprightly, active
girl of eighteen, who in figure, dress and
mien, seemed to belong to a station in
society several gradations above that of
any one of her visible associates. The
second vehicle'was covered with a top
of cloth so tightly drawn, as to conceal
'its contents with the nicest care. The
remaining waggons were loaded with
nothing more valuable than such rude
furniture and other personal effects as
might be supposed to belong to one
ready, at any moment, to change his
abode, without reference to season or
distance. A

Perhaps there was little in this train,
or in the appearance of its proprietors,
that is not daily to be encountered on the
highways of our changeable and moving
country. But the solitary and peculiar
scenery in which it was so uneypectedly
exhibited, gave to the party a marked
character of wildness and adventure,

In the little vallies which, in the re-
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gular formation of the land, occurred at
every mile of their progress, the view
was bounded, on two of the sides, by
the gradual and low elevations which
give name to that description of prairie
we have mentioned ; while on the others
the meagre prospect ran off in long nar-
row, barren perspectives, but slightly re-
lieved by a pitiful show of coarse,
though somewhat luxuriant -vegetation.
From the summits of the swells, the eye
became fatigued with the sameness and
chilling dreariness of the landscape.
The earth was not unlike the ocean,
when its restless waters are heaving
heavily after the agitation and fury of
the tempest have begun tolessen. There
was the same waving and regular sur-
face, the same absence of foreign objects,
and the same boundless extent to the
view. Indeed, so very striking was the
resemblance between the water and the
land, that however much the geologist
might sneer at so simple a theory, it
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would have been difficult for a poet not
to have felt that the formation of the
one had been produced by the subsiding
dominion of the other. Here and there
a tall tree rose out of the bottoms,
stretching its naked branches abroad,
like some solitary vessel; and to
strengthen the delusion, far in the utmost
distance, appeared two or three rounded
thickets, looming in the misty horizon
like islands resting on the bosom of the
waters. It is unnecessary to warn the
practised reader, that the sameness of
the surface, and the low stands of the
spectators exaggerated thedistances; but
still,-as swell appeared after swell, and
island succeeded island, there was a dis-
heartening assurance that long, and seem-
ingly interminable, tracts of territory
must be passed, before the wishes of the
humblest agriculturist could be realized:

Still the leader of the emigrants
steadily pursued his way, with no other
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guide than the sun, turning his back
resolutely on the abodes of civilization,
and plunging, at each step, more deeply,
if not irretrievably, into the haunts of
the barbarous and savage occupants of
the country. As the day drew nigher
to a close, however, his mind, which was,
perhaps, incapable of maturing any con-
nected system of forethought beyond that
which related to the interests of the
present moment, became, in some slight
degree, troubled with the care of pro-
viding for the wants of the coming hours
of darkness.

On reaching the crest of a swell that
was a little higher than the usual eleva-
tions, he lingered a minute, and cast a
half curious eye on either hand, in quest
of those well-known signs, which might
indicate a place where the three grand
requisites of water, fuel, and fodder
were to be obtained in corjunction.

It would seem that his search was
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fruitless; for after a few moments of
indolent and listless examination, he suf-
fered his huge frame to descend the
gentle declivity, in the same sluggish
manner that an over-fatted beast would
have yielded to the downward pressure.

His example was silently followed by
those who succeeded him, though not
until the young men had manifested
much more of interest, if not of concern,
in the brief inquiry which each, in his
turn, made on gaining the same look-
out. It was now evident, by the tardy
movements both of beasts and men, that
the time of necessary rest was not far
distant. The matted grass of the lower
land presented obstacles which fatigue
began to render formidable, and the
whip was becoming necessary to urge
the lingering teams to their labour. At
this moment, when, with the exception
of the principal individual, a general
lassitude was getting the mastery of the
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travellers, and every eye was cast, by a
sort of common impulse, wistfully for-
ward, the whole party was brought to a
halt by a spectacle as *sudden as it was
unexpected. .

The sun had fallen below,the crest
of the nearest wave of the prairie, leav-
ing the usual rich and glowing train on
its track. In the centre of this flood of
fiery light a human form appeared,
drawn against the gilded back-ground
as distinctly, and seemingly as palpable,
as though it would come within the
grasp of any extended hand. The
figure was colossal ; the attitude musing
and melancholy, and the situation
directly in the route of the travellers.
But embedded, as it was, in its setting
of garrish light, it was impossible to
distinguish more concerning its propor-
tions or character.

The effect of such a'spectacle was
instantaneous  and powerful. The man
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in front of the emigrants came to a
stand, and remained gazing at the mys-
terious object, with a dull interest, that
soon quickened into a species of super-
stitious awe. His sons, so soon as the
first emotions of surprise had a little
abated, drew slowly around him, and
as they who governed the teams gradu-
ally followed their example, the whole
party was soon collected in one silent
and wondering groupe. Notwithstand-
ing the impression of a supernatural
agency was very general among the
travellers, the ticking of gun-locks was
heard, and one or two of the bolder
of the youths cast their rifles forward, in
guarded readiness for any service.

““Send the boys off to the right,” ex-
claimed the resolute wife and mother,
in a sharp, dissonant voice, “I warrant
me Asa or Abner will give some account
of the creatur!”

“ It may be well enough to try the
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rifle,”” muttered a dull looking man,
whose features, both in outline and ex-
pression, bore no small resemblance to
the first speaker, and who loosened the
stock of his piece and brought it dexter-
ously to the front, while delivering this
decided opinion; ‘‘the Pawnee Loups,
are said to be hunting by hundreds in
the plains; if so, they’ll never miss a
single man from their tribe.”

“Stay!” exclaimed a soft-toned but
fearfully alarmed female voice, which
was easily to be traced to the trembling
lips of the younger of the two women;
“we are not altogether; it may be a
friend I”

““Who is scouting now?” demanded
the father, scanning at the same time,
the cluster of his stout sons, with a dis-
pleased and sullen eye. ¢ Put by the
piece, put by the piece;” he continued,
diverting the other’s aim with the finger
of a giant, and with the air of one it
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might be dangerous to deny. “ My job
is not yet ended ; let us finish the little
that remains in peace.”

The man who had manifested so
Lostile an intentipn, appeared to under-
stand the other’s allusion, and suffered
himself to be diverted from his object.
The sons turned their inquiring looks on
the girl, who had so eagerly spoken, to
require an explanation ; but as if content
with the respite she had obtained for the
stranger, she had already sunk back in
her seat, and now chose to affect a
maidenly silence. ‘

In the mcan time the hues of the hea-
vens had often changed. In place of the
brightness which had dazzled the eye, a
gray and more sober light had succeeded;
and as the setting lost its brilliancy, the
proportions of the fanciful form became
less exaggerated, and finally quite dis-
tinct. Ashamed to lhesitate, now that
the truth was no longer doubtful, the
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leader of the party resumed his journey,
using the precaution, as he ascended
the slight acclivity, to release his own
rifle from the strap, and to cast it into
a situation more convenient for sudden
use.

There was little apparent nccessity,
however, for such watchfulness. From
the moment when it had thus unac-
countably appeared, as it were, between
the heavens and the earth, the stranger’s
figure had neither moved nor given the
smallest evidence of hostility. Had he
harboured any such evil intention, the
individual who now came plainly into
view, seemed but iittle qualified to exe-
cute them.

A frame that had endured the hard-
ships of more than eighty scasons, was
not qualified to awaken apprehension in
the breast of one as powerful as the
emigrant. Notwithstanding his years,
and his look of emaciation, if not of
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suffering, there was that about this
solitary being, however, which said that
time, and not disease, had laid his hand
too heavily on *him. His form had
withered, but it ,was not wasted. The
sinews and muscles, which had once
denoted great strength, though shrunken,
were still visible; and his whole figure
had attained an appearance of indura-
tion, which, if it were not for the well-
known frailty of humanity, would have
seemecd to bid defiance to the further
approaches of decay. His dress was
chicfly of skins, worn with the hair to
the weather; a pouch and horn were
suspended from his shoulders; and he
leaned on a rifle of uncommon length,
but which, like its owner, exhibited the
wear of long and hard service.

As the party drew nigher to this soli-
tary being, and came within a distance
to be heard, a low growl issued from the
grass at his feet, and then a tall, gaunt,
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toothless hound arose lazily from his lair,
and shaking himself, made some show
of resisting the nearer approach of the
travellers. ‘

“Down! Hector, down!” said his
master, in a voice that was a little tremu-
lous and hollow with age. “ What have
ye to do, pup, with men who journey on
their lawful callings ?”

¢« Stranger, if you ar’ much acquainted
in this country,” said the leader of the
emigrants, ‘“can you tell a traveller
where he may find necessaries for the
night?”

““ Is the land filled on the other side
of the Big River?” demanded the old
man, solemnly, and withoutappearing to
hearken to the other’s question ; *“ or why
do I see a sight I had never thought to
behold again ?”

« Why there is country left, it is true,
for such as have money, and ar’ not
particular in the choice,” returned the
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emigrant; ‘“ but to my taste it is getting
crowdy. What may a man call the
distance from this place to the nighest
point on the maint river ?”

‘“ A hunted deer could not cool his
sides in the Mississipi, without travel-
ling a long five hundred miles.”

‘¢ And in what way may you name the
district, hereaway ?”

“ By what name,” returned the old
man, pointing significantly upward,
“would you call the spot, where you
see yonder cloud ?”

The cmigrantlooked at the other, like
one who did not comprehend his meaning,
and who half suspccted he was trifled
with ; but he contented himself by
saying--—

¢ You ar’ but a new inhabitant, like
myself, I reckon, stranger, otherwise you
wouldn’t be backward in helping a tra-
veller to some zldvice, which costs but
little, seeing it is only a gift in words.”

VOL. I. c ’
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“It is not a gift, but a ‘debt that the
old owe to the young. What would you
wish to know ?”

“ Where I may camp for the night.
I'm no great difficulty maker, as to bed
and board; but all old journeyers, like
myself, know the virtue of swcet water,
and a good browse for the cattle.”

“ Come then with me, and you shall
be master of both ; and little more is it
that I can offer on this hungry prairie.”

As the old man was speaking, he
raised his heavy rifle to his shoulder, with
a facility a little remarkable for his years
and appearance, and without further
words led the way over the acclivity
into the adjacent bottom.
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CHAPTER 1I.

Up with my tent: here will I lie to night ;
But wheie, to-morvow *—=Well, all’s oue for that,
Richard the Third,

Tur travellers soon discovered the
usual and unerring evidences, that the
several articles necessary to their situa-
tion were not far distant. A clear and
gurgling spring burst out of the side of
the declivity, and joining its waters
to those of other similar little fountains
in its vicinity, their united contrihutions
formed a run, which was easily to be
traced for miles along the prairie, by
the scattering foliage and verdure which
occasionally grew within the influence

c 2
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of its moisture. Hither, then, the
stranger held his way, eagerly followed
by the willing teams. whose instinct
gave them a prescience of refreshment
and of rest from labour.*

On reaching what he deemed a.
suitable spot, the old man halted, and
with an inquiring look he secmed to de-
mand if it possessed the needful conve-
niences. The leader of the emigrants
cast his eyes understandingly about him,
and examined the place with the keen-
ness of one competent to judge of so
nice a question, though in that dilatory
and heavy manner which rarcly per-
mitted him to betray any unmanly pre-
cipitation.

“Ay, this may do,” he said, when
satisfied with his scrutiny: “ boys, you
have seen the last of the sun; be stirr-
ing.”

The young men manifested a charac-
teristic obedience to the injunction.
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The order, for such in tone and manner
it was in truth, was received with re-
spect; but the utmost movement was
the falling of an axe or two from the
shoulder to the ground, while their
owners continued to regard the place
with listless and incurious cyes. In the
mean time, the elder traveller, as if fa-
miliar with the nature of the impulses
by which his children were governed,
aisencumbered himself of his pack and
vifle, and assisted by thc man already
mentioned as disposed to appeal so
promptly to the rifle, he quietly pro-
ceeded to release the cattle from the
gears.

At length the eldest of the sons
stepped Leavily forward, and without
any apparent effort, he buried his axe
to the eye in the soft body of a cotton-
wood tree. He stood a moment regard-
ing the effect of his blow, with that sort
of contempt with which a giant might
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be supposed to contemplate the puny re-
sistance of a dwarf, and then flourish-
ing the implement above his head, with
the grace and dexterity with which a
master of the art of offence would wield
his nohler though less useful weapon,
he quickly severed the trunk of the
tree, bringing its tall top crashing to
the earth, in submission to his prowess.
His companions had regarded the opera-
tion with indolent curiosity, until they
saw the prostrate trunk stretched along
the ground, when, as if a signal for a
general attack had been given, they ad-
vanced in a body to the work, and in a
space of time, and with a neatness of
execution that would have astonished
an ignorant spectator, they stripped a
small but suitable spot of its burthen
of forest, as effectually, and almost as
promptly, as if a whirlwind had passed
along the place. ‘

The stranger had been a silent, but
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attentive obhserver of their progress.
As tree after tree came whistling down,
he cast his eyes upward, at the vacan-
cies they left i the heavens, with a
melancholy gaze, and finally turned
away, muttering to himself with a bitter
smile, like one who disdained giving a
more audible utterance to his discontent.
Pressing through the group of active
and busy children, who had already
lighted a cheerful fire, the attention of
the old man became next fixed on the
movements of the leader of the emigrants,
wnd of his savage looking assistant.
These two had already liberated the
cattle, which were eagerly browsing the
“Wateful and nutritious extremities of the
fallen trees, and were now employed
about the waggon, which had been de-
scribed as having its contents concealed
with so much apparent care. Notwith-
standing it appeared to be as silent, and
as tenantless as the rest of the vehicles,
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the men applied their strength to its
wheels, and rolled it apart from the
others, to a dry and elevated spot, near
the edge of the thicket. Here they
brought certain poles, which had seem-
ingly been long employed in such a ser-
vice, and fastening their larger ends
firmly in the ground, the smaller were
attached to the hoops that supported
the covering of the waggon. Large folds
of cloth were next drawn out of the
vehicle, and after being spread around
the whole, were pegged to the earth in
such a manner as to form a tolerably
capacious and exceedingly convenient
tent. After surveying their work with
inquisitive, and perhaps jealous eyes,
arranging a fold here, aad driving a peg
more firmly there, the men once more
applied their strength to the waggon,
pulling it by its projecting tongue, from
the centreof the canopy, until it appeared
in the open air, deprived of its covering,



THHE PRAIRIE. 33

and destitute of any other freight, than
afew light articles of furniture. The
latter were immediately removed by the
traveller into the fent with his own hands,
as though to epter it were a privilege
to which even his bosom companion was
not entitled.

As curiosity is a passion that is rather
quickened than destroyed by seclusion,
the old inhabitant of the prairies did not
view these precautionary and mysterious
movements, without experiencing some
ofits impulses. He approached the tent,
aad was about to sever two of its folds,
with the very obvious intention of exa-
mining more closely into the nature of
its contents, when the man who had once
already placed hislife in jeopardy, seized
him by the arm, and with a somewhat
rude exercise of his strength, threw him
from the spot he had selected as the one
most convenient for his object.

“It’s an honest regulation, friend,”

c3
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the fellow drily observed, though with
an eye that threatened volumes, * and
sometimes it is a safe one, which says,
mind your own business.”

“ Men seldom bripg,any thing to be
concealed into these deserts,” returned
the old man, as if willing, and yet a
little ignorant how to apologize for the
liberty he had been about totake ; ““and
I had hop’d no offence in looking into
the place.”

“They seldom bring themselves, 1
reckon,” the other roughly answered :
“this has the look of an old country,
though to my eye it seems not to be overly
peopled.”

“The land is as aged as the rest of
the works of the Lord, I belicve; but
you say true concerning its inhabitants.
Many months have passed since I have
laid eyes on a face of my own colour,

4before your own. I say again, friend,
I had hoped no harm; I didn't know,
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whether there was not something behind
the cloth that might bring former days
to my thoughts.”

As the strangek ended his simple ex-
planation, he walked meekly away, like
one who felt the deepest sense of the
right which every man has to the quiet
enjoyment of his own, without any trou-
blesome interference on the part of his
neighbour ; a wholesome and just prin-
ciple that he had, also, most probably
imbibed from the habits of his secluded
life. As he passed back, towards the
litile encampment of the emigrants, for
such the place had now become, he
heard the voice of the leader calling
aloud, in its hoarse and authoritative
tones, the name of—

“ Ellen Wade.”

The girl, who has been already intro-
duced to the reader, and who was occu-
pied with others of her sex, around the
fires, sprang.willingly forward at this
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summons, and passing the stranger, with
the activity of a young antelope, she was
instantly lost behind the forbidden folds
of the tent. Neither lier sudden disap-
pearance, nor any of the arrangements
we have mentioned, seemed, however,
to excite the smallest surprisc among the
remainder of the party. The young men,
who had already completed their tasks
with the axe, were all engaged after their
lounging and listless manner; some in
bestowing equitable portions of the
fodder - among the different animals;
others in plying the heavy pestle of a
moveable homminy-mortar, and one or
two, in wheeling the remainder of the
waggons aside, and arranging them in
such a manner as to form a sort of out-
work for their otherwise defenceless
bivouac.

These several duties .were soon per-
formed, and as darkness now began to
conceal the objects on the surrounding-
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prairie, the shrill-toned termagant, whose
voice since the halt had been diligently
exercised among her idle and drowsy
offspring, annougiced, in tones that might
have been heargd at a dangerous distance,
that the evening meal waited only for
the approach of those who were to con-
sume it. Whatever may be the other
qualities of a border-man, he is seldom
deficient in the virtue of hospitality.
The cmigrant no sooner heard the sharp
call of his wife, than he cast his eyes
about him in quest of the stranger, in
vrder to proffer to him the place of dis-
tinctionin therudeentertainment to which
they were sounceremoniously summoned.
“I thank you, friend,” the old man
replied to the rough invitation to take a
seat nigh the smoking kettle : ‘ you have
my hearty thanks; but I have eaten for
the day, and 1 am not one of them who
dng their graves with their teeth, Well;
" as you wish,it, I will take a place, for it
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is long sin’ I have seen people of my
colour eating their daily bread.”

“You ar’ an old settler in these
districts then,” the umigrant rather
remarked than inquired. with a mouth
filled nearly to overflowing with the
delicious homminy, prepared by his
skilful though repulsive spouse. ‘“They
told us below we should find settlers
something thinnish hereaway, and I
must say, the report was mainly true;
for unless we count the Canada traders,
on the Big River, you ar’ the first white
face I have met in a good five hundred
miles ; that is, calculating according to
your own reckoning.”

““Though I have spent some years in
this quarter, I can hardly be called a
settler, seeing that I have no regular
abode, and seldom pass more than a
month at a time on the same range.”

““A hunter, I reckon?”’ the other
continued, glancing his eygs aside, as if
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to examine the equipments of his new
acquaintance ; ““your fixen seem none
of the best, for such a calling.”

“They are ¢ld, and nearly ready to
be laid aside, ,like their master,” said
the old man regarding his rifle, with a
look in which affection and regret were
singularly blended; “and I may say
they are but little needed too. You
are mistaken, friend, in calling me a
hunter; I am nothing better than a
trapper.”

“If you ar’ much of the one, I'm
wold to say you ar’ something of the
other; for the two callings go mainly
together in these districts.”

“To the shame of the man who is
able to follow the first be it sosaid !” re-
turned the trapper, whom in future we
shall choose to designate by his pur-
suit; ““for more than fifty years did I
carry my rifle in the wilderness, with-
out so much, as setting a snare for even
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a bird that flies the heavens;—much
less a beast, that has nothing but legs
for its gifts.” ’

“J see but little diference whether

a man gets his peltry by the rifle or by
the trap,” said the ill-looking compa-
nion of the emigrant, in his rough and
sullen manner. ¢ The ’arth was made
for his comfort; and for that matter, so
ar’ its creatur’s.”
. “Youseem to have but little plunder,
stranger, for one who is far abroad,”
bluntly interrupted the emigrant, as if
he had a reason for wishing to change
the .conversation. “I hope you ar’
better off for skins.”

T make but little use of either,” the
trapper quietly replied. ‘At my time
of life, food and clothing be all that is
needed, and 1 have little occasion for
what you call plunder, unless it may be
now and then, to barter for a horn of
powder, or a bar of lead.”
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“ You are not, then, of these parts by
natur’, friend ?” the emigrant continued,
having in his mind the exception which
the other had taken to the very equi-
vocal word, which he himself, accord-
ing to the customs of the country, had
used for ‘“baggage” or ¢ effects.”

“ I was born on the sea-shore, though
most of my life has been passed in the
woods.”

The whele party now looked up to
him, as men are apt to turn their eyes on
some unexpected object of general
in.erest. One or two of the young men,
repeated the words, ‘“sea-shore,” and
the woman tendered him one of those
civilities with which, uncouth as they
were, she was little accustomed to grace
her - hospitality, as if in deference to
the travelled dignity of her guest.
After a long, and seemingly a meditat-
ing silence, the emigrant, who had, how-
ever, secn na.gpparent necessity to sus-
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pend the functions of his powers of
mastication, resumed the discourse.

“It is a long road, as I have heard,
from the waters of the'west to the shores
of the main sea ?”

“It is a weary path, indeed, friend ;
and much have I seen, and something
have I suffered in journeyng over it.”

“A man would see a good deal of
hard travel in going its length 7”2

‘““Seventy and five years have I been
upon the road, and there are not half
that number of leagues in the whole
distance, after you leave the Hudson, on
which I have not tasted venison of my
own killing. But this is vain boasting!
of what use are former deeds, when
time draws to an enc!”

‘-] once met aman, that had boated on
the giver he names,” observed one of
the sons, speaking in a low tone of
voice, like one who dlc;trueted his know-
ledge, and deemed it prudent to assume
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a becoming diffidence in the presence of
a man who had seen so much : “‘ from his
tell, it must be a considerable stream,
and deep enough for a keel, from top to
bottom.” ’

It is a wide and deep water-course,
and many sightly towns are there grow-
ing on its banks,” returned the trapper;
‘“and yet it is but a brook to the waters
of the endless river !”

“]I call nothing a stream that a man
can travel round,” exclaimed the ill-look-
ing associate of the emigrant; ‘ areal
river must be crossed ; not headed, like
a boar in a county hunt.”

‘“ Have you been far towards the sun-
down, friend ?” again interrupted the
emigrant, as if he desired to keep his
rough companion as much as possible
out of the discourse. ‘I find it-is a
wide tract of clearing, this, into which
I have fallen.” *

“You may btravel weeks, and you
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will see it the same. I often think the
Lord has placed this barren belt of
prairie behind the states, to warn men
to what their folly may yet bring the
land! Ay, weeks if not months, may
you journey in these open fields, in
which there is neither dwelling nor
habitation for man or beast.” Evep the
savage animals travel miles on miles to
seek their dens. And yet the wind
seldom blows from the east, but I con-
ceit the sounds of axes, and the crash of
falling trees are in my ears.”

As the old man spokewith the serious-
ness and dignity that age seldom fails
to communicate even to less striking
sentiments, his auditors were deeply
attentive, and as silentas the grave. In-
deed the trapper was left to renew the
dialogue himself, which he soon did by
asking a question, in the indirect man-
ner so much in use by the border in-
habitants.
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‘You found it no easy matter to ford
the water-courses, and make your way
so deep into the prairies, friend, with
teams of horses, ;and herds of horned
beasts ?”

“I kept the left bank of the main
river,” the emigrant replied, ““until I
found the stream leading too much to
the north, when we rafted ourselves
across, without any great suffering.
The woman lost a fleece or two from the
next year’s sheering, and the girls have
one cow less to their dairy. Since
then, we have done bravely, by bridg-
ing a creek every day or two.”

‘“ Itis likely you will continue west,
untit you come to land more suitable
for a seitlement?”

¢ Until T see reason to stop or to
turn again,” the ‘emigrant bluntly
answered, rising at the same time, and
cutting short the dialogue, by an air of
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- dissatisfaction, no less than by the sud-
denness of the movement. His exam-
ple was followed by the trapper, as well
as the rest of the party; and then, with-
out much deference to the presence of
their guest, the travellers procceded to
make their dispositions topass the night.
Several little bowers, or rather huts,
had already been formed of the tops of
trees, blankets of coarsc country manu-
facture, and the skins of buffaloes, united
without much reference to any other
object than temporary comfort. Into
these covers the children, with their
mother, soon drew thcmselves, and
where it is more than possible, they
were all speedily lost in the oblivion of
sleep. Before the men, however, could
seek their rest, they had sundry little
duties to perform ; such as completing
their works of defence, carefully conceal-
ing the fires, replenishing the fodder-of
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their cattle, and setting the watch that
was to protect the party in thc approach-
ing hours of deeper night.

The former was, effected by dragging
the trunks of a fe' trees into the inter-
vals left by the waggons, and along the
open space, between the vehicles and
the thicket, on which, in military lan-
guage, the cncampment would be said
to have rested ; thus forming a sort of
chevauw-de-frise on threc sides of the
position.  Within these narrow limits
(with the exception of what the tent con-
taiaed), both man and beast were now
collected ; the latter being far too happy
in resting their weary limbs, o give
any undue annoyance to their scarcely
morc intelligent associates. Two of the
young men took their rifles, and first
renewing the priming and examining
the flints with the utmost care, they
proceeded, the one to the cxtreme right
and the other to the left of the encamp-
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ment, where they posted themselves
within the shadows of the thicket, but in
such positions, as enabled each to over-
look his proper portign of the prairie.

The trapper had lvitered about the
place, declining to share the straw of the
emigrant, until the whole arrangement
was completed; and then, without the
ceremony of an adieu, he slowly retired
from the spot.

It was now in the first watch of the
night, and the pale, quivering, and
deceptive light from a new moon, was
playing over the endless waves of the
prairie, tipping the swells with gleams of
brightness, and leaving the interval land
in deep shadow. Accustomed to scenes
of solitude like the present, the old man
as he left the encampment, proceeded
alone into the wide waste, like a bold
vessel leaving its haven to trust itself on
the trackless field of the ocean. He
appeared to move for some time without
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object, or, indeed, without any apparent
consciousness, whither his limbs were
carrying him. At length, on reaching
the rise of one of the undulations, he
came to a stand, 4and for the first time
since leaving the band, who had caused
such a flood of reflections and recollec-
tions to crowd upon his mind, the old
man became aware of his present situ-
ation. Throwing one end of his rifle to
the carth, he stood leaning on the other,
again lost in deep contemplation for
several minutes, during which time his
hoind came and crouchced close at his
feet. It was a deep, menacing growl
from the faithful animal, that first aroused
him from his musing.

“ What now, dog?” he said, looking
down at his companion, as though he
addressed a being of an intelligence
equal to his own, and speaking in a voice
of great affection. ¢ What is it, pup?
ba! Hector ; what is it noseing now ? It

VOL. I. D '



50 THE PRAIRIE.

won't do, dog, it won’t do; the very fa’ns
play in open view of us, without minding
two such worn out curs as you and I.
Instinct is their gift, Tlector; and they
have found out how little we are to be
fear’d now; they have!”

The dog stretched his head upward,
and responded to the words of his master
by a loug and plaintive whine, which he
even continued after he had again buried
his head in the grass, as if he held an
intelligent communication with one who
so well knew how to interpret his duml:
discourse.

¢ This is a manifest warning, Hector !"
The trapper continued, dropping hir
voice to the tones of caution, and looking
warily about him. ‘Wha! isit, pup;
what is it ?”

The hound had, however, already laid
his nose to the earth, and was silent,
appearing to slumber. But the kecn
quick glances of his mastgr, soon caught
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a glimpse of a distant figure, which
seemed, through the deceptive light,
floating along the very elevation on which
he had placed himself. Presently its
proportions becamc more distinct, and
then an airy female form appeared to
hesitate, as if considering whether it
would be prudent to advance. Though
the eyes of the dog were now to be seen
glancing in the rays of the moon, opening
and shutting lazily, he gave no further
signs_of displeasurc.

‘ Come nigher; we are friends,” said
the trapper, associating himself with his
companion by long use. and probably,
through thestrength of the secret tie that
connected them together; ‘we are
your friends ; none will harm you.”

Encouraged by the mild tones of his
voice, and perhaps led on by the earnest-
ness of her purpgse, the female ap-
proached, until she stood at his side ;
when the old man perceived his visiter

D 2



52 THE PRAIRIE,

to be the young woman with whom the
reader has alrcady become acquainted
by the name of Ellen Wade.

“I had thought you were gone,” she
said, looking timidly and anxiously
around. “They said you were gone;
and that we should never see you again.
I did not think it was you!”

¢ Men are no common objects in these
empty fields,” returned the trapper,
¢ and I humbly hope, though I have so
long consorted with the beasts of the
wilderness, that I have not yetlest the
look of my kind.”

“QOh! I knew you to be a man, and I
thought I knew the whine of the hound,
too,” she answered hastily, as if willing
to explain she knew not what, and then
checking herself. as though fearful of
having already said too much.

“] saw no dogs among the teams of
your father,” the trapper dryly remarked.

« Father!” exclaimed the girl, feel-
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ingly, “I have no father! I had nearly
said, no friend.” The old man turned
towards her, witha look of kindness and
interest, that was even more conciliating
than the ordinary, 'upright, and benevo-
lent expression of his weather-beaten
countenance.

“ Why then do you venture in a place
where none but the strong should come ?”
he demanded. ¢ Did you not know
that when you crossed the big river, you
left a friend behind you that is always
bound to look to the young and feeble,
lik~ yourself.”

“ Of whom do you speak ?”

““The law—"Tis bad to have it, hut I
sometimes think it is worse, where it is
never to be found.  Yes—yes, the law
is needed, when such as have not the
gifts of strength and wisdom are to be
taken care of. I hope, young woman, if
you have no father, you have at least a
brother.”

The maiden felt the tacit reproach
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conveyed in this covert question, and for
a moment remained in an embarrassed
silence. But catching a glimpse of the
mild and serious fedtures of her com-
panion, as he continued to gaze on her,
with a look of interest, she replied
firmly, and in a manner that left no
doubt she comprehended his mcaning :

“ Heaven forbid that any such as you
have seen, should be a brother of mine
or any thing else near or dear to me!
But tell me, do you then actually live
alone in this desert district, old man?
Is there really none here besides your-
self 77

¢ There are hundreds, nay, thousands,
of the rightful owners of the country,
roving about the plains ; but few of our
own colour.”

