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PREFACE TO REVISED EDITION.

A pIsTINGUISHED American author, in a preface to one of his
works, remarks, in effect, that in his view a writer of fiction is
entitled to all that is possible; and though in the main we agree
with him, yet at the same time we think that the Noverisr
should always endeavor to confine himself to the prodable; for
when he goes beyond probability, he destroys that charm of
naturalness which every author should study to produce, and
puts himself in danger of being set down by his readers as a
kind of modern Mubchausen.

The chief beauty of fiction, in our humble opinion, consists in
its representation of scenss and incidents so like to nature and
fucts, that the reader can feel, as it were, that they are realities ;
and whether or no he believes the narrative to be a true record,
taken from real life, matters little, so long as there is nothing
set forth by which hn can prove the contrary. We all know
that events do really happen, of so strange, mysterious, and
miraculous a nature, that, without the most positive and reliable
evidence, we would hardly believe them possible, setting proba-
bility altogether aside; and, therefore, to suppose that an author
can, by any ingenuity, place his characters in any entanglement,
fiom which he can plausibly deliver them, and in doing so go
beyond reality itself, is to suppose him capable of inventing
what the wbole human race, together with all circumstances
cowmbined, have never been able to produce.
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We know that, with the twenty-six letters of the alphabet,
we can spell any word in the English language—and that in this
language we can express any thought or idea that may enter
our minds—all that is required being different arrangements and
combinations of the same primitive letters; and so an author
may extend fiction to all that is possible, and yet not transgress
the limits of reality; for all, that he can so imagine within the
bounds prescribed, has sometime or another happened; and the
only difference between his nairation and facts, is, that he has
taken a little here and a little there, and put these parts togeth-
er—making, not any thing wholly new, but only 2 new combi-
nation of the old. We bhave been led into these remarks from
the fact, that, in the pages which follow, there are scenes set
forth of so mysterious and miraculous a character, that the
reader, if he does not declare them downright impossibilities,
will not hesitate to assert that the author has gone far beyond
probability, and let his inventive faculties run away with his
judgment. Now we will candidly admit that we have gone be-
yond probability—that the contest between the two Indian scouts,
or spies, and a whole tribe of Hurons, numbering over five hun-
dred well-trained warriors, at Mount Pleasant, or Standing Stone,
and the final escape of the two hunters, ¢s an improbability; and
as such we would never have laid it before the public—not-
withstanding our legitimate right to do so, if we chose—had it
simply been an invention of our own; but, gentle reader, all the
improbabilities you may meet in “ Forest RosE,” are facts—facts
hended down by tradition, and now recorded in the historical
collections of the time and places referred to. In truth, we have
never written a story, in which our inventive faculties have been
so little exercised as in the present instance; for, with the ex-
ception of altering the names of the principal actors, to suit our
own convenience, we have followed tradition to the very letter,
and introduced nothing but what really took place in the locali-
ties and during the period occupied with our narration.

In closing these prefatory remarks, we would return our grate-
ful acknowledgment to the public for the very liberal patronage
bestowed upon our humble labors, not only in this instance, but
in nearly every other. It is not two years since “ Foresr Ross”
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first appeared as a candidate for public favor, at which time an
unusually large edition was printed, which is now exhausted, with
unfilled orders in the publishers’ possession from various portions
of the Union. When an author finds his humble endeavors to
please thus appreciatéd, it is rather a pleasure than a task to
send forth from his solitude the brain-children of his creation. In
this respect, we feel that we have been very fortunate, and ac-
knowledge it with gratitude.

PHILADELPHIA, September 1st,
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FOREST ROSE

CHAPTER I.
THE SETTLER.

Nzar the south-eastern angle of what | fortune sufficient to give him an easy inde-
® now Behaont county, in the State of' pendence.
Ohio, a large creek loses itself in that| On the breaking out of the war of the
peautiful stream from which the state just. Revolution, Maywood had two children,
mentioned takes its name, This creck is both sons, of the ages seven and four,
called the Captina, and its head-waters f and Forester one, a sprightly litile daubh-
are to be found some thirty or forty miles | ter of three years. Both were patriotie
back smaong the hills. But it has tr ibuta- | | men ; and feeling that their country stood
ries not i':z.r distant from the Ohio river;'in need of their d.]d both volunteered their
and one of these flows through a Ieas:mt services in her defense., Forester received
valley, and near a littie knoll, which rises the appointment of colonel, and Maywood
in the form of a cone, and resembles the that of ¢ captain, and both served with dis-
ancient mounds, of which there are so tinction in the same regiment. Govern-

many to be found in this yegion of countr} " ment being embarrassed for funds to pay
Whether this knoll is a natural or an arti- : the S{ﬂ(lltr‘a or even to supply t.h{,m w1 h
ficial one, we do not pretend to say; but the necessary clothing and provisions,
it is enough for our purpose to state, that ' these two noble patriots mortgaged their
on its summit a rude log cabin was erected plantations, and put the amount received

as early as the year 1789. (into the quarter-master’s hands, to be
The fami ly who occupied this sohtary ‘used for the beneit of the regiment.
cabin, consisted of six persovs—a father,| But to be brief with what will be of

mo‘ther two sons, and two daurrhtels—- “but little interest to the reader. At the
but one of the last named ](.']d.tl\.lnbhlp on- battle of the Cowpens, fought in 1781,
ly by adoption. The surnimes of five of Colonel Forester fell murla]I} wounded.
these were Maywood—the adopted still Only a month hefore, he had Leard of the
retammﬁ; her vwn appellation, which was death of his »i% ; and now he was about
Rose Forester—or, as she was more fre- | to Jdie and leave his only daughtcr an or-
quently termed, in the way of familiar | phan, and penniiess ; for he well knew
endearment, ** Forest Rosg.” | that his estate would go to pay his debts.

The elder Maywood was a naiive of It so chanced that Captain M fa)wood was
Virginia, and had been, av cne period of near him when he was shot from his
his life, quite a wealthy planter. The horse; and regardless of any thing but
father of Rose and himself had been bo- | the Tife of his friend, the gallant capta:n
som companions. Quite intimate in youth, | alone raised him in bis arms, and bore
they had grown up friends in the true ac- kim through a terrible five to the quarters
ceptation of the term. They had mar.|of the surgcon who, on examining his
ried at nearly the same period, and had wounds, shook his head gravely, and said
setiled down, side by side, each with a 'that he had not many minutes to live.

7



On this, Captain Magwood burst into
tears, and wrung his hands in grief; but
the dying man was more composed, and
bade his friend to remember that he was
a soldier, and that such was the fate of|
war.

* For the sake of my child,”” eontinued
the dying colonel, ““and more than all,
for the sake of my country, which needs
the aid of all her sons, 1 would wish to
live. But God has willed it otherwise,
and I will strive to be resigned. In afew
minutes more I shall be with my angel-
wife in another world, and there will be
none but you, my friend, to act the part
of a father to my sweet little Rose. Inj|
wour charge I leave her, knowing you will|
care tenderly for her, for the sake of him |
who for the last time now addresses you.

Farewell, my friend ! and may God pre-|
serve you to behold the day, when the!
stars and stripes shall wave in triumph |
over a land of freemen!”’

These were the last words of Colonel
Forester. Five minutes after he had pro- !
nounced them, he was a corpse ; and his |
friend stoed beside him, weeping at I;hei
loss of a noble commander, and a bosom !
companion.

At the close of the war, Captain May-
wood returned to his family, of which lit-
tle Rose was already a member. He
found his own affairs in a rather embar-
rassed condition, and that the estate of his
friend, which had just been settled, bare-
ly left Rose a few hundred dollars. He|
immediately effected a sale of his own
property ; and on taking up the mortgage,
and settling some other debts he had con-
tracted, be found himself possessed of two!
thousand five hundred dollars, besides
three slaves, f'a.mi]y servants, whom he;
had reserved. He now removed to Rich-
mond, both for the purpose of giving his
children a good education, and to engage |
in some mercantile pursuit—hoping there- |
»y to retrieve his lost fortune. But he
was not caleulated for the business he had
attempted ; and in the course of a few
vears he sold off his stock of goods, paid
his debts, and fouad himseclf worth
nothing.

His affairs being now represented to the
general government, Congress made him

s grant of one thousand acres of land, lo-
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we have called the reader’s attention im
tine opening of this chapter; and which,
at that period, was known as Washington
county, being the first established in the
North-western Territory, by proclamation
of Governor St. Clair.

Thither Captain Maywood removed
with his family, in the fall of 1789, and
at once proceeded to erect a cabin on the
little knol. already mentioned.

At this time there were very few set-
tlers in this section of the country, and
none between Captain Maywood’s and the
Ohio "river ; but as a treaty had been
made the January previous, at Fort Har-
raar, between Governor St. Clair and the
sachems and warriors of the Wyandotte,
Chippewa, Potawatomie, and Sac nations,
in which the treaty at Fort McIntosh was
renewed and confirmed, little trouble was
apprehended from the savages, and im
consequence very little pains were takem -
to guard against them by the bold pio-
neers who chanced, at this precise peri-
od, to venture into the wilderness.

At all events, Captain Maywood made
no provisions against a surprise—not even
raising a block-house for defense. He
was a bold, fearless, energetic man—a
true patriot—but rather self-willed, self-
confident, and short-sighted in regard te
certain things. He had somehow imbibed
the idea—or else he promulgated it for
the sake of argument—that the Indians
were a4 very magnanimous, and, conse-
quently, much-abused race of beings,
who a'.IWa}'s acted on the defensive only :
and that, unless molested by the whites,
they would ever remain peaceably dis-
posed toward their white neighbors. To
prove his sophism, he would cite William
Penn and his followers as examples ; and
always concluded by saying that any per-
son might venture into the wilderness, and
pass a:iong life in quictude, provided he
did not become the aggressor.

In vain his eldest son, Albert—an in-
telligent youth of twenty—tried to reason
him out of his foolish theory, on the
ground that the Indians, having becn long
at war with the whites, and never having
received a just compensation for their
lands, WOHIdJ iook upon all the latter race
es aggressors, and treat them accordingly.

t As to William Penn and his followers, he
eated in the section of country to which

admitted they had succecded in settling in
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an Indian country without shedding blood.
But how had they done so? In the first
place, every circumstance had been in
their favor. They had appeared among
the Indians as a peaceable body of men—
the first white men which many of the
savages had ever seen, They had come
Joaded with presents to the Indians, whom
they called together in council, and then
purchased the lands of them at a stipulat-
ed price, which price they had promptly
paid. Besides all this, they were a pe-
culiar people, in dress and manrvers, and
the Indians bad come to regard them as
a distinot race of beings—all of which
was very different from a single white set-
tler, of the period in question, coming
among infuriated savages, who would
draw no distinction between him and those
who had preceded him.

The argument of Albert, as we have
said, produced no effect upon the mind of
his father, unless it were to render him
more obstinate than ever. Whether he
Luad any faith in his sophism or not, cer-
tain it 18 he took every means of putting
it to the test, by leaving himself and fam-
ily totally defenseless. He not only re-
tused to erect a block-house, but forbade
his son the privilege of doing it also.

The cabin built by Captain Maywood
was in the ordinary style of the early set-
tlers—being composed of logs, with a
puncheon® floor, and clapboard rocf. It
contained very little furniture besides such
a5 was manufactured in the forest. On
the outside, at one end, was the chimney,
built also of logs, with the hearth and
Jambs of stone. At the opposite end
siood a couple of beds, supported above
the ground by cross-bars, one end of
which latter rested on the logs, and the
other on crotches driven firmly into the
curth between the puncheons. A few
pots and kettles, with some pewter dishes,
& puncheon table, several three-legged
stools, a couple of rifles, and a small mir-
ror, formed the principal part of the house-
hold stock.

To people accustomed to refinement, as
the Maywoods had been to a great de-
gree, a home like this, in the wilderness,

* Puncheons wc'red'p]ankﬂ made by splitting
logs to about two and a half or three inches in

thickpess, and hewinge themon one or both sides | 4
et ° “ I toward the lakes, and establish forts somve

with a bread-ax.

might be supposed to furnish but few at-
tractions, Yet there was no complaint.
All strove to accommodate themselves to
their circumstances, and view their change
of fortune with that philosophy necessary
to render life agreeable. As for Albert,
he rather liked it than otherwise, as it
gave him ample opportunity to hunt
through the surrounding woods—an oc-
cupation of which he was extremely, we
might say passionately, fond.