¢ And have you then met none who
are white, but us?” interrupted the girl,
like one too impatient t6 await the tardy
~explanation his age and deliberation were
about to make. '
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“Not in many days—Hush, Hector,
hush,” he added in reply to a low, and
nearly inaudible, growl from his hound.
““The dog scents mischief in the wind!
The black bears fr ym the mountains some-
times make their way even lower than
this. The pup is not apt to complain
of the harmless game. I am not so
ready and true with the piece as I used-
to-could-be, yet I have struck even the
fiercest animals of the prairie, in my
time ; so you have little reason for fear,
young woman.”

The girl raised her eyes, in that pecu-
liar manner which is so often practised
by her sex, when they commence their
glances, by examining the earth at their
feet, and terminate them by noting
every thing within the power of human
vision ; but she rather manifested the
quality of impatience, than any feeling
of alarm.
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A short bark from the dog, however,
soon gave a new direction to the looks
of both, and then the real object of his
second warning becarhe dimly visible.
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CHAPTER LII.

Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy mood, as any
in Italy; and as “soon wmoved to be n.oody, and as soon

moody to be moved.
Romeo and Julict,

TroucH the trapper manifested some
surprise when he perceived that another
hvman figure was approaching him, and
that, too, from a direction opposite to
the place where the emigrant had made
his encampment, it was with the steadi-
ness of onc long accustomed to scenes of
danger.

“This is a man,” he said ; “and one
who has white blood in his veins, or
his step would’ be lighter. It will be
well to be ready for the worst, as the

D3 .
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half-and-halfs, that one meets in thesc
distant districts, are altogether more har-
barous than the real savage.”

He raised his rifle while he spoke,
and assured himself of the statc of its
flint, as well as of the priming by manual
examination. But his arm was arrested,
while in the act of throwing forward the
muzzle of the piece, by the eager and
trembling hands of his companion.

“For God’s sake, be not too hasty,”
she said ; ‘it may be a friend—an ac-
quaintance—a neighbour.”

“A friend!” the old man repeated,
deliberately releasing himself, at ihe
same time, from her grasp. ‘ Friends
are rare in any land, and less in this,
perhaps, than in another ; and the neigh-
bourhood is too thinly settled to make it
likely that he who comes towards us is
even an acquaintance.”

“ «But though a stranger, you would
not seek his blood ?”
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The trapper earnestly regarded her
anxious and frightened features a mo-
ment, and then he dropped the butt of
his rifle on the ground again, like one
whose purpose hed undergone a sudden
change.

“No,” he said, speaking rather to
himself, than to his timid companion,
“she is right; blood is not to be spilt,
to save the life of one so useless, and so
near his allotted time. Let him come
on; my skins, my traps, and even my
rifle, shall be his, if he sees fit to demand
them.”

«He will ask for neither. He wants
neither,” returned the girl; “if he be
an honest man, he will surely be con-
tent with his own, and ask for nothing
that is the property of another.”

The trapper had not time to ex-
press the surprise he felt at the incohe-
rent and contradictory language he
heard, for the-man who was advancing,
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was alrcady within fifty feet of the
place where they stood. In the mean
time, Hector had not been an indifferent
witness of what was passing. At the
sound of the distant 1ootsteps, he had
arisen from his warm bed at the feet of
his master: and now, as the stranger
appeared in open view, he stalked
slowly towards him, crouching to the
earth like a panther about to take his
leap.

¢ Call in your dog,” said a firm, deep,
manly voice, in tones of friendship, ra-
ther than of menace; 1 love a hound,
and should be sorry to do an injury to
the animal.”

““You hear what is said about you,
pup?”’ the trapper answered; ¢ come
hither, fool. Iis growl and his bark
are all that is left him now; you may
come on, friend ; the‘hound is tooth-
less.”

The stranger instantly profited by
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the intelligence. He sprang eagerly
forward, and at the next instant stood
at the sice of Ellen Wade. After assur-
ing himself of the identity of the latter,
by a hasty but keen glance, he turned
his attention, with a quickness and im-
patience that proved the interest he took
in the result, to a similar examination of
her companion.

“From what cloud have you fallen,
my good old man?” he said, ina careless,
off-hand, heedless manner, that seemed
too natural to be assumed. ‘“ Or do you
cctually live, hereaway, in the prairies.”

I have been long on earth, and never
I hope nigher to Heaven than T am at
this moment,” returned the trapper;
“my dwelling, if dwelling I may be said
to have, is not far distant. Now may I
take the liberty with you, that you are
so willing totake withothers? Whence
do you come,‘and where is your home?”

“ Softly, softly; when I have done
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with my catechism it will be time to be-
gin with yours. What sport is this,
you follow by moonlight? You are not
dodging the buffaloes at such an hour ?”
“Iam, as you see, geing from an en-
campment of travellers, which lies over
yonder swell in the land, to my own
wigwam; in doing so I wrong no man.”
“All fair and true. And you got
this young woman to show you the way,
because she knows it so well, and you
know so little about it ?” ‘
“I met her as I have met you, by
accident. For ten tiresome years have
I dwelt on these open fields, and never,
before to-night, have I found human
beings with white skins on them at this
hour. If my presence here gi' es offence,
I am sorry, and will go my way. Itis
more than likely that when your young
friend has told her story, you will he
better given to believe mine.”
“Friend!” said the youth, lifting a
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a cap of skins from his head, and run-
ning his fingers Ileisurely through a
dense mass of black and shaggy locks,
«if I everlaid eyes on the girl before
to-night, may I+

“You've said enough, Paul,” inter-
rupted the female, laying her hand on
his mouth with a familiarity that gave
something very like the lie direct to his
intended asseveration. “Our secret
will be safe with this honest old man.
I know it by his looks and kind words.”

““Our secret! Ellen, have you forgot—"

“ Nothing. 1 have not forgotten any
thing I should remember. But still I
say we are safe with this honest trap-
per.”

“Trapper! is he then a trapper?
Give me your hand, father; our trades
should bring us acquainted.”

“ There is little call for handicrafts in
this region,” retarned the other, examin-
ing the athlctic and active form of the
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youth, as he leaned carelessly and not
ungracefully on his rifle; ‘the art of
taking the creatur’s of God in traps and
nets, is one that needs more cuunning
than manhood; and yet am I brought
to practise it in my age! But it would
be quite as seemly, in one like vou, to
follow a pursuit better becoming your
years and couarage.”

“Me! I never took even a slinking
mink or a paddling musk-rat in a cage ;
though I admit having peppered a few
of the dark skinned devils, when I had
much better have kept my powder in
the horn and the lead in its pouch. Not
I, old man; nothing that crawls the
earth is for my sport.”

¢ What then may you do for a living,
‘friend ; for little profit is to be made in
these districts, if a man denies himself
his lawful right in the beasts of the
fields?” ]

“I deny myself nothing. I[f a bear
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crosses my path he is soon no bear.
The decr begin to nose me; and as for
the buffaloe, I have killed more beef,
old stranger, than the largest butcher
in all Kentucky.”

“ You can shoot, then?" demanded
the trapper, with a glow of latent fire
glimmering about his small deep-set
eyes; “is your hand true, and your
look quick ?” ‘

“The first is like a steel-trap, and the
last nimbler than a buck-shot. I wish
it was hot noon now, grand’ther; and
that therc was an acre or two of your
white swans, or of black feathered ducks
going south, over our heads; you, or
Ellen here, might set your heart on the
finest in the flock, and my character
against a horn of powder, that the bird
would be hanging head downwards in
five minutes, allfi that, too, with a single
ball. T scorn a shot gun! No mah
can say heever knew me carry onearod.”
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“The lad has good in him! I see it
plainly by his manner,” said the trapper,
turning to Ellen with an open, encourag-
ing air; ‘I will take it on myself to say
that you are not unwise in meeting him
as you do. Tell me, lad, did you ever
strike a leaping buck atwixt the antlers ?
Hector, quiet, pup, quiet. The very
name of venison quickens the blood
of the cur;—did you ever take an
animal in that fashion, on the long leap ?”

““You might just as well ask me, did
you ever eat? There is no fashion, old
stranger, that a deer has not been
touched by my hand, unless it was
when asleep.”

“Ay, ay; you have a long, and a
happy—ay, and an honest life afore
you! I am old, and 1 suppose 1 might
also say, worn out and useless; but if
it was given me to choose my time and
place again,—as such things are not and
ought not ever to be given to the will
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of man—though if such a gift was to be
given me, I would say, twenty and the
wilderness! But, tell me; how do you
part with the peltry ?”

“With my pelts? T never took a
skin from a buck, nor a quill from a
goose, in my life! I knock them over,
now and then, for a meal, and sometimes
to keep my finger true to the touch ; but
when hunger is satisfied, the prairie
wolves get the remainder. No, no—I
keep to my calling; which pays me
better than all the fur I could sell on the
otlier side of the big river.”

The old man appeared to ponder a
little; but shaking his head, he soon
musingly continued.

T know of but one business that can
be followed here with profit—"

He was interrupted by the youth,
who raised a small cup of tin, which
dangled at his neck, before the other’s
eyes, and springing its lid, the delicious
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odour of the finest flavoured honey
diffused itself over the organs of the
trapper.

““ A bee-hunter!” observed the latter,
with a readiness that proved he under-
stood the nature of the occupation,
though not without some little surprise at
discovering one of the other's spirited
mien engaged in so humble a pursuit.
“ It pays well in the skirts of the settle-
meénts, but I should call it a doubtful
trade inthe open districts.”

“You think a tree is wanting for a
swarm to settle in! But 1 know differ-
ently ; and so I have stretched out afew
hundred miles farther west, than common,
to taste your honey. And now I have
bated your curiosity, stranger, you will
justmoveaside, while I tell theremainder
of my story to this young woman.”

. *It is not necessary, I'm sure it is not
necessary, that he should leave us,” said
Ellen, with a haste that implied some
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little consciousness of the singularity, if
not of the impropriety, of the request.
“You can have nothing to say that the
whole world might not hear.”

“No! well, may I be stung to death
by drones if T understand the buzzings
of a woman’s mind! For my part, Ellen,
I care for nothing nor any body; and
am just as ready to go down to the place
where your uncle, if uncle you can call
one who I’ll swear is no relation, has
hoppled his teams, and tell the old man
my mind now, as I shall bea year hence.
You have only to say a single word, and
the thing is done, let him like it or
not.”

“You are ever so hasty and so rash,
Paul Hover, that I seldom know when [
am safe with you. How can you, who
know the danger of our being seen
together, speak of going before my uncle
and his sons?”

““Has he done that of which he has
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reason to be ashamed ?” demanded the
trapper, who had not moved an inch
from the place he first occupied.

““ Heaven forbid! But there are rea-
sons why he should not be seen, just
now, that could do him no harmif known,
"but which may not yet be told. And
so if you will wait, father, near yonder
willow bush, until I have heard what
Paul can possibly have to say, I shall
be sure to come and wish you a good-
night, before I return to the camp.”

The trapper drew slowly axide, as if
satisfied with the somewhat incoherent
reason Ellen had given why he should
retire. When completely out of ear-shot
of the earnest and hurried dialogue, that
instantly comigenced be.ween the two
he had left, the old man again paused,
and patiently awaited the moment when
he might renew his conversation with
beings in whom he felt a growing in-
terest, no less from the mysterious cha-
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racter of their intercourse, than from a
natural sympathy in the welfare of a
pair so young, and who, as in the sim-
plicity of his heart he was also fain to
belicve, were also so deserving. He
was accompanicd by his indolent but
attached dog, who once morc made his
bed at the feet of his master, and soon
lay slumbering as usual, with his head
nearly buried in the dense fog of the
prairie grass.

It was so unusual a spectacle to see
the human form amid the solitude in
which he dwelt, that the trapper bent
his eyes on the dim figures of his new
acquaintances, with sensations to which
he had long been a stranger. Their
presence awakened recollections and
emotions, to which his sturd)"r but honest
nature had iatterly paid but little homage;
and his thoughts began to wander over
the varied scenes of a life of hardships,
that had been strangely blended with



72 THE PRAIRIE..

scenes of wild and peculiar enjoyment.
The train taken by his thoughts had
already conducted him, in imagination,
far into an ideal world, when he was
once more suddenly recalied to the
reality of his situation, by thc movements
of his faithful hound.

The dog who, in submis<ion to his
years and infirmities, had manifested
such a decided propensity to slecp, now
arose, and stalked froin out the shadow
cast by the tall person of his master, and
looked abroad into the prairic, as though
his instinct apprised him of the presence
of still another visiter. Then, seemingly
content with his examination, he re-
turned to his comfortable post, and dis-
posed of his weary limbs with the delibe-
ration and care of one who was no
novice in the art of self-preservation.

¢ What ! again, Hector ?” said the
trapper, in a soothing voice, which he
had the caution, however, to utter in an
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under tone; “ what is it, dog? ;ell his
master, pup : what is it?”

Hector answered with another growl,
but was content to continue in his lair.
These were evidences of intelligence and
distrust. to which one as practised as the
tiapper could not turn an inattentive ear.
He again spoke to the dog, encouraging
him to watchfulness by a low, guarded
whistle.  The animal, however, as if
conscious of having already discharged
his duty, obstinately refused to raise his
heae from the grass.

“ A hint from such a friend is far better
than man’s advice!” muttered the trapper,
as he slowly moved towards the couple,
who were too earnestly and abstractedly
engaged in their own discourse, to notice
his approach ; ¢ and none buta conceited
settler would hear it, and not respect it
as he ought. Children,” he added, when
near enough to address his companions,
‘“ we are not alone in these dreary fields ;
there are others stirring : and; therefore,

VOL. 1 E
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to the shame of our kind be it said,
danger is nigh.”

¢ If one of them lazy sons of Skirting
Ishmael is prowling out of his camp to-
night,” said the young bee-hunter, with
great vivacity, and in tones that might
easily have been excited to a menace,
‘“ he may have an end put to his journey,
sooner either than he or his father has
calculated.”

“ My life on it, they are all with the
teams,” hurriedly answered the girl: «I
saw the whole of them asleep myself,
except the two on watch; and their
natures havegreatly changed, if they, too,
are not both dreaming of a turkey-hunt
or a court-housc fight, at this very
moment.”

““ Some beast with a strong scent, has
passed between the wind and the hound,
father, and it makes him uneasy; or
perhaps he, too, is dréaming. 1T had a
pup of my own in Kentucky, that would
start upon a long chase from a decp
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sleep; and all upon the fancy of some
dream. Go to him, and pinch his ear,
that the beast may fcel the life within
him.”

“ Not so—not so,” returned the trap-
per, shaking his head as one who better
understood the qualities of his dog.—
““Youth sleeps, ay, and dreams too j but
age is awake and watchful. The pup
is never false with his nose, and long
experience tells me to heed his warn-
ings.’

“ Did you ever run him upon the trail
of carrion ?”

“Why I must say that the ravenocus
beasts have sometimes tempted me to
let him loose, for they are as greedy as
men after the venison, in its season ; but
then T kncw the reason of the dog would
tell him the object.—No—no : Hector is
an animal known in the ways of man,
and will never strike a false trail when
a true one is to be followed,”

E 2

”
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“ Ay, ay, the secret is out! you have
run the hound on the track of a wolf,
and his nose has a better memory than
hismaster,” said the bee-hunter, laughing.

“T have seen the creatur’ sleep for
hours, with pack after pack in open
view. A wolf might eat out of his tray
without a snarl, unless there was a
scarcity : then, indeed, Hector would be
apt to claim his own.”

*““ There are panthers down from the
mountains ; I saw one make a leap at a
sick deer, as the sun was setting. Go,
go you back to the dog, and tell him the
truth, father; in a minute I—-"

He was interrupted by long, loud, and
piteous howl from the hound, which rose
on the air of the evening like the wailing
of some spirit of the place, and passed
off into the prairie, in cadences that rose
and fell like its own undulating surface.

The trapper was impressively silent,
listening intently. Even the reckless



THE PRAIRIE. 77

bee-hunter was struck with the wailing
wildness of the sounds. After a short
pause, the former whistled the dog to his
side, and then turning to his companions,
he said, with the seriousness which, in
his opinion, the occasion demanded—

““ They who think man enjoys all the
knowledge of the creatur’s of God, will
live to be disappointed, if they reach, as
1 have done, the age of fourscore years.
[ will not take upon myself to say what
mischief is brewing, nor will I vouch
that even the hound himself knows so
much; but that evil is nigh, and that
wisdom invites us to aveid it, I have
heard from the mouth of one who never
lies. I did think the pup had become
unused to the footsteps of man, and
that your presence made him uneasy;
but his nose has been on a long scent
the whole evening : and what I mistook
as a notice of your coming, has been
‘intended for something much more seri-
ous. If the advice of an -old man is
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then worth harkening to, children, you
will quickly go different ways to your
places of shelter and safety.”

«If I quit Ellen, at such a moment,”
exclaimed the youth, “may I never—"

“You've said enough!” the girl inter-
rupted, by again interposing a hand
that might, both by its dclicacy and
colour, have graced a far more elevated
station in life: “my time is out; and
we must part, at all events.—So good
night, Paul; father—good night.”

‘ Hist!” said the youth seizing her
arm, as she was in the very act of trip-
ping from his side—* Hist! do you
hear nothing? There are buffalos play-
ing their pranks at no great distance ;
that sound beats the earth like a mad
herd of the scampering devils !”

His two companions listened, as
people in their situation would be apt
to lend their faculties to discover the
meaning of any doubtful noises, especi-
ally when heard after so many and such



THE PRAIRIE. 79

startling warnings. The unusual sounds
were now unequivocally, though still
faintly, audible. The youth and his
female companion had made several
hurried and vaccillating conjectures con-
cerning their nature, When a current
of the night air brought the rush of
trampling footsteps too sensibly to their
ears to rcnder mistake any longer
possible.

“J am right!” said the bee-hunter :
“a panther is driving a herd beforc
him; or may be there is a battle among
the beasts,”

“Your ears are cheats,” returned the
old man ; who, from the moment his own
organs had been able to catch the dis-
tant sounds, had stood like a statue
made to represent deep attention—
“ the leaps are too long for the buffalo,
and too regular for terror. Hist! now
they are in a boitom where the grass is
high, and the sound is deadened! Ay,
there they go on the hard earth! And
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now they come up the swell, dead
upon us; they will be here afore you
can find a cover!”

‘“ Come, Ellen,” cried the youth seiz-
ing his companion by the hand, “let us
make a trial for the encampment.”

““Too late! too late!” exclaimed the
trapper, ‘““for the creatur’s are in
open view; and a bloody band of ac-
cursed Siouxes they are, by their thiev-
ing look, and the random fashion in
which they ride!”

¢* Siouxes or devils, they shall find us
men!” said the bee-hunter, with a
mien as fierce as though he led a party
of superior strength, and of a courage
equal to his own. ‘“You have a piece,
old man, and will pull a trigger in be-
half of a helpless Christian girl ?”

““ Down, down into the grass-~—down
with ye both,” whispered the trapper,
intimating to them to wurn aside to the
tall weeds, which grew in a denser body
than common near the place where they
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stood. ‘You've not the time to fly nor
the numbers to fight, foolish boy.
Down into the grass if you prize the
young woman, or value the gift of your
own life !’

His remonstrance, seconded as it was
by a prompt and energetic action, did not
fail to produce the submission to his
order, which the occasion now seemed
indeed so imperiously to require. The
moon had fallen bebhind a sheet of thin,
fleecy clouds, which skirted the horizon,
leaving just enough of its faint and fluc-
tuating light to render objects visible,
dimly revealing their forms and propor-
tions. The trapper, by exercising that
species of influence over his companions,
which experience and decision usually
assert, in cases of emergency, had effec-
tually succeeded in concealing them in
the grass; and by the aid of the feeble
rays of the luminary, he was enabled to
scan the disorderly party, which was

3
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riding, like so many madmen, directly
upon them.

A band of beings, who resembled
demons rather than men, sporting intheir
nightly revels across the bleak plain, was
in truth approaching at a fearful rate,
and in a direction to leave little hope that
some one among them, at least, would
not pass over the spot where the trapper
and his companions lay. At intervals,
the clattering hoofs were borne along by
the night wind quite audibly in their
front, and then again, thcir progress
through the fog of the autumnal grass
was swift and silent ; adding to the un-
earthly appearance of the spectacle.
The trapper who had called in his hound
and bidden him crouch at his side, now
kneeled in the cover also, and kept a
keen and watchful eye on the route of
the band, soothing the fears of the girl,
and restraining the impatience of the
youth, in the same breath. :
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«“If there’s one, there’s thirty of the
miscreants!” he said, in a sort of episode
to his whispered comments. ‘ Ay, ay;
they are edging towards the river.—
Peace, pup—peace-—no, here they come
this-a-way again—the thieves don’t seem
to know thcir own errand! If there
were just six of us, lad, what a beautiful
ambushment we might make upon them,
from this very spot—it won’t do, it won't
do, boy ; keep yourself closer, or your
head will be seen; besides, I’m not alto-
gether strong in the opinion it would be
lawful, as they have done us no harm.
There they bend ag’in to the river—no,
here they come up the swell—now is the
moment to be as still as if the breath
had done its duty and departed the
body.”

The figure of the old man sunk intn
the grass while he was speaking, as
though the fina] separation to which he
alluded, had in his own case actually
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occurred ; and at the next instant, a band
of wild horsemen whirled by them, with
the noiseless rapidity in which it might
be imagined a troop of spectres would
pass. The dark and fleeting forms
were already vanished, when the trap-
per ventured again to raise his head to a
level with the tops of the bending her-
bage, motioning at the same time to his
companions, to maintain their positions
and their silence

““ They are going down the swell,
towards the encampment,” he con-
tinued, in his former guarded tones ;
“no, they halt in the bottom, and are
clustering together like deer in council.
By the Lord, they are turning ag’in, and
we are not yet done with the reptiles!”

Once more he sought his friendly
cover, and at the next instant the dark
troop were to be seen riding, in a dis-
orderly manner, on tne very summit of
the little elevation. - It was now soon
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apparent that they had returned to avail
themselves of the height of the ground,
in order to examine the dim horizon.

Some dismounted, while others rode
to and fro, like ‘men engaged in a local
inquiry of much interest. Happily for
the hidden party, the grass in which
they were concealed not only served to
skreen them from the eyes of the sa-
vages, but opposed an obstacle to pre-
vent their horses, which were no less
rude and untrained than their riders,
from trampling on them, in their irre-
gvlar and wild paces.

Atlength an athletic and dark-looking
Indian, who, by his air of authority,
would seem to be the leader, summoned
his chiefs about him to a consultation,
which was held mounted. This body
was collected on the very margin of that
mass of herbage in which the trapper
and his companions were hid. As the
young man looked up and saw the
threatening and fierce aspect of the
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group, which was  increasing at each
instant by the accession of some coun-
tenance and figure, apparently more
forbidding than any which had preceded
it, he drew his rifle, by a very natural
impulse, from beneath him, and com-
menced putting it in a state for instant
service. The female, at his side, buried
her face in the grass, by a fecling that
was, possibly, quite as natural to her
sex and habits, leaving him to follow
the impulses of his hot blood ; but his
aged and more prudent adviser whis-
pered sternly in his ear,

“The tick of the lock is as well
known to the knaves as the blast of a
trumpet to a soldier! Lay down the
piece—lay down the piece—should the
moon touch the barrel, it could not fail
to be seen by the devils, whose eyes are
keener than the blackest snake’s! The
smallest motion, now, would be sure to
bring an arrow among us.”

The bee-hunter so far obeyed as to
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continue immoveable and silent. But
there was still sufficient light to convince
his companion, by the contracted brow
and threatening eye of the young man,
that a discovery would not bestow a
bloodless victory on the savages. Find-
ing his advice disregarded, the trapper
took his measures accordingly, and
awaited the result with a resignation
and calmness that were characteristics
of the individual. _

In the mean time, the Siouxes (for
the sagacity of the old man was not de-
ceived in the character of his dangerous
visitors) had terminated their council,
and were again dispersed along the ridge
of land, as if they sought some hidden
object.

“The imps have heard the hound!”
whispered the trapper, ‘ and their ears
are too true to be cheated in the dis-
tance. Keep close, lad, keep close ;
down with your head to the véry earth,
like a dog that sleeps.”
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“Let us rather take to our feet, and
trust to manhood,” returned his im-
patient companion.

He would have proceeded, but feeling
a hand laid rudely on his shoulder he
turned his eyes upward, and beheld the
dark and savage countenance of an
Indian glooming full upon him. Not-
withstanding the surprise and the dis-
advantage of his attitude, the youth was
not disposed to become a captive so
easily. Quicker than the flash of his
own gun, he sprang upon his feet, and
was throttling his oppouent with a
power that would soon have terminated
the contest, when he felt the arms of the
trapper thrown around his body, con-
fining his exertions by a strength very
little inferior to his own. Before he
had time to reproach his comrade for
this apparent treachery,a dozen Siouxes
were around them, and the whole party
were compelled to yield themselves as
prisoners. ,

]
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CHAPTER 1V.

—— With wwuch more dismay
1 view the fight, than those that make the fray.
Merchent of Penar

Tur. unfortunate bee-hunter and his
companions had now become the captives
of a people who might, without exag-
geration, be called the Ishmaelites of
the American deserts. From time im-
memorial, the hands of the Siouxcs had
been turned against their ncighbours of
the prairies ; and even at this day, when
the influence and authority of a civilized
government are beginning to be felt
around them, they are considered as a
treacherous and dangerous race. At the
period of our tale the case was far worse;
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few white men trusting themselves in
the remote and unprotected regions
where so false a tribe was known to
dwell.

Notwithstanding the peaceable sub-
mission of the trapper, he was quite
aware of the character of the band into
whose hands he had fallen. It would
have been difficult, however, for the
nicest judge to have determined whether
fear, policy, or resignation formed the
secret motive of the old man, in permit-
ting himself to be plundered, as he did,
without a murmur. So far from opposing
any remoénstrance to the rude and violent
manner in which his conquerors per-
formed the customary office, he even
anticipated their cupdity, by tendering
to the chiefs such articles as he thought
might prove the most acceptable. On
the other hand, Paul Hover, who had
been literally a conquered man, mani-
fested the strongest repugnance to sub-
mit to the violent liberties that were
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taken with his person and property. He
even gave several exceedingly unequi-
vocal demonstrations of his displeasure
during the summary process ; and would,
morc than once, have broken out in
open and desperate resistance, but for
the admonitions and intreaties of the
trembling girl, who clung to his side in
a manner so dependent, as to show the
youth that her hopes were now placed,
no less on his discretion, than on his
disposition to serve her.

The Indians had, however, no sooner
depived the captives of their arms and
ammunition, and stript them of a few
articles of dress of little use, and perhaps
of less value, than they appeared disposed
to grant them a respite. Business of
greater moment pressed on their hands,
and required their instant attention.
Another consultation of the chiefs was
convened, and it was apparent, by the
earnest and vehement manner of the few
who spoke, that the warriors conceived
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their success as yet to be far from com-
plete.

“ It will be well,” whispered the trap-
per, who knew enough of thc language
he heard to comprehend perfectly the
subjectofthe discussion, ““if the travellers
who lie near the willow brake are not
awoke out of their sleep by a visit from
these miscreants. They are too cunning
to believe that a woman of the *pale-
faces’ is to be found so far from the
settlements, without having a white
man’s inventions and comforts at hand.”

“If thgy will carry the tribe of wan-
dering Is¥imael to the Rocky Mountains,”
said the young bee-hunter, laughing in
his vexation with a sort of bitter merri-
ment, “ I may forgive the rascals.”

“Paul! Paul!” exclaimed his com-
panion, ina tone of reproach, ‘“ you forget
all : think of the dreadful consequences!”

¢ Ay, it was thinking of what you call
consequences, Ellen, that prevented me
from putting the matter, at once, to
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yonder red-devil, and making it a real
knock-down and drag-out! Old trapper,
the sin of this cowardly business lies on
your shoulders! But it is no more than
your daily calling, I reckon, to take men,
as well as beasts, in the snarcs.”

I implore you, Paul, to be calm-—to
be patient.”

“ Well, since it is your wish, Ellen,”
returncd the youth, endeavouring to
swallow his spleen, ““1 will make the
trial; though, as you ought to know, it
is part of the religion of a Kentuckian, to
tret himself a little at a mischance.”

“I fear your friends in the other
bottom will not escape the eyes of the
imps!” continued the trapper, as coolly
as though he had not heard asyllable of
the intervening discourse—‘“ They scent
plunder; and it would be as hard to
drive a hound from his game as to throw
the varmints from its trail.” '

“ Is there nothing to be done ?” asked
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Elien, in an imploring manner, which
proved the sincerity of her concern.

“ It would be an easy matter to call
out, in so loud a voice as to make old
Ishmael dream that the wolves were
among his flock,” Paul replicd. I can
make myself heard a mile in these open
fields, and his camp is but a short quarter
from us.”

“ And get knocked on the head for
your pains,” returned the trapper. “No,
no ; cunning must match cunning, or the
hounds will murder the family.”

“ Murder! no—no murder. Ishmael
loves travel so well, there would be no
harm in his having a look at the other
sea, but the old fellow is in a bad con-
dition to take the long journey. I would
try 2 lock myself before he should be
quite murdered.”

‘ His party is strong-in number, and
well armed ; do you think it will fight ?”

‘ Look here, old trapper—few men
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love Ishmael Bush and his seven sledge-
hammer sons, less than one Paul Hover;
but I scorn to slander even a Tenessee
shot-gun. There is.as much of the true
stand up courage among them, as there
is in any family that was ever raised in
Kentuck. They are a long-sided and a
double-jointed breed; and let me tell
you, that he who takes the measure of
onc of them on the ground, must be a
workman at a hug.”

‘“ Hist! The savages have done their
talk, and are abeut to set their accursed
devices in motion. Let us be patient;
something may yet offer in favour of
your friends.”

“ Friends! call none of the race a
friend of mine, trapper, if you have the
smaullest regard for my affection. What
I say in their favour is less from love
than honesty.”

“I did not know but the young
woman was of the kin,” returned the
other, a little drily; ‘‘but no offence
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should be taken, where none was in-
tended.”

The mouth of Paul was again stopped
by the hand of Ellen, who took on
herself to reply, in her gentle and con-
ciliating tones. ‘* We should be all of a
family, when it is in our power to serve
each other, We depend entirely on
your experience, honest old man, to dis-
cover the means to apprise our friends of
their danger.”

““There will be a real time of it,”
muttered the bee-hunter, laughing, ¢ if
the boys get at work in good earnet
with red skins !”

He wag interrupted by a general
movement which took place among the
band. The Indians dismounted to a
man, giving their horses in charge to
three or four of the party, who were
also intrusted ‘with the safe keeping of
the prisoners. They then formed them-
selves in a circle around a warrior, who
appeared to possess the chief authority ;
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and at a given signal the wholc array
moved slowly and cautiously from the
centre in straight and consequently in
diverging lines. Most of their dark
forms were soon blended with the brown
covering of the prairie; though the
captives, who watched the slightest
movement of their enemies with vigilant
eyes, were now and then enabled to
discern a human figure, drawn against
the horizon, as some one, more eager
“than the rest, rose to his gieatest height
in order to extend the limits of his view.
But it was not long before even these
fugitive glimpses of the moving, and
constantly, increasing circle, were lost:
and uncertainty and conjecture were
added to apprehension. In this manner
passed many anxious and weary mi-
nutes, during the close of which the
listeners expected at each moment to
hear the whoop of the assailants, and
the shrieks of the assailed, rising to-
. VOL. I. & T
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gether on the stillness of the night.
But it would seem, that the search
which was so evidently making, was
without a sufficient object; for at the
expiration of half an hour, the different
individuals of the band began to return
singly, gloomy and sullen, like men who
were disappointed.

“ Our time is at hand,” observed the
trapper, who noted the smallest inci-
dent, or the slightest indication of hos-
tility among the savages; ‘‘ we are now
to be questioned: and if I know any
thing of the policy of our case, I should
say it would be wise to choose one
among us to hold the discourse, in order
that our testimony may agree. And
furthermore, if an opinion from one as
old and as worthless as a hunter of four-
score, is to be regarded, I would just
venture to say, that man should be the
one most skilled in" the natur’ of an
Indian, and that he should also know
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something of their language.—Are you
acquainted with the tongue of the
Siouxes, friend ?”’

‘“ Swarm your own hive,” returned
the discontented bee-hunter; ‘ youare
good at buzzing, old trapper, if you are
good at nothing else.” *

“’Tis the gift of youth to be rash and
heady,” the trapper calmly retorted.
“The day has been, boy, when my
blood was like your own, too swift and
too hot to run quietly in my veins.
But what will it profit to talk of silly
risks and foolish acts at this time of
life? A grey head should cover a brain
of reason, and not the tongue of a
boaster.”

“ True, true,” whispered Ellen ; ‘“and
we have other things to attend to now.
Here comes the Indian to put his ques-
tions.” .

The girl, whose apprehensions had
quickened her senses, was not deceived.
She was yet speaking, when a tall, half

F2
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naked savage, approached the spot
where they stood ; and after examining
the whole party, as closely as the dim
light permitted, for more than a minute
in perfect stillness, he gave the usual
salutation in the harsh and guttural
tones of his owr language. The trap-
per replied ‘as well as he could, which
it seems was sufficiently well to be
understood. In order to escape the
imputation of pedantry we shall render
the substance, and, so far as it is pos-
sible, the form of the dialogue that suc-
ceeded, into the English tongue.

‘ Have the pale faces eaten their own
buffalos, and taken the skins from all
their own beavers,” continued the sa-
vage, allowing the usual moment of
decorum to elapse, after his words of
greeting, before he again spoke; *“ that
they come to count how many are left
among the Pawnees ?”

“ Some of us are here to buy, and
some to sell,” returned the trapper;
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‘ but none will follow, if they hear it is
not safe to come nigh the lodge of a
Sioux.”

“ The Siouxes are thieves, and they
live among the snow; why do we talk
of a people who are so far, when we are
in the country of the Pawnees ?”

« If the Pawnees are the owners of
this land, then white and red are here
by equal right.””

“ Have not the pale-faces stolen
enough from the red men, that you come
so far to carry a lie? I have said that
this is a hunting-ground of my tribe.”

* My right to be here is equal to your
own,” the trapper rejoined, with undis-
turbed coolness : < I do not speak as I
might—it is better to be silent. The
Pawnees and the white men are bro-
thers, but a Sioux dare not show his face
in the village of the Loups.”

““The Dahcotahs are men!” exclaimed
the savage, fiercely; forgetting in his
anger to maintain the character he had
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assumed, and using the appellation of
which his nation was most proud; ¢the
Dahcotahs have no fear! Speak, what
brings you so far from the villages of the
pale-faces 7

“ I have seen the sun rise and set on
many councils, and have heard the
words only of wise men. Let your
chiefs come, and my mouth shall not be
shut.” ' "

“I am a great chief!” said the sa-
vage, affecting an air of offended dignity.
““ Do you take me for an Assiniboine !
Weucha is a warrior often named, and
much believed.”

«“ Am I a fool, not to know a burnt-
wood Teton?”’ demanded the trapper,
with a steadiness that did great credit
to his nerves. “ Go, it is dark, and you
do not see that my head is grey.”

The Indian now appeared convinced
that he had adopted too shallow an arti-
fice to deceive one so practised as the
man he addressed, and he was deliberat-



THE PRAIRIE. 108

ing what fiction he should next invent,
in order to obtain his real object, when
a slight commotion among the band put
an end at once to all his schemes. Cast-
ing his eyes behind him, as if fearful of
a speedy interruption, he said, in tones
much less pretending than those he had
first resorted to— ‘

¢ Give Weucha the milk of the Long-
Knives, and he will sing your name in
the ears of the great men of his tribe.”

“ Go;” said the trapper, motioning
him away, with strong disgust;  your
youug men are speaking of Mahtoree—
my words are for the ears of a chief.”

The savage cast a look on the other,
which, notwithstanding the dim light,
was sufficiently indicative of implacable
hostility. He then stole away among
his fellows, anxious to conceal the coun-
terfeit he had attempted to practise, no
less than the treachery he had contem-
plated against a fair division of the spoils,
from the man ngmed by the trapper,
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whom he now also knew to be approach-
ing, by the manner in which his name
passed from one to another in the band.
He had hardly disappeared, before a
warrior of powerful frame advanced out
of the dark circle, and placed himself
before the captives, with that high and
proud bearing for which a distinguished
Indian chief is ever so remarkable. He
was followed by all the party, who ar-
ranged themselves around his person, in
a deep and respectful silence.

““ The earth is very large,” the chief
commenced, after a pause of that true
dignity which his counterfeit had so
miserably affected—‘ Why can the
children of my great white father never
find room on it ?”

‘ Some among them have heard that
their friends in the prairies are in want
of many things,” returned the trapper ;
““ and they come to see if it be true.
Some want, in their.turns, what the red
men are willing to sell, and they come
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to make their friends rich with powder
and blankets.”

¢ Do traders cross the big river with
empty hands ?”

“ Our hands are empty because your
young men thought we were tired, and
they lightened us of our load. They
were mistaken: I am old, but 1 am
strong.”

¢ 1t cannot be. Your load has fallen
in the prairies. Show my young men
the place, that they may pick it up, be-
fore the Pawnees find it.”

¢ The path to the spot is crooked, and
it is now night. The hour is come for
sleep,” said the trapper, with perfect
composure. ‘‘ Bid your warriors go
over yonder hill; there is water and
there is wood ; let them light their fires
and sleep with warm feet. When the
sun comes again I will speak to you.”

A low murmur, but one that was
clearly indicative of great dissatisfaction,
passed among thg attentive listeners,

F 3
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and served to inform the old man that he
had not been sufficiently wary in propos-
ing a measure, that he intended should
notify the travellers in the brake of the
presence of such dangerous neighbours,
Mahtoree, however, without betraying
in the slightest degree the excitement
which was so strongly exhibited by his
companions, continued the discourse in
the same lofty manner as before. I
know that my friend is rich,” he said;
¢ that he has many warriors not far off,
and that horses are plentier with him,
than dogs among the red-skins.”

“ You see my warriors, and my
horses.”

‘“ What! has the woman the feet of a
Dahcotah, that she can walk for thirty
nights in the prairies, and not fall? I
know the red men of the woods make
long marches on foot; but we, who live
where the eye cannot see from one lodge
“to another, love our horses.”

The trapper now hesitated, in his turn.
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He was perfectly aware that deception,
if detected, might prove dangerous, and
for one ofhis pursuits and character, he
was strongly troubled with an unaccom-
modating regard to thetruth. But, re-
collecting that he controlled the fate of
others as well as of himself, he quickly
decided to let things take their course,
and to permit the Dahcotah chief to de-
ceive himself if he would.

“ The women of the Siouxes and of
the white men are not of the same wig-
wam,” he answered, evasively. ¢« Would
a Teton warrior make his wife greater
than himself? I know he would not;
and yet my ears have heard that there
are lands where the councils are held by
squaws.”

Another slight movement in the dark
circle apprised the trapper that his de-
claration was not received without sur-
prise, if entirely without distrust. The
chiefaloneseemedunmoved, or disposed,
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in any degree, to relax from the loftiness
and high dignity of his air.

“ My white fathers, who live on the
great lakes, have declared,” he said,
‘“ that their brothers towards the rising
sun are not men; and now I know they
did not lie! Go:—what is a nation
whose chief is a squaw? Are you the
dog and not the husband of this wo-
man ?”

“ T am neither. Never did I see her
face before this ddy. She came intothe
prairies, because they had told her a
great and generous nation called the
Dahcotahs lived there, and she wished
to look on men. The women of the
pale-faces, like the women of the
Siouxes, open their eyes to see things
that are new ; but she is poor, like my-
self, and she will want corn and buffa-
Joes, if you take away the little that she
‘and her friend still have.”

“ Now.-do my ears listen to many
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wicked lies!” exclaimed the Teton war-
rior, in a voice so stern that it startled
even his red auditors. ‘“AmIa woman?
Has not a Dahcotah eyes? Teil me,
white hunter, who are the men of your
colour, that sleep near the fallen trees?”

As he spoke, the indignant chief
pointed in the direction of Ishmael’s
encampment, leaving the trapper no
reason to doubt, that the superior in-
dustry and sagacity of this man had
effected a discovery which had eluded
the search of the rest of his party.
Nocwithstanding his regret at an event
that might prove fatal to the sleepers,
and some little vexation at having been
so completely outwitted .in the dialogue
just related, the old man continued to
maintain his former air of inflexible com-
posure. :

“ It may be true,” he answered,
¢« that white men are sleeping in the
prairie. If my brother says it, it is
true; but what men are thus trust-
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ing to the generosity of the Tetons, L
cannot tell. Ifthere be strangers asleep,
send your young men to wake them up,
and let them say why they are here;
every pale.face has a tongue.”

The chief shook his head with a wild
and fierce smile, answering abruptly, as
he turned away, to put an end to the con-
ference—

“ The Dahcotahs are a wise race,
and Mahtoree is their chief! He will
not call to the strangers, that they may
rise and speak to him with their cara-
bines. He will whisper softly in their
ears. Then let the men of their own
colour come aud awake them!”

As he uttered these words, and turned
on his heel, a low and approving laugh
passed around the dark circle, which
instantly broke its order and followed
him to a little distance from the stand of
the captives, where tlose who might
presume to mingle opinions with so
great a wartior, again gathered about
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him in consultation. Weucha profited
by the occasion to renew his importuni-
ties ; but the trapper, who had now dis-
covered how great a counterfeit he was,
shook him off in high displeasure. An
end was, however, more effectually put
to the annoyance of this malignant sa-
vage, by a mandate for the whole
party, including men and heasts, to
change their position. The movement
was made in dead silence, and with an’
order that would have done credit to far
more enlightened beings. A halt, how-
ever, was soon made, and when the cap-
tives had time to look about them, they
found they were in view of the low,
dark outline of the copse, near which
lay the slumbering party of Ishmael.

Here another short but exceedingly
grave and deliberative consultation was
held.

The beasts, which seemed trained to
such covert and silent attacks, were
once more placed under.the care of
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keepers, who, as before, were again
charged with the duty of watching the
prisoners. The mind of the trapper
was in no degree relieved from the un-
easiness which was, at cach instant,
getting a stronger possession of him,
when he found Weucha was placed
nearest to his own person, and, as it ap-
peared by the air of triumph and autho-
rity he assumed, at the head of the
guard also. The savage, however, who
doubtless had his secret instructions,
was content, for the present, with mak-
ing a significant gesture with his toma-
hawk, which threatened instant destruc-
tion to Ellen. After admonishing, in this
expressive manner, his male captives of
the fate that would instantly attend their
female companion, on the slightest
alarm proceeding from any of the party,
he was content to maintain during the
whole of the succeedirg scene a rigid
and deep silence. This unexpected for-
bearance on the part'of Weucha, en-,
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abled the trapper and his two associates
to give their undivided attention to the
little that might be seen of those inte-
resting movements which were passing
in their front, .
Mahtoree took the entire disposition
of the arrangements on himself. He
pointed out the precise situation he
wished each individual to occupy, like
one intimately acquainted with the qua-
lifications  of. ‘his respective followers ;
‘and he was obeyed with the deference
and' prowmptithde with which an Indian
warrior is ‘wont to submit to the instruc-
tions of his chief, in moments of trial.
Some he had despatched to the right,
and others to the left. Each man de-
parted with the noiseless and quick step
peculiar io the race, until all had as-
sumed their allotted stations, with the -
exception of two chosen warriors, who
remained nigh the person of their leader.
When the rest had disappeared, Mah-
toree turned to these select companions,
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and intimated, by a sign, that the critical
moment had now arrived, when the
enterprise he contemplated was to be
put in execution.

Each man laid aside the lxght fowling-
piece, which under the name of a cara-
bine, he carried in virtue of his rank, and
then divesting himself of every article of
exterior or heavy clothing, he stood re-
sembling a dark and fierce looking
statue, in the attitude and nearly in the
garb of nature. Mahtoree assured him-
self of the right position of his tomahawk,
felt that his knife was secure in its
sheath of skin, tightened his girdle of
wampum, and saw that the lacing of his
fringed and highly ornamented leggings
was secure, and likely to offer no impedi-
ment to his exertions. Thus prepared
at all points, and ready for his desperate
undertaking, the Teton chieftain gave
the signal to proceed. *

- The three advanceéd in a line with the
encampment of the travellers, until, in
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the dim light by which they were seen,
their dusky forms were nearly lost to
the eyes of the prisoners. Here they
paused, looking around them like men
who deliberate and ponder long on the
consequences before they take a despe-
rate leap. Then sinking together, they
became lost in the grass of the priaire.
It is not difficult to imagine the dis-
tress and anxiety of those different
spectators of these threatening move-
ments, who felt so.deep an interest in
their results. Whatever might be the
reasons of Ellen for entertaining no
strong attachment to the family in which
she has first been seen by the reader,
the feelings of her sex, and, perhaps,
some lingering seeds of kindness, as-
serted their existence in her bosom.
More than once she felt tempted to brave
the awful and instant danger that
awaited such an offence, and to raise
her feeble, and, in truth, impotent voice
in the notes of warning. So strong, in-
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deed, and so very natural was the incli-
nation, that she would most probably
have put it in execution, but for the
often-repeated though whispered remon-
strances of Paul Hover. In the breast
of the young bee-hunter himself there
was a singular union of emotions. His
first and chiefest solicitude was certainly
in behalf of his gentle and dependent
companion ; but the sense of her danger
was mingled in the breast of the reck-
less woodsman with a consciousness of
a high and wild, and by no means un-
pleasant excitement. Though united to
the emigrants by ties still less binding
-than those of Ellen, he longed to hear
the crack of their rifles; and, had occa-
sion offered, he would gladly have been
among the first to rush to their rescye.
There were, in truth, moments when he
felt in his turn an impulse, that was
nearly resistless, to spring forward and
awake the unconscious sleepers; but a
glance at Ellen would serve to recall his
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tottering prudence, and to admonish
him of the consequences. The trapper
alone remained calm and observant, as
though nothing that involved his per-
sonal comfort or safety had occurred.
His ever-moving, vigilant eyes, watched
the smallest change with the composure
of one too long inured to scenes of dan-
ger to be easily moved: and with an ex-
pression of cool determination which de-
noted the intention he actually harboured,
of profiting by the smallest oversight on
the part of the captors.

In the mean time the Teton warriors
had not been idle. Profiting by the
high fog which grew in the bottoms,
they had wormed their way through the
matted grass, like so many treacherous
serpents stealing on their prey, until the
point was gained, where an extraordi-
nary caution became necessary to their
further advance. Mahtoree alone had
occasionally elevated his dark, grim
countenance abovt the herbage, strain-
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ing his eye-balls to penetrate the gloom
which skirted the border of the brake.
In these momentary glances he gained
sufficient knowledge, added to that he
had obtained in his former search, to be
the perfect master of the position of his
intended victims, though he was still
profoundly ignorant of their numbers,
and of their means of defence.

His efforts to possess himself of the
requisite knowledge concerning these
two latter and essential points were,
however, completely baffled by the still-
ness of the camp, which lay in a quiet
as deep as though it were literally a
place of the dead. Too wary and dis-
trustful to rely, in circu:nstances of so

~much doubt, on the discretion of any less
firm and crafty than himself, the Dahcota®
bade his companions remain where they
lay, and pursued the adventure alone.

The progress of Mahtoree was now
slow, and to one less accustomed to such
a species of exercise, it would have
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proved painfully laborious. But the
" advance of the wily snake itself is not
more certain or noiseless than was his
approach. He drew his form, foot by
foot, through the bending grass, pausing -
at each movement to catch the smallest
sound that might betray any knowledge
on the part of the travellers of his proxi-
mity. He succeeded, at length, in
dragging himself out of the sickly light
of the moon, into the shadows of the
brake, where not only his own dark per-
son was much less liable to be seen, but
where the surrounding objects became
more distinctly visible to his keen and
active glances.

Here the Teton paused long and
warily to make his observations, be-
fore he ventured further. His posi-
tion enabled him to bring the whole en-
campment, with its tent, waggons, and
lodges, into a dark but clearly marked
profile; furnishing a clue by which the
practised warrior was led to-a tolerably
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accurate estimate of the force he was
about to encounter. Still an unnatural
silence pervaded the spot, as though
men suppressed even the quiet breath-
ings of sleep, in order to render the ap-
pearance of their confidence more evi-
dent. The chief bent his head to the
earth and listened intently. He was
about to raise it again in disappoint-
ment, when the long-drawn, and trem-
bling respiration of one who slumbered
imperfectly met his ear. The Indian
was too well skilled in all the means of
deception to become himself the victim
of any common artifice. He knew the
sound to be natural, by its peculiar qui-
vering, and he hesitated no longer.

A man of nerves less tried than those
of the fierce and conquering Mahtoree
would have been keenly sensible of all
the hazard he now so fearlessly incurred.
The reputation of those hardy and |
powerful white adventurers, who so
often penetrated the wilds inhabited by
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,his people, was well known to him ; but
swhile he drew nigher, with the respect
and caution that a brave enemy never
fails to inspire, it was with the vindictive
animosity of a red man, jealous and re-
sentful of the lawless inroads of the
stranger.

Turning from the line of his former
ronte, the Teton dragged himself directly
towards the margin of the thicket.
When this material object was effected
in safety, he arose to his seat, and took
a still better survey of his situation. A
single moment served to apprise him of
the place where the unsuspecting tra-
veller lay. The reader will readily an-
ticipate that the savage had succeeded
in gaining a dangerous proximity to one
of those slothful sons of Ishmael, who
were deputed to watch over the isoiated
encampment of the travellers.

When certain that he was undisco-
vered, the Dahcotah raised his person
again, and bending forward, he moved
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his .dark visage above the face of the
sleeper, in that sort of wanton and subtle-
manner with which a reptile is often
seen to play about its victim before it
strikes the deadly blow. Satisfied at
length, by his scrutiny, not only of the
condition but of the character of the
stranger, Mahtoree was in the act of
withdrawing his head, when a slight
movement on the part of the sleeper an-
nounced the symptoms of reviving con-
sciousness. The savage seized the knifc
which hung at his girdle, and in an in-
stant it was poised above the breast of
the young emigrant. Then changing
his purpose, with an action as rapid as
his own flashing thoughts, he sunk back
behind the trunk of the fallen tree
against which the other reclined, and
lay in its shadow, as dark, as motionless,
and apparently as insensible as the wood
itself. '

The slothful sentinel opened his heavy
eyes, and' after gazing upward for a mo-
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ment at the hazy heavens, he made an
‘extraordinary exertion, and raised his
powerful frame from the support of the
log. Then he looked about him, with
an air of something like watchfulness,
suffering his dull glances to runover the
misty objects of the encampment, until
they finally settled on the distant and
dim field of the open prairie. Meeting
with nothing more attractive than the
same faint outlines of swell and interval,
which everywhere rose before his drowsy
eyes, he changed his position so as com-
pletely to turn his back on his dangerous
neighbour, and suffered his person to
sink sluggishly down into its former re-
cumbent attitude. A long, and, on the
part of the Teton, an anxious and pain-
ful silence succeeded, before the deep
breathing of the traveller again an-
nounced that he was indulging in his
fslumbers. The savage was, however,
far too jeaious of a counterfeit to trust
to the first appearance of sleep. But
G 2
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the fatigues of a day of unusual toil lay
too heavy on the sentinel to leave the
other long in doubt. Still the motion
with which Mahtorée again raised him-
self to his knees was so noiseless and
guarded, that even a vigilant observer
might have hesitated to believe he
stirred. The change was, however, at
length effected, and the Dahcotah chief
then bent again over his enemy, with-
out having produced a noise louder than
that of the cotton wood leaf, which flut-
tered at his side in the currents of the
passing air.

Mahtoree now felt himself master of
the sleeper’s fate. At the same time
that he scanned the vast proportions and
athletic limbs of the youth, in that sort
of admiration which physical excellence.
seldom fails to excite in the breast of a
savage, he very coolly prepared to ex-
tinguish the principle of vitality which
could alone render them formidable.
After making himself sure of the seat of
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life, by gently removing the folds of the
intervening cloth, he raised his keen
weapon, and was about to unite his
strength and skill in the impending
blow, when the young man threw his
brawny arm carelessly backward, ex-
hibiting in the action the vast volume of
its muscles.

The sagacious and wary Teton paused.
It struck his acute faculties that sleep
was less dangerous to him, at that mo-
“ment, than even death itself might prove.
The smallest noise, the agony of strug-
gling, with which such a frame would
probably relinquish its hold of life, sug-
gested themselves to his rapid thoughts,
and were all present to his experienced
senses. He looked hack into the en-
campment, turned his head into the
thicket, and glanced his glowing eyes
abroad into the wild and silent prairies.
Bending once more over the respited
victim, he assured himself that he was
sleeping heavily, ard then abandoned his



126 TIIE PRAIRIE.

immediate purpose, in obedience alone
to the suggestions of a more crafty
policy.

The retrcat of Mahtoree was as still
and guarded as had been his approach.
e now took the direction of the "en-
campment, stealing along the margin of
the brake, as a cover into which he
might easily plunge at the smallest
alarm. The drapery of the solitary hut
attracted his notlice in passing. After
examining the whole of its exterior, and
listening with painful intensity, in order
to gather counsel from bhis cars, the
savage ventured to raise the cloth at the
bottom, and to thrust his dark visage
beneath. It might have been a minute
before the Teton chief drew back and
seated himself again with the whole of
his form without the linen tenement.
.Here he sat, seemingly brooding over
his own reflections, for many moments,
in rigid inaction. Then he resumed his
crouching httitude, and once more pros
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jected his visage beyond the covering of
the linen dwelling. His second visit to
the interior was longer, and, if possible,
more ominous than the first. But it
had, like every thing else, its termination,
and the savage again withdrew his
glaring eyes from the secrets of the
placc.

Mahtoree had drawn his person many
yards from the spot, in his slow progress
towards the cluster of objects which
pointed out the centre of the. position,
before he again stopped. Then he made
another pause, and looked back at the
solitary little dwelling he had left, as if
doubtful whether he should not return.
But the chevaux-de-frise of branches
now lay within reach of his arm, and the
very appearance of precaution it pre-
sented, as it announced the value of the
effects it encircled, tempted his cupidity
the more strongly, and induced him to
proceed.

The passage of. the savage through
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the tender and brittle limbs of the cotton-
wood could be likened only to the
sinuous and noiseless winding of the
reptiles, which he imitated no less in
sagacity than in the manner of his
approach. When, however, he had
effected his object, and had taken an
instant to become acquainted with the
nature of the localities within the en-
closure, the Teton used the precaution
to open a way through which a retreat
might be made with fewer impediments
to obstruct its rapidity. Then raising
himself on his feet, he stalked through
the encampment, like the master of evil
seeking whom and what he should first
devote to his fell purposes. He had
already ascertained the contents of the
lodge in which were collected the woman
and her young children, and had passed
several gigantic frames, stretched on
different piles of brush, which happily
for him lay in unconscious helplessness,
when he at' last reached the spot occu-~
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pied by Ishmael in person. It could
not escape the sagacity of one like
Mahtoree that he had now within his
power the principal man among the
travellers. He stood long hovering
above the recumbent and Herculean
form of the emigrant, keenly debating in
his own mind the chances of his enter-
prise, and the most effectnal means of
reaping its richest harvest.

He had shcathed the knife which,
under the hasty and burning impulse of
his thoughts, he had been tempted to
draw, and was passing on, when Ishmael
turned in his lair, and demanded roughly
who it was that he dimly saw moving
before his half-opened eyes. Nothing
short of the readiness and cunning of a
savage could now have evaded bringing
the crisis to an immediate issue. Imi-
tating the gruff tones and nearly unintel-
ligible sounds he heard, Mahtoree threw
his body heavily on thé earth, and ap-

¢3 '
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peared to dispose himself to sleep.
Though the whole movement was seen
by Ishmael in a sort of stupid observa-
tion, the artifice was too bold and too
admirably executed to fail of success.
The drowsy father once more clused his
eyes, and soon slept heavily, with this
treacherous inmate in the very bosom of
his family. * A

It was necessary for the Teton to
maintain the position he had taken for
many long and weary minutes, in order
to make sure that he was no longer
watched. Though his body lay so mo-
tionless, his active mind was' not idle.
Ile profited by the delay to mature a
plan, which he intended should put the
whole encampment, including both its
effects and their proprietors, entirely at
his mercy. The instant he could do so
with safety, the indefatigable savage was
again in motion. . He now took his way
towards the slight pen which contained
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the domestic animals, worming himself
along the ground in his former subtle and
guarded manner.

The first animal he encountered among
the beasts occasioned a long and hazard-
ous dclay. The weary creature, per-
haps conscious, throughitssecretinstinct,
that in the endless wastes of the prairies
its surest protector was tobe found in man,
was so exceedingly docile as quietly to
submit to the close examination it was
doomed to undergo. The hand of the
wandering Teton passed over the downy
coat, the meek countenance, and the
slender limbs of the gentle animal, with
untiring curiosity ; but he finally aban-
doned the prize, as uselessinhis predatory
expeditions, and offering too little temp-
tation to the appetite. As soon, however,
as he found himself among the beasts of
burthen, his gratification was extreme,
and it was with difficulty that he restrain-
ed the customary ejaculations of pleasure,
that were more than ence on the point of
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bursting from his lips. Here he lost
sight of the hazards by which he had
gained access to his dangerous position ;
and the watchfulness of the wary and
long practised warrior was momentarily
forgotten in the exultation of u savage.
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CHAPTER V.

Why, worthy father,what have we to lose ?

—The law
Protects us not. Then why should we he tender
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us !

Play judge and executioner.
Cymbeline,

WurLe the Tetonwarrior thus enacted
his subtle and characteristic part, not a
sound broke the stillness of the surround-
ing prairic. The whole band lay at
their several posts, waiting, with the
well-known patience of the natives, for
the signal which was to summon them
to action. To the eyes of the anxious
and deeply interesfed spectators who
occupied the little eminence already
described as the position of the captives,
the scene merely presented the broad,
solemn view of 3 waste, dimly lighted
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by the glimmering rays of a clouded
moon. The place of the encampment
was marked by a gloom deeper than
that which faintly shadowed out the
courses of the hottoms, and here and
there a brighter streak tinged the rolling
summits of the ridges. As for the rest,
it was the deep, imposing, breathing
quiet of a desert.

But to those who so well knew how
much was brooding beneath this mantle
of stillness and night, it was a scene of
high and wild excitement.  Their
anxiety gradually increased, as minute
after minute passed away, and not the
smallest sound of life arose out of the
calm and darkness which enveloped the
brake. The breathing of Paul grew
louder and deeper : and more than once
Ellen trembled at she knew not what,
as she felt the quivering of his active
frame, while she leaned dependently on
his.arm for. support.

The shallow honesty, as well as’
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the besetting infirmity of Weucha,
have already been exhibited. The
reader, therefore, will not be surprised
to learn that he was the first to forget
the regulations he had himself imposed.
It was at the precise moment when we
left Mahtoree yielding to his nearly un-
governable delight, as he surveyed the
number and quality of Ishmael’s beasts
of burthen, that the man he had selected
to watch his captives chose to indulge
in the malignant pleasure of tormenting
those it was his duty to protect. Bend-
ing his head nigh to the ears of the trap-
per, the savage rather muttered than
whispered —

“If the Tetons lose their great chief
by the hands of the Long-knives, old
shall die as well as young !”

“ Life is the gift of the Wahcondah,”
was the unmoved reply—¢¢ The burnt-
wood warrior must submit to his laws,
as well as his other children. Men
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only die when %e chooses ; and no Dah-
cotah can change the hour.”

““ Look !”” returned the savage, thrust-
ing the blade of his knife before the face
of his captive; *“ Weucha is the Wah-
condah of a dog.”

The old man raised- his eyes to the
fierce visage of his keeper, and, for a
moment, a gleam of honest and powerful
disgust shot from their deep cells; but
it instantly passed away, leaving in its
place an expression of commiseration,
if not of sorrow. .