During the winter succeeding his settle-
ment in this section of country, Captain
Maywood employed much of his time in
felling the trees around his dwelling ; and
being a strong, athletic man, he made
conriderable progress; so that on the
opening of the spring of 1790, several
acres had been cleared and burned over,
ready for tilling.

Meantime, settlers from different parts
of the country began to locate themselves
in the vicinity. At first it was thought
that the treaty of Harmar would render
them safe from the encroachments of the
savages ; but the report of some Indian
murders on the Muskingum undeceived
them, and they immediately proceeded to
construct block-houses for protection.—
Nearly opposite the mouth of Captina
creek, on the Virginia shore, a fort was
built, which was named Baker’s Fort, in
honor of its founder.

Maywood, however, true to his theory,
contended that such precautions were not
only useless, but detrimental—as the sav-
ages would regard them as so many to-
kens of defiance, and would in conse-
quence assail them at the first favorable
opportunity. He laughed at the fears of
the settlers, and they regarded him as lit-
tle better than one irsane.

Time wore on, a year passed away, and
still Captain Maywood and his family re-
mained undisturbed—although it was well
known the Indians had again dug up the
war-ax, and were committing depredations
in almost every scction of the country.

To such a degree were the settlers, of
what was then termed the North-western
Territory, annoyed and alarmed by the in-
creasing hostility of the savages, that
General St. Clair now received orders to
form a strong military body, and march
from Fort Washington (Cincinnati) up
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thirty or forty miles apart along the whole
roule, in order to overawe the Indians,
and render the country secure against a
continued repetition of bloody depreda-
tions.

Acting under his instructions, St. Clair
proceeded to organize an army ; and in
the spring of 1791, he left Fort Pitt
(Pittsburgh), and arrived at Fort Wash-
ington on the 15th of May ; from whence,
owing to scveral hindrances, he did not
depart on his expedition till the beginning
of the autumn following.

Advancing his troops by slow marches,
he estatlished Fort Hamilton and Fort
Jetferson on his route, and on the 3d of
November encamped on a branch of the
Wabhash, in the present limits of Darke
county. His army at this time was more
than two thousand strong, exclusive of
some six hundred militia. But notwith-
standing this, he was assailed on the fol-
lowing morning by an overwhelming body
of Indians—the grand combination of sev-
eral nations—led on by their most celebra-
ted chiefs—among whom was Tecumseh,
Black Hoof, Little Turtle, Captain Pipe,
Bimon Girty, and others—and after a des-
perate resistance of several hours, was
defeated, with a loss of more than six
hundred men, including a great number
of the best and bravest officers the coun-
try has ever produced.

This signal defeat of a grand army of
the whites, was a glorious triumph to the
Indians, who in consequence became more
bold and bloodthirsty than ever; and
even carried their outrages into the very
heart of some of the strongest settlements,
causing the greatest consternation amony
the citizens throughout all sections of
the country.

The spring succeeding St. Clair’s de-
feat, is the period that the action of our
humble narrative really begins.

CHAPTER II.
THE LOVERS AND THE PRESENTIMENT.

Arrerr Maywoop was now a young
man of twenty-two, with a large, vigorous
frame, peculiarly adapted to forest life.
In personal appearance he was rather pre-
posscssing. His countenance was open,
frank, and cheerful; and his clear blue
eye bad a peculiar fascination for such as

THE FOREST ROSE.

,could call him friend—by which wo mean

to say, that its expression varied with hia
feelings ; and to those who disliked him,
or whom he disliked, it gleamed with a
sullen sternness calculated o awe, and ex-
cite in them a secret dread of the owner.
He was of an ardent temperament—quick
to anger, and quick to forgive—provided
4 suitable apology for an offense was of-
fered—and in case he fancied himse! in
the wrong, he was ever ready and willing
to confess his fault, He was intelligent,
and had received an education far beyond
what was usual with young men of that
period, even when passing their lives in
the old secttlements,

But Albert cared little for book-learn-
ing after his arrival in the wilderness.
Two things now seemed to absorb his
whole thoughts ; and these, strangely dis-
similar as they may appear, were his rifle
and Rose Forester. Hunting with him
had become a passion, equaled only by
the passion he felt for the poor orphan.
To range the woods all day, his rifle his
only companion, and return at nicht, to
sit and talk with Rose, was to him the
very acme of delight—the soul of enjoy-
ment.  In vain his father had sought to
force him to manual labor—to make him
a farmer—to get his aid in clearing and
tilling the land. No ! hewould hunt, and
supply the family with meat; but, like
the Indian, he disdained to touch a hus-
bandry implement. At length the cap-
tain gave up the point in despair, and Al-
bert was allowed to have his own way.

Whether Albert’s passion for hunting
was a judicious one or not, certain it is
that his passion for Forest Rose, as he
ioved to term her, was any thing but un-
wise, or in bad tastg; for not all the set-
tlements on the frontier, at that period,
could match her in prettiness, intelligence,
sprightliness, and sweetness of temper.
She was small in stature—being scarcely
five feet high—with one of those open,
ingenuous, playful countenances, that ever
secern to send a ray of sunshine to the
heart of the beholder. Her features were
tine and regular, with a clear complexioa,
and dark, sparkling «eyes; and there was
such an air of cheerfulness in her whule
countenance, that even the most morose
could not but cxperience a sweet pleasure
in looking upon her. If Albert loved
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Rose, Rose loved Albert, and both loved ihad a very pleasing and picturesque ef-

from opposite principles—the former, be-
cause the object of his affections was
physieally weak, and npeeded a strong
arm—and the latter, because she could
wok up to the being of her choice and
feel in him a protector.

And this love of opposites, by the way,
pot only physically but mentally, is the
strongest and most enduring of all earthly
passion, let who will argue to the contra-
ry ; for where two persous come together
of equal physical or mental capacities,
there is a certain feeling of equality and
independence, on both sides, that tends to
destroy the peculiar harmony that must
otherwise prevail where one finds in the
other the attraction that she or he has
not. By a righteous law of nature, man
loves what he can foster and protect ; wo-
man, what can cherish and protect her.

It was toward evening of a warm,
pleasant day in May, that Albert returned
as usual from his hunt; for seldom was
he away more than a day at a tlime—as
his enjoyment consisted as much in re-
hearsing to little Rose the adventures he
had met with since seeing her, as in going
through the adventures themselves.—
Reaching the brow of a hill which over-
looked the knoll on which his father’s
cabin stood, as also the valley of the Ohio
and the distant station, he cast himself
down upon the trunk of a fallen tree.

The sun was about half an hour above
the horizon ; and although his rays could
not penetrate to where our hero was sit-
ting, owing to the thick foliage of the
trees over his head, yet this did not pre-
vent him from enjoying the beauties of
the light as it softly fell upon the land-
scape toward which his gaze was now di-
recled. Before him, down the valley, a
distance of some two hundred yards, the
hill on which he had paused was cleared
of trees and brush, and his father and
brother were now engaged with two heavy

oke of cattle in turning it up for fall sow-
ing. At the bottom of this hill, rising up
out of the valley like an artificial mound,
was the little knoll already mentioned, on
which the cabin stood ; and the land be-
ing cleared all around it—so that the
ereek could be seen gliding by on the
other gide, and burying itself in a thicket
about a hundred yarc%s further down—it

fect. Nor was this effect less pleasant, from
beholding a light blue smoke curl slowly
upward from the rude chimney of the
cabin, and spread itself out in the rays of
the dying sun, which poured a golden
flood of light into the opening, and made
the little creek glisten like a belt of silver.
The hill on the opposite side of the val-
ley had been partially cleared, and a large
corn and potato patch was in sight, with
the tops of these vegetables just peeping
above the rich soil, and giving ita green-
ish cast. Beyond and around, on every
side, like the frame-work to a picture, the
dark green forest—with its noble trees of
oak and ash, beech and maple, elm and
sycamore—shut in the scene, and gave to
it that sylvan beauty which the medita-
tive poet so loves to contemplate.

And Albert was a poet in fecling, though
be had never penned his thoughts; and
as ke sat and gazed upon the landscape
before him, he gradually became lost in
a dreamy reverie, of which little Forest
Rose formed no unimportant part.

Wiile thus lost in contemplation, he
felt a hand lightly touch bis shoulder. It
was a period when it behooved every one
to be on his guard against lurking sav-
ages; and with a bound that would have
done no diseredit to a pracliced vaulter,
our young hunter sprang some several
feet from the log, and, wheeling, brought
his rifle (which, while sitting, had rested
on his knees) to his shoulder, ready to
fire upon the intruder, in the event of its
proving to be a foe.

A light, merry laugh was the response
to this warlike demonstration of the hunt-

‘er ; and instantly bringing the breech of

his rifle to the ground, the young man
sprang forward, ¢xelaiming :

“ Why, my little Forest Rose, how you
startled me ! How came you here 77’

‘“ By the simplest method in the world.
Albert,” replied the other gaily. * My
little feet brought me here.”

1 understand all that, my little rogue ;
but what I want to know is, why your feet
brought you here 2"’

“ Simply because I willed them to do
so.”

** Pshaw 4
“ There, there, Albert— don’t frown

now, and I'll answer your question, not
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as you put it, but as you meant it, I came
here expressly to surprise you.”

“ But how did you know I was here ?”’

“How? Ha, ha, ha! Come, you
get wiser in your interrogations every
minute. How should I know you were
here 727

1 mean, how came you to see me?
for I saw nothing of you.”

“Why, I had just been up to speak a
word with father, about some seeds for
our garden, and thought I might as well
run up to the top of the hill, seeing I was
more than half way, and take a view of
this pretty landscape—when, just as I had
ot here, who should pop out of the woods
but Master Albert, large as life. I hid
hehind a tree, and waited till you seemed
pretty well absorbed in contemplation, and
then stole softly round, just to give you a
gentle surprise. But I say, Albert, what
news of the woods 7"

** None, Rose, none.”

“What! have you bad no adventures
to-day, Albert 2

‘“ None at all—unless sitting upon a log
may be called an adventure.”

* Why, surely, you have not been prac-
ticing that all day ?”’ rejoined the other
with a laugh.

“Ay, but I have. I have not been
three miles from home : and what is more,
I let a deer run by me without even lift-
ing my rifle. The mostactive feat I have
performed is the one you have just wit-
nessed.”

“But how is this, Albert ?”’ inquired
the dark-eyed Rose, with a slight shade
of ureasiness perceptible on her usually
sunshiny countenance. ¢ Are you not
well; Albert 77

‘““ Why, yes, I believe so—that is, I am
not sick ; but somehow, I feel depressed
in spirits, as though something of solemn
import were about to happen. I do not
know why it is; I never felt so be-
rore.”’

] have felt so twice,” returned Rose,
k:cr dark eyes filling with tears at the rec-
viicetion.  “ Once, the night before my
own dear mother died ; and the second
tune, the day of the dreadful battle in
which my poor father perished.”

*“ Poor Rose !’ said the other, tender-
ly, *do not weep—for somehow when 1
see you weep, it makes me feel womanish
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myself. Do you think then, Rose, that
my peculiar feelings to-day are an omen
of some impending calamity ? "’

“ God forefend ! replied the otler,
earnestly,

I have balf-thought so myself,” pur-
sued the young man, uneasily, “Oh! I
do wish { could persuade father not to
live so exposed, and so defenseless. The
savages are making encroachments in
every direction, and who knows but they
will be this way next! Good heavens!"’
pursued the young man, earnestly, ‘“ what
if I should return some evening and find
you all murdered. Oh! the thought is
h(:rrible l—it is appalling even to imagine
i‘ 1 »r

“Then why do you leave us, dear Al-
bert, and so expose yourself, alone in the
woods, fur from any habitation ? Oh ! if
you did but know the painful anxiety it
causes me, when you do not make your
appearance at the usual hour! he
knows but you may be killed in the forest,
either by the wild beasts or savages ? and
then what would become of poor Rose
Forester ?

This was uttered in that artless, almosi
childish simplicity of manner and tone,
that a fond sister would naturally use in
addressing a dearly beloved brother. And
the response of young Maywood was in
keeping ; for he drew the fair creature io
him, and imprinted a kiss upon her ruby
lips.

p" Nay, dearest,” he said, “do not be
alarmed on my accounf ! Ihave no fears
for myself.”

“But I have for you,” returned the
other, “ and for you only.”

“Bless you, my little Rose !’ Then
musing seriously a moment, he added:
‘“ But you must not remain here, Rose!
If father will persist in living thus ex-
posed, I must provide a place of safety
for you; for somehow it seems as if on
your welfare my own existence depends.
I will take you over to Baker’s Fort, on
the opposite side of the river, where youw
will be comparatively safe.”

“What ! and leave my adopted parents
—my brother and little sister behind -
and you—you also, Albert?”’

“ But I will go with you, Rose ; and
will try and persuade Mary and mother
to go also.”
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“Well, if they consent, I will ; but if |the landscape before us, and night is ap-

not—-—-""

« Ah, Rose, promise me that you will | |
consent, whether they do or not.”

“To go with you, Albert?”

'] AT'”

“ But— but —"* said the other, hesi-
tating, and looking downward, while the '
warm blood mounted to her temples, and
made her look in truth the * Forest Rose.”

 But what ?”* asked the young hunt-
er, eyeing her fondly.

‘“ But you know we are not really broth-
er and sister,”” was the timid reply, * and
people might think strange of such a pro-
ceeding.”

“ Ah!Tsee!” rejoined the other, with
a slight start of surprise. “I see! Ihave
overlookcd one thing.”

Then gazing upon her fondly, while he
gently fook her hand, and seated her on
the log, he continued speaking, as if from
his train of thoughts, rather than in con-
nection with what had gone before :

« But wh; should it not be, dearest
Rose ?—ay ? why should it not be ? We
have been playmates from childhood, and
know each other as well as we know our
own selves. The time has come when
you need a protector ; and who shall fill
that place but I? For years, Rose, 1
have loved you—for years I have fancied
that my love has been returned. Why
then should we longer put off the day of
our union ? Nay, let us at once be unit-
ed in those holy bonds which will bind us
to each other for life. Then, wherever 1
may go, you ean follow, without a blush
of shame. What say you, my Forest
Rose—shall I name the day 77

« As you will,” replied the other, mod- |
estly, but frankly, rasing her dark eyes,
moist with tears of j Jc-y. to those of him
who addressed her. *“ You know I love
you, Albert; and if our kind parents
will consent, I know no reason why the
solemn ceremony may not be perfurmed
now as well as at a future time.”’

‘“ Let this then seal the pledge between
us!” cried Albert, in an ecstasy of de-
light; and again his lips were p:essed to
those of the Tair being by his side.

For a few minutes lunrn 'r they sat con-
versing, when, suddenly loakmrr up, Al-
bert said :

“ See ! the sun'ight is withdrawn from

Let us descend to our hum-
ble cottatre And as they went down
the hill wrrether, he continued : ** But
Rose, I forrrot to ask you the news of the
day. Has any one been over from the
fort ?  Or has any stranger called at the
eabin 7%

“ No one,” answered Rose; and then im-
mediately added : “ Yes stay ! there was
a stranuer here soon after you left in the
mormn!r At first we were somewhat

pruach ing.

; alarmed, tzking him to be an Indian ; but
- on close inspection, we discovered he was

a white man ; though he was completely
covercd with skins, and his face wuas
tanned as dark as an Indian’s. He car-
ried a rifle on his shoulder, and in his belt
was a tomahawk and knife.”

“ What did he want ?”’ demanded the

j other quickly, and with a shade of unea-

siness.

“ He merely asked for a cup to dip up
some water from the creek.”

“ Did he seem'to examine the condition
of the house 2"

““He lovked at every thing closely, and
completely stared me out of countenance.”

“ Why did you not mention this before,
Rose 77

“ Why, I have not thought of it since
the man went away. But why do you
look so concerned ? Is there any thing
remarkable in what he did 2

“No; but some how I fear he means
mischief. There are a great many white
renegades among the Indians; and I fear
lie may be one of this class, sent vut as a
spy, to find some defenseless place where
|a few scalps can be procured without
much danger to the assailants. There are
numbers of those scouting parties about,
at least it is so reported.”

“You alarm me ! "’ said Rose, shud-
dering, and involuntarily drawing closer
to the other.

** Did he seem to arrive from, or go to-
ward the fort ?” inquired the young man.

“No! when 1 first saw him, he was
coming down the opposite bill, and he
went up the creek.”

*« Where were father and William 2™

¢ At work on the hill-side, plowing.”

“ Did he not go near them ? "

“ No! and nuv. I remember, e seemed



anzxious to avoil their observation—though i man, reddening.

1 think they must have seen him.”

“ This looks suspicious, and must be
scen to,” rejoined Albert, uneasily.

By this time the lovers had reached the
little knoll on which stood the cabin; and
bidding Rose go in, Albert continued on
to the ereek, where his father and brother,
having quit work for theday, were water-
ing the cattle,

Between the captain and his eldest-born
there was not that harmony of feeling that
one could desire to see between father and
son. This was owing in a great degree
to Albert’s indolence, as regarded any
thing like labor, and his passion for hunt-
ing — thus throwing all the work of the
farm upon the shoulders of the elder
Maywood and his younger son, a stout
youth of nineteen, There was no quar-
rel, however, between them — no actual
disagreement, unless it were on the sub-
ject of the block-house, already referred
to; but, at the same time, there was a
certain reserve and constraint of manner
toward each other, when they met or were
together, that was any thing but pleasant
to the other members of the family, par-
ticularly to Rose and the mother of Al-
bert, who desired, above all things, to
have a perfect harmony of feeling between
all parties.

As Albert approached his father, who
was standing on the bank of the creek,
walching the cattle drink, the latter mere-
Iy turned his head sufficiently to see the
former, and then without speaking, again
fixed his eyes upon the water.

“ Good evening, father !'” said the
young man, in a l;iand, and rather defer-
ential tone.

The captain grunted a good evening,
but without again turning his head, or
changing his position in the slightest de-
gree.

““Did you see a stranger here to-day ? "
meuired Albert.

*“ No, I have no time to see strangers,”
was the rather surly reply. It is
enough for me to do the work of the farm,
without entertaming strolling vagabonds.
1 must leave them to sueh as have leisure
to play the gentleman.”

“ You seem in a bad humor to-night,
father, and your words contain a good
deal of bitterness,” replied the young
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“I know you allude to
me as the person playing the gentleman ;
though I am not so certain that the task I
perform is easier, or more gentlemanly,
than yours. It is different, and more to
my liking, and in my opinion, full as prof-
itable. The skins I have sold the past
year, have bought many a little luxury for
our family, which otherwise we must have
done without.”

“ Well,” returned the other, in the
same cold manner, * you know you are
at liberty to do as you please ; and so 1
suppose you will continue your profitable
occupation.”’

“I certainly shall until I see fit ta
change it,”” replied the other, with some
asperity, vexed in spite of himself. 1
know 1 am at liberty to do as I please, for
I am of age, and my own master ; and,
if you feel annoyed at my remaining here,
I will take little Rose, and start for a set-
tlement, where she will be in safety, at
least.”

“Ah! why do you mention Rose in
particular ? ”” demanded the captain, sharp-
ly, turning full upon his son. * Whal
have you to do with her ?”

“Much: we are engaged to be mar-
ried.”

“Indeed! And how long since was
such an engagement entered into ? "’

“Some half an hour.”

The captain made no reply to this, bui
turning to the cattle, commenced whipping
them out of the water, with a spirit that
showed that his mind was not in & very
tranquil or enviable state.

1 suppose I can bave your consent to
the union ?"’ pursued Albert, following
his father down the stream toward a log-
barn that stood just below the knoll,
where the caftle were to be unyoked and
fed.

*“ Why, you know you are independent
of me, and can do as you Ii]ease,” was
the reply : “ Though I own I am a little
surprised at her choice. But it does not
follow that sensible girls will always fancy
industrious young men — otherwise your
brother might have been a dangerous
rival.”

“Father ! exclaimed Albert, with a
degree of energy that amounted almost &
fierceness,  *“ Father!” I respect you —
but I can nct, will not, bear these shurs.
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Muaer you must address me as a father
should a son, who has heen guilty of no
aishonor, or I will go away, never to re-
tarn. 1 am sensitive, and you know it ;
and your sarcasm is harder for my proud
nature to bear, than would be a blow
from your hand. 1do not despise labor,
nor those who toil ; but the life of a hus-
bandman is uncongenial to my nature,
taste, and education, and I will not follow
it, so long as I can make aliving in a more
agreeable way. It is folly to suppose
that each person can pursue the same oc-
cupation with equal zest. What suits one
does not another; and God has wisely
provided man with as many honest ways
of living as there are varieties of dispo-
sitions and fikings. I traverse the woods,
and kill deer, bears. panthers, and some-
times a buffalo; and I find a ready mar-
ket for their skins with the traders, who
make their annual and semi-annual rounds
at the larger settlements; and with the
proceeds I purchase tea, tobacco, salt,
and such stuffs for clothing as are useful
in the family. All these things I bring
home — reserving nothing for myself but
what is absolutely necessary — such as
powder, lead, and the like. This is la-
bor ; and I do not see why it should not
be considered as useful as plowing, plant-
ing, or hoeing. Nor is this all. hile
you and my brother supply the family
with vegetables, potatoes, and grain, I
supply them with the best meat the forest
affords. Now say, father, do I not do my
share 7

“If you think so, I suppose it is all
right,” replied the other, doggedly.

The young hunter turned away, with a
vexed and rather grieved expression of
countenance ; but after having gone a few
steps, he suddenly stopped, and returning
to his father, earnestly inquired :

“You say you dirf not see a stranger
here to-day ?

“1 have snid so. Shall I declare it
more positively, and for the third time ?
ovr will two declarations to that effect be
deemed sufficient.”

* But there has been one here, father,”
pursued Albert, chafing at the other’s
manner and language, yet striving to keep
down his hesty and rising temper—** for
Rose told me so.”

** Well, what if there has | [ see noth-

ing remarkable in it,”" was the cold re
sponse.

** Nothing remarkable, perhaps, though
there may be something dangerous in it,
judging from what Rose said of the fel-
low’s appearance and actions.”

“You are always fancying danger,”
replied the captain, entering the rude barn
to bring out some feed for his cattle,
which he had by this time unyoked and
turned loose in a picketed yard, where
stood also some fifteen or twenty cows,
with half the number of sheep, and four
or five horses —all of whieh had come
in, as was their custom, to be out of the
way of the wolves. “Yes, you are al-
ways fancying danger,” he repeated, as
he reappeared with a few ears of comn
and an armful of hay. ¢ But what dan-
ger do you apprehend now ? "

“Why, I fear this fellow may be a
white rencgade, acting as a spy for the
Indians ; and something tells me that dan-
ger is lurking near.”

“Pshaw! I have no fear whatever.
We have been here over two years now ;
and if the Indians meditated an attack,
we should have had it before this.”

“It does not follow, father, for there
are no Indians in this quarter; and om
cabin being retired, as one may say, from
their usual war-paths, they may not have
discovered us. But depend upon it, when
they do,innocent blood will be shed, un-
less we take the proper precautions to
guard against it. Oh ! father, suppose a
party of scouting Indians should come
down upon us suddenly, while you and
William were at work in the field, and
murder mother, Rose, and sister Mary!
Ob, my God!” he pursued, shuddering
at the thought, it would be awful!
awful |’

“Yes, we can suppose a great many
awful calamities,” returned the other;
“ but since we are supposing, why is it
not just as easy to suppose we shall not
be molested at all — by far the most rea-
sonable, in my opinion, and certainly the
most agreeable, supposition of the two.
But what do you propose? for I see
you have some proposition to make.”

“Why, if you would but act upon my
suggestion, we could very soon have a

' block-house erected, contiguous to the



cabin, on the same knoll, with a picketed
passage from one to the other, and a
heavy door to the former ; so that, in case
of surprise, the females could retreat
within there, and be safe till alarm might
be given, and assistance procured.”

‘ Harping on the same old subject yet,
I see,”” returned the other. I tell you,
Albert, it is all foolishness, and I will not
hear to it. People may laugh at me for
my theory regarding the savages, as much
as they please; they may call me insane,
if they like, as I have heard they have
more than once done already ; but I have
put my theory in practice, tried it for two
vears and over, and I see less reason to
change it now than ever. People said we
should all be murdered within six months ;
but we are all living yet, and likely to
continue so, so far as the savages are con-
cerned.”

“God send we may!” returned Al-
bert; “ but somehow I have my fears.
At ail events, if you will take no precau-
tions for safety, I shall take the liberty of
removing Rose to some fortified place —
and that, so soon as she is my wife.”