“ Why should one made in the real
image of God suffer his natur’ to be pro-
voked by a mere effigy of reason!” he
said, in English, and in toness muchlouder
than those in which Weucha had chosen
to pitch the conversation. The latter
profited by the unintentional offence
of his captive, and seizing him by the
thin, grey locks, that fell from beneath
his cap, was on the point of passing the

‘
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blade of his knife in malignant triumph
around their roots, when a long, shrill
yell rent the air, and was instantly
echoed from the surrounding waste, as
though a thousand demons had opened
their throats in common at the sum-
mons. Weucha relinquished his grasp,
and uttered a cry of savage exultation.
““ Now !” shouted Paul, unable to con-
troul his patience any longer, * now,
old Ishmael, is the time to shew the
native blood of Kentucky! Fire low,
boys---level into the swales, for the red
skins are settling to the very earth !”
His voice was, however, lost, or
rather unheeded, in the midst of the
shrieks, shouts, and yells, that were by
this time bursting from fifty mouths on
every side of him. The guards still
maintained their posts at the side of the
captives ; but it was with that sort of
difficulty with which steeds are re-
strained at the starting-post, when ex-
pecting the signal to commence the
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trial of their speed. They tossed their
arms wildly in the air, leaping up and
down more like exulting children than
sober men, and continued to utter the
most frantic and savage crics.

In the midst of this tumultuous dis-
order a rushing sound was heard, similar
to that which might be expccted to
precede the passage of a flight of buffa-
los, and then came the flocks and cattle
of Ishmael into view, in one confused
and frightened drove.

“They have robbed the squatter of
his beasts!” said the attentive trapper.
“The reptiles have left him as hoofless
as a beaver!” He was yet speaking,
when the whole body of the terrified
animals rose the little acclivity and
swept by the place where he stood,
followed by a band of dusky and demon-
like looking figures, who pressed madly
on their rear.,

The impulse was communicated to
the Teton horses, who were long accus-
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tomed to sympathize in the untutored
passions of thecir owners, and it was
with difficulty that their kecpers were
enabled to restrain them. At this mo-
ment, when all eyes were directed to
the passing whirlwind of men and beasts,
the trapper caught the knife from the
hands of his inattentive keeper, with a
power that his age would have seemed
to contradict, and at a single blow
severed the thong of hide which con-
nected the whole of the drove. The
wild animals snorted with joy and
terror, and tearing the earth with their
heels, they dashed away into the broad
prairies, in a dozen different directions.
Weucha turned upon his assailant with
the ferocity and agility of a tiger. He
felt for the weapon of which he had
been so suddenly deprived, fumbled
with impotent haste for the handle of
his tomahawk, and at the samne moment
glanced his eyes after his flying cattle,
with all the longings of & Western
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Indian. The struggle between thirst
for vengeance and cupidity was short
but severe. The latter quickly pre-
dominated in the bosom of one whose
passions were proverbially grovelling,
and scarcely a moment intervened be-
tween the flight of the animals and the
swift pursuit of all the guards. The
trapper had continued calmly facing his
foe, during the instants of suspense that
succeeded his own hardy act, and now
that Weucha was seen following his
companions, he pointed after the dark
train, saying, with his deep and nearly
inaudible laugh—

¢« Red-natur’ is red-natur’, let it show
itself on a prairie, or in a forest! A
knock on the head would be the smallest
reward to him who should take such a
liberty with a Christian sentinel; but
there goes the Teton after his horses, as
if he thought two legs as good as four in
_such a race! And yet the imps will
Thge every hoof of them afore the day
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sets in, because its reason ag’in instinct.
Poor reason, I allow ; but still there is
a great dcal of the man in an Indian.
ARl’s me! your Delawares were the red-
skins of which America might boast;
but few and scattered is that mighty
people, now! Well! the traveller may
just make his pitch wherc he is; he has
plenty of water, though natur’ has
cheated him of the pleasure of stripping
the ’arth of its lawful trees. He has
seen the last of his four-footed creatures,
or I am but little skilled in Sioux cun-
ning.” ’

‘“ Had we not better join the party of
Ishmael ?” said the bec-hunter ; ¢ There
will be a regular fight about this matter,
or the old fellow has suddenly grown
chicken-hearted.”

“ No—no—no,” hastily exclaimed
Ellen.
She was stopped by the trapper, who

laid his hand gently on her mputh, as he
answered—
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¢ Hist !—hist !—the sound of voices
might bring us into danger. Is your
friend,” he added, turning to Paul, “a
man of spirit enough ?”’

“Don’t call the squatter a friend of
mine !” interrupted the youth. <1
never yet harboured with one who could
not show hand and scal for the land
which fed him.”

“Well—well. Let it then be ac-
quaintance. Is he a man to maintain
his own stoutly by dint of powder and
lead ?”

“Tlis own! ay, and that which is not
his own, too! Can you tell me, old trap-
per, who held the rifle that did the deed
for the sheriff’s dcputy, ‘that thought to
rout the unlawful settlers who had
gathered nigh the Buffalo lick in old
Kentucky ? Ihad lin'd a beautiful swarm
that very day into the hollow of a dead
heech, and therc lay the people’s officer
at its roots, with a hole directly through
the “grace of God,” which he carried
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in his jacket pocket, covering his heart :
as though he thought a bit of sheep-skin
was a breast-plate against a squatter’s
hullet! Now, Ellen, you need’n’t be
troubled; for it never strictly was brought
home to him; and there were fifty others
who had pitch’d in that neighbourhood
with just the same assistance from the
law.”

The poor girl shuddered, struggling
powerfully to suppress the sigh which
arose in spite of her cfforts, as if from the
very bottom of her heart.

Theroughly satisfied that he under-
stood the character of the emigrants, by
the short but comprehensive descriptio.
conveyed in Paul’s reply, the old man
raised no further question concerning
the readiness of Ishmael to revenge his
wrongs, but rather followed that train of
thoughts which was suguested to his
experience by the occasion,

‘ Each one knows the ties which bind
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him to his fellow-creatures best,” he
answered. “Though it is greatly to be
mourned, that colour, and property, and
tongue, and I'arning, should make so wide
a difference in those who, after all, are
but the children of one father! Howsom-
ever,” he continued, by a transition not
a little characteristic of the pursuits and
feelings of the man, ‘¢ as thisis a business
in which there is much more likelihood
of a fight than need for a sermon, it is
best to be prepared for what may follow.—
Hush, there is a movement below ; it is
an equal chance that we are seen.”

¢ The family is stirring,” cried Ellen,
with a tremor in her voicethat announced
nearly as much terror at the approach of
her friends, as she had bzfore manifested
at the presence of her enemies. ‘ Go,
Paul ; leave me. You, atleast, must not
be seen!”

«If T leave you, Eilen, in this desert,
before I see you safe in the care of old
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Ishmael, at least, may I never hear the
hum of another bee, or what is worse,
fail in sight to line him to his hive!”

¢ You forget this-good old man. He
will not leave me. Though I am sure,
Paul, we have parted before, where there
has been more of a desert than this.”

«“ Never! These Indians may come
whooping back, and then where are you?
Half way to the Rocky Mountains before
a man can fairly strike the line of your
flight. What think you, old trapper?
How long may it be before these Tetons,
as you call them, will be coming for the
rest of old Ishmael’s goods and chattels?”
¢ No fear of them,” returned the old
man, again laughing in his own peculiar
and silent manner. ‘I warrant me the

devils will be scampering after their
beasts these six hours yet. Listen! you
may hear them in the willow bottoms at
this very moment; ay, your real Sioux
cattle will run like so many long-legged

elks. Hist !'—crouch,again into the grass,
VOL. 1. H
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down with ye both; as I'm a miserable
piece of clay, I heard the ticking of a
gun-lock !”

The trapper did not allow his com-
panions time to hesitate, but dragging
them both after lum, he ncatly buried
his own person 1n the fog of the praire,
while he was speaking. It wa. fortunate
that the senses of the aged hunter re-
mained so acute, and that he had lost
none of his readiness of action. The
three were scarcely bowed to the ground
when their ears were saluted with the
well-known sharp, short reports of the
western rifle, and instaatly, the whizzing
of the ragged lead was heard, buzzing
within a dangerous proximity of their
heads.

““ Well done, young chips! well done
old block!” whispered Paul, whose
spirits no danger nor situation could en-
tirely depress. “ As pretty a volley a<
one would wish to hear ,on the wrong
end of a rifle! What say, trapper!
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here is likely to be a three-cornered
war. Shall I give ’em as good as they
send ?”

¢ Give them nothing, but fair words,”
returned the other hastily, ““or you are
both lost.”

“ I’m not certain it would much mend
the matter, if I were to speak with my
tongue instead of the piece,” said Paul,
in a tone half jocular, half bitter.

“ For the sake of heaven, do not let
them hear you!” cried Ellen. < Go,
Paul, go; you may easily go!”

Several shots, in quick succession,
each sending its dangerous messenger
still nearer than the preceding dis-
charge, cut short her speech, no less in
prudence than in terror.

“ This must end,” said the trapper
rising with the dignity of one bent only
on the importance of his object. I
know not what need ye may have, chil-
dren,to fear those youshouldbgthlove and

w2
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honour, but something must be done to
save your lives. A few hours more or
less can never be missed from the time of
one who has already numbered so many
days; therefore I will advance. Here
is a clear space around you. Profit by
it as you need, and may God bless and
prosper each of you, as ye deserve!”

Without waiting for any reply, the
trapper walked boldly down the de-
clivity in his front, taking the direction
of the encampment, neither quickening
his space in trepidation, nor suffering it
to be retarded by fear. The light of
the moon fell brighter for a moment on
his tall, gaunt form, and served to warn
the emigrants of his approach. Indiffer-
‘ent, however, to this unfavourable cir-
cumstance, he held his way, silently
and steadily towards the copse, until a
stern threatening voice met him with
the challenge of—

“Who comes—friend or foe ?”’
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¢ Friend,” was the reply; ¢ one who
has lived too long to disturb the close
of life with quarrels.”

“But not so long as to forget the
tricks of his youth,” said Ishmael, rear-
ing his huge frame from beneath the
slight covering of a low bush, and meet-
ing the trapper, face to face.  Old man,
you have brought this tribe of red devils
upon us, and to-morrow you will be
sharing the booty.”

““What have you lost ?”’ calmly de-
manded the trapper.

“ Light as good mares as ever travelled
in gears, besides afoal that is worth
thirty of the brightest Mexicans that
bear the face of the King of Spain.
Then the woman has not a cloven hoof
for her dairy or her loom, and I believe
even the grunters, foot sore as they
be, are ploughing the prairie. And now,
stranger,” he added, dropping the butt
of his rifle on the hard earth, with a
violence and clatter that would have in-
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timidated one less firm than the man he
addressed, ‘‘how many of these crea-
tures may fall to your lot ?”

‘< Horses have I never craved, nor even
used, though few have journeyed over
more of the wide lands of America than
myself, old and feeble as 1 seem. But
little use is there for a horse, among the
hills and woods of Yark—that is as York
was, but as I greatly fear York is no
longer—as for woollen covering and cow’s
milk, I covet no such womanly fashions.
The beasts of the field give me food
and raiment. 'No, [ crave no cloth
better than the skin of a deer, nor any
meat ricller than his flesh.”

The sincere manncr of the trapper,
as he uttered this simple vindication,
was not entirely thrown away on the
emigrant, whose dull nature was gra-
dually quickening into a flame, that
might speedily have burst forth with
dangerous violence. He listened like
one who doubted, though not entirely
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convinced ; and he muttered - between
his teeth the denunciation, with which
a moment hefore he intended to precede
the summary vengeance he had cer-
tainly meditated.

“This is brave talking,” he at length
grumbled ; ¢ but, to my judgment, too
lawyer-like, for a straight-forward, fair-
weather, and foul-weather hunter.”

“I claim to be no better than a trap-
per,” the other meekly interrupted.

“ Hunter or trapper, there is little
difference. I have come, old man, into
these districts because 1 found the law
sitting too tight upon me, and am not
over fond of neighbours who can’t settle
a dispute, without troubling a justice
and twelve men; but I didn’t come to
be robb’d of my plunder, and then to
say thank’ee to the man who did it!”

“He who ventures far into the prai-
ries, must abide by the ways of its
owners.”

‘ Owners!” echoed the sullen squat-
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ter. ““ I am as rightful an owner of the
land I stand on, as any governor in all
the states! Can you tell me, stranger,
where the law or the reason is to be
found, which says that one man shall
have a section, or a town, or perhaps
a county, to his use, and another have
to beg for earth to make his grave in.
This is not nature, and I deny that it is
law. That is, your legal law.”

“I cannot say that you are wrong,”
returned the trapper, whose opinions on
this important topic, though drawn from
very different premises, were in singular
accordance with those of his companion ;
¢« and I have often thought and said as
much, when and where I have believed
my voice could be heard. But your
beasts are stolen by them who claim
to be masters of all they find in the,‘
deserts.” .

. “They had better not dispute that
smatter with a man who knows better,”
said the otherin a voice of portentous
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tones, though it seemed as deep and
sluggish as he who uttered it. “ I call
myself a fair trader, and one who gives
to his chaps as good as he receives.
You saw the Indians ?”

“I did—they held me a prisoner,
while they stole into your camp.”

“It would have been more like a
white-man and a Christian, to have let
me known as much in" better season,”
retorted Ishmael, casting another omin-
ous sidelong glance at the trapper, as
if still meditating evil. “I am not
much given to call every man I fall in
with, cousin, but colour should be
something, when Christians meet in
such a place as this. But what is
done, is don¢ and cannot be mended
by words. Come out of your ambush,
boys; here is no one but the old man :
he has eaten of my bread, and should be
a friend; though there is such good
reason to suspect him of harbourmg with
my enemies.” .

n3
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looking evil-ones, on the heels of your
cattle, my friend, it would have been an
easy matter to have fancied them a
thousand.”

‘¢ Ay, for a town-bred boy or a skeary
woman ; though, for that matter, there is
old Esther yon ; she has no more tear of
a red-skin than of a suckling cub, or of
a wolf pup. T’ll warrant ye, had your
stealing devils made their push by the
light of the sun, the good woman would
have been seen smartly at work among
them, and the Siouxes would have found
she was not given to part with her cheese
and her butter without a price. But
there’ll come a time, stranger, right soon,
when justice will have its dues, aud that,
too. without the help of what is called the
law. We ar’ of a slow breed, it may be
said, and it is often said of us ; but slow is
sure ; and there ar’ few men living, who
cen say they ever stiuck a blow, that
they did not get one as hard in return,
from Ishmael Bush.”
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« Then has Ishmael Bush followed the
instinct of the beasts rather than the
genuine principle which ought to belong
to his kind,” returned the stubborn
trapper. ““I have struck many a blow
myself, but never have I felt the same
ease of mind that of right belongs to a
man who follows his reason, after slaying
even a fawn, when there was no call for
his meat or hide, as I have felt at leaving
a Mingo unburied in the woods, when
following the trade of open and honest
warfare.”

“ What, you have been a soldier,
have you, trapper? I made a forage or
two among the Cherokees, when I was
a lad myself; and I followed mad An-
- thony, one season, through the beeches;
but there was altogether too much
tattooing and regulating among his
troops for me; so I left him, without
celling .in the paymaster to settle my
arrearages. Though, as Esther after-
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wards boasted, she had made such use
of the pay-ticket, that the States gained
no great sum by the oversight. You
have heard of such 2 man as mad An-
thony, if you tarried long among the
soldiers.”

“1 fou't my last battle, as I hope,
under his orders,” returned the trapper,
a gleam of sunshine shooting from his
dim eyes, as if the event was recollected
with pleasure, and then a sudden shade
of sorrow succeeding, as though he felt
a secret admonition against dwelling on
the violent scenes in which he had so
often been an actor. ‘I was passing
from the states on the sea shore into these
far regions, when I cross’d the trail of
his party, and I fell in, on his rear, just
as a looker-on; but when they got to
blows, the crack of my rifle was heard
among the rest, though to my shame it
may be.said, I never knew the right of

+the quarrel as well as a man of three-
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score and ten should know the reason
of his acts afore he takes mortal life,
which is a gift he never can return!”

« Come, stranger,” said the emigrant,
his rugged nature a good deal softened
when he found that they had fought on
the same side in the wild warfare of the
west, ““it is of small account, what may
be the ground-work of the disturbance,
when it’s a Christian ag’in a savage.
We shall hear more of this horse-steal-
ing to-morrow ; to-night we can do no
wiser or safer thing than to sleep.”

So saying Ishmael deliberately led
the way back towards his rifled encamp-
ment, and ushered the man, whose life
a few minutes before had been in real
jeopardy through his resentment, into
the presence of his family. Here, with
a very few words of explanation, min-
gled with scarce but ominous denun-
ciations against the plunderers, he made
his wife acquainted with the state of
things on the Prairie, and then an-
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nounced his own determination to com-
pensate himself for his broken rest, by
devoting the remainder of the night to
sleep.

The trapper gave his ready assent to
the measure, and adjusted his gaunt
form on the pile of brush that was
offered him, with as much composure
as a sovereign could resign himself to
sleep in the security of his capital, and
surrounded by his armed protectors.
The old man did not close his eves,
however, until he had assured himself
that Ellen Wade was among the females
of the family, and that her relation or
lover, whichever he might be, had ob-
served the caution of keeping himself
out of view : after which he slept, though
with the peculiar watchfulness of one
long accustomed to vigilance, even in
the hours of deepest night.
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CHAPTER VI.

He 13 too picked, too spruce, too affected, too odd,
As it were too peregrinate, 88 I may call it.
, " SHARSPRARE.

TrE Anglo-American is apt to boast,
and not without a show of reason, that
his nation may claim a descent more
truly honourable than that of any other
people whose history is to be credited.
Whatever might have been the weak-
nesses of the original colonists, their
virtues have rarely been disputed. If
they were superstitious, they were sin-
cerely pious, and, consequently, honest.
The descendants” of these simple and
single minded provincials have been
content to reject. the ordinary and ar-
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tificial means by which honours have
been perpetuated in families, and have
substituted a standard which brings
the individual himself to the ordeal of
the public estimation, paying as little
deference as may be to those who have
gone before him. This forbearance,
self-denial, or common sense, or by
whatever term it may be thought
proper to distinguish the measure, has
"subjected the nation to the imputation
of having an ignoble origin.' Were it
worth the inquiry, it would be found
that more than a just proportion of the
renowned names of the mother country
are, at this hour, to be found in her ci-
devant colonies, and it is a fact well
known to the few who have wasted suf-
ficient time to become the masters of so
unimportant a subject, that the direct
descendants of many a failing line,
which the policy of England has seen fit
to sustain by collateral supporters, are
now discharging the simple duties of
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citizens in the bosom of our republic.,
The hive has remained stationary, and
they who flutter around the venerable
straw are wont to claim the empty dis-
tinction of antiquity, regardless alike of
the frailty of their tenement, and of the
enjoyments of the numerous and vigor-
ous swarms that are culling the fresher
sweets of a virgin world. But as this is
a subject which belongs rather to the
politician and historian, than to the’
humble narrator of the home-bred inci-
dents we are about to reveal, we must
confine our reflections to such matters
as have an immediate relation to the
subject of the tale.

Although the citizen of the United
States may claim so just an ancestry, he
is far from being exempt from the penal-
ties of his fallen race. Like causes are
well known to produce like effects.
That tribute, which it would seem na-
tions must ever pay, by way of a
weary probation, around the shrine of
Ceres, before they'can be indu’lged in
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her fullest favours, is in some measure
exacted in America, from the descend-
ant instead of the ancestor. The march
of civilization with. us, has a strong ~
analogy to that of all coming events,
which are known “to cast theirshadows
before.” The gradations of society,
from that state which is called refined,
to that which approaches as near bar-
barity as connection with an intelligent
people will readily allow,aretobe traced
from the bosom of the states, where
wealth, luxury, and the artsare beginning
to seat themselves, to those distant, and
ever receding borders which mark the
skirts, and announce the approach, of the
nation, as moving mists precede the
signs of day.

Here, and here only, is to be found
that widely spread, though far from nu-
merous class, which may be at all
likened to those who have paved the
‘way for the intellectual progress of
nations, in the old world. The resem-
blance between the American borderer



THE PRAIRIE. 165

and his European prototype is singular,
though not always uniform. Both
might be called without restraint ; the
one being above, the other beyond the
reach of the law—brave, because they
were inured to dangers—proud, because
they were independent, and vindictive,
because each was the avenger of his
own wrongs. 1t would be unjust to the
borderer to pursue the parallel much
farther. He is irreligious, because he
has inherited the knowledge, that re-
ligion does not exist in forms, and his
reason rejects a mockery that his con-
science does not approve. He is nota
knight, because he has not the power to
bestow distinctions; and he has not
the power, because he is the offspring
and not the parent of a system. In
what manner these several qualities are
exhibited, in some of the most strongly
marked of the latter class, will be seen in
the course of the ensuing narrative.
Ishmael Bush had passed the whole
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of a life of more than fifty years on the
skirts of society. He boasted that he
had never dwelt where he might not
safely fell every tiee he could view
from his own threshold; that the law
had rarely been known to enter his
clearing, and that his ears had never
willingly admitted the sound of a church
bell. His exertions seldom exceeded
his wants, which were peculiar to his
class, and rarely failed of being sup-
plied. He had no respect for any learn-
ing except that of the leech; because
he was ignorant of the application of
any other intelligence, than such as met
the senses. His deference to this par-
ticular branch of science had induced
him to listen to the application of a
medical man, whose thirst for natural
history had led him to the desire of
profiting by the migratory propensities
of the squatter. This gentleman he
had cordially received into his family,
or rather under his protection, and they
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had journeyed together, thus far through
the prairies, in perfect harmony: Ishmael
often felicitating his wife on the pos-
session of a companion, who would be
30 serviceable in their new abode,
wherever it might chance to be, until
the family were thoroughly ‘¢ accli-
mated.” The pursuits of the naturalist
frequently led him, however, for days
at a time, from the direct line of the
route of the squatter, who rarely seemed
to have any other guide than the sun.
*Most men would have deemed them-
selves fortunate to have been absent on
the perilous occasion of the Sioux inroad,
as was Obed Bat, (or as he was fond of
hearing himself called, Battius) M. D.
and fellow of several cis-atlantic learned
societies—the adventurous gentleman
in question.

Although the sluggish nature of
Ishmael was not actually awakened, it
was sorely pricked by the liberties which
" had just been taken with his property.
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He slept, however, for it was the hour
he had allotted to that refreshment, and
because he knew how impotent any
exertions to recover his effects must
prove in the darkness of midnight. He
also knew the danger of his present
situation too well, to hazard what was
left in pursuit of that which was lost.
Much as the inhabitants of the prairies
were known to love horses, their at-
tachment to many other articles, still in
the possession of the travellers, was
equally well understood. It wasa com-
mon artifice to scatter the herds, and profit
by the confusion. But Mahtoree had,
it would seem in this particular, under-
valued the acuteness of the man he had
assailed. The phlegm with which the
squatter learned his loss, has already .
been seen, and it now remains to exhibit
the results of his more matured deter-
minations. '

Though the encampment contained
many an eye that was long unclosed,
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and many an ear that listened greedily
to catch the faintest evidence of any
new alarm, it lay in deep quiet during
the remainder of the night. Silence
and fatigue finally performed their ac-
customed offices, and before the morn-
ing all but the sentinels were again
buried in slecp. How well _these indo-
lent watchers performed their duties,
after the assault, has never been known,
inasmuch as nothing occurred to con-
firm or disprove their subsequent vigi-
lance.

Just as day, however, began to dawn,
and a gray light was falling from the
heavens, on the dusky objects of the
plain, the half startled, anxious and yet
blooming countenance of Ellen Wade,
was reared above the confused mass of
children, among whom she had clustered
on her stolen return tothe camp. Aris-
ing warily, she stepped lightly across the
recumbent bodies, and proceeded with
the same caution to the utmost limits of

VOL. I. 1
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the defences of Ishmael. Here, she
listened, as though she doubted the pro-
priety of venturing further. The pause
was only momentary, however ; and long
before the drowsy eyes of the sentinel,
who overlooked the spot where she stood,
had time to catch a glimpse of her active
form, it had glided along the bottom, and
stood on the summit of the nearest emi-
nence.

Ellen now listened long and intently
to hear some other sound, than the
breathing of the morning air, which
faintly rustled the herbage at her feet.
She was about to turnin disappointment
from the inquiry, when the sound of
human feet, making their way through
the matted grass, met her ear. Springing
eagerly forward, she soon beheld the.
outlines of a figure advancing up the
eminence, on the side opposite to the
camp, as though it had caught the view
of her own person drawn against the
heavens. She had already uttered the
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name of Paul, and was beginning tospeak
in the hurried and eager voice with
which female affection is apt to greet a
friend, when, drawing back, the disap-
pointed girl closed her salutation by
coldly adding :

“I did not expect, Doctor, to meet
you at this unusual hour.”

“ All hours and all seasons are alike,
my good Ellen, to the genuine lover of
nature”—returned a small, slightly made,
but cxceedingly active man, dressed in
an odd mixture of cloth and skins, a
little past the middle age, who advanced
directly to her side, with the familiarity
of an old acquaintance; ‘“and he who
does not know how to find things to
admire by this gray light, is ignorant
of a large portion of the blessmgs he
enjoys.”

“Very true,” said Ellen, suddenly
recollecting the necessity of accounting
for her own appearance abroad at that
unseasonable hour. ¢ I know many whe

1’2
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think the earth has a pleasanter look in
the night, than when seen by the
brightest sunshine.”

“ Ah! their organs of sight must be
too convex. But the man who wishes
to study the active habits of the feline
race, or the variety, albinos, must be
stirring at this hour. I dare say, there
are men who prefer even lovking at
objects by twilight, for the simple rcason,
that they sec better at that time of the
day.”

“ And is this the cause why you are
so much abroad in the night ?

I am abroad at night, my good girl,
because the earth, in its diurnal revolu-
tions, leaves the light of the sun but half
the time on any given meridian; and
because what I have to do, cannot be
performed in tweive or fifteen consecu-
tive hours. Now have I been off two
days from the family, in search of a
plant, that is known to exist on the
tributaries of La Platte, without seeing
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even a blade of grass that is not already
enumerated and classed.”

‘You have been unfortunate, Doctor ;
but—"

< Unfortunate !” echoed the little man,
sideling nigher to his companion, and
producing his tablets with an air in
which exultation struggled strangely
with an affectation of self abasement.
“No, no, Ellen, I am any thing but
unfortunate. Unless, indeed, a man may
be so called, whosc fortunc is made,
whose fame may be said to be established
for cver, whose name will go down to
posterity with that of Buffon —Buffon!
a mere compiler ; one who flourishes on
the foundation of other men’s labours.
No; pari passu with Solander, who
bonght his knowledge with pain and pri-
vations !”

“ Have you discovered a mine, Doctor
Bat ?”’—

“ More than a mine ; a treasure coined,
and fit for instant use, girl.—Listen! I
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was making the angle necessary to inter-
sect the line of your uncle’s march, after
my fruitless search, when I heard sounds
like the explosion produced by fire
arms—"’

““ Yes,” exclaimed Ellen eagerly, «“we
had an alarm—"

¢« And theught I was lost,” continued
the man of science, too much bent on
his own ideas, to understand her inter-
ruption. ¢ Little danger of that: I
made my own base, knew the length of
the perpendicular by calculation, and to
draw the hypothenuse had nothing to
do but to work my angle. I supposed
the guns were fired for my benefit, and
changed my course for the sounds—not
that I think the senses moreaccurate, or
even as accurate as a mathematical cal-
culation, but I feared that some of the
children might need my services.”

“ They are all happily—"

“Listen,” interrupted the other, al-
ready forgetting his affected anxiety for
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his patients, in the greater importance of
the present subject. ‘I had crossed a
large tract of prairie—for sound is con-
veyed far where there is little obstruc-
tion—when I heard the trampling of
feet, as though bisons were beating the
earth. Then I caught a distant view of
a herd of quadrupeds, rushing up and
down the swells—animals, which would
have still remained unknown and unde-
scribed, had it not been for a most feli-
citous accident! One, and he a noble
specimen of the whole, was running a
little apart from the rest. The herd
made an inclination in my direction, in
which the solitary animal coincided, and
this brought him within fifty yards of
where I stood. I profited by the op-
portunity, and by the aid of my stecl and
taper, I wrote his description on the
spot. I would have given a thousand
dollars, Ellen, for a single shot from the
rifle of one of the boys!”

“You carry a Pistol, Doctor,. why
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didn’t you use it?” said the half inatten-
tive girl, anxiously examining the prairie,
but still lingering where she stoed, quite
willing to be detained.

“ Ay, but it carries itself nothing but
the most minute particles of lead, adapted
to the destruction of the larger insects
and reptiles. No, I did better than to
attempt waging a war, in which I could
not be the victor. I recorded the event,
noting each particular with the precision
necessary to science. You shall hear,
Ellen; for you are a good and improving
girl, and by retaining what you learn in
this way, may yet he of great service to
learning, should any accident oceur to
me. Indeed, my worthy Ellen, mine is
a pursuit, which has its dangers as well
as that of the warrior. This very night,”
he continued, glancing his eye involun-
tarily behind him, ¢this awful night,
has the principle of Ife, itself, been in
great danger of extinction !”

‘“ By what ?”
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« By the monster I have discovered.
It approached me often, and cver as I
receded it continued to advance. I
believe nothing but the little lamp I
carried, was my protector. I kept it
between us, whilst [ wrote, making it
serve the double purpose of a luminary
and a shicld. But you shall hear the
character of the beast, and you may
then judge of the risk we promoters of
science run in behalf of mankind.”

The naturalist now raised his tablets
to the heavens, and disposed himself to
read. as well as he could, by the dim light
they yet shed upon the plain; premising
with saying—

‘¢ Listen, girl, and you shall hear, with
what a treasure it has been my happy
lot to enrich the pages of natural history!”

*“Is itthenacreature of your forming ?”
said Ellen, turning away from herfruitless
examination, with a sudden lighting of
her sprightly blue eyes, that shewed she

13
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knew how to play with the foible of her
learned companion.

«Is the power to give life to inani-
mate matter the gift of man? I would
it were! You should speedily see a
Historia naturalis Americana, that would
put the sneering imitators of the French-
man de Buffon to shame! A great
improvement might be made in the for-
mation of all quadrupeds in particular;
especially -those in which velocity is a
virtue. Two of the inferior limbs should
be on the principle of the lever ; wheels,
perhaps, as they are now formed;
though I have not yet determined
whether the improvement might be
better applied to the anterior or pos-
terior members : inasmuch as I am yet
to learn whether dragging or shoving
requires the greatest muscular exertion.
A natural exudation of the animal might
assist in overcoming the friction, and a
powerful momentum be obtained. But
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all this is hopeless—at least for the
present ”—he added, with a slight sigh,
_raising his tablets again to the light and
reading aloud. ¢ QOct. 6, 1805, that’s
merely the date, which, I dare say, you
know better than I—Mem. Quatlruped ;
seen by star-light, and by the aid of a
pocket-lamp, in the prairies of North
America—see Journal for Latitude and
Meridian.  Genus—unknown : there-
fore named after the discoverer, and
from the happy coincidence of being
seen in the evening. Vespertilio Horri-
bilis, Americanus. Dimensions (by esti-
mation)—Greatest length, eleven feet;
height, six feet; head, erect; nostrils,
expansive ; eyes, expressive and fierce;
teeth, serrated and abundant; t¢ai/, ho-
rizontal, waving and slightly feline ;
Jeet, large and hairy ; talons, long, cur-
vated, dangerous ; ears, inconspicuous ;
horns, elongated, diverging, and formi-
dable ; colour, plumbeous-ashy, with
fiery spots ; woice, sonorous, martial, and
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appalling; habits, gregarious, carnivo-
rous, fierce, and fearless.—There,” ex-
claimed Obed, when he had ended this
sententious, but comprehensive descrip-
tion, ¢ therc is an animal, which will
be likély to dispute with the lion, his
title to be called the king of the beasts!”

I know .not the meaning of all you
have said, Doctor Battius,” returncd the
quick-witted girl, who understood the
weakness of the philosopher, and often
indulged him with a title he loved so
well to hear; “ but I shall think it dan-
gerous to venture far from the camp, if
such monsters are prowling over the
prairies.”

“You may well call it prowling,”
returned the naturalist, nestling still
closer to her side, and dropping his voice
tosuch lowand perhaps undignified tones
of confidence as possibly conveyed a
meaning still more pointed than he had
intended. T have never before expe-
tienced such a trial of the nervous



THE PRAIRIE. 181

system ; there was a moment, [ acknow-
ledge, when the fortiter in re faltered
before so terrible an enemy; but the
love of natural scicnce bore me up, and
brought me off in triumph!”

“You speak a language so different
from that we use in Tencssee,” said
Ellen, struggling to conceal her laughter,
« that 1 hardly know whether I under-
stand your meaning. If I am right, you
wish to say you were a little chicken-
hearted.”

“ An absurd simile drawn, from an
ignerance of the formation of the biped.
The heart of a chicken has a just pro-
portion to its other organs: and the
domestic fowl is, in a state of nature, a
gallant bird. Ellen,” he added, with a
countenance so solemn as to produce an
unpression on the attentive girl, “ I was
pursued, hunted, and in a danger that I
scorn to dwell on—what’s that ?”

Ellen started; for the earnestness
and simple sincerity of her companion’s
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manner, had produced a certain degree
of credulity even on her buoyant mind.
Looking in the direction indicated by
the Doctor, she beheld, in fact, a beast
coursing over the prairie, and making
a strait and rapid approach to the very
spot they occupied. The day was not
yet far enough advanced to enable her
to distinguish its form and character,
though enough was discernible to induce
her to imagine it a fierce and savage
animal. .

¢ It comes, it comes!” exclaimed the
Doctor, fumbling, by a sort of instinct,
for his tablets, while he fairly tottered
on his feet, under the powerful cfforts
he made to maintain his ground. ‘“Now,
Ellen, has fortune given me an oppor-
tunity to correct the errors made by
star-light, —hold, — ashy-plumbeous, —
no ears,—horns, excessive.”—His quiver-
ing voice and shaking hand, were both
arrested by a roar, or rather a shriek
from the beast, that was sufficiently
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terrific’ to appal even a stouter heart
than that of the naturalist. The cries
of the animal passed over the prairie in
strange and savage cadences, and then
succeeded a deep and solemn silence,
that was only broken by a heart-felt
and uncontrolled fit of merriment from
the more musical voice of Ellen Wade.
In the mean time the naturalist stood
like a statue of amazement, permitting
a well-grown ass, against whose ap-
proach he no longer offered his boasted
shield of light, to smell about his person,
withont comment or hindrance.

“It is your own ass!’ cried Ellen,
the instant she found breath for words;
‘“ yourown patient, hard-working, hack!”

The doctor rolled his eyes wildly from
the beast to the speaker, and from the
speaker to the beast; but gave no
audible expression of his wonder.

“Do you refuse to know an animal
that has laboured so long in your ser-
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vice ?” continued the still laughing girl.
‘¢ A beast, that I have heard you say
a thousand times, has served you well,
and whom you loved like a brother ?”

¢« Asinus domesticus!” ejaculated the
Doctor, drawing his breath like onc who
had been near suffocation. ¢ There is
no doubt of the genus; and I will al-
ways maintain that the animal is not of
the species equus. This is undecniably
Asinus himself, Ellen Wade; but this
is not the Vespertilio horribilis of the
prairies! Very different animals, I
can assure you, young woman, and dif-
ferently characterised in every important
particular. That, carnivorous,” he con-
tinued, glancing his eye at the open
page of his tablets ; ** this granivorous;
habits, fierce, dangerous ; habits, patient,
abstemious; ears, inconspicuous; ears,’
elongated ; %orns, diverging, etc. horns,
none !” '

He was interrupted by another burst
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of merriment from Ellen, which served,
in some measure, to recall him to his
recollection.

“The image of the Vespertilio was
on the retina,” the astounded inquirer
into the sccrets of nature obsepved, in
a manncr that scemed a little apologetic;
““and I was silly enough to mistake my
own faithful beast for the monster.
Though even now I greatly marvel to
sec the animal running at large!”

Ellen then proceeded to explain, in
detail, the history of the attack and its
results. She described, with an accu-
racy that might have raised suspicions
of ier own movements in the mind of
one less simple than her auditor, the
manner in which the beasts burst out of
the encampment, and the headlong speed
with which they had dispersed them-
selves over theopen plain. Although she
forbore to say as much in terms, she so
managed as to present before the eyes
of her listener the( strong probability of
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his having mistaken the frightened drove
for savage beasts, and then ‘terminated
her account by a lamentation for their
loss, and some very natural remarks on
the helpless condition in which it had
left tlie family. The naturalist listened
in silent wonder, neither interrupting
hernarrative, nor sufferring asingle excla-
mation of surprise to escape him. The
keen-eyed girl, however, saw that as
she proceeded the important leaf was
torn from the tablets, in a manner which
shewed that their owner had got rid of
his delusion at the same instant. From
that moment the world has heard no
more of the Vespertilio horribilis Ameri-
canus: and the natural sciences have
irretrievably lost an important link
in that great animated chain which is
said to connect earcth and heaven, and in
which man is thought to be so familiarly
complicated with the monkey.

‘When Dr. Batt was put in full posses-
sionof all the circumstances of theinroad,
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his concern immediately took a different
direction. He bad left sundry folios,
and certain boxes, well stored with bo-
tanical specimens and defunct animals,
under the good keeping of Ishmael; and
it immediately struck his acute mind,
that marauders as subtle as the Siouxes,
would never neglect the opportunity to
despoil him of these treasures. Nothing
that Ellen could say to the contrary
served to appease his apprehensions, and,
consequently, they separated ; he to re-
lieve his doubts and fears together, and
she to glide as swiftly and silently as
she had just before passed it, into the
still and solitary tent.
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CHAPTER VII.

What, ity of ny followers, at 2 clap!
Lear.

Tue day had now fairly opened on
the scemingly interminable waste of the
prairie. The entrance of Obed at such
a moment into the camp, accompanied
as it was by vociferous lamentations
over his anticipated loss, did not fail to
rouse the drowsy family of the squatter.
Ishmael and his sons, together with the
forbidding-looking brother of his wife,
were all speedily afoot; and then, as
the sun began to shed his light on the
placef® they became gradually apprised
of the extent of their loss.
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Ishmael looked round wupon the
motionless and heavily loaded vehicles,
with his tecth firmly compressed, cast
a glance at the amazed and helpless
group of children, which -clustered
around their sullen but despondent
mother, and walked out upon the open
land, as if he found the air of the en-
campent too confined to breathe in.
He was followed by several of the men,
who were his attentive observers, watch-
ing the dark expression of his eye as the
index of their own future movements.
The whole proceeded, in profound and
moody silence, to the summit of the
nearcst swell, whence they could com-
mand an almost boundless view of the
naked plains. Here nothing was visible
but a solitary buffalo, that gleaned a
meagre subsistence from the decaying
herbage, at no great distance, and the
ass of the physician, who profited by his

freedom to enjoy a richer meal® than

common.
!
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" “Yonder is one of the creatures, left
by thevillains to mock us,” said Ishmael,
glancing his eye towards the latter, “and
that the meanest of the stock. This is
a hard country to make a crop in, boys ;
and yet food must be found to fill so
many hungry mouths.”

““The rifle is better than the hoe, in
such a place as this,” returned tlte
eldest of his sons, kicking the hard and
thirsty soil on which he stood, with an
air of fierce scorn. “Itis good for such
as they, who make their dinner better
on beggars’ beans than on homipiny. A
crow would shed tears if forced to fly
across the district.”

«“What say you, trapper ?” returned
the father, showing the slight impres-
sion his powerful heel had made on the
compact earth, and laughing with fright-
ful ferocity. * Is this the quality of land
a man would choose who never troubles
the county clerk with title deeds ?”

“ There is richer soil in the bottoms,”
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returned the old man calmly, < and
you have passed millions of acres, to
get to this dreary spot, where he who
loves to till the ’artk might have received
bashels in return for pints, and that too
at the cost of no very grievous .abour.
If you have come in search of land, you
have journcyed hundreds of miles too
far, or as many lcagues too little.”

‘“ There is then a better choice to-
wards the other Ocecan?” demanded the
squatter, poiniing in the direction of
the Pacific.

“Theré™s, and 1 have seen it all;”
was the answer of the other, who
dropped his rifle to the earth, and stood
leaningonits barrel, like one who recalled
the scenes he had witnessed with me-
lancholy pleasure. “I have seen the
waters of the two seas! On one of them
was I born, and raiscd to be a lad like
yonder tumbling boy. America has
grown, my men, sincc the days of my
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youth, -to be a country larger than I
orice had thought the world itself to be.
Near seventy years I dwelt in York,
province and state together.—You've
been in York, ’tis like ?”

“Nut I—not I: I never visited the
towns ; but often have heard the place
you speak of named. ’Tis a wide clear-
ing there, I reckon—"

“ Too wide! too wide! They scourge
the very ’arth with their axes. Such
hills and hunting-grounds as I have seen
stripped of the gifts of the Lord, without
remorse or shame! I tarried till the
mouths of my hounds were deafened by
the blows of the chopper, and then I
came west in search of quiet. It was
a grievous journey that [ made: a
grievous toil to pass through falling
timber, and breathe the thick air of
smoky clearings, week after week, as T
did! ’Tis a far country, too, that state
of York from this !”
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“Tt lies ag’in the outer edge of old’
Kentuck, I reckon ; though what the
distance may be, I never knew.”

¢ A gull would hawve to fan a thousand
miles of air, to find the eastern sea.
And yet it is no mighty reach to hunt
across, when shade and game are plenty!
The time has been, when I followed the
deer in the mountains of the Delaware
and Hudson, and took the beaver on the
streams of the upper lakes, in the same
season : but my eye was quick and
certain at that day, and my limbs were
like the legs of a moose! The dam of
Hector,” he added, dropping his look
kindly to the aged hound that crouched
at his feet, ‘“ was then a pup, and apt to
open on the game the moment she struck
the scent. She gavé me a deal of
trouble, that slut, she did.”

“Your hound is old, stranger, and a
rap on the head W(;uld'prove a mercy to
the beast.”

“The dog is like his. masteér,” re-

VOL. I K
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turned the trapper, without appearing
to heed the brutal advice the other gave ;
“and will number his days, when his
work amongst the game is over, and not
before. Tomy eye, things seem ordered
to meet each other in this creation. ’Tis
not the swiftest running decr that always
throws off the hounds, nor the higgest
arm that holds the truest rifle. Look
around you, men ; what will the Yankee
choppers say, when they have cut their
path from the eastern to the western
waters, and find that.a hand, which can
lay the ’arth bare at a blow, has bcen
here and swept the country, in very
mockery of their wickedness. They
will turn on their tracks, like a fox that
doubles, and then the rank smell of their
own footsteps, will show them the
madness of their waste. Howsomever,
these are thoughts that are more likely
to rise in him who has seen the folly of
eighty seasons, than to teach wisdom to
men still bent on the pleasures of their
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kind! You have need yet of a stirring
time, if you think to cscape the craft
and hatred of the burnt-wood Indians.
They claim to be ihe lawful owners of
this country, and seldom ‘leave a white
more than the skin he boasts of, when
once they get the power, as they always
have the will, to do him harm.”

¢ Old man,” said Ishmael sternly,  to
which people do you belong? You have
the colour and speech of a christian,
while it seems that your heart is with
the red-skins.” =

“To me there is little difference in
nations. The people I loved most are
scattered as the sands of the dry river-
beds fly before the fall hurricanes ; and
life is too short to make use and custom
with strangers, as one can do with such
as he has dwelt amongst for years. Still
am I a man without the cross of Indian
blood; and what is due from a warrior
to his nation, is owing by me to the
people of the states ; though little need

K 2
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have they, with their militia and their
armed boats, of help from a single arm
of fourscore.”

‘¢ Stuce you own your kin, I may ask
a simple question. Where are the
Siouxés who have stolen my cattle ?”

““Where is the herd of buffalos,
which was chased by the panther across
this plain, no later than the morning of
yesterday? Itis as hard—"

¢« Friend,” said Dr. Battius, who had
hitherto been an attentive listener, but
who now felt a suddertimpulse to mingle
in the discourse, “ I am grieved when I
find a venator or hunter, of your expe-
rience and observation, following the
current of vulgar errror. The animal
you describe, is, in truth, aspecies of the
bos ferus(orbos sylvestris, as he has been
happily called by the poets); but, though
oftlose affinity, is altogether distinct
from the common bubulus. Bison is
the better word, and 1 would suggest
‘the necessity of adopting it in future,
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when you shall have occasion to allude
to the species.”

“Bison or buffalo, it makes but
little matter. The creatur’ is the same,
call it by what name you will, and—-"

¢ Pardon me, vcnerable venator; as
classification is the very soul of the
natural sciences, the animal or vegetable
must, of necessity, be characterised by
the peculiarities of its species, which is
always indicated by the name—"

“Triend,” said the trapper, a little
positively, ¢ would the tail of a beaver
make the worse dinner, for calling it a
mink ; or could you cat of the wolf with
relish, because some Lookish man had
given it the name of venison ?”

As these questions were put with no
little earnestness, and some spirit, there
was every probability that a hot discus-
sion would have succeeded between the
two, of whom one was so purely practical,
and the other so much given to theory,
had not Ishmael seen fit toterminate the
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dispute, by bringing into view a subject
that was much more important to his
own immediate interests.

 Beavers’ tails and minks’ flesh may
do to-talk about before a maple fire and
a quiet hearth,” interrupted the squatter,
without the smallest deference to the
interested feelings of the disputants;
“but there is something more than
foreign words, or words of any sort, now
needed. Tell me, trapper—where are
your Siouxes skulking ?”

“It would be as easy to tell you the
colours of the hawk that is floating
beneath yonder white cloud! When a
red-skin strikes his blow, he is not apt
to wait until he is paid for the evil deed
in lead.”

“Will the beggarly savages believe
they have enough when they find them-
selves master of all the stock ?”

‘“ Natur’ is much the same, let it
be covered by what coloured skin it
may. Do you ever find your longings
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after riches less when you have made a
good crop, than before you were master
of a kernel of corn? If you do, you differ
from what the experience of a long life
tells mearethe common cravings of man.”
‘“ Speak plainly, old stranger,” said
the squatter, striking the butt of his rifle
lieavily ot the carth, his dull capacity
finding no pleasure in a discourse that
was conducted in such obscure allusions::
“I have asked a simple question, and
one I know well that you can answer.”
*“ You are right, you are right. 1 can
answer, for I have too often seen the
disposition of my kind to mistake it,
when evil is stirring. When the Siouxes
have gathered in the beasts, and have
made sure that you are not upon their
heels, they will be back, nibbling like
hungry wolves, to take the bait they have
left; or it may be, they’ll shew the
temper of the great bears, that are found
at the falls of the Long River, and strike
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at once with the paw, without stopping
to nose their prey.”

““ You have then seen the animais you
mention?” exclaimed Dr. Battius, who
had now been thrown out of the conver-
sation ‘quite as long as his impatience
could well brook, and who approached
the subject with his tablets ready opened,
as a book of reference. ¢ Can you tell
me if what you encountered was of the
species, ursus horribilis—with the ears,
rounded—front, arquated—cyes— desti-
tute of the remarkable supplemental lid
-- with six Insicores-one false, and four
perfect molares—"

“Trapper,goon,” interrupted Ishmael;
“you believe we shall see more of the
robbers ?’

¢« Nay—nay—1I do not call them rob-
bers, for it is the usage of their people,
and what may be called the prairie law.”

«] have come five hundred miles to
find a place where no man can ding the
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words of the law in my ears,” said
Ishmael, fiercely, “and T am not ina
humour to stand quietly at a bar, while
a red-skin sitsin judgment. I tell you,
trapper, if another Sioux is seen prowling
around my camp, wherever it may be,
he shall feelthe contentsof old Kentuck,”
slapping his rifle, in a manner that could
not be easily misconstrued,  though he
wore the medal of Washington himself;
I call the man a robber who takes that
which is not his own.”

“The Teton, and the Pawnee, and
the Konza, and men of a dozen other
tribes, claim to own these naked fields.”

« Natur’ gives them the lic in their
tecth. The air, the water, and the ground,
are all free gifts to man; and no one
has the power to portion them out in
parcels. Man must drink, and breathe,
and walk—and therefore each has a right
to his perfect share of ’arth. Why do
not the surveyors of the states set their
compasses and run their lines over our

K3
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heads as well as beneath our feet? Why
do they not cover their shining sheep-
skins with big words, giving to the land-
holder, or perhaps lie should be called
air-holder, so many rods of heaven, with
the use-of such a star for a boundary-
mark, and such a cloud to turn a mill ?”’

As the squatter uttered his wild con-
ceit, he laughed from the very bottom of
his chest in scorn. The deriding, but
frightful merriment . passed from the
mouth of one of his ponderous sons to
that of the other, until it had inade the
circuit of the whole family.

“ Come, trapper,” continued Ishmael,
in a tone of better humour, like a man
who feels that he has triumphed;
““ neither of us, I reckon, has ever had
much to do with title-deeds, or county
clerks, or blazed trees; therefore, we
will not waste words on fooleries. You
ar’a man that has tarried long in this
clearing, and now I ask your opinior,
face to face, without fear or favour, if
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you had the lead in my business, what
would you do?”

The old man hesitated, and seemed

to give the required advice with deep
reluctance. As every eye, however,
was fastened on him, and whichever
way he turned his face, he ercountered
a look riveted on the lineaments of his
own working countenance, he answered,
in a low, melancholy tone— '

“ 1 have seen too much mortal blood
poured out in empty quarrels, to wish
ever to hear an_angry rifle again. Ten
weusy years have I sojourned alone on
these naked plains, waiting for my hour
to come, and not a blow have I struck,
ag’in an enemy more humanized than
the grizzly bear.”

“ Ursus horribilis!” muttered the
Doctor.

The speaker paused at the sound of
the other’s voice; but perceiving it was
po more than a sort of mental ejacula-
tion, he continued,in the same strain—
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‘“More humanized than the grizzly
bear, or the panther of the Rocky
Mountains; unless the beaver, which is
a wise and knowing animal, may be so
reckoned. What would I advise?
Even the female buffalo will fight for
her young!”

““It never.then shall be said, that
Ishmael Bush has less kindness for his
children than the bear for her cubs!”

““ And yet this is but a naked spot for
a dozen men to make head in, ag’'in five
hundred.”

“ Ay, it is 80,” returned the squatter,
glancing his eye towards his humble
camp; ‘“but something might be done,
with the waggons and the cotton-
wood.”

The trapper shook his head, incredu-
lously ; and pointed across the rolling
plain in the direction of the west, as he
answered— .

«“ A rifle would send a bullet from
these hills into your very sleeping-
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cabins; nay, arrows from the thicket in”
your rear would keep you all burrowed,

like so many prairie dogs: ‘it wouldn’t

do, it wouldn’t do. Three long miles

from this spot is a place, where as I

have often thought, in passing across the

desert, a stand might be made for days

and weeks together, if there were hearts

and hands ready to engage in the bloody

work.”

Another low, deriding laugh, passed
among the young men, announcing, in
a manuer sufliciently intelligible, their
rcadiness to undertake a task cven more
arduous. The squatter himself eagerly
seized the hint which had been so
reluctantly exiorted from the trapper;
who by some singular process of rca-
soning, had evidently persuaded himself
that it was his duty to be strictly neun-
tral. A few direct and pertinent inqui-
ries, served to obtain the little additional
information that was necessary, in order
to make the contemplated movement;
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and then Ishmael, who was, on emer-
gencies, as terrifically energetic, as he
was sluggish in common, set about
effecting his object without delay.
Notwithstanding the industry and
zeal of>all engaged, the task, however,
was one of great labour and difficulty.
The loaded vehicles were to be drawn
by hand, across a wide distance of plain,
without track or guide of any sort,
except that which the trapper furnished,
by communicating his knowledge of the
cardinal points of the compass. In
accomplishing this object, the gigantic
strength of the men was taxed to the
utmost, nor were the females or the chil-
dren spared a heavy proportion of the
toil. 'While the sons distributed them-
selves about the heavily loaded wag-
gons, and dréw them, by main strength,
up the neighbouring swell, their mother
and Ellen, surrounded by the amazed
group of little ones, followed slowly in
the rear, bending upder the weight of
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such different articles as were suited to
their several strengths.

Ishmael himself superintended and
directed the whole; occasionally apply-
ing his colossal shoulder to some lag-
ging vehicle, until he saw that the chief
difficulty, that of gaining the level of
their intended route, was accomplished.
Then he pointed out the required course,
cautioning his sons to proceed in such
a manner that they should not lose
the advantage they had with so much
labour obtained ; and beckoning to the
brother of his wife, they returned toge-
ther to the empty camp.

Throughout the whole of this move-
ment, which occupied an hour of time,
the trapper had stood apart, leaning on
his rifle, with the aged hound slumber-
ing at his feet, a silent but attentive
observer of all that passed. Occa-
sionally, a smile lighted his hard, mus-
cular, but wasted features, like a gleam
of sunshine flitting across a naked, rag-
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ged ruin, and betrayed the momentary
pleasme he found in witnessing, from
time to time, the vast power the youths
discovered. Then,.as the train drew
slowly up the ascent, a cloud of thought
and scrrow threw all into the shade
again, leaving the expression of his coun-
tenance in its usual state of quict inelan-
choly gravity. As vehicle after vehicle
left the place of the encampmecut, he
noted the change with iucreasing atten-
tion; seldom failing to cast an enquiring
look at the little neglected tent which,
with its proper waggon, still remained
as before, solitary and appareutly for-
gotten. The summons of Ishmael to
his gloomy associates, had, however, as
it would now seem, this hitherto ne-
glected portion of his effects for its
object.

First casting a cautious and suspicious
glance on every side of him, the squatter
and ‘his companion advanced to the little
waggon, and caused it to enter within
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the folds of the cloth, much in the same
manner that it had been extricated the
preceding evening. They both tlien
disappcared bchind the drapery, and
many moments of suspense succeeded :
during which the old man, sccretly urged
by a burning desire to know the meaning
of so much mystery, insgnsibly drew
nicher to the place, until he stood
within a few yards of the proscribed
spot. The agitation of the cloth betrayed
the nature of the occupation of those
whom it conccaled, though their work
was conducted in the most rigid silence.
It would appear that long practice had
made cach of the two acquainted with
his particular duty, for neither sign nor
direction of any sort was neccssary from
Ishmael, in order to dpprise his surly
associate of the manner in which he was
to proceed. In less time than has been
consumed in relating it, the interior
portion of the arrangement was com-
pleted, when the men re-appeared with-
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out the tent. Too busy with his occu-
pation to heed the presence of the
trapper, Ishmael began to release the
folds of the cloth from the ground, and
to dispose of them in such a manner
around the vehicle as to form a sweeping
train to the new form the little pavilion
had now assumed. The arched roof
‘trembled with the occasional movement
of the light vehicle, which, it was now
apparent, once more supported its
secret burthen. Just as the work was
ended, the-scowling eye of Ishmael’s
assistant caught a glimpse of the figure
of the attentive observer of their move-
ments. Dropping the shaft, which he
had already lifted from the ground pre-
paratory to occupying the place that was
usually filled by an animal less reasoning,
and perhaps less dangerous than himself,
he bluntly exclaimed —

I am a fool, as you often say! But
look for yourself: if that man is not an
enemy, I will disgrace father and mother,
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call myself an Indian, and go hunt with
the Siouxes!”

The cloud, as it is about to discharge
the subtle lightning, is not more dark
nor threatening, than was the look with
which Ishmael greeted the intruder.
He turned his head on every side of him,
as if seeking some cngine sufficiently
terrible to anihilate the offending trapper
at a blow; and then, possibly recollect-
ing the further occasion he might have
for his counsel, he forced himself to say,
with an appearance of moderation that
nearly choked him—

¢ Stranger, I did believe this prying
into the concerns of others was the
business of women in the towns and
settlements, and not the manner in
which men, who are used to live where
each has room for himself, deal with the
secrets of their peighbours. To what
lawyer or sheriff do you calculate to sell
your news?”

“I hold but little discourse, except
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with one; and then chiefly of my own
affairs;” returned the old man, without
the least observable apprehension, and
pointing imposinglyupward ; ‘“ a judge;
and judge of all. Little does He need
knowltdge from my hands, and but little
will your wish to keep any thing secret
from him profit you, evenin this desert.”

The mounting tempers of his unnur-
tured listeners were rebuked by the
simple, solemn manner of the trapper.
Ishmael stood sullen and thoughtful;
while his companion stole a furtive and
involuntary glance at the placid sky,
which spread so wide and blue above
his head, as if he expected to see the
Almighty eye itself beaming from the
heavenly vault. But impressions of a
serious character are seldom lasting on
minds long indulged in forgetfulness.
The hesitation of the squatter was con-
sequently of very short duration. The
language, however, as well as the firm
and collected air of the speaker, were the
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means of prcvénting much subsequent
abuse, if not violence.

“It would be shewing more of the
kindnesss of a friend and comrade,” Ish-
mael returned, inatone sufficiently sullen
to betray his humour, though it was no
longer threatening, ‘ had your shoulder
been put to the wheel of one of yonder
waggons, instead of edging itselfin here,
where none are wanted but such as are
invited.”

“I can put the little strength that is
left me,” returned the trapper, *¢to this,
as well as to another of your loads.”

“Do you take us for boys?” ex-
claimed Ishmael, laughing, half in fero-
city and half in derision, applying his

rpowerful strength at the same time to
the little vehicle, which rolled over the
grass with as much seeming facility as
though it were drawn by its usual team.

The trapper paused, and followed the
departing waggon with his eye, marvel-
ing greatly as to the nature of its con-
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cealed contents, until it had also gained
the summit of the eminence, and in its
turn disappearcd bchind the swell of the
land. Then be turned to gaze at the
desolation of the scenc around him.
The absence of human forms would
have scarce created a sensation in the
bosom of one so long accustomed to
solitude, had not the site of the deserted
camp turnished such strong mcmorials
of its recent visitors, and, as the old man
was quick to dctect, of their waste also.
He cast his eye upwards, with : signifi-
cant shake of the head, at the vacant
spot in the heavens, which lLad so
lately been filled by the branches of
those trees that now lay stripped of their
verdure, worthless and deserted logs,
at his feet.

“Ay!” he muttered to himself, « [
might have know’d it! I might have
know’d it! Often have I seen the same
before, and yet I brought them to the
spot myself, and have now sent them
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to the only neighbourhood of their kind
within many long lcagues of the spot
where I stand. This is man’s wish, and
pride, and waste, and sinfulness! He
tames the heasts of the ficld to feed his
idle wants, and having robbed thebrutes
of their natural food, he teaches them to
strip the ’arth of its trecs to quict their
hunger.”

A rustling in the low bushes that still
grew for some distance, along the swale,
that forined the thicket on which the
camp of Ishmacl had rested, caught his
car at the moment, and cut short the
soliloquy. The habits of so many years
spent in the wilderness, caused the old
man to bring his rifle to a poise, with
something like the activity and prompti-
tude of his youth; but suddenly reco-
vering his recollection, he dropped it into
the hollow of his arm again, and resumed
his air of melancholy resignation.

« Come forth, come forth!” he said
aloud ; ““be ye bird or be ye beast—ye

¢
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are safe from these old hands. T have
eaten and I have drunk; why should I
take life, when my wants call for no such
sacrifice? It will mot be long afore the
birds will peck at eyes that shall not see
them, -and perhaps light on my very
bones ; for if things like thesc are only
made to perish, why am I to expect to
live for ever! Come forth—come forth;
ye are safe from harm, at these weak
hands.”.

“Thank you for the good word, old
trapper,” cried Paul Hover, springing
actively forward from his pluce of con-
cealment. ‘There was an air about
you, when you threw forward the muzzle
of the piece, that I did not like; for it
seemed to say, that you were master of
all the rest of the motions.”

“ You areright! you are right!” cried
the trapper, laughing with inward self-
complacency, at the recollection of his
formerskill.  “ The day has been, when
few men knew the virtues of a long rifle,
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like this I carry, better than myself,-old
and useless as [ now seem. You are
right, young man; and the time was,
when it was dangerous to move a leaf,
within ear-shot of my stand, or,” he
added, dropping his voice, and lvoking
serious, “ for a Red Mingo to show even
an eyeball from his ambushment. You
have heard of the Red Mingos ?”

I have'heard of minks,” said Paul,
taking the old man by the arm, and
gently urging him towards the thicket
as he spoke, while at the same time he
cast cuick and uncdsy glances behind
him, in order to make sure he was not
observed :—** of your common black
minks; but of none of any other colour.”

“Lord! lord!” continued the trapper,
shaking his head, and still laughing in
his deep but quiet manner; *“ the boy
mistakes a brute fora man! Though, a
Mingo is little better than a beast; or,
for that matter, he is worse, when rum

and opportunity are placed before his
foL. 1. L
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eyes. There was that accursed Huron
from the upper lakes, that I knocked
from his perch, among the rocks in the
hills, back of the Hori—"

His voice was lost in the thicket, into
which¢he had suffered himself tobe led by
Paul, while speaking; too much occu-
pied by thoughts which dwelt on scenes
and acts that had taken place half a
century earlier in the history of the
country, to offer the smallest resistance.
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CHAPTER VIII.