“Of course you can do what you
please with your own wife,” rejoined his
tather ; * and if you are afraid to remain
here, no doubt it will be a prudent move.”’

“ For myself,”” replied Albert, his eyes
flashing with ill-suppressed anger, I have
no fear ; but the man who wantonly risks
the life of a wife, mother, and child, to
sratify a foolish caprice, I hold responsi-

le for their safety ; and if harm befall
them, through his willful negligence, 1
shall consider their blood upon his head !

Saying this, and without waiting a re-
ply, Albeet strode away, ascended the
knoll, and, in no very amiable mood, en-
tered the humble cabin.

“I can do nothing with father,” whis-
pered the voung man to Rose ; ‘“but to-
morrow early, T will set off on the stran-
ger's trail.”

“Ah ! dear Albert, I fear to let you
go — for you might fall in with the enemy,
if enemy it is, and be killed or eaptured.”

¢ Fear not, my Forest Rose; for the
lessons I have had from that daring hunt-
er, Lewis Wetzel, have well prepared me
for the duty I shall have to perform. Fear
‘not for me ; but do not venture out of
-doors oftener than is absolutely necessary,

L3
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during the day, as somehow I have »
strange presentiment of danger.”

The entrance of the captain here put
an end to all further conversation for the
time being; and, carefully putting away
his rifle, the young man prepared himself
to partake of the frugal repast, which his
mother now announced to be ready.

CHAPTER III
THE HUNTERS.

Tue wilderness, like the ocean, has its
grandeur, beauty, and sublimity. The
boundless expanse of woods,and the bound-
less expanse of waters, inspire much the
same feeling of awe in him who is alone
in the depths of the one, or alone on the
bosom of the other. Both speak, in a
voiceless lan , of the great Framer
and Maker ; and man, alone, in solitude,
with no human being near, is strikingly
impressed with his own littleness and m-
significance when compared with the
mightiness of what surrounds him.

Probably there is no spot in the uni-
verse where man can be placed, so caleu-
lated to inspire him with lofty contempla-
tion, as in the depths of the great primi-
tive forests of America. Here he is liter-
ally alone. with nature and nature’s God ;
no human habitation near; no jarring
sounds of human discord to distract his
thoughts, or disturb the quiet harmony of
all around him.

Thus at least thought our 1.2ro, as he
stood leaning against a large old beech-
tree, with the barrel of his faithful rifle
resting in the hollow of his left arm, and
the breach on the ground, surveying a
scene almost matchless for quiet beauty
and solemn grandeur. It was a level
tract of country, eovered with giant trees
that had stood for centuries, whose huge
trunks seemed to rise, like pillars of a
great temple, expressly to support the
Gothic canopy of leaves overhead, through
which, though broad noonday, scarcely a
single ray of the warm meridian sun pen-
etrated. At this precise spot there was
little or mo undergrowth; and the eye
could range through long vistas or ave
nues of trees, in every direction, tll
lost in the distance. Oceasionally, from
the boughs of a mighty tree, depended a
long, beaut tul g1 \pe-vine, as if for tassel-
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mgs to those green coverings of nat-
ure, or as figured gateways Lo close a
vista.

It was just the season of the year, too,
to mzke every thing look beautiful. The
leaves varied in their shades of green,
and many-colored blossoms mingled with
them, as if to show how far the works of
nature can surpass the art of man, in all
that is most fascinating to the eye. Dark
green grass had sprung up, covering the
earth with a soft carpet, and hiding the
decaying leaves of the old year; and lift-
ing their pretty faces ahove the green
blade, were ten thousand wild flowers, of
all varieties and colors. In fact, the spot
had more the appearance of enchanted
ground—he abode of fairies—than of an
absolute wilderness of terror, where
stealthy savages lurked, and wild beasts
prowled.

Save the deep solemn roar of the for-
est, which none who have heard can ever
forget, all would be sull for a time ; and
then some’ feathered songster would pour
forth its artless strain, and a thousand
vthers would join in, ag if in chorus,
Then there would be a fluttering among
the leaves, and hundreds of bright-plumed
birds would shoot through the air, as if to
chunge places with one another. Then
for & moment all would be stll again.
Then tap, tap, would sound the wood-
pecker, and suddenly more than fifty
squirrels would dart along the ground, in
every direction, and up the trunks of
trecs, where they would pause to look
around them—Dbaulf in fear and half in de-
tiance—and then would quickly disappear
into the tree-tops, perhaps to repeat the
same scene a tew minutes loter.  Then
hop, hup, would come a rabbis, with his
ears erect, ready to catch the slightest
sound of danger; and, balting, ever and
anon, would suddenly dart away and dis-
appear. Then the forest would roar loud-
er, and the breeze would freshen, and the
leaves would rustle, and the birds would
Qutter and sing, and the squirrels would
ehirrup and dart down the trces, and
away I every direction, and up others,
and the whole wood fur a short time would
seem alive. Then all would gradually
die away, aud nothing but the deep, far-
off, solemn roar would be heard, like the
distant sound of the ocean-waves, or some

2

mighty cataract, filling the mind with a
grand, exalted solemnity.

For more than a quarter of an hour,
Albert stood motionless, as we have de-
scribed him, watching the movements of
the animal and feathered tribes, listening
to the various sounds, but with his mind
dwelling on other and more serious mat-
ters. He had followed the trail of the
stranger to this place—a distance of six
or eight miles from the cabin—and as it
still t:d off further into the great forest,
e had come to the conclusion that it
might be that of a peaceable hunter, and
consequently had resolved to pursue it no
longer.

Although living in the wilderness for a
couple of years, Albert had fortunately
escaped falling in with hostile Indians;
yet he had more than once been in com-
pany with a celebrated Indian hunter,
from whom he had learned much valuable
intormation, not only in regard to the cus-
toms and habits of the savages, and the
manoer of trailing them, but also in re-
gard to the general scicnce of the forest—
if we may be permitted the expression—
for that it is a scicnce, and no trifling one,
we think none who have been fumiliar
with a thorough-bred woodsman, witnessed
his movements in the wilderness, or even
heard him relate his adventures, will seek
to deny.

In this way, and through constant prac-
tice also, Albert had become, in appear-
ance, habits, and knowledge, what he pro-
fessed to be, an accomplished hunter, so
far as the term may be expressive of one
who had never been engaged in stratagem
or deadly conflict with the native red man
of the woods.

He wore a green hunting-frock, the
skirts of which reached a little more than
half-way from his hip to his knees. To
this, unlike most hunting-frocks of that
period, there was no cape, with ffinge of
different colors—but around the neek,
along the edges, and around the wrists,
was a narrow binding of black, fancifully
set off with devices of beads, which, hav-
ing been wrought there by the fair fingers
of little Rose Forester, had a value in the
eyes of Albert far beyond that of mere
ornament. The coat, too, fitted the hand-
some form of the wearer neatly, and dis-
played the outlines of his straight, tall,
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symmetrical figure to the best advantage. | pected, a low, quiet laugh was the res
Around his waist was buckled a dark [sponse to his skill as a marksman. The

leather belt, on which were distinetly
worked the initials of his name with beads,
and by the same fair hand that had placed
them on his coat. A sheath to this belt,
on the left side, contained a long knife,
with x buck-horn handle, protruding ready
to the hand. Over the coat, and under
the left arm, hung the powder-horn and
bullet-pouch. The breast of the coat was
made rather full, and contained a large
poerket, in which were carried flint, steel,
spunk, jerk, corn-bread, and such other
little notions as might be found useful in
case the young man should take a faney
to camp in the woods—a thing he rarely
did, and for reasons already mentioned.
Buckskin breeches with leggins and mce-
casins of the same, completed his nether
dress; and a cap, made from the skin of
some wild animal, with the hair on, cov-
ered his head.

While standing there, lost in a kind of
reverie, Albert felt a hand upon his shoul-
der : and, as may naturally be conjectured,
he made a bound forward, clutching his
rifle almost convulsively, and, with all the
dexterity he was master of, turning it upon
his supposed enemy. But the latter had
taken care to place the trunk of the becch
between himself and the other, so that
nothing of his person was visible ; and as
Albert, more rash than wise, ran around
the tree to get a sight of him, he avoided
being scen, by moving around the trunk
also, in perfect time with the other, as the
center of a wheel revolves with the cir-
cumference. In vain Albert went faster
or slower—turned back suddenly, or sud-

denly darted ahead—he could only get a|

glimpse of the garments of his strange
antagonist. What he did sce, led him to
belicve it was an Indian : for he appeared
to be covered with untanned skins, worn
with the hair outside. Atlength, wearicd
with his attempts w get a full view of the
stranger, Albert poised his rifle, and com-
menced backing slowly toward a large
ash. Just as he reached it, he saw what
he fancied the head of the other, protrud-
ing beyond the tree, as if to get a glance
at his own position; and ready to take
advantage of the least thing in his favor,
he fired on the instant.

But instead of a groan, as he had ex-!

next moment the stranger deliberately
stepped from behind the tree, and holding
his cap in his hand, pointed to the bullet-
hole in the crown, and said, with a laugh:

“Young man, you're some at a chot;
but you've got a heap to larn afore you
git to be master o’ the woods.”

The speaker was a large, muscular,
bony framed man, from thirty to five-ande
thirty years of age. He was some two
inches taller than our hero, being not less
than six feet in hight, and of a build
which, without beinyg in the least symmet-
rical, gave indications of great physical
strength and considerable activity. His
shoulders were broad, and a little round-
ed—so that his head was thrown forward
beyond the line of the perpendicular. His
arms and legs were rather long for beauty ;
but the latter were none too long for ser-
vice, as on more than one occasion they
had demonstrated to his satisfaction, when
a panting and bloodthirsty foe was in
pursuit. His skin, naturally dark, had
been so tanned by constant exposure, ag
to give it hue not much removed from
that of a native Indian when seen without
paint. His features were bold and coarse.
The face was long and rather thin, with a
large nose, and prominent cheek bones,
His hair and eyes were black—the latter
rather small, keen, and intelligent.  The
whole countenance had a singular mixture
of frankness, decert, good nature, and fe-
rocity ; and these conflicling expressions
clearly indicated his character—ihe good
prevailing toward his friends—the bud
towurd his foes. His attachments were
strong and lasting, as his dislikes were
bitter and vindictive—thie former belong-
ing to his own race or color, which was
white—the latter to his mortal fue, the red
man, to whom he was never known tc
show mercy.

The custom of this singular personage
was in keeping with his peculiaritics—be-
ing a mixture of the whites and savages.
He wore a hunting-frock of coarse stuff,
with trimmings of wampum, and sleeves
of Panther-skin, with the hair outside—
those which originally belonged to it hav.
ing evidently been worn out, and these
coarsely sewed on as substitutes. Around
his waist was a wampum belt, through a
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eouple of slits in wnich were stuck a
knife and the handle of a tomahawk—the
steel in both cases being bare. To this
belt, also, were attached several Indian
scalps—trophies of his victory over his
mortal foe. His legs were encased in
skins, rudely sewed together, with the
bair outside ; and on his feet he wore the
usual moccasin of the hunter. The only
arts of his person which were complete-
y bare, were his hands, face, and neck,
a portion of his breast, from which the
coat was thrown back, as if for greater
freedom and expansion. There wus ap-

parently little in his appearance prepos-
sessing or attractive ; but no sooner did |
young Maywood hear his voice, and get ai
distinct view of his person, than l.e sprang
forward, with hand extended, exclaimmo’
“Why, Lewis Wetzel, who in the deuce
could think of its being you ! I was cer-
tain some painted scoundrel of the woods

was after my scalp.”

“ You put it in a powerful unsafe place,
then,”” observed the other, giving the J
roung man a good-natured grip with his
orny hand. “* A powerful unsafe place,
1 tell ye—leaning it up agin tl:al; tree

 you mean ? g1

thar, with all the idees inside on’t, travel-
ing the Lord knows whar. Why, ef yuu’d

! time I had Killnigger here, (holding up a
long, beautiful rifle,) bearin’ right on ye,
afore I could see your face. ’Spuse now
I'd bin a Shawnee, arter scalps—or you’d
a bin one o’ them animals yourself—why,
you'd a bin cold meat long afore this.”