Now they are clapper-clawing one another’ 171 go ook on.
‘That dissembling abominable varlet, Diomed, has got that
same scurvy, doting, foolish young knave in his helm.

Troilus and Cressida,

IT is necessary, in order that the
thread of the narrative should not be
spun tv a lenwth which might fatigue
the reader, that he should imagine a
week to have. intervened between the
scene with which the preceding chapter
closed, and the events with which it is
our intention to resume its relation in
this. The season was on the point of
changing its character; the verdure of
summer giving place more rapidly to
the brown and party-coloured livery of
the fall. The heavens were clothed in

L2
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driving clouds, piled in vast masses one
above the other, which whirled violently
in the gusts; opening, occasionally, to
admit transient glimpses of the bright
and glorious sight of the heavens dwell-
ing in" a magnificence, by far too grand
and durable to be disturbed by the
fitful efforts of the lower world. Be-
neath, the wind swept across the wild
"and naked prairies, with a violence that
is seldom witnessed in any section of
the continent less open. It would have
been easy to have imagined, in the ages
of fable, that the god of the winds had
permitted his ‘subordinate agents to
escape from their den, and that they
now rioted, in wantonness, across wastes,
where neither tree, notr work of man,
nor mountain, nor obstacle of any sort,
opposed itself to their gambols.

Though nakedness might, as usual,
be given as the pervading character of
the spot, whither it is now necessary to
transfer the scene of the tale, it was not
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entirely without the signs of human life.
Amidst the monotonous rolling of the
prairie, a single naked and ragged rock
arose on the margin of a little water-
course, which found its way, after wind-
ing a vast distance through the plains,
into one of the numerous tributaries of
the Father of Rivers. A swale of low
land lay near the base of the eminence,
and as it was still fringed with a thicket
of alders and sumack, it bore the signs
of having once nurtured a feeble growth
of wood. The trees themselves had
been 1ransferred: however. to the summit
and craggs of the neighbouring rocks.
It was on tbis little elevation that the
signs of man were to be found, to which
the allusion just made applies.

Seen from beneath, they presented no
more than a breast-work of logs and
stones, intermingled in such a manner
as to save all unnecessary labour; of a
few low roofs made of bark and boughs
of trees ; of an occasional barrier, con-
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structed like the defences on the summit,
and placed on such points of the ac-
clivity as were easier of approach than
the general face of the emincnce, and
of a little dwelling of cloth perched on
the apex of a small pyramid, that shot
up on one angle of the rock, the white
covering of .which glimmered from a
distance like a spot of snow-—or to make
the simile more suitable to the rest of the
subject, like a spotless and carefully
guarded standard, which was to be pro-
tected by the dearest bloud of those
who defended the citadel beneath. It
is hardly necessary to add, that this
rude and characteristic fortress was the
place where Ishmael Bush had taken
refuge, after the robbery of his flocks
and herds.

On the day to which the narrative is
advanced, the squatter was to be seen
standing, near the base of these very
rocks, leaning on hisrifle, and regarding
the sterile soil that supported him with
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a look in which contempt and disappoint-
ment were strongly blended.

«’Tis time to change our natur’s,” he
observed to the brother of his wife, who
was rarely far from his elbow; ‘and to
become ruminators, instead of *people
used to the fare of Christians and free
men. 1 reckon, Abiram, .you could
glean a living among the grasshoppers;
you ar’ an active man, and might outrun
the nimblest skipper of them all.”

“The country will never do,” returned
the other, who.relished but little the
forced humour of his kinsman; ““and it
is well to remember that a lazy traveller
makes a long journey.”

“ Would you have me draw a cart at
my heels, across this desert for weeks;
ay, months !” retorted Ishmael, who, like
all of his class, could labour with incre-
dible efforts on emergencies, but who
too seldom exerted continued industry,
on any occasion, to broek a proposal
that offered so little, repose. * It may
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do for your people, who live in settle-
ments, to hasten on to their houses.
But, thank Heaven, my farm is too big
for its owner ever-to want a resting-
place!”

“Since you like the plantation,. then,
you have only to make your crop!”

“That is easier said than done, on
this corner of the estate. 1 tell you,
Abiram, there is nced of moving, for
more reasons than one. You know I’m
a man that very seldom enters into a
bargain; but who always fulfils his
agreements better than your dealers in
wordy contracts written on rags of
paper. If there’s one mile, there ar’ a
hundred still needed to make up the
distance for which you have my honour.”

As he spoke, the squatter glanced his
eye upward at the little tenement of cloth
which crowned the summit of his ragged
fortress. The look was understood and
answered by. the other, and by some-
secret influence which operated either
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through their interests or feelings, it
served to re-establish that harmony
between them which had just been
threatened with something very like a
momentary breach.

«“I know it, and feel it in' every
bone of my body. But I remember
the reason, why 1 have .set myself
on this accursed journey too well, to
forget the distance between me and the
end. Neither you nor I will ever be
the better for what we have done, unless
we thoroughly finish what is so well
begun. Ay; that is the doctrine of the
wholeworld, I judge. I heardatravelling
preacher, who was skirting it down the
Ohio, a time since, say, if a man should
live up to the faith for a hundred years,
and then fall from his work a single day,
he would find the settlement was to be
made for the finishing blow that he had
put to his job, and that all the bad and
none of the good would come’ into the
final account.”” |
L3
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‘¢ And you believed what the hungry
hypocrite preached !”

“Who said that I believed it?” re-
torted Abiram, with a bullying look, that
betrayed how much his fears had dwelt
on the ‘subject he affected to despise.
¢ Is it believing to tell what a roguish—
And yet, Ishmael, the man might have
been honest after all! He told us that
the world was, in truth, no better than
a desert, and that there was but one
hand that could lead the most learned
man through all its windings of good
and evil. Now, if this be true of the
whole world, it may be true of -a part.”

“ Abiram, out with your grievances
like a man,” interrupted the squatter,
with- a hoarse, taunting laugh. “ You
want to pray. But of what use will it
be, according to your doctrine, to serve
God five minutes and the devil an hour.
Harkee, friend; I’'m not much of a hus-
bandman, but this I know to my cost ;
that to make a right good crop, even on
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labour ; and your snufflers often liken
the ’arth to a field of corn, and the men,
who live on it, to its yield. Now I tell
you, Abiram, that you are no better
than a thistle or a mullein; yea, ye ar’
wood of too open a pore to be good
even to burn!” .

The malign glance which shot from
the scowling eye of Abiram, announced
the angry character of his feelings; but
as the furtive look quailed, almest imme-
diately, before, the unmoved, steady
countenance of the squatter, it also be-
trayed how much the bolder spirit of
the latter had obtained the mastery
over his craven nature.

Content with his ascendancy, which
was too apparent, and had been too
often exerted on similar occasions, to
leave him in any doubt of its extent,
Ishmael coolly continued the discourse,
by adverting more directly to his future
‘plans.
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““You will own the justice at any rate
of paying every one in kind,” he said.
“1 have been robbed of my stock, and I
have a scheme to make myself as good
as before, by taking hoof for hoof; or
for that matter, when a man is put to
the trouble of bargaining for both sides,
he is a foul; if he don’t pay himself
something in the way of commission.”

As the squatter made this declaration,
in a loud and decided tone, which was
a little excited by the humour of the
moment, four or five ,of his lounging
sons, who had been leaning against the
foot of the rock, came forward,. with
the indolent step so common to the Whole:
family.

“1 have been calling Ellen 'Wade,
who i$ on the rock keeping the look-out,
to know if there is any thing to be seen,”
observed the eldest of the young men;
«“and she shakes her head for-an answer.
Ellen is sparing of her words, for a
woman ; and might. be taught manners,
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at least, without spoiling any of her un-
common good looks.”

Ishmael cast his eye upwards to the
place, where the offending, but uncon-
scious girl, was holding her anxious
watch. She was seated at the adge of
the uppermost crag, by the side of the
little tent, and at least a hundred feet
above the level of the plain. Little else
was to be distinguished, at that distance,
but the outline of her form, her fair hair
streaming in the gusts beyond her
shoulders, and the steady and seemingly
unchangeable look that she had riveted
on some remotc point of the prairie.

“What is it, Nell?” cried Ishmael,
lifting his powerful voice a little above
the rushing of the element. ¢ Have you
got a glimpse of any thing bigger than
one of them burrowing barkers ?”

The lips of the attentive Ellen parted ;
she rose to the utmost height her small
stature admitted, seeming still'to regard
the unknown object; but her voice, if
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she spoke at all, was not sufficiently loud
to be heard amid the roaring of the
wind.

“It ar’ a fact that the child sees
something more uncommon than a buf-
falo or 4 prairie dog!” continued Ishmael.
““Why, Nell, girl, ar’ ye deaf? Nell, I
say :—I hope it is an army of red-skins
she has in her eye; for 1 should mightily
relish the chance to pay them for their
kindness, under the favour of these logs
and rocks!”

As the squatter had accompanied his
vaunt with corresponding gestures, and
directed his eyes to the circle of his
equally confident sons while speaking,
he had drawn their gaze from Ellen to
himself; but now, whken they turned
together to note the succeeding move-
ments of their female sentinel, the place
which had so lately, been occupied by
her form was vacant.

¢« As I 'am a sinner,” exclaimed Asa,
usually one of the most phlegmatic of
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the youths, in a tone of extraordinary
excitement, ‘ the girl is blown away by
the wind!”

Something like a sensation was ex-
hibited among them, which might have
denoted that the influence of thc laugh-
ing blue eyes, flaxen hair, and glowing
cheeks of Ellen, had not been lost on the
dull natures of the young men, and looks
of dull amazement, mingled slightly with
concern, passed from one to the other
as they gazed in stupid wonder at the
point of the naked rock.

It might well be!” added another;
‘““she sat on a slivered stone, and I
have been thinking of telling her she
was in danger for more than an hour.”

“Is that a riband of the child, dang-
ling from the corner of the hill below!”
cried Ishmael; “ha! who is moving
about the tent; have I not told you
all—"

“Ellen! ’tis Ellen!” interrupted the
whole body of his sons in a breath;
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and at that instant she re-appeared to
put an end to their different surmises,
and to relieve more than one sluggish
nature from its unwonted excitement.
As Ellen issued from beneath the
folds of the tent, she advanced with
a light and fearless step to her former
giddy stand, and pointed toward the
prairie, appearing to speak in an eager
and rapid voice tosome invisible auditor.
¢ Nell is mad !”’ said Asa, half in con-
tempt, and yet not a litile in concern.
“The girl is dreaming with her eyes
open; and thinks she sees some of
them fierce creatur’s, with hard names,
with which the Doctor filis her ears.”
“ Can it be, the child has found a scout
of the Siouxes,” said Ishmael, bending
his look toward the plain; but a low
significant whisper from Abiram drew
his eyes quickly upward again, where
they were turned just in time to per-
«ceive that the cloth of the tent was agi-
tated by a motion very evidently different
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from the quivering occasioned by the
wind. ¢ Let her,ifshe dare!” the squat-
ter muttered in histeeth. ‘¢ Abiram, they
know my temper too well to play the
prank with me!”

““ Look for yourself! if the curtain is
not lifted, I can see no better than an
owl by day-light.” )

Ishmael struck the breech of his rifle
violently on the earth, and shouted in a
voice that might easily have been heard
by Ellen, had not her attention still
continued rapt oa the object which so
unaccountably attracted her eyes in the
distance.

“ Nell I” continued the -squatter ;
“away with you, fool! will you bring
down punishment'on your own head?
Why, Nell ! —she has forgotten her native
speech ; let us see if she can under-
stand another language.”

" Ishmael threw his rifle to his shoul
der, and at the next momeilt it was
pointed upward at the summit of the
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rock. Before time was given for a word
of remonstrance, it had sent forth its
contents, in its usual streak of bright
flame. Ellen started like the frightened
chamois, and uttering a piercing scream,
she darted into the tent, with a swift-
ness that left it uncertain whether terror
or actual injury had been the penalty of
her slight offence.

The action of the squatter was too
sudden and unexpected to admit of
prevention, but the instant it was done,
his sons manifested, in an unequivocal
manner, the temper, with which they
witnessed the desperate measure.—
Angry and fierce glances were inter-
changed, and a murmur of disappro-
bation was uttered by the whole in
common.

‘“ What has Ellen done, father ?” said
Asa, with a degree of spirit, which was
the more striking from being unusual,
“ that she should be shot at like a
straggling deer or a hungry wolf?”’, .
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¢¢ Mischief,” deliberately returned the
squatter; but with a cool expression of
defiance in his eye, that showed how
little he was moved by the ill-concealed
humour of his children: ¢ Mischief,
boy; mischief! take you care that the
disorder don’t spread.”

“ It would need a differ¢nt treatment
in a man, than in yon screaming girl !”

“ Asa, you ar’ a man, as you have
often boasted ; but remember 1 am your
father, and your better.”

“1 know it well; and what sort of a
father!” .

“ Harkee, boy; I more than half
believe that your drowsy head let in the
Siouxes. Be modest in your speech,
my watchful son, or you may have to
answer yet for the mischief your own
bad conduct has brought upon us.”

“I’ll stay no longer to be hectored
like a child in petticoats. You talk of
law, as if you knew of none,’and yet
you keep me down, as though I had
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not life and wants of my own to provide
for. T’Il stay no longer to be trcated
like one of your meanest cattle.”

““The world is wide, my gallant boy,
and there’s many a noble plantation on
it, without a tenant. Go; you have
title deeds sign’d and seal'd to your
hand. Few fathers portion their chil-
dren better than Ishmael Bush; you
will say that for me, at least, when you
get to the end of your journey.”

*“ Look ! father, look !"”” exclaimed
several voices at once, as though they
seized, with avidity, an opportunity to
interrupt a dialogue which threatened
to become still more violent.

“ Look !” repeated Abiram, in a voice
which sounded hollow and warning ;
«“If you have time for any thing but
quarrels, Ishmael, look !”

The squatter turned slowly from his
oﬂ'endmg son, and cast an eye upward
that still lowered with deep resentment,
but which, the instant it caught a view
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of the object that now attracted the
attention of all around him, changed its
expression to one of astonishment and
dismay.

A female stood on the spot, from
which Ellen had been so fearfully ex-
pelled. Her person was of the smallest
size that is believed to comport with
beauty, and which poets and artists
have chosen as the beau idéal of feminine
loveliness. Her dress was of a dark
and glossy silk, and fluttered like gossa-
mer around her form. Long, flowing,
and curling tresses of hair, still blacker
and more shining than her robe, fell at
times about her shoulders, completely
enveloping the whole of her delicate
bust in their ringlets; or at others
streamed long and waving in the wind.
The elevation at which she stood pre-
“vented a close examination of the linea-
ments of a counténance which, however,
it might be seen was youthful?speaking,
and at the moment of her unlooked-for
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appearance, charged with powerful emo-
tion. So young, indeed, did this fairand
fragile being appear, that it might be
doubted whether the age of childhood
was entirely passed. One small and
exquisitely moulded hand was pressed
on her heart, while with the other she
made an impressive gesture, which
seemed to invite Ishmael, if any further
violence was meditated, to direct it
against her bosom. The silent wonder,
with which the group of borderers gazed
upward at so extraordinary a spectacle,
was only interrupted as the person of
Ellen was seen emerging with marked
timidity from the tent, as if equally
urged by apprehensions in behalf of
herself, and the fears which she felt on
account of her companion, to remain
concealed and to advance. She spoke,
but her words were unheard by those
below, and unheeded ‘by her to whom
they were addressed. The latter, how-
ever, as if content with the offer she had
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made of herself as the most proper victim
to the resentment of Ishmael, now calmly
retired, and the spot she had so lately
occupied became vacant, leaving a sort
of stupid impression on .the spectators
beneath, not unlike that whichic mjght be
supposed would have been created had
they just been gazing at some superna-
tural vision.

More than a minute of profound silence
succeeded, during which the sons of
Ishmael still continued gazing at the
naked rock in stupid wonder. Then,
as eye met eye, *an expression of novel
intelligence passed from one to the other,
indicating that to them, at least, the ap-
pearance of this extraordinary tenant of
the pavilion was as unexpected as it
was incomprehensible. At length Asa,
in right of his years, and moved by the
still rankling impulse of his recent
quarrel, took on himself the office of in-
terrogator. Instead, however, of,braving
the resentment of his father, of whose
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fiercé nature, when aroused, he had had
too frequent evidence to excite it wan-
tonly, he turned upon the cowering
person of Abiram, observing with a
sneer— s

“ This then is the beast you were
bringing into the prairies for a decoy!
I know you to be a man who seldom
troubles truth, when any thing worse
may answer, but I never knew. you to
outdo yourself so thoroughly before.
The newspapers of Kentuck have called
you a dealer in black flesh a hundred
times, but little did they reckon that
you drove the trade into white families.”

“Who is a kidnapper?” demanded
Abiram with a blustering show of resent-
ment. ‘“Am I to be called to account
for every lie they putin print throughout
the states! Look to your own family,
boy; look to yourselves. The very
stumps of Kentucky and  Tenessee cry
outag’in.,ye! Ay, my tonguey gentleman,
I have seen father, and mother, and three
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children, yourself for one, published on
the logs and stubs of the settlements,
with dollars enough for reward to have
made an honest man rich, for -’

He was interrupted by a back-handed,
but violent blow on the mouth, that
caused him to totter, and which left the
impression of its weight in the starting
blood and swelling lips.

¢ Asa,” said thefather, advancing with
a portion of that dignity with which the
hand of nature secms to have invested
the parental character, ¢ you have struck
tke brother of ydur mether!”

¢ I have struck the abuser of the whole
family,” returned the angry youth; ““and,
unless he teaches his tongue a wiser
language, he had better part with it
altogetber, as the unruly member. I’m
no great performer with the knife, but,
on an occasion, could make out, myself,
to cut off a slande-~"’

“ Boy, twies have you forgo¥en your-
self to-day. Be careful that it does not

VOL. I. »
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happen the third time. When the law
of the land is weak, it is right the law of
nature should bestrong. You understand
me, Asa; and you know me. As for
you, Abiram, the child has done you
wrong,+and it is my place to see you
righted.. Remember; 1 tell you justice
shall be done: it is enough. But you
have said hard things ag’in me and my
family. If the hounds of the law have
put their bills on the trees and stumps
of the clearings, it was for no act of
dishonesty, as you know, but because we
maintain the rule that the "arth iscommon
property. No, Abiram; could I wash
my hands of things done by your advice,
as easily as I can of things done by the
whisperings of the devil, my sleep would
be quieter at night, and none who bear
my-name need blush to hear it mentioned.
Peace, Asa, and you too, man : enough
has been said. Letus all think well,
before any thing is added that may make
what is already so bad still more bitter.”
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Ishmael waved his hand with autho-
rity as he ended, and turned away, with
the air of one who felt assured, that
those he had addressed would not have
the temerity to dispute his commands.
Asa evidently struggled with lLimself
to compel the required obedience ; but
his heavy nature quietly sunk into its
ordinary repose ; and he saon appeared
again the being he really was, danger-
ous, only at moments, and one whose
passions were too sluggish to be long
maintained at the point of ferocity.
Notso with Abitam. While there was
an appearance of a personal conflict,
between him and his colossal nephew,
his mien had expressed the infallible
evidences of engrossing apprehension ;
but now that the authority as well as
gigantic strength of thefather were inter-
posed between him and his assailant,
his countenance chtnged from paleness
to a livid hue, that bespoke how~ deeply
the injury he had received rankled in

M2
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his breast. Like Asa, however, he ac-
quiesced in the decision of the squatter :
and the appearance, at least, of harmony
was restored again among a set of
beings, who were restrained by no obli-
gations more powerful than the frail
web of authority with which Ishmael
had been able to cnvelope his restless
children.

One effect of the quarrel had been
to divert the thoughts of the young men
from their recent visitor. With the
dispute that succeeded the disappear-
ance of the fair stranger, all recollection
of her existence appeared to have
vanished. A few ominous and sccret
conferences, it is true, were held apart,
during which the direction of the eyes
of the different speakers, betrayed their
subject ; but these threatehing symp-
toms soon disappeared, and the whole
party was again seen broken into its
usual, wlistless, silent, and lounging
groupes. ‘
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¢« will go upon the rock, boys, and
look abroad for the savages,” said Ish-
mael, shortly after, advancing towards
them, with a mien thich he intended
should be conciliating, at the same time
that it was absolute. “If theréis no-
thing to fear, we will go out on the
plain; the day is too good to be lost in
words, like women in the towns, wrang-
ling over their tea and sugarcd cakes.”

Without waiting for approbation or
dissent, the squatter then advanced to
the base of the Jock, which formed a
sort of perpendlcu'ar wall, near twenty
feet high, around thé“whole acclivity.
Ishmael, however, dlrécted his footsteps
to a point where, an ascent might be
made through a narrow -¢tleft, which
he had taken the precaution to fortify
with a breast-work of cotton-wood logs,
and which, in its turn, was defended
by a chevauxr-de-frise of the branches of
the same tree. Here an armed man
was usually kept, as_at the key of the
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whole position: and here one of the
young men now stood, indolently lean-
ing against the rock, ready to protect
the pass, if it should prove necessary,
until the whole party could be mustered
at the several points of defence.

From this place the squatter found
the ascent still difficult, partly by nature
and partly by artificial impediments,
until he reached a sort of terrace, or to
speak more properly, the plain of the
elevation, where he had established the
huts in which the whole family dwelt.
These tenements were,“as already men-
tioned, of that class which are so often
scen on the borders, and such as be-
longed to the infancy of architecture,
being simply formed of logs, bark, and
poles. The area on which they stood
contained several hundred square feet,
and was sufficiently elevated above the
plain greatly to lessen, if not to remove,
all dangéf from Indian missiles. Here
Ishmael believed he might leave' his
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infants in comparative security, under
the protection of their spirited mother;
and here be now found Esther, engaged
at her ordinary domestic employments,
surrounded by her daughters, and lifting
her voice, in the tones of declamatory
censure, as one or another of the idle
fry incurred her displeasure: and far
too much engrossed with the tempest
of her own conversation to know any
thing of the violent scene which had
been passing among the party below.
‘A fine windy place you have chosen
for the camp, Isimael " she commenced,
or rather continued, by merely diverting
the attack from a-sobbing girl of ten, at
her elbow, to her husband. < My word,
if I haven’t to count the young ones
every ten minutes, to see they are not
flying away among the buzzards or the
ducks. Why do ye all keep hovering
round the rock, like lolloping rep-
tiles in the spring, when tir: heavens
are beginning to be alive with birds,
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man? D’ye think mouths can be filled,
and hunger satisfied, by laziness and
sleep ?”’

“You'll have your say, Eester,” said
the husband, using the provincial pro-
nunciatton of America for the name
and regarding his noisy companions,
with a look of habitual tolerance rather
than of affection. “ But the birds you
shall have, if your own tongue don’t
frighten them to take too high a flight.
Ay, woman,” he continued, standing on
the very spot whence he had so rudely
banished Ellen, which he had by this
time gained, ‘“‘and buffalo, too, if my
eye can tell the animal at the distance of
a Spanish league.”

“Come down; come down, and be
doing, instead of talking. A talking
man is no better than a barking “dog.
Nell shall hang out the cloth, if any of
the red-skins show themselves, in time
to give you notice.  But, Ishmael, what
have you been killing, my man; forit
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was your rifle I heard a few minutes
agone, unless I have lost my skill in
sounds ?”

“Poh! ’twas to frighten the bawk
-you see sailing above the rock.”

“Hawk, indeed! at your time of day
to be shooting at hawks and buzzards,
with eighteen open mouths to feed.
Look at the bee, and at the beaver, my
good man, and learn to he a provider.
‘Why, lshmael! 1 belicve, my soul,” she
continued, dropping the tow she was
twisting on a distaff, ““theman is in that
tent ag’in. More than half his time is
spent about the worthless, good-for-
nothing—"

The sudden re-appearance of her
husband, closed“ the mouth of the wife ;
and, as the former descended to the
place where Esther had resumed her em-
ployment, she was content to grumble
forth her dissatisfaction, instead of ex-
pressing it in more audible térms.

The dialogue that now took place be-

M 3
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tween the affectionate pair was suffi-
ciently succinct and expressive. The
woman was at first a little brief and
sullen in her answers, but care for her
family soon rendered her more com-
plaisant.. As the purport of the con-
versation was merely an engagement to
hunt during the remainder of the day,
in order to provide the -chief necessary
of life, we shall not stop to record it.

With this resolution, then, the squat-
ter descended to the plain, and divided
his force into two parts: one of which
was to remain as a guard with the for-
tress, and the other to accompany him
to the field. He warily included Asa
and Abiram in his own party, well know-
ing that no authority, short of his own,
"was competent to repress the fierce dis-
position of his headlong son, if fairly
awakened. When these arrangements
were completed, the hunters sallied forth,
separating-at no great distance from
the rock, in order to form a circle about
the distant herd of buffalos.
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CHAPTER IX.

Prisclan a little scrateh'd ;

*Twill serve.
Love's Labour Lost.

Havinc made the reader acquainted
with the manner in which Ishmael Bush
had disposed of his family, under cir-
cumstances that might have proved so
embarrassing to most other men, we
shall again shift the scene a few short
miles from the place last described,
preserving, however, the due and natu-
ral succession of time. At the very
moment that the squatter and his sons
departed in the manner mentioned in
the preceding chapter, two faen were
intently occupied in a swale, that lay
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along the borders of a little run, just
out of cannon-shot from the encamp-
ment, discussing the merits of a savoury
bison’s hump, that had been prepared
for their palatcs, with the utmost atten-
tion to the peculiar merits of that de-
scription of food. The choice morsel
had been judiciously separated from the
adjoining and less worthy parts of the
beast ; and, enveloped in the hairy coat-
ing provided by nature, it had duly un-
dergone the heat of the customary sub-
terrancous oven, and _was now laid
before its proprietors, in all the culinary
glory of the prairies. So far as rich-
ness, delicacy, and wildness of flavour,
and substantial nourishment were con-
cerned, the viand might well have
claimed a decided superiority over the
meretricious cookery, and laboured com-
pounds of the most renowned restaura-
teur: though the service of the dainty,
was certdinly achieved in a manner far
from artificial. It would appear ‘that
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the two fortunate mortals, to whose
happy lot it fell, to enjoy a meal in
which health and appetite lent so keen
a relish, to the exquisite food of the
American deserts, were far from being
insensible of the advantage they pos-
sessed.

The one, to whose knowledge in the
culinary art the other was indebted for
his banquet, seemed the least disposed
of the two, to profit by his own skill.
Hc eat, it is true, and with a relish; but
it was always with the moderation with
which age is apt to temper the appetite.
No such restraint, however, was imposed
on the inclination of his companion.
In the very flower of his days, and in the
fullest vigour of manhood, the homage
that he paid to the work of his more
aged fricnd’s hands, was of the most
profound and engrossing character. As
one delicious morsel succeeded another,
he rolled his eyes towarde® his compa-
nion, and seemed to express that grati-
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tude which he had not speech to utter,
in looks of the most benignant nature.

“ Cut more into the heart of it, lad,”
said the trapper, for it was the venerable
inhabitant of those vast wastes, who had
served the bee-hunter with the banquet
in question ; “ cut more intv the centre
of the piece; there you will find the
genuine riches of natur’ ; and that with-
out need from spices, or any of your
biting mustard, to give it a foreign
relish.”

«“If T had but a cup of metheglin,”
said Paul, stopping to perform the ne-
cessary operation of breathing, I
should swear this was the strongest
meal that was ever placed before the
mouth of man !”

“ Ay, ay, well you may call it
strong !’ returned the other, laughing
after his peculiar manner, in pure satis-
faction at witnessing the infinite con-
tentment of *his companion ; * strong it
is, and strong it makes him who eats it!
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Here, Hector,” tossing his patient hound,
who was watching his eyc with a wistful
look, a portion of the meat, ¢ you have
need of strength, my friend, in your old
days, as well as your master. Now, lad,
there is a dog that has caten and slept
wiser and better, ay, and that of richer
food, than any king of tl;em all: and
why ? because he has used and not
abused the gifts of his Maker. Ile was
made a hound, and like a hound has
hie feasted. Them did He create men;
but they have eaten like famished
wolves! A good and prudent dog has
Hector proved, and never have I found
one of his breed false in nose or friend-
ship. Do you know the difference be-
tween the cookery of the wilderness and
that which is found in the settlements?
No; I see plainly you don’t by your
appetite; then I will tell you. The one
follows man, the other natur’. One
thinks he can add to the glits of the
Creator, while the other is humble
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enough to enjoy them; therein lies the
secret.”

“I tell you, trapper,” said Paul, who
was very little edifred by the morality
with which his associate saw fit to season
their répast,  that, every day while we
are in this place, and they are likely to
be many, I will shoot a buffalo and you
shall cook his hump !”
¢ ] cannot say that, I cannot say
that. Thebeastis good, take himinwhat
part you will : and it was to be food for
man that he was fashioned; but 1
cannot say that I will be a witness and
a helper to the waste of killing one
daily.”

““The devil a bit of waste shall there
be, old man. If they all turn out as
good as this, I will engage to eat them
clean myself, even to the hoofs.—How
now, who comes here? Some one with a
long nosc, I will answer ; and one that
has led him on a true scent, if he is fol-
lowing the trail of a dinner ?”’
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The individual who had interrupted
the conversation, and who had elicited
the foregoing remark of Paul, was seen
advancing along the margin of the run,
with a deliberate pace, in a direct line
for the two revellers. As thore was
nothing formidable nor hostile in his ap-
pearance, the bee-hunter, instcad of sus-
pending his operations, rather increased
his efforts, in a manncr which would
secm to imply, that he doubted whether
the hump would suffice for the proper
entertainment of all who were now likely
to pariake of the delicious morsel. With
the trapper, however, the case was dif-
feren:. His more tempered appetite
was already satisfied, and he faced the
new comer with a look of cordiality, that
plainly evinced how very opportune he
considered his arrival.

““Come on, friend,” he said waving
his hand, as he observed the stranger to
pause a moment, apparently in doubt.
“ Come on, I say: if hunger be your
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guide, it has led you to a fitting place.
Here is meat, and this youth can give
you corn, parch’d till it be whiter than
the upland snow ; come on, without fear.
We are not ravenous beasts, eating of
each other, but Christian men, receiving
thankfully that which the Lord hath seen
fit to give.”

“Venerable hunter,” returned the
Doctor, for it was no other than the
naturalist, on one of his daily exploring
expeditions, who approached: «“ I rejoice
greatly at this happy mceting ; we are
lovers of the same pursuits, and should
be friends.”

¢ Lord, lord !” said the old mnan, laugh-
ing, without much deference to the rules
of decorum, in the thilosopher’s very
face; *“ it is the man who wanted to make
me believe that a name could change the
natur’ of a beast! Come, friend; you
are welcome, though your notions are a
little blinded with reading too many
books, Sit ye down, and after eating
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of this morsel, tell me, if you can, the
name of the creatur’ that has bestowed
on you its flesh for a meal ?”

The eyes of Dr. Battius (for we deem
it decorous to give the good man the
appellation he most preferred) the eyes
of Dr. Battius sufficiently denoted the
satisfaction with which he listened to this
proposal. The exercise he had taken,
and the sharpness of the wind, had
proved excellent stimulants; and Paul
himself had hardly been in better plight
to do credit to the trapper’s cookery,
than was the lover of nature, when the
grateful sounds of the invitation met his
ears. Indulgingin a small laugh, which
his exertions to repress reduced nearly
to a simper, he took the indicated seat
by the old' man’s side, and made the cus-
tomary dispositions to commence his
meal without further ceremony.

I should be ashamed.of my profes-
sion,” he said, swallowing @ morsel of
the hump, with eyident delight, slily
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endeavouring, at the same time, todistin-
guish the peculiarities of the singed and
defaced skin ; 1 ought to be ashamed
of my profession, were there beast or bird
on the continent of America that I could
not tell Hy some one of the many evi-
dences which science has enlisted in her
cause. This—then—the foud is nutri-
tious and savdury—a mouthful of your
corn, friend, if you please ?”

Paul, who continued eating with in-
creasing industry, looking askant, not
unlike a dog when engaged in the same
agreeable pursuit, threw him his pouch,
without deeming it at all nccessary to
suspend his own labours. '

“You were saying, friend, that you
have many ways of telling the creatur’ ?”’
observed the attentive trapper.

““Many: very many and infallible.
Now, the animals that are carnivorous
are known by their incisores.”

““ Their what ?”” demanded the trapper.

“The teeth with which nature has
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furnished them for defence, and in order
to tear their food. Again—"’

¢ Look you, then, for the teeth of this
creatur’,” interrupted the trapper, who
was bent on convicting a man who had
presumed to enter intc competstion with
himself, in matters pertaining to the
wilds of gross ignorance; ¢ turn the
piece round and find your inside-overs.”

The doctor complied, and of course
without success ; though he profited by
the occasion, to take another fruitless
glance at the wrinkled hide.

“ Well, frieitd, do you find the things
you need, before you can pronounce the
creatur’ a duck or a salmon ?”

I apprehend the entire animal is not
here 7’
~ ““You may well say as much,” cried

"Paul, who was now compelled to pause
from pure repletion; “I will answer
for some pounds of the fellow, weighed
by the truest steel-yards awest of the
Alleganhies. Still you may make out
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to keep soul and body together, with’
what is left,” reluctantly eyeing a piece
large encugh to dine twenty men, which
he felt compelled .to abandon from
satiety ; “cut in nigher to the heart,
as the old man says, and you will find
the riches of the piece.”

“The heart!” exclaimed the doctor,
inwardly delighted to learn there was a
distinct part to be submitted to his. in-
spection. ¢ Ay, let me see the organ—
it will at once determine the character
of the animal —certes this is not the core
—ay, sure enough it ‘is—the animal
must be of the order bellu®, from its
obese habits!”

IHe was interrupted by a long and
hearty, but still noiseless fit of merriment,
from the trapper, which was considered
so ill-timed by the offended naturalist,
as to produce an instant cessation of
speech, if not a stagnation in his ideas.

¢ Listen to his beasts’ habits and belly
orders,” said the old man, delighted with
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the evident embarrassment of his rival;
*“and then he says it is not the core!
Why, man, you are farther from the truth
than you are from the settlements, with
all your bookish I’arning and hard words ;
which I have once for all said cannot be
understood by any tribe or nation east of
the Rocky Mountains. Beastly habits
or no beastly habits, the creatur’s are to
be seen cropping the prairies, by tens of
thousands, and the piece in your hand
is the core of as juicy a buffalo-hump
as stomach need ever crave!” )
*“My aged cémpanion,” said Obed,
struggling to keep down a rising irasci-
bility, that he conceived would ill com-
port with the dignity of his character,
‘““your system is erroneous, from the
premises to the conclusion: and yeu-
classification so faulty, as utterly to con-
found the distinctions of science. The
buffalo is not gifted with a hump at all.
Nor is his flesh suvoury and wholesome,
as I must acknowledge it would seem
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the subject before us may well be cha-
racterised—"

“ There I'm dead against you, and
clearly with the trapper,” interupted
Paul Hover. ‘The man who denies
that buifalo beef is good, should scorn to
eat it!”

The Doctor, whose observation of the
bee-hunter had hitherto becn exceed-
ingly cursory, stared at the new speaker,
with a look which denoted something like
recognition.

‘¢ The principal characteristics of your
countenance, friend,” hee said, “ are fami-
liar; either you, or some other specimen
of your class, is known to me.”

“ I am the man you met in the woods
east of the big river, 2nd whom you tried
to persuade to line a yellow hornet to
his nest: as if my eye was not too true
to mistake any other animal for a honey-
‘bee, in a clear day! we tarried together
a week, as you may remember ; you at
your toads and lizards, and I at my high-
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holes and hollow trees. And a good job
we made of it, between us! 1 filled my
tubs with the sweetest honey I ever sent
to the settlements, besides housing a
dozen hives; and your bag was near
bursting with a crawling museum. I
never was bold enough to put the ques-
tion to your face, stranger, hut I reckon
you are a kecper of curiosities ?”’

“Ay! that is another of their wanton
wickednesses !I” exclaimed the trapper.
“They slay the buck, and the moose,
and the wild cat, and all the beasts that
raize the woods; and after stuffing them
with wortbless rags, and placing eyes of
glass into their heads, they set them up
to be stared at, and call them the crea-
tur’s of the Lord ; as if any mortal effigy
could equal the works of his hand !”

“I know you well,” returned the
Doctor, on whom the plaint of the
old man produced no visible impression.
“1 know you,” offering his*hand cor-
dially to Paul; ‘it was a prolific week,

VOL. I. N
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as my herbal and catalogues shall one
+ day prove to the world. Ay, Iremember
you well, young man. You are of the
class, mammalia ; order, primates ; genus,
homo; species, Kentucky.” Then, after
pausing en instant, to smile complacently
at his own humour, the naturalist pro-
ceeded. “ Since our separation, I have
journeyed far, having entered into a com-
pactum or agreement with a certain man,
named Ishmael—”

“Bush!” interrupted the impatient
and reckless Paul. < By the Lord,
trapper, this is the very blood-letter that
Ellen told me of!”

“Then Nelly has not done me credit
for what I trust I deserve,” returned the
single-minded Docior, “for I am not of
the phlebotomizing school at all; greatly
preferring the practice which purifies the
blood instead of abstracting it.”

«“It was a blunder of mine, good
stranger ; ‘the girl called you a skilful

»

man.
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*“ Therein she may have exceeded my
merits,” Dr. Battius continued, bowing
with sufficient meekness. ‘But Ellen
is a good, and a kind, and a spirited, girl,
too. A kind and a sweet girl I have
ever found Nelly Wade to be '™

“ The devil you have!” cried Paul,
dropping the morscl he was sucking,
from sheer reluctance to abandon the
grateful hump, and casting a fierce and
dire.ct look into the very teeth of the
unconscious physician. “1I reckon,
stranger, you have a mind to bag Ellen
too !” ’

““The riches of the whole vegetable
and animal world united, would not
tempt me to harm a hair of her head!
I love the child, with what may be
called amor naturalis—or rather pater-
nus.—The affection of a father.”

*“ Ay—that indeed is more befitting
the difference in 'your years,” Paul
coolly rejoined, stretching forth his hand
to regain the rejected morsel. * You

N 2
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would be no better than a drone at your
time of day, with a young hive to feed
and swarm.”

““Yes, there is reason, because there
is natur’, in what he says,” observed
the trapper:  but, friend, you have
said you were a dweller in the camp of
one Ishmael Bush ?”

s« True ; it is, as vou know, in virtue
of a compactum—"

«“I know but little of the virtue of
packing, though I follow trapping, in
my old age, for a livelihood. They tell
me that skins are well kept, in the new
fashion, but it is long since I have left
off killing more than 1 need for food and
garments. I was an eye-witness, my-
self, of the manner in which the Siouxes
broke into your encampment, and drove
off the cattle; stripping the poor man
you call Ishmael of his smallest hoofs,
counting even the cldven feet.”

 Asinis excepled,” muttered the
Doctor; who, by this time was very
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coolly discussing his portion of the
hamp, in utter forgetfulness of all its
scientific attributes. ¢ Asinus domes-
ticus Antericanus excepted.”

“] am glad to hear that so many of
them are saved, though I kno¥ not the
value of the animals you name; which
1s nothing uncommon, seeing how long
it is that I have been out of the settle-
ments. But can you tell me, friend,
what the travcller carries under the
white cloth he guards, with teeth as
sharp as a wolf that quarrels for the
carcass the hunter has left ?”

“You’ve heard of it!” exclaimed the
other, dropping the morsel he was
conveying to his mouth, in manifest
surprise.

‘ Nay, I have heard nothing; but 1
have seen the cloth, and had like to
have been bitten, for no greater crime
than wishing to know what it covered.”

« Bitten! then, after all, ‘the animal
must be carnivorous! It is too tranquil
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for the ursus horridus; if it were the
canis latrans, the voice would betray
it. Nor would Nelly Wade be so fa-
miliar with any of the genus, fere.
Venerable hunter! the solitary animal
confined‘in that waggon by day, and in
the tent at night, has occasioned me
more perplexity of mind than the whole
catalogue of quadrupeds besides: and
for this plain reason, I did not know
how to class it.” ’

‘“ You think it a ravenous beast ?”

I know it to be a quadruped : your
own danger proves it to be carnivorous.”

During this broken explanation, Paul
Hover had sat silent and thoughtful,
regarding each speaker with eyes of
deep attention. But, as if suddenly
moved by the confident manner of the
Doctor, the latter had scarcely time to
utter his positive assertion, before the
young man bluntly demanded—

“ And ptay, friend, what may you
call a quadruped ?*’
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A vagary of nature, wherein she
has displayed less of her infinite wisdom
than is usual. Could rotary levers be
substituted for two of the limbs, agree-
ably to the improvement in my new
order of phalangacrura, which 'might be
rendered into the vernacular as lever-
legged, there would be a delightful per-
fection and harmony in the construc-
tion. But, as the quadruped is now
foymed, I call it a mere vagary of
na‘hre ; no other than a vagary.”

«« Harkee, stranger! in Kentucky, we
are but small ‘dealers in dictionaries.
Vagary is as hard a word to turn into
English as quadruped.”

‘“ A quadruped is an animal with four
legs—a beast.”

““ A beast! Do you then reckon that
Ishmael Bush travels with a beast
caged in that little waggon ?”

“I know it, and lend me your ear—
not literally, friend,” observing Paul to
start and look surprised, “but figura-
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tively, through its functions, and you
shall hear. I have already made known
that in virtue of a compactum I journey
with the aforesaid Ishmael Bush; but
though I am bound to perform certain
duties wltile the journey lasts, there is
no condition which says that the said
journey shall be sempirternum, or eter-
nal. Now, though this region may
scarcely be said to be wedded to science,
being to all intents a virgin territory as
respects the inquirer into natural history,
still it is greatly destitute of the treasures
of the vegetable kingdom. Ishould there-
fore have tarried some hundreds of miles
more to the eastward, were it not for
the inward propensity that 1 feel to
have the beast in quescion inspected and
suitably described and classed. For that
matter,” he continued, dropping his
voice, like one who imparts an important
secret, ‘I am not without hopes of per-
suading Ishmael to let me disseet it.”
“ You have seen the creature 2’
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¢ Not with the organs of sight; but
with much more infallible instruments of
vision : the conclusions of reason, and
the deductions of scientific premises. I
have watched the habits of the animal,
young man; and can fearlessly pro-
nounce, by evidence that would be
thrown away on ordinary observers,
that it is of vast dimensions, inactive,
possibly torpid, of voracious appetite,
and as it now appears, by the direct tes.
titony of this venerable hunter, feroci-
ous and carnivorous !”’

<1 should be better pleased, stranger,”
said Paul, on whom the doctor’s descrip-
tion was making a very sensible impres-
sion, ‘“to be sure the creature was a
beast at all.”

“ As to that, if I wanted evidence of
a fact, which is abundantly apparent by
the habits of the animal, I have the
word of Ishmael himself. A reason
can be given for my smallest deduc-
tions. Iam not troubled, young man,

N'3
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with a vulgar and idle curiosity ; but ali
my aspirations after knowledge, as I
humbly believe, are first, for the ad-
vancement of learning, and, secondly,
for the benefit of my fellow creatures.
I pined greatly in secret to know the
contents of the tent, which Ishmael
guarded so carefully, and which he had
covenanted that I should swear, (jurare
per deos) not to approach nigher than a
defined number of cubits, for a definite
period of time. Your jusjurandum, Jor
oath, is a serious matter, and not to be
dealt in lightly ; but as my expedition
depended on complying, I consented to
the act, reserving to myself at all times
the power of distant observation. It is
now some ten days siuce Ishmael, pity-
ing the state in which he saw me, a
humble lover of science, imparted the
fact that the vehicle contained a beast
which he was carrying into the prairies
as a decoy, by which he intends to
entrap others of the same genus, or
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perhaps species. Since then my task
has been reduced simply to watch the
habits of the animal, and to record
the results. When we reach a certain
distance where these beasts are said to
abound, T am to have the libefal exami-
nation of the specimen.”

Paul continued to listen,,in the most
profound silence, until the doctor con-
cluded his singular bat characteristic
explanation ; then the incredulous bee-
huftter shook his head, and saw fit to
reply, by sying—

« Stranger, old Ishmael has burrowed
you in the very bottom of a hollow tree,
where your eyes will be of no more use
than the sting of a drone. I, too, know
something of that very waggon, and I
may say that I have lined the squatter
down into a flat lie. Harkee, friend ;
do you think a girl like Ellen Wade,
would become the companion of a wild
beast ?”

“Why not? why not?” repeated the
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naturalist; ¢ Nelly has a taste for
learning, and often listens with pleasure
to the treasures that I am sometimes
compelled to scatter in this desert.
Why should she hot study the habits of
any animal, even though it were a
rhinoceros ?”

“ Softly, softly,” returncd the equally
positive, and, though less scientific,
certainly, on this subject, betterinstruct-
ed bee-hunter; * Ellen is a girl of spirit,
and one too that knows her own miid,
or I'm much mistaken; but with all her
courage and brave lobks, she is no
better than a woman afterall. Haven't
1 often had the girl crying—"

“You are an acquaintance, then, of
Nelly’s ??

“The devil a bit. But I know a
woman is a woman; and all the books
in Kentucky couldn’t make Ellen Wade
go into a tent alone with a ravenous
beast!”

“ It seems to me,” the trapper calmly
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observed, ‘“that there is something dark
and hidden in this matter. I am a
witness that the traveller likes none to
look into the tent, and I have a proof
more sure than what e¢ither of you can
lay claim to, that the waggoa does not
carry the cage of a beast. IHere is
Hector, come of a breed with noses as
true and faithful as a hand that is all-
powerful has ‘made any of their kind:
and had there been a beast in the place,
tre hound would lang since have told it
to his master.”

“Do you pretend to oppose a dog to
a man ! brutality to learning! instinct to
reason!” exclaimed the Doctor, in some
heat. ‘In what manner, pray, can a
hound distinguish the habits, species,
or even the genus of an animal, like
reasoning, learned, scientific, trium-
phant man ?”

“In what mauner?” coolly repeated
the veteran woodsman. ‘“Listen; and
if you believe that a schoolmaster can
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make a quicker wit than the Lord, you
shall be made to see how much you're
mistaken. Do you not hear something
move in the brake ? It has been cracking
the twigs these five minutes. Now tell
me what the creatur’ is ?”

‘I hope nothing ferocious!” ex-

claimed the Doctor, starting, for he still
retained a lively impression of his ren-
counter with the vespertilio horribilis.
““You have rifles, friends; would it not
be prudent to prime them, for F’.y
fowling-piece is little to be depended
on.” . ‘
“ There may be reason in what he
says,” returned the trapper, smiling,
and so far complying as to take his
piece from the place v/here it had lain
during the repast, and raising its muzzle
in the air. ‘“ Now tell me the name of
the creatur’?” :

“It exceeds the limits of earthly
knowledge ! - Buffon himself could not
tell whether the animal was a quadruped
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or of the order, serpens! a sheep, or a
tiger !”

‘“ Then was your buffoon a fool to my
Hector. Here, pup! What is it, dog?
Shall we run it down, pup, or shall we
let it pass?”

The hound, which had already mani-
fested to the experienced trapper, by
the tremulous motion of his ears, his
consciousness of the proximity of a
strange animal, now lifted his head
frol his fore paws and slightly parted
his lips, as if about to shew the rem-
naats of his teeth. But, suddenly aban-
doning his hostile purpose, he snuffed
the air a moment, gaped heavily, shook
himself, and then peaceably resumed
his former recumbent attitude.

“ Now, Doctor,” cried the trapper,
triumphantly, “1 am well convinced
there is neither game nor ravenous beast
in the thicket; and that I call substan-
tial knowledge, to a man whe is too old
to be a spendthrift of his strength, and
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yet who would not wish to be a meal
for a panther!”

The dog interrupted his master by a
growl, but still kept his head crouched
to the earth.

“Itisaman!” exclaimed the trapper,
rising. ‘It is a man, ifI am a judge of
the creatur’s ways. There is but little
said atwixt the hound and me, but we
seldom make a blunder!”

Paul Hover sprang to his feet like
lightning ; and, throwing forward s
rifle, he cried, in a voice of menace—

“Come forward, if a' friend ; if an
enemy, stand ready for the worst!”

“ A friend, a white man, and [ hope
a Christian,” returned a voice from the
thicket ; which opencd at the same
instant, and at the next, the speaker
himself made his appearance.
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CHAPTER X.

Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear
How he will shake me up.
Adsyou like it.

ir is well known, that even long
before the immense regions of Louisiana
changed their masters for the second,
and as it is to be hoped, for the last time,
its unguarded territory was by no means
safe from the inroads of white adven-
turers. The semi-barbarous hunters
from the Canadas, the same description
of population, a little more enlightened
from the States, and the metiffs or half-
breeds, who claimed to be ranked in
the class of white men, were scattered
among the different Indian tribes, or
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gleaned a scanty livelihood in solitude,
amid the haunts of the beaver and the
bison; or, to adopt the popular nomen-
clature of the country— of the buffalo.*
It was, therefore, no unusual thing
for strangers to encounter each other in
the endless wastes of the west. By
signs, which an unpractised eye would
pass unobserved, these borderers knew
when one of his fellows was in his
vicinity, and he avoided or approachbed
the intruder, as best comported with
his feelings or his interests. Generally,
these interviews were pacific; for the
whites had a common enemy to dread,
in the ancient and perhaps more lawful
accupants of the country ; but instances
were not rare, in which jealousy and
cupidity had caused them to terminate

* In addition to the scientific distinctions which mark
the two species, it may be added, with due dcference to
Dr. Battius, that a much more important particular is
the fact, that while the former of these animalsis deli-
cious and nourishing feod, the latter is scarcely edible.,
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in scenes of the most violent and ruth-
less treachery. The meeting of two
hunters, on the American desert, as we
find it convenient sometimes to call this
region, was consequently somewhat in
the suspicious and wary mfanner in
which two vessels draw together in a
sea that is known to be ipfested with
pirates. While neither party is willing
to betray its weakness, by exhibiting
disjrust, neither is disposed to commit
itsétf by any acts of confidence, from
which it may be difficult to recede.
Such was, in’ some degree, the cha-
racter of the present interview. The
stranger drew nigh, deliberately ; keeping
his eyes steadily fastened on the move-
ments of the other party, while he pur-
poselycreated little difficulties to impede
an approach which might prove too
hasty. On the other hand, Paul stood
playing with the lock of his rifle, too
proud to let it appear that’three men
could manifest any apprehension of a
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solitary individual: and yet too prudent
to omit, entirely, the customary precau-
tions. The principal reason of the
marked difference, which the two legiti-
mate proprietors of the banquet made
in the redeption of their guests, was to
be explained by the entire difference
which existed in their respective ap-
pearances.

While the exterior of the naturalist was
decidedly pacific, not to say abstracted,
that of the new comer, was distinguisfied
by an air of vigour, and a front and step
which it would not have been difficult to
have at once pronounced to be military.

He wore a forage-cap of fine blue
cloth, from which depended a soiled
tassel in gold, and which was nearly
buried in a mass of exuberant, curling,
jet-black hair. Around his throat he
had negligently fastened a stock of black
silk. His body was enveloped in a
hunting-shitt of dark green, trimmed with
the yellow fringes and ornaments that
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were sometimes seen among the border-
troops of the Confederacy. Beneath
this, however, were visible the collar and
lappells of a jacket, similar in colour and
cloth to the cap. His lower limbs were
protected by buckskin leggings, and his
feet by the ordinary Indian moccasins.
A richly ornamented, and exceedingly
dangerous straight dirk, was stuck in a
sash of red silk net-work ; another girdle,
or rather belt, of uncoloured leather, con-
taiged a pair of the smallest sized pistols,
in holsters nicely made to fit, and across
his shoulder was thrown a short, heavy,
military rifle ; its horn and pouch occu-
pying the usual places beneath his arms.
At his back he bore a knapsack, which
was marked by the well known initials
that havesince gained for the government
of the United States, the good-humoured
and quaint appellation of Uncle Sam,
“] come. in amity,” the stranger
said, like one too much acoustomed to
the sight of arms to be startled at the
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ludicrously belligerent attitude which
Dr. Battius had seen fit to assume., 1
come as a friend; and am one whose
pursuits and wishes will not at all inter-
fere with your own.”

*“ Harkee, stranger,” said Paul Hover,
bluntly ; “do you understand lining a
bee from this open place into a wood,
distant, perl;a[')s, a dozen miles.”

““ The bee is a bird I have never been
compelled to seek,” returned the other,
laughing; ‘“though I have, too, be¢en
something of a fowler in my time.”

“J thought as much,” exclaimed
Paul, thrusting forth his hand, fraokly,
and with the true freedom of manner
that marks an American borderer.
“ Let us cross fingers. You and I will
never.quarrel about the comb, since you
set such little store by the honey. And
now, if your stomach has an empty
corner, and you know how.to relish a
genuine dew-drop when it falls into
your very mouth, there lies the exact

b
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morsel to put into it. Try it, stranger;
and having tried it, if you don’t call it
as snug a fit as you have made sincé—
How long ar’ you from the settlements,
pray ?” ’

“’Tis many weeks, and I feur it may
be as many more, before I can return.
I will, however, gladly profit by your
invitation, for I have fasted since the
rising of yesterday’s sun: and I know
too,wcll the merit of a bison’s hump to
rejeet the food.”

“Ah! youre acquainted with the
dish? Well, thefein you have the advan-
tage of me, in setting out: thoéugh, I
think, I may say we could now start on
equal grounds. I should be the hap-
piest fellow between Kentucky and the
Rocky Mountains, if I had a snug
cabin, near some old wood that was
filled with hollow trees, just such a
hump every day as that for dinner, a

load of fresh straw for hives, and little
El->
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 Little what ?” demanded the
stranger, evidently amused with the
communicative and frank disposition of
the bee-huuter. .

‘¢ Something that I shall have one day,
and which concerns nobody so much as
myself;” returned Paul, picking the
flint of his rifle, and beginning very
cavalierly to whistle an air well known
on the waters of the Mississipi.

During this preliminary discourse, the
stranger had taken his seat by the side of
,the hump, and was alreadv making a
serious inroad on its relics.  Dr. Battius,
however, watched his movements with
a jealousy, still more striking than the
cordial reception which the open-hearted
Paul had just exhibited.

But the doubts, or rather apprehen-
sions, of the naturalist, were of a charac-
ter altogether different from the confi-
dence of the bee-hunter. He had been
struck with the stranger’s using the
legitimate, instead of the perverted name
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of the animal off which he was making
his repast; and as he had been among
the foremost himself to profit by the
recmoval of the impediments which the
policy of Spain bad placed in the way of
all cxplorers of her Trans-Atlantic do-
minions, whether bent on the purposes
of commerce, or, like hims.elf, on the
more laudable pursuits ot science, he
haud a sufficiency of every-day philosophy
to feel, that the same motives which had
so pawerfully urged himself #o his pre-
sent undertaking, might produce a like
result on the mirfd of some other student
of nature. Here, then, was the pros-
pect of an alarming rivalry, which bade
fair to strip him of at least a moiety of
the just rewards of all his labours, pri-
vations, and dangers. Under these views
of his character, therefore, it is not at all
surprising that the native meekness of
the naturalist’s disposition was a little
disturbed, and that he watched the pro-
VOL. I. o
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ceedings of the other with such a de-
gree of vigilance as he believed best
suited to detect his sinister designs.

“This is truly a delicious repast,”
observed the untonscious young stranger,
for both*“young and handsome he was
fairly entitled to be considered; “ either
hunger has given a peculiar relish to the
viand, or the bison may lay claim to be
the finest of the ox family !”

*¢ Naturalists, Sir, are apt, when they
speak familiarly, to givethe cow the oredit
of the genus,” said Dr. Battius, swelling
with his secret distrust, and clearing
his throat, before speaking, much in the
manner that a duellist examines the point
of the weapon he is about to put into the
body of his foe. «The figure is mere
perfect; as the bos, meaning the ox, is
unable to perpetuate his kind ; and the
bos, in its most extended meaning, or
vacca, is altogether the nobler animal of
the two.” *
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The Doctor uttered this opinion with
a certain air, which he intended should
express his readiness to come at once
to any of the numerous points of differ-
ence, which he doubtéd not existed
between them : and he now awhited the
blow of his antagonist, intending that
his next thrust should be,still more
vigorous. But the young stranger ap-
peared much better disposed to partake
of the good cheer, with which he had
beersso providentially provided, than to
take up the cudgels of argument on this,
or on any other of the knotty points
which are so apt to furnish the lovers
of science with the materials of a mental
joust.

1 dare say you are veryright, Sir,”
he replied, with a most provoking indif-
ference to the importance of the points
he conceded. <« I dare say you are
quite right ; and that vacca would have
been the better word.” _

“Pardon me, Sir; you are giving a

o2
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very wrong construction to my language,
if you suppose I include, without many
and particular qualifications, the bibulus
Americanus, in the-family of the vacca.
For, as you well know, Sir—or, as I
presumc’] should say, Doctor--you have
the medical diploma, no doubt #?

“ You give me credit for an honour I
can lay no claim to,” interrupted the
other.

¢« An under-graduate !—or, perhaps,
your degrees have been taken in gome
other of the liberal sciences ?”

« Still wrong, I do assure you.”

“ Surely, young man, you have not
entered on this important—I may say,
this awful service, without some evi-
dence of your fitness for the task !—some
commission by which you can assert an
authority to proceed, or by which you
may claim an affinity and a communion
with your fellow-workers in the same
beneficent pursuits !”

“T know not by what means, .or for
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what purposes, you have made yourself
master of my objects!” exclaimed the
youth, reddening and rising with a quick-
ness which manifésted how little he
regarded the grosser apnpetites, when a
subject nearer his heart was a[)f)rbached.
‘e Still, Sir, your language is incompre-
hensible. That pursuit, which in ano-
ther might, perhaps, be justly called be-
neficent, is, in me, a dear and cherished
duty ; though, why a commission should
be demanded or needed is, I confess,
no less a subject of surprise.”

It is customary to be provided with
such adocument,” returned the Doctor,
gravely; “and, on all suitable occasions,
to produce it, in order that congenial
and friendly minds may, at once, reject
unworthy suspicions, and, stepping over
what may be called the elements of
discourse, come at once to those points
which are desiderata to both.”

“Itis a strange request!’.’ the youth
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muttered, turning his dark, frowning
eye from one to the other,as if examin-
ing the echaracters of his companions,
with a view to wéigh their physical
powers. Then, putting his hand into
his bosom, he drew forth a small box,
and extending it with an air of dignity
towards the  Doctor, he continued—
“You will find by this, Sir, that I have
some right to travel in a country which
is now the property of the Amerian
States.” ¢

* What have we here!”” exclaimed the
naturalist, opening the folds of a large
parchment. “ Why, this is the sign-
manual of the philosopher, Jefferson!
The seal of state! Countersigned by
the minister of war! Why, this is a
commission creating Duncan Uncas
Middleton a captain of artillery !”

“ Of whom! of whom!” repeated the
trapper, who had sat regarding the
stranger, d'uring the whole discourse,
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with eyes that seemed greedily to de-
vour each lineament. ¢ How is the
name! did you call him Uncas?—
Uncas! Was it Uncas ?”

“ Such is my name,” returned the
youth, a little haughtily. It is the
appellation of a native chief, that both
my uncle and myself bear .with pride ;
for it is the memorial of an important
service, done my family by a warrior
in the old wars of the provinces.”

“*Uncas! did ye call him Uncas!”
repeated the trapper, approaching the
youth and parting the dark curls which
clustered over his broad brow, without
the slightest resistance on the part of
their wondering owner. ‘ Ah! my
eyes are old, and not so keen as when I
was a warrior myself; but I can see the
look of the father in the son! I saw it
when he first came nigh ; but so many
things have since passed before my
failing sight, that I could not name the
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place where I had met his likeness!
Tell me; lad, by what #ame is your
father known ?”

‘He was an officer of the States in
the war of the revolution, of my own
name of course; my mother’s brother
was called Duncan Uncas Heyward.”

¢ Still Uncas! still Uncas!” echoed
the other, trembling with eagerness.
¢ And his father ?”