*“ But how happened you to find me,
friend Wetzel 2

““Why, partly in the way o’ business,
and partly by way o' accident. I's a
shapin’ my tracks over this a-way, when,
at Coony Creek, *bout five mile off, 1 fell
on to the trail of a small party of the ini-
my ; and I tollowed on in the hopes o’
rittin” a chance to raise thar ha’r ; but so
fur I've bin disappinted. About two
hundred yards from here I lost thar trail ;
and while hunting for it, I spied you ; and
makin’ you out to be Albert Maywood, I
thuught. I'd jest drop down and take you
along—arter I'd had a little sport first—
bein’ as how the trail leads your way.”

“ My wa.v Good heavens! what do
cried Albert, in alarm,
seizing an arm of the other, and leoklnrr
earm.aatl}' into his face.

“Why, it’s jest so, and thar arn’t ne
use to deny it,” replied Wetzel, coolly.
“I've follered the varmints from Coony
Creek, as I said afore, and they’ve come

bin a red nigger now, I'd bin as sartin to | straight here ; and if they ve gone straight
hev had that thar top-knot hangin’ to my ' on, t-hey'l! not pass far from your house,
girdle afore this, as [ am to hev a hole  one side or t' other.”

through this here wild-cat,”’ pointing to| ** By heavens ! then let us follow them
his cap, which was little more than the with all haste ! cried Albert, greatly ex-
skip of one of these animals, stufted to. cited. “Somethiny tells me Lhey Thave
resemble life, with an openlnfrmthl, lower' gone down to murder our family. Oh,

side just large enougkh, and deep enough,| God ! if such be the case, I shall go mad !

to admit the owner’s head a few lﬂLll['\

“ It won't do, lad—it wun’t do,”” he con-
tinved, reprovingly. “Ef all I've told.

ye, and showed ye, only comes to this,

it "ud be best you didn’t know nothin’, and |
then maybe you’d hev scnse enough to!
stick to the settlements. You may shoot !
well, bet you re powerful near-sighted, |
and hard o’ hearin’, when thar's d:mfrer
about.”

“But I was not dreaming of a sur- |
prise,” returned Albert, *“ and so of course
was not on my rm:lrd e

“ No, you warn’t dreamin’ of a sur-
prise, maybe—but you was o’ sumthin’
else—which I tell ye, Albert, won't do in
the woods. Now I seed you for ten min-
utes afore I touched ye; and half o’ that

Come, come—we must not stand Id]) here,
and our friends in danger! Lead the
way, Lewis—lJead the way»—quick, in the
name of humanity !’

The other immediately set off on one
of those peculiar Indian lopes for which
he was remarkable; and which, though
he did not appear to run fast, n.qu:!cd aH
the other’s agility to keep him company.
On reaching the spot where the trail wus
broken, the two hunters commenced an
cager search for it. The ecause of its be-
ing broken was apparent at a single glance,
to one as well gkilled in Indian stratacem
as was Lewis Wetzel. A long grape vine
hung suspended from a large oak; and it
was evident that the savages, either
knowing they were, or fearing they mighs
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be, pursued, had each in turn used this| “I’ll bet ten scalps to a pint o’ waisky,”

as a swing, to set themselves several feet
in advance, without leaving the print of a
moccasin upon the earth.  All the present
party had to do, therefore, was to beat
around a circle of less than fifty feet in
diameter till they found it.

Wiih men as eager on the search as
were our hunters, this did not occupy
many minates, and Wetzel soon ex-
claimed : .

“* Here it is, as I'm a white gintleman,
and the devils head off jest as I feared.”

““ On, then, in the name of God!”
cried young Maywood, almost wild with
excitement. *“ There is no need of our
following the trail any longer, since its di-
rection is so clearly indicated. On, on to
the eabin, in all haste, and God send we
may be in time to protect its inmates !

Both started off again at the same
rapid pace ; and though difficult to hold
conversation, a short dialogue was main-
tained between the parties.

I have been fearful of this for the last
twenty -four hours,” pursued Albert, so-
liluguizing aloud, as much as addressing
the other.

“Why so ?” asked Wetsel, in some
surprise, partly turning his head, for he
was somewhat in advance, but without in
the least slackening his speed. * How
could you be fearful of a thing you didn’t
know notliin’ about 77’

* In the first place, I had a prescnti-
ment of it

“ A what!”’ demanded the other.

¢ A presentiment.”’

“What's that ?

** A forewarning of the mind—a dread
ol a calamity that comes over one with
aimost the power of reality.”

*“ Yes, yes—I've got the idee now, clar
as a nigger’s trail what runs rough-shod !
Go abead.”

‘I say, in the first place, I had a pre-
sentiment, which lasted me all yesterday,
so as to destroy my passion for hunting ;
and on conversing with little Rose in the
¢vening, I learned there had been a stran-
ger to the cabin during the day, whose
appearance and actions, as described by
her, led me to think him a renegade, act-
ing as a spy for the fndians; and this
morning I set off on his trail, which I fol-
lowed to the spot where you found me.”

returned the other, * that the same chap
you’ve trailed is in this here party; for
thar's a moccasin among 'em as toes
out’ard, & thing a native don’t never do.”

“ And how many do you suppose there
are in this party ?” inquired Albert.

“I made out four—three Injins and
this other devil.”

“Then I have hope,” said Albert;
for the party being small, they would
hardly venture an attack in broad day-
light.”

The conversation ended here; but ha
hunters still pursued their way with una-
bated zeal, and at the same rapid pace.

About a mile from where they set out,
the ground, which had thus far been level
as a floor, gradually became rough, bro-
ken, and billy, so that their speed was
somewhat impaired. Still their progress
was by no means slow; and in a little
over an hour, all panting from fatigue,
they ascended the hill whereon Albert
and Rose had met the previous evening,
and which, as the reader will remer.ber,
commanded a view of the valley in whick
Captain Maywood had located his dwell-
intr,

“As the two hunters burst through the
bushes simultanecusly to the clearing,
where there was nothing to obstruct the
vision, both uttered exelamations of bor-
ror at the same moment; and, reeling like
a drunken man, Albert staggered against
Wetzel, who, eatching him in his huge
arms, gave a friendly support to bis halt-
fainting form.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE LIVING AND THE DEAD.

Tur sight which greeted Albert, on
emerging from the forest to the clearing,
was one well caleulated to affect him seri-
ously, even had he been an entire stran-
ger, with no interest in the scene befc_)re
him beyond the natural sympathy which
one human being feels for another when
overtaken by some awful, heart-rending
calamity ; but with one so deeply con-
nected with what he now beheld, it wasa
sight to freeze his blood, and dqprivc his
limbs of power to support him. The
cabin and the barn were heaps of smoking
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ruins ; and lying in front of the former,
scalpless and gory, he could distinguish
two forms, which he at once recognized
as his father and brother. The sight
sickened and made him faint ; and for a
couple of minutes he reclined in the arms
of Wetzel, who gazed gloomily upon the
scene before him, but without uttering a
single word. .

Albert was the first to speak. Starting
upright, with a sort of spasmodic effort,
he stretched his hands before him, and in
a voice that seemed to issue from the very
depths of his soul, ejaculated :

“Oh, God! my presentiment is real-
ized—and all I love on earth are mur-
dered !

Saying this, he bowed his head in his
hands, and sank down upon the earth, as
one who could no longer endure the sight
and the terrible azony it caused.

Wetzel drew his rough hand hastily
across his eyes, and then, with a rude at-
tempt at consolation, said :

“ Don’t give up every thing afore you're
sartin, Master Albert. It’s may be not so
bad as it looks ; and it’s not onhkely these
here hell-hounds hev took some prisoners
—and the women may be living. Come,
cheer up ! and let’s go and see.”

“It is possible ! " cried Albert, wildly,
[-prin_:_;ing to his feet, as a ray of hape
fashed through his mind, that his mother
and sister, and last, though by no means
least, his Forest Rose might have been
spared and taken away capiives. ‘< Itis
possible vou are right, Lewis, but we will
soon know ; and it wrony in your conjec-
ture, [ have but one favor to ask.”

“ What's that 777 inquired the other, as
the two started down the hill together,

“That you will turn Indian for the
nounce, and send my spirid afier theirs.”

“Whati” cried the other, with flash-
inz eves; “you'd dic without rerenge on
these here imps of Satan 77

“ No, no, Lewis—I had forgotten that.
Yes, I see—I must live to avenge my
murdered {ricnds.”’

“In course you must, lad—in course
you must; and count on me to help ye ;
and here’s my hand, Master Albert, with
my honor pledged, that not a single one
of all the cusses shall escape to tell thar
doin’s.””

‘80 help me heaven!’ cried Albert,
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seizing the extended hand of the hunter;
I swear to pursue them, without mercy,
till either they or I have ceased to exist !

By this time the party had reached the
foot of the hill ; and ascending the knoll,
Albert came upon the bloody remains of
his father. He was lying on his face,
dead, with the scalp torn from his head,
presenting a horrible spectacle.  On turn-
ing him over, it was found a bullet had
penetrated his heart—doubtless sped from
some covert foe as he was leaving his
dwelling.

As Albert gazed upon his mangled re-
mains, and remembered the last conver-
sation they had held together the evening
previous, he could not avoid the exclama-
tion :

“ Alas! dear father, thou art the vie-
tim to misplaced contidence | We parted
almost in anger—but God forgive thee all
thy faults as I do ;" and he turned away,
with a burst of grief, only to let his eyes
fall upon the gory corpse of his brother,
who had also been shot and scalped.

This last sizht seemed to unnerve him ;
and sinking down upon the earth, he took
a cold hand of the dead in his own, and
gave way to a paroxysm of sorrow and
lamentation,

‘I can go no further,”” he said to Wet-
ze¢l, who stood by his side, gazing upon
him compassionately—neither, as it would
scem, from some secret dread of finding
their worst fears confirmed, having as yet
ventured to scarch among the smoking
ruins for the remains of others of the
family. “I can go no further; I can
bear to see no more; and yet 1 am in an
agony of suspense. Go you, my {riend—
look"amony the smoking pile, and tell me
what vou see.”

And as the other turned away, he con-
tinued, in a kind of soliloquy :

¢ Oh, my mother! my sister! and lit-
tle Rose !—where are ye now ? on carth
or in heaven ?  Oh, God ! support me to
learn their fate ! "' and dropping the eold
hand of his brother, he again covered his’
face, and rocked to and {ro, in an agony
of grief beyond the power of language to
eXpress,

In a few minutes Wetzel returned, and
stood silently by his side, his couarse,
weather-beaten features wearing an ex-
pression of heavy gloom and heart-fels
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compassion. Forseveral moments, young
Maywood did not appear to notice him,
hut kept rocking to and fro, and moaning
piteously. Then suddenly locking up, he
exclaimed :

“Well? well? well?—speak! are
they there 77

B¢ a man,”” returned the other, eva-
sively, “ and come with me and get your
revenge.”’

“But you did not answer me,” cried
the other, springing to his feet, seizing
Wetzel by the arm, and looking wildly
into his face. “ You did not answer me.
Yet I am answered by your evasion. All
gone —all murdered—oh, my God ! my
God!”

“I don’t think all be gone,’
the other.
“Ha!
caped 77’

“ Can’t say; but come here and look
for yourself;”” and Wetzel led Albert to
the smoking cabin, and poinied among the
charred and burning logs, to a couple of
human bodies that lay side by side, near
the center of the space that had been oc-
cupied by the dwelling.

* My mother and sister !’ groaned the
young man, again lowering his eyes and
shuddering.

Then looking up suddenly, he added :

¢ But, Rose ! Kose !—where 1s she 7 1
have seen nothing of her!”

“I'm in hopes she’s escaped,” said
Wetzel.

*“ God be praised ! Oh, God be praised !
Quick, my friend !—quick ! the trail—
the trail !’

The other sprang down the knoll near
the creck, and the next minute his voice
was heard exclaiming :

“It's here! it’s here!
bev gone down stream.”

“ Well, well—but what of Rose !”’

““I don’t see nothing of yes, here's
a white gal’s mark, as I'm a gintleman.”

Albert uttered a ery of joy, and rushed
to the spot.

“Where? where 27’ he eagerly de-
manded, examining the ground. “ Ah, 1
see 1L now ! Yl’:&, you are right; these
.are her foot-prints, and she is a prisoncr.
Come, let us away to her rescue ! ”’

* But the dead ?”’ hesitated the other.

“Ah! yes, I understand,” replied the

2

rejoined

say you so? Who has es-

The varmints
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| young man, solemnly : ““we cannot leave
 them thus—though we have no time to
' spare from the living. Ha! yonder I see
|a spade that has escaped the general
wreck ! With this we must dig a grave
and bury them.”