“Was called the same, without the
dppellation of the native chief. It Wwas
to him, and to my grandmother, that
the service of which 1 have just spoken
was render

I know’d it! I know’d it!” shouted
the old man, in his tremulous voice, his
rigid features working powerfully, as
if the names the other mentioned,
awakened some long dormant emotions,
connected with the events of an anterior
age. “I know'd it!'son or grandson,
it is afl thé same; it is -the blood, and
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‘tis the look! Tell me, is he they
call’d Duncan, without the Uncas—is he
living ?” )

The young man shook his head sor-
rowfully, as he replied in the negative.

« He died full of days and’of honours
—beloved, happy, and bestowing happi-
ness!” .

¢ Full of days!” repeated the trapper,
looking down at his own meagre, but
stlll muscular hands. ¢ Ah! he livid
in%the settlements, and was wise only
after their fashions. But you have
often seen him; and you have heard
him diseourse of Uncas, and of the wil-
derness *’

“Often! he was then an officer. of
the king ; but when the war took place
hetween the crown and her colenies,
my grandfather did not forget his birth-
place, but threw off the empty alle-
giance of names, and was true to his
proper country; he fought on the side
of liberty.”

°3
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““There was reason in it; and, what is
better, there was natur’! (lome, sit ye
down besidé me, lad; sit ye down, and
tell me of what your grand’ther used to
speak, when his' mind dwelt on the
wonders of the wilderness.”

The youth smiled, no less at the im-.
portunity thap at the interest manifested
by the old man; but as he found there
was no longer the least appearance of
any violence being contemplated, ke
unhesitatingly complied.” ¢

“Give it all to the trapper by rule,
and by figures of speech,” said Paul,
very coolly taking his seat on the other
side of the young soldier. ‘“It is the
fashion of old age to relish thése ancient
tradifibns, and, for that mater, I can
say thiat I don’t dislike to hst,en to them
myself.”

Middleton smiled again, and perhaps
with & slight air of mlon but good-

naturedly tufning to,the trapper, he con-
txmwd-‘?—‘?7 hhp
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“Jt is a long, and might prove a
painful story. Bloodshed and all the
horrorg of Indian cruelty and of Indian
warfare, are fearfully mingled in the
narrative.”

““ Ay, give it all to us, stranger,” con-
tinued Paul; “we are used to these
matters in Kentuck, and I must say, I
think a story none the worse for having
a few scalps in it!”

% But he told you of Uncas, did he!”
resumed the trapper, without regarding
the slight interruptions of the bee-hunter,
which amounted to no more than a sort
of by-play. ¢ And what thought he
and said he of the lad, in his parlour,
with the comforts and ease of the settle- .
ments at his elbow ?”

“1 doubt not he used a language
similar to that he would have adopted in
the woods, and h&d he stood face toface
with his friend—

“Did hé call tﬁe savage his friend;
the poor, naked, painted warrior! he was
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not too proud then to call the Indian his
friend ?” '

“ He even boasted of the connection ;
and, as you have already heard, bestowed
a name on his first born, which is likely
to be handed down as an heir-loom
among the rest of his descendants.”

«It was well done! like a man: ay!
and like a Christian, too! He used to
say the Delaware was swift of foot—did
he remember that ?” ) ¢

“ As the antelope! Indeed, he often
spoke of him by the appellation of Le
Cerf Agile, a name he had obtained by
his activity.”

““And bold, and fearless, lad !’ con-
tinued the trapper, looking up into the
eyes of his companion, with a wistfulness
that bespoke the delight he received in
listening to the praises of one, whom it
was so very evident, hg had once tenderly
loved.

‘ Brave as a blooded hound! Without
fear! He always quoted Uncas and his
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father, who from his wisdom was called
the Grand Serpent, as models of heroism'
and constancy.” _

“He did them justice! he did them
justice! Truer men were not to be
found in any tribe or nation, be their
skins of what colour they might. I see
your grand’ther was just,.and did his
duty, too, by his offspring! 'Twas a
perilous time he had of it, among them
hifls, and nobly did he play his own part!
Tell me lad, or officer, I should say,—
since officer you be—was this all ?”

¢¢ Certainly not ; it was, as I have said,
a fearful tale, full of moving incidents,
and the memories both of my grandfather
and of my grandmother—"

“ Ah!” exclaimed the trapper, tossing-
a hand into the air as his whole counte-
nance lighted with the recollections the
name revived. * They called her Alice!
Elsie or Alice; 'tis all the same. A laugh-
ing, playful child she was, when happy ;
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and tender and weeping in her misery!
Her hair was shining and yellow, as the
coat of the young fawn, and her skin
clearer than the purest water that drips
from the rock. ' Well do T remember
her! I rethember her right well !”’

The lip of the youth slightly curled,
and he regarded the old mgn with an
expression, which might easily have been
construed into a declaration that such
were not his own recollections of His
venerable and revered ancestor, though
it would seem he did not think it neces-
sary to say as much in words., He was
content to answer :—

“They both retained impressions of
the dangers they had passed, by far too
vivid easily to lose the recollection of
any of their feliow-actors.”

The trapperlooked aside, and seemed
to struggle with some deeply innate
feeling ; then, turning a'gain towards his
companion, though his honest eyes no



THF PRAIRIE. 303

longer dwelt with the same open interest,
as before, on the countenance of the
other, he continued—

“Did he tell you of them all? Were
they all red-skins, but’ himself and the
daughters of Munro ?”

““No. There was a white man asso-
ciated with the Delawares; a scout of
the English army, but a native of the
provinces.”

~ A drunken, worthless vagabond, like
moat of his colour who harbourwith the
savages, I warrant you!”

* Old man, your grey hairs should cau-
tion you against slander. The man I
speak of, was of great simplicity of
mind, but of sterling worth. Unlike
most of those who live a border life, he
united the better instead of the warst
qualities of the two people. He was a
man endowed with the choicest and
perhaps rarest gift of nature; -that of
distinguishing good from evil. His vir-
tues were those of simplicity, because
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such were the fruits of his habits, as
were indeed his very prejudices. In
courage he was the equal of his red
associates ; in warlike skill, being better
instructed, their superior. “In short,
he was a noble shoot from the stock of
human nature, which never could attain
its proper elevation and importance, for
no other reason, than because it grew
in the forest:’ such, old hunter, were
the very words of my grandfather,
when speaking of the man you imagine
so worthless !” ,

- The eyes of the trapper had sunk to
the earth, as the stranger delivered this
character of the subject of their dis-
course in the ardent tones of generous
youth. He played with the ears of his
hound ; fingered his own rustic garment,
and opened and shut the pan of his rifle,
with hands that trembled in a manner
that would have implied their total unfit-
ness to wield the weapon. When the
other had concluded, he hoarsely added —
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“Your grand’ther didn’t then en-
tirely forget the white man!”

« So far from that, there are already
three among us, who have also names
derived from that scout.”

“ A name, did you say !”°exclaimed
the old man, starting ; ‘“ what, the name
of the solitary, unl’arned hunter! Do
the great, and thc rich, and the ho-
noured, and, what is better still, the just,
do they bear his very actual name!”

* It is borne by my brother, and by
two of my cousins, whatever may be
their titles to be described by the terms
you have mentioned.”

“ Do you mean the actual name itself ;
spelt with the very same letters, begin-
ning with an N and ending with an L ?”

« Exactly the same,” the youth smil-
ingly replied. ¢ No, no, we have for-
gotten nothing that was his. I have at
this moment a dog brushing a deer, not
far, from this, who is come of a hound
that very scout sent as a present after
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his friends, and which was of the stock
he always used himself: a truer breed,
in nose and foot, is not to be found in
the wide Union.

« Hector!” said the old man, strug-
gling to conquer an emotion that nearly
suffocated him, and speaking to his
hound in the sort of tones he would
have used to a child, ‘“do ye hear that,
pup? your kin and blood are in the
prairie! A name—it is wonderful—it'is
very wonderful !” ¢

Nature could endure no more. Over-
come by a flood of unusual and extraor-
dinary sensations, and stimulated by
tender and long dormant recollections,
strangely and unexpectedly revived, the
old man had just self-command enough
to.add, in a voice that was hollow and
unnatural, through the efforts he made
to command it— .

““Boy, I am that scout; a warrior
once, a-miserable trapper now !” when
the tears broke over his wasted cheeks,
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out of fountains that had long been
dried, and sinking his face between his
knees, he covered it decently with his
buckskin garment, and sobbed aloud.
The spectacle produced correspondent
emotions in his companions. Paul
Hover had actually swallowed each
syllable of the discourse as they fell al-
ternately from the different speakers,
his feelings keeping equal pace with the
increasing interest of the scene. Un-
us€d to such strange sensations, he was
turning his face on every side of him,
to avoid he knew not what, until he saw
the tears and heard the sobs of the old
man, when he sprang to his feet, and
grappling his guest fiercely by the
throat, he demanded by what authority
he had made his aged* companion weep.
A flash of recollection crossing his brain
at the same instant, he released his hold,
and stretching forth an arm in the very
wantonness of his gratification, he seized
the Doctor by the hair, which instantly
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revealed its artificial formation, by cleav-
ing to his hand, leaving the white and
shining poll of the naturalist with a
covering no warmer than the skin.

“What think you of that, Mr. Bug-
gatherer I he rather shouted than cried ;
‘is not this a strange bee to line into his
hole!” .

“’Tis remarkable ! wonderful ! edify-
ing!” returned the lover of nature, good
humouredly recovering his wig, with
twinkling eyes and a husky voice. ’'Tis
rare and commendable! Though, I
doubt, not in the exact order of causes
and effects.” '

With this sudden outbreaking, how-
ever the commotion instantly subsided ;
the three spectators clustering around
the trapper with .a species of awe, at
beholding the tears of one so aged.

« It must be so, or how could he be
so familiar with a history that is little
known beyond my own family;” at
length the youth observed, not ashamed
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to acknowledge how much he had been
affected, by unequivocally drying his
own eyes.

“True!” echoed Paul; if you want
any more evidence, I‘will swear to it!
I know every word of it m9self, to be
true as the gospel!”

“And yet we had long supposed him
dead !” continued the soldier. ¢ My
grandfather had filled his days with
honour, and we had believed him the
junior of the two.”

«JIt is not often that youth has an
opportunity of thus looking down on the
weakness of age!” the trapper ob-
served, raising his head and looking
around him with composure and dignity.
« That I am still here, young man, is the
pleasure of the Lord, who has spared
me until I have seen fourscore long and
laborious years, for his own secret ends.
That I am the man I say, you need not
doubt ; for why should 1T go to my
grave, with so cheap a lie in my mouth ?”
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“I do not hesitate to believe ; I only
marvel that it should be so! But why
do I find you, venerable and excellent
friend of my parents, in these wastes,
so far from the comforts and safety of
the lower country ?”

“I have come into these plains, to
escape the sound of the axe; for here
surely the chdépper can never follow!
But I may put the like question to
yourself. Are you of the party which
the States have sent into their new
purchase, to look after the natur’ of the
bargain they have made 7’

“I am not. Lewis is making his
way up the river, some hundreds of
miles from this. I come on a private
adventure,”

““ Though it is mo cause of wonder,
that a_man, whose strength and eyes
have failed him as a hunter, should be
seen nigh the haunts of the beaver,
using a trap instead of a rifle, it is
strange that one so young and pros-
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perous, and bearing the commission of
the Great Father, should be moving
among the prairies, without even a
camp-colourman to,do his biddings !”

“You would think my reasons suffi-
cient, did you know theme as know
them you shall, if you are disposed
to listen to my story. I think you all
honest, and men who would rather
aid than betray one bent on a worthy
object.”

¢ Come, then, and tell us at your
leisure,” said the trapper, seating him-
self, and beckoning to the youth to
follow his example. The latter willingly
complied, and after Paul and the Doctor
had disposed of themselves to their
several likings, the new comer entered
into a narrative of th¢ singular reasons
which had led him so far into the
deserts.
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CHAPTER XI1.

So foul a sky elears not without a storm.
King John.

IN the mean time the industrious and
irreclaimable hours continued their
labours. The sun, wRich had been
struggling through such masses of vapour
throughout the day, fell slowly into a
streak of clear sky, and thence sunk
gloriously into the gloomy waste.., as he
is wont to settle ,into the waters of the
Ocean. The vast herds which bhad been
grazing among the wild pastures of the
prairies, gradually disappeared, and the
endless flocks of aquatic birds, that
were pursuing their customary annual
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journey from the virgin lakes of the
north towards the gulf of Mexico, ccased
to fan that air, which had now become
loaded with dew and vapour. In short,
the shadows of night {éll upon the rock,
adding the mantle of darkifess to the
other dreary accompaniments of the
place. .

As the light began to fail, Esther col-
lected her younger children at her side,
and placing herself on a projecting point
of her insulated fortress, she sat patiently
awaiting the return of the hunters.
Ellen Wade wds at no great distance,
seeming to keep a little aloof from the
anxious circle, as if willing to mark the
distinction which existed in their cha-
racters.

“Your uncle is, and always will be,
a dull calculator, Nell,” observed the
mother, after a long pause, in a conver-
sation that had tdrned on the labours
of the day; *‘ a lazy hand at figures
and foreknowledge is that said Ishmaey

voL. I. 13
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Bush! Here he sat lolloping about the
rock, from light till noon, doing nothing
but scheme —scheme — scheme — with
seven as noble boys at his elbows, as
woman ever gave to man; 311d what’s
the upsh6t? why, night is setting in,
and his needful work not yet ended.”

‘It is not prudent, certainly,” aunt,”
Ellen replied, with a vacancy in her air,
that proved how little she knew what
she was saying ; “and itis setting a very
bad example to his sons.” -

“ Hoity, toity, girl! who has reared
you up as a judge over your elders, ay,
and your betters, too? I should like to
see the man on the whole frontier who
sets a more honest example to his chil-
dren than this same Ishmael Bush!
Show me, it yow can, Miss Fault-finder,
but not fault-mender, a set of boys who
will, on occasion, sooner chop a piece of
logging and dress it for the crop, than
my own children ; though I say it myself,
who, perhaps, should be silent; or a
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cradler that knows better how to lead a
gang of hands through a field of wheat,
leaving a cleaner stubble in his track,
than my own good man! Then, as a
father, he is as generous as a lord ; for
his sons have only to namé& the spot
where they would like to pitcli, and he
gives ’em a deed of the plantation, and
no charge for papers is ever made!”

As the wife of the squatter concluded,
she raised a hollow, taunting laugh, that
wa¢ echoed from the mouths of several
juvenile imitators, whom she was training
to a life as shiftless and lawless as her
own; but which, notwithstanding its un-
certainty, ‘was not without its secret
charms.

““Holloa! old Eester,” shouted the
well-known voice of ber husband, from
the plain beneath; “Ar you keeping
your junketts, while we are finding you
in venison and buffalo beef? Come down
—come down, old girl, with all your
young; and lend us a hand to carry up

P2
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the meat—why, what a frolic you ar’ in,
woman! Come down, come down, for
the boys are at hand, and we have work
here for double your number.”

Ishmael might have spared his lungs
more thaii a moiety of the cffort they
were compelled to make in order that he
should be heard. He had hardly uttered
the hame of his wife, before the whole of
the crouching circle rose in a body ; and
tumbling over each other, they precipi-
tated themselves down the dangérous
passes of the rock with ungovernable im-
patience. Esther followed the young fry
with a more measured gait; nor did
Ellen deem it wise, or rather discreet,
to remain behind. Consequently the
whole ‘were soon assembled at the hasc
.of their citadel, on the open plain.

‘Here the squatter was found, stag-
gering under the weightof a fine fat buck,
attended by one or two of his younger
.sons. Abiram quickly appeared; and
before many minutes had elapsed, most
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of the hunters dropped in, singly and in
pairs, each man bringing with him some
fruits of his prowess in the field.

‘“The plain is free from Red-skinsto-
night, at least,” said Ishmael, after the
bustle of reception had a littl®subsided ;
¢ for I have scoured the prairie for many
long miles, on my own fegt, and [ call
myself a judge of the print of an Indian
moccasin.  So, old woman, you can give
us a few steaks of the venison, and then
wewwill sleep on the day’s work.”

“I'll not swear thcre are no savages
near us,” said Abiram. 1, too, know
something of the trail of a Red-skin, and
unless my eyes have lost some of their
sight, I would swear boldly, that there
ar’ Indians at hand. DBut wait till Asa
comes in. He pass’ds the spot where 1
found the marks, and the boy knows
something of such matters too.”

“Ay, the boy knows too much
of many things,” returned Ishmael,
gloomily. It will be better for him



318 THE PRAIRIE,

when he thinks he knows less. But
what matters it, Hétty, if all the Sioux
tribes, west of the big river, are within a
mile of us; they will find it no easy
matter to scale this rock, in the teeth of
ten bold nien.’

“ Call ’em twelve at once, Ishmael ;
call ’em twelve!” cried his termagant
assistant. ¢ For if your moth-gathering,
bug-hunting friend, can be counted a
man, I beg you will set me down as two.
I will not turn my back to him, with the
rifle or the shot-gun. And for courage!
the yearhng heifer that them skulking
devils, the Tetons, stole, was the biggest
coward among us all ; and after her came
your drivelling doctor. Ah! Ishmael,
you rarely attempt a regular trade, but
you come out the loser; and this man, I
reckow, is the hardest bargain among
them all! Would you think it, the fellow
ordered me a blister around my mouth,
because I complained of a pam in’ the
foot!”
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“It is a pity, Eester,” her hushand
coolly answered, ‘“ that you did not take
it; Ireckon it would have done you con-
siderable good. But, boys, if it should
turn out as Abiram thinks, that there
are Indians near us, we mey have to
scamper up the rock, and lose our
suppers after all. Therefore we will
make sure of the game,’ and talk over
the performances of the doctor when we
have nothing better to do.”

The hint was taken, and in a few
minutes, the exposed situatiqn in which
the family was-collected, was exchanged
for the more secure elevation of the rock.
Here Esther busied herself, working
and scolding, with equal industry, until
the repast was prepared ; when she sum-
moned her husband,to his meal, in a
voice as sonorous as that with which
the Imaun reminds the Faithful of a
more important duty.

. When each had assuméd his proper
and customary place around the smoking
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viands, the squatter set the example, by
beginning to partake of a delicious veni-
son steaf, prepared like the hump of
the bison, with a skill that rather in-
creased than concealed its natural pro-
perties. A paintcr would gladly have
seized the moment, to transfer the wild
and characteristic sccne to the canvas.

The reader will remember, that the
citadel of Ishmacl stood insulated, lofty,
ragged, and nearly inaccessible. A
bright, flashing fire, that was burningwon
the centre of its summit, and around
which the busy group was clustered,
lent it the appearance of some tall Pharos
placed in the deserts, to light such ad-
venturers as wandercd through their
broad wastes. The flashing flame
gleamed from ong sun-burnt counte-
nance to another, exhibitingevery variety
of expression, from the juvenile simpli-
city of the children, miingled as it was
with a shade of the wildness peculiar
to their semi-barbarous lives, to the dull
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and immoveable apathy that dwelton the
features of the squatter, when unexcited.
Occasionally a gust of wind would fan
the embers, and, as a brighter light shot
upwards, the little solitary tent was seen
as it were suspended inthe Eloom of the
upper air. All beyond was enveloped,
as usual at that hour, in an impenetrable
body of darkness. )

* It is unaccountable that Asa should
choose to be out of the way at such a
time as this,” Esther pettishly observed.
“ When all is finished and to-rights, we
shall have tlle'.boy coming up, grumbling
for his meal, and hungry as a bear after
his winter’s nap. 1lis stomach is as true
as the best clock in Kentucky, and
seldom wants winding up to tell the time,
whether of day or raght. A desperate
eater is Asa, when a-hungered by alittle
work !”

Ishmael looked sternly around the
circle of his silent sons, as if to see
whether any among them would presume

p3 R
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to say aught in favour of the absent
delinquent. Butnow, when no exciting
causes existed to arouse their slumbering
tempers, it seemed to be too great an
effort to enter on the defence of- their
rebellious Brother. Abiram, however,
who since the pacification, either felt, or
affected to feel, a more generous interest
in his late adversary, saw fit to express
an anxiety to which the others were
strangers.—

1t will be wellif the boy has escaptd
the Tetons I” he muttered. I should
be sorry to have Asa, who is one of the
stoutest of our party, both in heart and
hand, fall into the power of the red
devils.”

¢ Look to yourself, Abiram; and spare
your breath, if you can use it only to
frighten the woman and her huddling
girls. You have whitened the face of
Ellen Wade, already ; who looks as pale
as if she was staring to-day at the very
Indians you name, when I was forced to
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your amicus; a friend and inmate. I—
Dr. Obed Battius.”

““ Who ?” demanded Esther, in a voice
that nearly refused to convey her words
to the ears of the afixious listener be-
neath. ¢ Did you say it was not Asa ?”

““ Nay, I am neither Asa ror Absalom,
nor any of the Hebrew princes; but
Obed, the root and stock of them all.
Have I not said, woman, that you keep
one in attendance who is entitled to a
peaceable as well as an honourable ad-
mission? Do you take me for an animal
of the class émphibia, and that I can
play with my lungs as « blacksmith-
does with his bellows?”

The naturalist might have expended
his breath much longer, without pro-
ducing any desirable result, had Esther
been his only auditor. Disappointed:
and alarmed, the woman had already
sought her pallet, and was preparing,
with a sort of desperafe indifference,
to compose herself to sleep. Abner,
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the sentinel below, however, had been
aroused from an exceedingly equivocal
situation, by the outery; and as he had
now regained sufficient consciousness to
recognize the voic¢ of the physician, the
latter was «admitted, with the least
possible delay. Dr. Battius bustled
through the narrow entrance, with an
air of singular "impatience ; and was
already beginning to mount the difficult
ascent, when, catching a vie\.v of the
porter, he paused, to observe, with #n
air that he intended should be impres-
sively admonitory— '

¢ Abner, there are dangcrous symp-
toms of somnolency about thee! Itis
sufficiently exhibited in the tendency to
hiation ; and may prove dangerous, not
only o yourself, but to all thy father’s
family !”

““ You never made a greater mistake,
Doctor,” returned the' youth, gaping
like anindolent lion ; ““ I have'nt a symp-
tom, as you call it, about any part of
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me; and as to father and the children,
I reckon the small-pox #@nd the measles
have been thoroughly through the breed
these many months ago.”

Content with his*brief admonition,
the naturalist had surmounted half the
difficulties of the ascent, before the deli-
berate Abner had ended his justifica-
tion. On the summit Obed fully ex-
pected to encounter Esther, of whose
linguacious powers, he had too often
baen furnished with the most sinister
proofs ; and of which he stood in an awe
too salutary to covet a repetition of her
attacks. The reader can foresee that
he was to be agrceably disappointed.
Treading lightly, and looking timidly
over his shoulder, as if he apprchended
a shower of somethipg, cven more for-
midable than words, the Doctor pro-
ceeded to the place which had been
allotted to himsélf in the general dispo-
sition of the dormitories. *

Instead of sleeping, the worthy natu-
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ralist sat ruminating over what he had
both seen and heard that day, until the
tossing and mutterings which proceeded
from the cabin of Esther, who was his
nearest neighhour, advertised him of the
wakeful sitwation of its inmate. Per-
ceiving the ne;:essity of doing sumething
to disarm this, female Cerberus, before
his own purpose could be accomplished,
the Doctor, reluctant as he was to en-
counter her tongue, found himself com-
pelled to invite a colloquial communt.-
cation.

“You appear not to sleep, my very
kind and worthy Mrs. Bush,” he said,
determined to commence his applica-
tions with a plaster that was usually
found to adhere; ‘ you appear to rest
badly, my excellent hostess ; can I
administer to your ailings 1’

‘ What would you give me, man?”’
grumbled Esther. ‘A’ blister to make
me sleep " °

“ Say rather a cataplasm. But if



THE PRAYRIE. 331

you are in pain, here are some cordial
drops, which, taken in a glass of my
own cogniac, will give you rest, if I
know aught of the materia medica.”
The Doctor, as he very well knew,
had assailed Esther on hes weak side ;
and, as he doubted not 6f .the accepta-
hility of his prescription, he sat himself
1t work, without unnecessary delay, to
prepare it. When he made his offer-
ing, it was received in a snappish and
threatening manner, but swallowed with
a facility that sufficiently proclaimed
how much it was relished by the patient.
The woman muttered her thanks, and
her leech re-seated himself in silence, to
await the operation of the dose. In
less than half an hour, the breathing of
Esther became so pgofound, and as the
Doctor himself might have termed it,
so very abstracted, that had he not
known how eady it was to ascribe this
new instance of somnolenty to the pow-
erful dose of opium with which he had
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garnished the brandy, he might have
seen reason to distrust his own preserip-
tion. With the sleep of the restless
wonian, the stillness became profound
and general. N

Then it was that Dr. Battius saw fit to
arise, with the'silence and caution of the
midnight robber, and to steal out of his
own cabin, or rather kennel, for it de-
served no better name, towards theadjoin-
ing dormitories. Here he took time to
assure himself that all his neighbougs
were buried in deep sleep. Once advised
of this important fact, he'hesitated no
longer, but commenced the difficult
ascent which led to the upper pinnacle
of the rock. His advance, though abun-
dantly guarded, was not entirely noise-
less; but while he was felicitating him-
self on having successfully effected his
object, and he was in the very act of
placing his foot on the highest ledge, a
hand was laid upon theskirts of his coat,
which as effectually put an end to his
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advance, as though the gigantic strength
of Ishmael himself had pinned him to
the earth. .
¢ Is there sickness in the tent,” whis-
pered a soft voice inhis very ear, ¢ that
Dr. Battius is called to vigit it at such
an hour?”’ ‘s :
So soon as the heart of, the naturalist
hiad returned from its "hasty expedition
into his throat, as one less skilled than
Dr. Battius in the formation of the
amimal, would have been apt to have ac-
counted for the extraordinary sensation
with which 'he received this unlooked
for interruption, he found resolution to
reply; using, as much in terror as in
prudence, the same precaution in the
indulgence of his voice. '
“My worthy Nglly! I am greatly
rejoiced to find it is no other than thee!
_Hist! child, hist! Should Ishmael gain
a knowledge of our plans, he would not
hesitate to .cast us both from off this
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rock, upon the plain beneath. Hist!
Nelly, hist!”

As the Doctordelivered his injunctions
between the intervals of his ascent, by
the time they wert, concluded, both he
and his auditor-had gained the upper
level. , o

“ And now, Dr. Battius,” the girl,
gravely demanded, ‘“may I know the
reason why you have run so great a risk
of flying from this place, without wings,
and at the certain expense of your neck #’

¢ Nothing shall be concealed from
thee, my worthy and trus‘ty Nelly ; but
are you certain that Ishmael will not
awake ?”

““ No fear of him; he will sleep until
the sun scorches his eye-lids. The
danger is from my aunt.”

¢« Esther sleepeth!” the doctor senten-
tiously replied. ¢ Ellen, you have been
watching on this rock té-day ?”

+¢ I was ordéred to do so.”
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“And you have seen the bison, and
the antelope, and the wolf, and the deer;,
as usual; animals of the orders, pecora,
belluee, and feree.”"

“ I have seen the créatures you named
in English; but I know r}olhmg of the
Indian languages.”

“There is still an order that I have
not named, which you have. also seen.
The primates—is it not true ?”

“I cannot say. Iknow no animalby
that name.”

* Nay, Ellen, you confer with a friend.
Of the genus, homo, child ?”

“ Whatever else I may have had in
view, I have not seen the vespertilio
horribi—"

«¢ Hush, Nelly, thy vivacity will betray
us! Tell me, girl, haye you not seen
certain bipeds, called men, wandering
about the prairies.”

 Surely. My uncle and his sons
have been hunting the buffalo, since the
sun began to fall.”
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“ I must speak in the vernacular, to
‘be -comprehended! Ellen, I would say,

of the species, Kentucky.”

Though Ellen reddened like the rose,
' her blushes were\happily concealed by
the darkness. -She hesitatéd an instant,
‘and then stimmoned sufficient spirit to
say, decidedly—

“If you wish to speak in parablcs,
Doctor Battius, you must find another
Tistener. Put your questions plainly in
English, and I will answer them honeatly
in the same tongue.”

“I have been journeying in this
desert, as thou knowest, Nelly, in quest
of animals that have been hidden from
the eyes of science, untilnow. Among
‘others, Thave discovered a primate of the
genus homo ; spepies, Kentucky; which I
“term, Paunl—"

« Hist, for the sake of mercy!” said
‘Ellen. - ¢ Speak loweér, Doctor; or we -
“ipall be heard.” ,

“*Hover; by profession, a collector of
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the apes or bee,” continued the other.
“Do I use the vernacular now,—am I
understood ?” :

“ Perfectly, perfectly,” returned thé
agitated girl, breathipg with difficulty,
in her surprise. ‘* Bfit what of him? did
he tell you to mount this'rgek—he knows
nothing himself; for the oath I gave my
uncle, has shut my mouth.”

“ Ay, but there is one, that has taken
no oath, who has revealed all. I would
that the mantle which is wrapped around
the mysteries of nature, were as effect-
ually withdrawn from its hidden trea-
sures! Ellen! Ellen! the man with
whom I have unwittingly formed a com-
pactum or agreement, is sadly forgetful
of the obligations of honesty! Thy
uncle, child.”

“ You mean Ishmaei Bush, my father’s
brother’s widow’s husband,” returned
the offended gix], a little proudly—
‘“ Indeed, indeed, it is cruel to reproach
me with a tie that chance has formed,
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and which I wodld rejoice so much to
break for ever!”

The humbled Ellen could utter no
more, hut sinking on a projection of the
rock, she began to sob in a manner that
rendered their situation doubly critical.
The Doctor mufttered a few words, which
he intended as an apologetic explanation,
but before hé had time to complete his
laboured vindication, she arose and said
with great decision—

«] did not come here to pass my time
in foolish tears, nor you to try to sfop
them. What, then, has, brought you
hither?”

« T must see the inmate of that tent.”

¢« You know what it contains ?”’

“] am taught to believe I do; and I
bear a letter which I must deliver with
my own hands. #If the animal prove a
quadruped, Ishmael is a true man—if a
biped, fledged or unfledged, I care not,
he is false, and our compactum at an
end!”
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Ellen made a sign f8r the Doctor to
remain where he was, and to be silent.
She then glided into the tent, where she
continued many minutes, that proved
cxceedingly weary.an anxious to the
expectant without; blit the jnstant she
returned, she took him Ey[Qe arm, and
together they entered beneath the folds
of the mysterious cloth. - °

END OF VOL. I.
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