“ IVl be too hard on your narves, lad
—let me do the burying business,” re-
turned the other, considerately.

“No! there is no time to spare, Wet-
zel.  If you will be kind enough to bring
down the bodies, I will throw out the
earth here ;" and without waiting a re-
ply, Albert stuck his spade into the ground
where he stood, and proceeded to dig a
grave, with the same eagerness he would
have raised the carth from the body of a
buried comrade, in whom the spark of life
was supposed to be yet lingering,

But his mind was a sort of chaos, and
distracted between the living and the dead.
He knew that all his family — father,
mother, brother, and sister—had been
murdered, and that he was now at work
upen their tomb.  Yet somehow it seemed
to him he could not realize the awful ca-
lamity ; for one had escaped ; and in that
one his soul was centered, and all Lig
thoughts bound up. He loved his pa-
rents, his brother, and sister—but, as we
have befure shown, he loved Rose more
than all. Had she fallen, as he at first
believed, life would indeed have been a
blank ; but she bad escaped, and there
was sometling for him to live for yet.
He deeply grieved for his family-—but his
thoughts were divided between the living
and the dead—and thus the blow was
softened of its erushing force, and be was
able to bear up under it.  All apparent
weakness and irresolution had left Lim,
and his features bad assumed the severe
expression of stern resolve.  For ten min-
utes he Jabored with the spade, as a man
whose life depends upon his exertions ;
and by that time an excavation was made
large enough to contain the bodies which
Wetzel had already brought to the spot.

“Now go!” said the latter, as Albert
leaped from the bole. *““Go!l it’s too
much for you—I know it is—ard I'll
put the bodics in and kiver 'em up de-
cent.”’

“ No,” answered Albert, sadly: 1
should never forgive myself, were 1 to
| shrink from performing this lust sad duty
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I feel strangely, Wetzel ; my head feels!
iigh , but my nerves are steady ; and
enerefore I will not turn from the solemn
task."”

The two hunters then proceedud to
raise the dead, slowly and solemnly, one
at a time, and place them, side by side,
uncoflined, in the rude grave. This dune,
both uncovered their heads, and standing
on the brink of the last earthly home of
those who had been all suddenly sum-
moned to judgment, gazed solemnly down
upon their mortal remains.

“Alas!” groaned Albert, making a
great effort to be calm, but unable to sub-
due his emotions, bursting into tears.
* Alas ! here lie nearly all my friends, in
a bloody grave, with no chaplain nigh to
say the last sad rites that belong to the
dead. Oh! my dear mother, and father,
and brother, and sister ! must [ then hld
you all farewell so soon, to behold you no
more on earth! Oh! it rends my heart,
and overwhelms me with sorrow.”

“ Come,”” whispered Wetzel, ** we can’t
benefit the dead, and surely the livin® hev
got a elaim on us.”’

* Right, my friend!” eried Albert,
starting at the thought. ¢ Poor litile Rose
is even now perhaps calliny on me to pro-
tect her.  Farewell!” he said, waving
his hand mournfully over the grave, and
turning away. ‘¢ Farewell, all!  God
rest wml souls in peace !

Wetzel seized the spade ; and as Albert
etepped aside to give vent to his grief, he
threw the loose Lrlr[h upon the rnan*rlf,d
bodies ; and in a4 miffute more they were
torever buried from human observation.
Then touching the other on the shoulder,
he pointed to the trail, clasped lis rifle
irmly, and said, in a low, firm tone :

“'ome !’

Albert cast an eager, anxious look
around him, and pereeiving thatthe grave
was covered, he approached it, and kneel-
ing upon the soft, loose earth, silently
praved to [hugt‘mtl. Author of all, for peace
to the souls of the departed, for swength
to bear up under his aflliction, and for
success 0 erown his efforts in rescuing
her he loved from the bloody hands of
those who had mwdered his relatives.
This over, he sprang to his feet, and seiz-
ing his rifle, rushed into the thicket, where
ke was mstantly joined by Wetzel,
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The trail here was broad and open, as
if the enemy had left it so intentivnally ;
and after pursuing it a short time through
the thick brushwood, which for a consider-
able distance lined the banks of the little
stream, that ran murmuring by with its
pure forest song, asif no sounds but those
of gentle harmony had ever disturbed its
solitude, the old hunter suddenly came to
a halt, much to the surprise of his cem-
panion, who, pressing ecagerly alter, was
thus brought foreibly in contact with him.

“WWhat now 77" demanded Albert, im-
patiently—for his thoughts were all with
Rose.

< Hist!”” said the other.  “Speak low-
er, or you'll never larn to make a woods-
man fit to trail Injens.  Totell the honest
truth, I den’t like this here traill—it’s got
too pokerish a look to suit an old hunter
like me.”’

“ What do you see wrong ? "

“Why, the red-skins haint taken no
pains to conceal the way they 've traveled ;
and that arn’t Injen, unless they want to
be followed, and then ivs jest Injen, cuss
em ! and nm.hm-r clse.  Now the varmints
know well cnuugh they didn’t kill all your
family—for they've seen your trail leadin’
off from the house, you may depind—and
by that they know'd you'd follered off
that thar white devil, and in course that
some tme you'd eome back, and findin’

all your family killed, "cept one, that you’d
naterly take off arter her ; and so they've
left this here track open a purpose ; and
you may depind they’ve got an ambush
down here somewhars, and are makin’
desperate calkilations on gettin’ your scalp.
I’ye understand now ? 7

“ 1 do,” replicd Albert. * But whatis
to be done ?  We can’t remain here, and
of cour se you don’t think of giving up the
pursuit.”

‘ Give up thunder ! ”* replied the other.
‘¢ See here, young man, you've heerd me
pledge my honor on't, that I'd not rest till
every hound on 'em was dead ; and ef
you suspicion my oath or honor, you'll
vive me a mortal offense, and make me
your inemy instead o' your friend.”

¢ 1 erave your pardon!” rcturned Al
bert. ** I meant not to doubt your word,
or your honor, in the least. I took it for
granted we could not give up the pursait,
and so asked what we were to do.””



24

“Well, that's all rizht, that’s all right,”
returned the other, all traces of anger dis-
appearing. “ 1 see you didn’t mean
nothin’ offensive, and 1 oughten’t to tho't
50, being’s you're half dead about your
folks, and this other little gal. Now I've
bin arter the Injens purty much all my
life—so that this may be said to be my
nateral vocation—and [ know thar tricks
Jjest as well as I know whar Killnigger’s
goin’ to when I pint her; and so ef
they thinks as how they can carcumvent
me, let ’em think so and be——_! thars
no doubt in my mind but they’ll diskiver
thar mistake jest about the time they’ll
miss their cussed top-knots.  Now I'l] tell
you what we've got to do: we've got to
leave this here trail, and make a eircuit, ana
come in upon’t again somewhar lower
down—that is, ef we can—and ef we
can’t, we'll know purty sartin we've left
the red niggers above.”

“But this will delay us from finding
Rose,” said Albert, hastily, to whom eve-
Iy moment lost seemed an age.

“And would'nt a rifle-bullet do as
much ? 7 quietly queried the other. I tell
you what ’tis, young man—you’'ve got a
hLap to larn yet, about the woods and In-
jens, ef you think any thing can be done
by hurrying in a sarcumstance like this.
We’ve got to tuke our time, and no mis-
take ; and we arn’t to let the devils know
we're arter "em, or we shall lose all. So
come, Jet’s make a sarcumlocution, as the
chaps in the settlements say.”

As he spoke, Weizel turned off from
the trail, and striking across the thicket, |1
ascended a hill to the right, and continued
along its summit fur more than half-a-mile,
when he again descended the valley. In
this distance, short as it was, the nature
of the ground changed materially. The
valley was still somewhat level, thoueh it
began to grow more uneven; and the
swampy thicket, in which our foresters had
at first been buried, and wherein Wetzel
feared an ambush, had already eceased,
and an almost entirely ditferent under-
growth, above which grew a few maples
and buches overshadowed the limped
waters of ﬂm little stream. A quarter
of a mile further on, the ground became
broken and rocky, and the water had a
rapid descent for more than a mile, when
it again passed over a short level space,
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and buried itself in the bosom of the Cap-
tina. The place in question, where our
two hunters descended to the valley, had
not the same advantages for an am’ s-
cade as atthe spot where they had qu.cted
it ; and moving forward cautiously, look-
ing keenly at every thing that stirred, and
listening to every sound, they at length
reached the creek, without having per-
ceived any traces of the Indians what-
EVer.

“ Now one thing out o’ two is sartin,”
said Wetzel, in a low, guarded tone, peer-
ing cautiously around ; “ayther these
here vagabonds is atween this and whar
we turned off o’ that trail, or else they’'ve
turned into the creek and broke it-—and
then Old Nick himself, unless he se<«d “em,
could’nt tell which way they’ve gone.
They’re cunnin’ varmints, is these here
Injens, 1 tell you, and no mistake. Now
it's perfectly impossible to tell whar they
is now. They made a broad trail, so as
to he followed you may depind on that—
but for what purpose, we've got to find

out.. It’s likely they’ve come down so
fur, and got into the stream, and gone

back agin, and put off t'other way, jest
to blind us. But I'll soon find out. Do
you jest stay right here now, and I'll go
up and reconnoitre. Ef you hear Kill-
nigeer speak, jest take car’ of yourselft—
for you may depind on’t, I'll be numbe
one amongst the eritters, sure.”

“ But l wiil gu with you'! ' osaid Al
bert, eagerly.” ¢ Shall it be said that 1
stood I-.'“t‘, with Rose in danger, and al
lowed another to go forward to her res
cue, alone ? Nt:\'u', Wetzel, never !

“Now this sounds all very brave, and
the like, I spose—but it ’ud be powertul
foolish to put it in praetice, jest at this
time.  No, no—I know what's best ; and
s0 do you stay hereabouts, ready to come
ef you're wanted. Depind upon it, I'll
to my indivors to diskiver the varmints
quietly ; and ¢f I find ’em, I'll let you
know in some way or other.”

“ But thc} :I'I‘ll“]ll tUmhl]de poor Rose,
if she is with them

“ Yes, and thE} mought do the same
thing ef you was aiong——-—ao what’s the
odds ! \0 ef I fire on’em at all, it’ll
hev a good eﬂcctw-—caqe why—thar’ll be
sartin lo be one of the red devils the less;
and only Learin’ one gun, and thinkin’ ib i



THE FOREST ROSE.

25

was the chap they was ambushin’—that’s | eves, and be quicker on the trizger nor

you—d’ye mind !—at least two o’ the three
that's lett will set out to chase me. I'll
run, in course—load as 1 run—and I'll
lay 'em both cold. jest as sure as I'm a
white gintleman, and they're the red imps
of Satan. Meanwhile, you ean crawl
round, pick off t’other skunk, and then
we've got 'em safe, and the gal in the]
bargain. D’ye understand now ? i

“ Yes—go on—1I will remain here.’

The other moved cautiously forward in
the direction of the swampy thicket, and
in a few minutes he was lost to the eye of
young Maywood, who awaited the result
of his adventure with all the impatience
of a lover over whose mistress hung an
awful uncertainty. Minute after minute
went by, and still no Wetzel made his ap- |
pearance ; and when a half hour had
elapsed, the suspense to our hero amount-
ed to an agony little short of a new ca-
lamity. At last he was Just on the point
of starting oftf in pursuit of the other. '
when Wetzel suddenly emerged from the
thicket without any of that caution he had |
bitherto used.

“ Well, what news ?*’ inquired Albert,
eagerly.

“Why the seamps hev gone, sure
enouyzh ; but which way, the Lord Lnuwsl
Iu,m- an me.
and follercd it into the creek jut. as | sus-|
pected, and thar's an ind o't

“ What are we to do then 77 I

“ Well, I thought as how we’d go down |
below here a bit, and maybe we may find | I
whar they’ve come out, Sartin we can, |
ef they’ve come out this here way at all ;i
and of they haven’t we'll hev to “take llp
stream and try “cm that way ; they're or- |
ful cunnin’ the ¢

“Phis is vexatious,” rejoined  Albert,
“and harrowing to one’s very soul, Alas!|
alas | poor ]1l[|{, Kose ! T fear 1 shall nev-
er behold thy sweet countenanee again 1"

“ Don’t go for to bein’ d;qc.mmged this |
girly on the journey,” returned the other ;)
“for it’s likely we'll be days on the %alch. |
afore wi find 'em—more likely, I may
say, nor that we’ll find 'em sooner; buu
paticnce and parseverance ’ll do wonders
sometimes. Thar’s one consolation, how-
gomever, that when we do find the scamps,
thar’ll some on "em yit a taste o’ cold lead
right sudden, unless. they’vy got sharper!

cusses."”

|
|
|

fdone mext.
| the stream they had followed entered the

we is. Do, come—kts be a movin’ agin
—for the sun's travelin’ west'ard ught
smart.”’

Albert needed no second invitation te
be on the move, and the two again set off
together at a much faster pace than here-
tolore.

*“ You keep this side o’ the stream, and
}OIJ.:I" eyes right keen, and I'll take I.u'h-

purkued the old hunter; and as he
5p0Le, he sprang aeross the cru:L.

In this manner our two friends fullowed
the creek down to where 1L emptied into
the larger one, without discovering a sin-
ale awn of the broken trail.  Then a con-
sull;auun was held, as to what should be
At the preecise point where

Captina, the latter was so shaliow along
the shore, as to permit a person to w.lde
it for a considerable distance; and ob-
serving this, a thought struck the old
hunter, that it mltrln. he pussible to find
the trail at the plau: where the water be-
came deep.  Acting upon this idea, he
left his companion, and went down stream
several rods further.
The result was all he couid have hoped ;

and a shout of triumph announced his
success to Albert, who bounded away 1o

I found thar urail arrm,ljuln him, with an answering cry of de-

light. 'J.'he trail was again discovered,
and our friends, clated at their good for-
tune, set off to pursue it, with renewed
energies and spirits bounding with hLope,

But litle effort s NOW rcqmred ()
keep on the track of the encmy; for
i doubtless feeling secure, they had made
no further autmpn to conceal their course,
{ But1l hough our triends burried on, no In-
dians were brought in sight ; and t}w sun
went down jux'n as they reached the mouth
of the Capina, where it emplies into the
Ohio.  "Then the trail showed that the In-

{ dians had erossed the stream with their

prisoner ; and satisfied of this fact, our ad-
venturers secured their pumle horns te
their ritles, snd lmldmn__r the latter above
their heads, dropped guietly into the wa-
ter and swaHin across.

On reaching the other shore, they again
found the trail, which they hastily followed
for sumuhm:r more than a mile ; but dark-
ness cominy un they thought it the wisest
course to encamp where they were, and
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renew their pursuit with the first light that |
would permit them<in the morning.

CHAPTER V.
FOLLOWING THE TRAIL.

TaAT night was a sleepless one to Al-
bert. It was necessary, in order to keep
off the wild beasts which prowled around,
that & small fire should be kindled ; but
our hunters not L’nuwing in what pruximi-
ty they might be to the savages they were
pursuing, made this in the center of a
dense thicket, a small cirele of the brush-
wood being cut away for the purpose.
By this means the light was prevented
from reaching beyond the thicket—so that
it was almost impossible their discovery
should be other than accidental.

Albert now produced what little food
he had with himn, of which both partook
sparingly, reserving at least one hulf- with
which to break their fasts on the morrow.
This done, Wetzel sat a few minutes be-
fore the fire, conversing with his compan-
ion in low, guarded tones ; and then, with
the readiness of one habituated to the
woods, and accustomed all his life to dan-
ger, he stretched himself upon the earth,
and in less than five minutes was sltepiug
soundly—if, in fact, that sleep can be called
sound, from which the slecper is aroused
by the least unusual noise.

But Albert, as we have said before,
could not rest. A thousand maddening
thoughts were chasing one another
through his brain. He thought of his
fricnds, his relations, those who were so
near and dear to him. but who had sud-
denly been summoned to another world
by the murderous weapons of the savages,
All, all were gonr——bam.ht red in cold
blood ; and to his excited faney, it seemed
as if they came up before him, one by
one, and called on him to avenge them on
their inhuman destrovers.  Then  the
thought of Rose—or raiher he reverted to
her distinetly—for in fact she was never
ahsent from his thoughts ; and he pon-
dered over her awiul cundmun wondered
where she was, and strove to imagine
what must be her feelings.  She ‘had
doubtless seen her friends murdered, ber
home destroyed, and was now a captive
herself, in barbarous hands—reserved, it

might be for even a worse fate than those
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who had gone to their last account. And
weuld she not think of him she loved—
who was even now on his way to her res-
cue—to whom her heart arel hand were
pledged—and mourn him as one lost to
her forever? Perhaps she might even
now be suflering some barbarous treat-
ment, and vainly ealling on him to protect
her—upon him whose heart's blood would
readily be spilt in her defense—but who,
under the present circumstances, and at
the present time, could render her no aid
whatever.

As these thoughts rushed through the
mind of Albert, he felt he could not en-
dure the suspense of wa.iting for daylight,
which would only come after the lapse of
many hours, each one of which t him
now seemed an age of torture; and he
arose from his sitting posture, and walked
to and fro before the fire, occasionally
glaneing at his companion, and envying
his sleep, yet wondering how he could
pass to forgetfulness under such painful
and exciting circumstances, and immedi-
ately after having witnessed such hu]rlble
events, But he u\-erluul\t d the fact that
Weizel had not the same interest in the
bloudy tragedy that he had himseli—for
no relatives of his had fallen there—and
that, besides, such and similar scenes were
with him of every day occurrence, and con-
stant intercourse with acts of violence
blunts the sensibilities.

Afier pacing back and forth some half
an hour, in a state of mind easier to be
conceived than deseribed, Albert began to
part the bushes, with the intention of pass-
ing out of the thicket. Scarcely had he
touched them for this purpose, when Wet-
zul spranyg into a sitting posture, and, with
the foree of habit, laid his hand upon his
rifle, while he glanced . hurriedly around
him.

“What is it?"” he asked, secing all
was quiet, and no causc for alarm. “What
was it as woke me so sudden 777

1 think you have been dreaming,” re-
plied Albert; * for I have heard no noise,
other than the distant howl of a pack of
wolves, and what I made mysell in stir-
ring the bl.l‘\hé.b here.”

bt That’s it,” 1t:jumed Wetzel, ““that's
jest it, young man, and nothin’ else. I'm
al’ays ready to fight Injens, awake or
asleep ; and when 1 heard you stir them
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thar bushes, I must hev thought one of | hearts, as it were to his coming—and as

the red hellions war ciose by. Hope I
didn’t skeer ye much, Master Albert;
good night ;” and thus, with a sort of
apology, as it were, for having been dis-
turbed himself, this remarkable hunter
fell back to his place on the ground,
and the next minute was in the land of
dreams.

Albert now gave up his intention of
leaving the thicket, and streiching himself
upon the earth, he strove, with right good
will, to imitate his sleeping companion,
well knowing how necessary to his move-
ments on the morrow, was a present rest
to both body and mind. But his efforts
to sleep were fruitless ; and he rolled to
and fro, got up and stirred the fire, threw
on new fuel, oceasionally walked back and
forth ; and thus he passed the night, hail-
ing the first streak of morn with all the
gloomy delight that may be imagined of
one in his situation.

The morring broke br'U'ht. and clear,
and the sun rose with a gulden halo, as
beautiful as though he were to shine upon

1 -eternal paradise, instead of upon a
world of sin, sorrow, lamentation, and
woe. Long before he showed his wel-
come visage over the hills, however, Wet-
zel and his companion were stirring ; and
first looking carefully to their weapons,
and repriming their rifles, lest the heavy
night dew had too much dampened the
punder they made a frugal breakfast on
the remaining stock of food, and by the
time it was light enough to see, both
were prepared t set out in pursuit of the
foe. :

The fire of the night had completely
dried their garments; but the bushes
were so loaded with dew, that on coming
out of the thicket, they found themselves
nearly as wet as before.  But the weather
was comfortably warm,—though, bad it
been otherwise, this would have been a
matter of little or no consequence to men
bent on so stern an errand as was their's.
On coming out of the thicket into the
more op«n wood, they again found the trail
without wifficulty, and set forward with
renewed energy. As the sun rose above
the trezs, and poured his golden flood
through their dew-gemmed branches, and
kissed the bright flowers and blossoms,
and made them lay bare their merry

a thousand birds In concert aung their
morning hymns, in strains of matchless
melody—Albert for a moment felt soume-
thing like a softening ray penetrate his
own gloomy soul; and he could not but
picture to himself how delightful would
have been this scene to him, had he wit-
nessed it the morning before, when all his
friends were well, and enjuying the bless-
ings of rosy health. But now, alas! a
weight of woe Jay upon Lis heart, and
nothing in nature, however beautiful or
{.m‘hanunnr could awaken a single emo-
tion of Dluaaure though it would not be
too much to say, perhaps, that he felt the
presence of the All-pervading Spirit, and
that it calmed in some measurc the tem-
pest within, and aided to revive a hope,
which is to the mental, what heaven’s
great luminary is to the natural world,
and without which, the soul of man would
be buried in a rayless night of glosm.
Nor was the morning, with its loveliness,
and ““ balmy breath,” without its effect
on Wetzel, who, afier pushing on some
time in silence, suddenly lovked up and
said :

** Well, this here’s a powerful nice day
to burln mLh, anl makes one feel as ef he
cou]d foller them vagabonds a’most as
much for pleasure as for revenge. But
the cusses i travelin’ fast, and we haint
yot no time to lose.”

“ And how do you know they are trav-
eling fast 7" inquired Albert.

“ Know it by the tracks. Don’t you
sce, now, that them sieps is wide apart—
and lictle Rose's, here, oncommon so for
a female woman—but that, fur all, 1t takes
three of hern to make twoof thar's ? D'ye
understand now et

“Ah! yes,” sighed Albert, « I under-
stand.  Alas! poor Rose !

“ Hope they won't tire the gal out, and
tomahawk her ! observed the other.

“God forbid 177 exclaimed Albert, al-
mmt beside himself with the thought.

Do you think there is any danger, Wet-
zel 77

“Why, with them cusses, & woman’s
never sale, in course—and sich things hev
bin done afore now. Somctimes, ye see,
when they thick they're fullered, they put
ahead like the d 15 and ¢f they 'imp-
pen to hev prisoners, and they can’t keep




up, why, sooner nor let "em go, they drive |
a hatehet in thar skulls, Uar off thar scalps,
and leave 'em behmd to fatten wolves and
turkey buzzards on.”

“ Good heaven! you alarm me, with |
the horrible picture you draw.”

“I can’t draw picters,” replied the
other, taking the matter up literally ; < but
I can jest tell a backwoods native truth
with any white gintlemen as ever trod
this here ’arth, and sot heel on any red
nigzer’s wind- plpe—I can, by e

“ For heaven’s sake ! my friend, let us
hurry forward; for somehow I begin to
anticipate the worst.”

“Well, taint best to git skeerified,
Master Albert—for that won’t help things
a bit. I've binin a good many tight

laces myself and amongst other thm:m
f ve larned it’s best not to ( ery afore ynu re
hurt. It’s nateral for one to go to trouble, |
I'll allow ; but I've always found it best
to det trouble come to me ; for it al’ays
comes as soon a5 I want to see it. But
about pushing ahead ! I don’t see no ob-
jections to that; so we’ll travel jest as
fast as sarcumstances will let us.”

The hunters now quickened their pace,
and moved with what speed they could
through the dense forest, which seemed to
darken at every step, till it became like
twilight, owing to the matted covering of
leaves over head, between which the rays|
of the sun, now full above the horizon, |
were unable to penetrate. The trail of
the Indians was now due westward, with
little or no deviation from a straight line.
—which led Wetzel to infer that thu were |
aiming direct for their tribe, or the un—-
desvous of some large party already on'
the war-path, from whlch they had been
sent out as scouts,  If this were the case, |
and ev ery circumstance sceme:dd to con-
firm it, it was necessary to overtake them
before they reached the main party ; and |
as Wetzel thought -of the possibility of
failure, his dark eye grew sullen, a frown
gathered on his brow, and his face ex-|
pressed an anxiety unusual with one so
schooled in maintaining, under all cir- |
cumstances, a sort of cqual outward com-
11{}5111'8.

This change in his countenance did not !
eseape the anxious eye of his }'Dnnmr
t{]ﬂ}l}!ll“(ll] WI]IJI [lllnctl Lo ]'Ilm ﬂCCH..‘-,iUI]
ally with the saxe feclings of belpless de-!
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pendence with which the lost mariner con-
sules the compass on which his only hope
is placed.

“ What is it, Wetzel ?”’ he inquired,
anxiously.

The other explained his fears, in his
own peculiar way ; and the effect on the
already half-distracted Albert, may be
readily imagined.

“Qh, God!” he oaned ; *‘ pocr
Rose ! whar. will become of her? But
we must go faster, Wetzel—faster! Ob,
that I had wings to fly to her aid !’

“ Yes, them ud be powerful convenient
to all on us in sich a case,” replied the
other. * Butwe hain’t got wings, ye see ;
and so we'll hev to do the best we can
with our feet ; and ontill we can git into a
leetle more open wood, I don’t see as
how we can make much improvement on
the rate we're goin’. I tell you they must
be travelin’ fast—for, d’ye mind, we aint
come upon their last night’s camp.”

‘¢ Say no more!” cried Albert ; “aay
no more, or the thought will dme me
mad ; and my poor brain aches already.”

After passing through some three or four
miles of this dense, dark forest—which, by
the way, was almost level—the ground
avain became broken, the wood more
open, and the trees of smaller growth—
s0 that occaﬂwnd!]y our friends could get
a r»hmp*-e of sunshine, and were enabled
to increase their spved materially. The
sun was now more than an hour above the
eastern horigon; and, to the best of his
- judgment, Wetzel declared they had ad-
- vanced some five or six miles since leaving
their last night’s encampment ; but w]mt
WHS Very kmm:ldr in his opinion, they had
not vet come upon the encampment of the
enemy.

e By heavens ! he excl.um(,d “I do
i believe the cusses must hev traveled in
the night; and thav's powerful singular
for lnje-nq onless they knowd, or had
strong suspicions, they was follered.”

Our pursuers now came to a steep,
rocky hill, resembling an arliticial em-
bankment, with an end, if we may so call
it, presented toward them. The trail led
directly up this; anl on reaching the
summit, they were surprised to find it a
narrow ridge, of not more than a tlo:.cn
yards in width, which gradually sloped
off o its base on either side, and rum
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back a distance of not less than three
miles, completely destitute of trees, and
only covered with a low, scrubby fern, and
sonie wild flowers and grass. The sides
were like the top, covered only with Ihw
shrubs ; but in the ravines, formed by the
bills on either side, tall trees had grown
up; and their tops—rising some eight or
ten feet above this embankment, with oth-
ers still behind them, as it were, layer
after layer, each one rising higher as it
rose upon the retreating hills—presented
8 singular vista, and one both picturesque
and beautiful. That this embankment
was artificial, seemed evident—though, if
%0, it was hard to account for the huge
rocks that lay exposed at the point where
our hunters had ascended, looking as if
they had recently been revealed by the
washings of the rain.

Under favorable circumstances, Albert
would have paused to contemplate the sin-
gular scene now presented to his view;
but in the present instance, his mind was
too much occupied with graver matters, to
think otherwise of it than as a means to
sccelerate his progress.

** We can gain on them here,” he said,
“ and it behooves us to do our best.”

“That’s true,” replied his companion ;
“that’s true;”” and .he immediately
started off on his peculiar Indian lope—
a mode of running in which he was greatly
favored by his long legs.

Albert was naturally quick on the foot
—nbut it made him pant excessively to
keep up with Wetzel, who, at the end of
the embankment (for we must so call the
ridge), a distance, as we have said, of
three miles, and which was made in less
than half an hour—showed no more signs
of fatigue than a deer—a name, in fact,
by which he was, even then, designated
among the Wyandotts or Hurons—the
Indian of it being Oughscanoto—and
which had been fastened upon him on ac-
count of his great fleetness—not one of
the nation ever having been successful in
their eiforts to overtake him when once he
had the start.

The terminalion, or western end of the
empankment, was much like the eastern,
save that it descended into a deep ravine,
which was neither more nor less than the
meeting of the two ravines on either side
of the rilge, and which the latter had

rmade two by separation, as an {sland di-
vides a stream. Into this ravine our
friends entered cautiously—for it was very
dark and gloomy—being covered with a
thick growth of hemlocks, through which
it was with no little difficulty they coul
force their way. The ground was now
descending and moist under their feet;
and after having gone some few rods, a
small rivulet was spied trickling down the
hill to the right; and almost at the same
moment, Wetzel, who was in advance, ut-
tered an exclamation of delight.

*“ Here’s thar 'campment,” he said in
an eager, but guarded tone; “and I'm
jest as glad to find it as a hungry nigger
1s 1o eat his dinner. I'd jest Lke to give
a raal Injen whoop now; and if thar’s
any of the varmints in this quarter, to let
‘e know we're comin’ arter 'em, all right
and tight ; but then I knows it won’t do,
for it might 'danger the gal, and spile our
Jarney.”

“No! no! for heaven’s sake, make nc
useless demonstrations of either delight or
disappointment, my friend!” rejoined
Albert, hurriedly, as he joined his com-
pamon.

The last night’s camp of the enemy had
been found, sure enough; and a few
brands of their fire were still burning,
around which they had stretched them-
selves to rest. As Albert came upon the
ground where little Rose had probably
passed a sleepless night, like himself, he
cast around eagerly for the spot, with all
the ardent feelings of a lover. But he
bad not long to search. A stake, driven
firmly into the earth at the outer edge of
the closed circle, with the leaves and earth
considerably pressed down around it, gave
forth the painful intelligence, not only of
the unhappy spot, bus of the fact that she
had becn bound. And as if to furnish
sdll further evidence of both, a small
piece of ribbon that she had worn in her
hair, and which had been presented her
by Albert, together with a short strip of
deer-skin, were found justin the edge of
the bushes. Albert scized both eagerly ;
and with all the wild, frantic devotion of
a lover, he pressed the former to bis lips
a dozen times, repeating the name of her
he loved in the most endearing terms, and
then carefully placed it inside his vest-
ments, next to his heart. A small piece
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of jerk was also found, which, tearing in
half, Wetze! eat one part, and handed the
other to Albert, who refused it witha jes-
ture of loathing.

“Well, ef you don’t want it, I do,”
said the hunter; and the next moment
it had disappeared.

“ Ah! dear Rose, your captors shall
pay dearly for this!” said Albert, Jook-
ing at the stake, to which she had been
bound.

“We've ot to find ’em first,”” ob-
served the old hunter ; * and solet’s take a
drink liere, and be on the move agin.”

After quenching their thirst at the lit-
tle rivulet, our friends set off again with
renewed hope.  The trail led down the
bed of the ravine ; but after pursuing it a
short distance, a new obstacle presented
itself to a hurried progress. 'The little
rivulet also flowed down the ravine: and
in the distance of a quarter of a mile, a
dozen others joined it; so that it soon
formed quite a stream—Ilarge enough, at
all events, to admit of the Indians again
breaking their trail—a precaution they
had by no means neglected.

“Ten thousand cusscs on ’em, for vex-
atious varmints !’ cried Wetgel, with a
degree of passionate impatience Albert had
never before scen him display. “ Oh! ef
I only had ’em under the muzzle of Kill-
nizoer here, it 'ud just be a sort o’ ever-
lasting satisfaction to blow ’em all to
thunder ! Well, well, we must do the
best we can under the sarecumstances ; but
ef ever [ do git whar I can draw a bead
on one on 'em, you may depind on scing
fun, or I'm no gintleman. Now, we’ll
hev to do jest exactly as we done afore—
you take one side, and kecp your eye
skinned, while I take t’other. It’s maybe
we'll be as lucky as we was afore, and it’s
maybe not—thar’s no tellin’ nothin’ about
the capryees o’ sich a set o’ vaga-
bonds as them, no how.”

“ Acting upon Wetzel’s suggestion, the
kunters now divided, as before, each taking
an opposite side of the stream. In this
way they followed it for more than a mile,
without discovering any further traces of
the Indians, although every spot favora-
ble to their coming out of the water had
been carefully examined. They now held
a slrort consultation, and resolved to con-
tinne on a mile further, and if they still
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found no signs, to retrace their steps and
cxamine carefully all the way back. The
bed of the stream, so far, had been hard
and rocky ; so that it was impossible to
tell, by any signs they would have left
behind, whether the enemy had followed
down it or not ; but a mile or so further
on the ground changed, became more
level, and the bottom of the rivulet, or
creek, (for this was one of the head
branches of Will’s creek,) grew soft, and
then muddy. As soon as he came to this,

Wetzel examined the bottom closely, for
some distance, and then, in his peculiar
way, said :

“You may skin me for a painter, Mas-
ter Albert, ef these here same cussed red-
skins haint sarcumvented us most power-
ful—they hev, by 1 Now, we've
had all this here tramp for nothin’, I}l
bet Killnigger agin a raccoon skin; and
we've got to tramp it all back agin, sure.”

Albert fairly uttered a groan of dismay..

“ By what do you judge !*’ he asked,
sadly.

“ Why, ef they’d went along here in
this soft bottom, some of thar foot-prints
‘ud be stickin® thar yet; but thar aint, as
it is, not even a shadder o® one.”

“ Ah me!” sighed the other, deject-
edly—1 am beginning to get discours
aged,”

"« Tqint no use, though —for nothin’
never comes o’ givin’ up the chase. - Ef
it warn’t for the gal, I'd look upon all this
here as a heap o’ fun ; but for her sake, 1
hate to lose time, for fear they’'ll git her
into hands more difficult to git her out on,
Howsomever, we've got to go back, and
thar’s no use o standin’ 10 think about it.
So come, let’s trudge ! !

It was with a sinking heart, and fecl-
ings too painful to be described, that Al-
bert turned to retrace his steps. The day
was wasting away, and already the sun
was holf way to the meridian, and they
had in reality not gotbeyond the encamp-
ment of the Indians—thus giving the lat.
ter several hours the start. Besides,
there was no certainty of finding the trail
for even hours to come, if they found it
at all ; and by that time the savages might
be sccure against so small a foe. And
then—horrible thought !—what might be
the fate of the being he loved, and the
only friend, as it were, now left him upom
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the wide earth! All these thoughts
rushed upon Albert, and he felt a sicken-
ing, disheartening, enervating sensation
ecome over him; and weak from excite-
ment and loss of rest, it was with the ut-
most difficulty he could keep his feet, and
drag himself back to the camp. Nor
when he reached there, was there any
thing to revive his spirits—for not a iign
of the broken trail had as yet been dis-
covered. It was plain to be seen where
it entered the water ; but where it had
come out, was a secret which baffled even
the forest wisdom and sagacity of Lewis
Wetzel to divine.

“Iown it gits me,” said the other, at
length. *“Yes, I own it gits me. I'm
clean used up, sarcumvented, and no mis-
take. I hope I may marry a Huron
squaw, ef I aint jest as puzzled a white
gintleman now as any you could pick up
in the old settlements of Kaintuck—I1 am,
by ! Reckon we’ll hev to yo down
stream agin, Master Albert, and trust to
luck.
on the honor o’ & white gintleman.”

“Alas! then, there is no hope!”
groaned the desponding Albert.

“Well, T can’t say that, exactly—
* ough it does look sort o’ dubious, I hev to

cknowledge. But afore we start, I'll ex-
smine this here trail agin, to be sure thar's
no mistake.”

Saying this, Wetzel got down on his
hands and knecs, at the spot where the
moceasin prints entered the water ; and
after looking long and steadily, he arose,
and merely bidding his companion await
his return, he disappeared into the thicket.
Albert, more de'.u.{’ than alive, threw him-
self down upon the earth, in that peculiar
state of mental stupefaction which makes
one perfeetly reckless of consequences,
and, so he eseape his present misvr}', to
care not what fellows. In this mood and
posiiion he had remained some ten or fif-
teen minutes, when suddenly his ears
were saluted with a whoop, that made him
bound to his feet and elutch his rifle with
a nervous grasp. The next moment he
heard the low, peculiar laugh of Wetzel ;
and soon after the old hunter came reel-
ing throush the bushes, holding his sides,
and seeming ready to drop to the ground
from excess of mirth. '

“In the name of heaven, what is the

I don’t see no other wa}'——I don’{,'

matter, my friend ?*’ cried Albert, run-
ning to him in alarm, and faneying this
singular and untimely levity must proceed
from a sudden touch of insanity. * Speak
to me, my friend! speak ! or I shall go
distracted myself.”

But the earnest manner of Albert only
seemed to increase the paroxysm; and
instead of making him any direct answer,
Wetzel laid himself down upon the ground,
and rolled over and over, still laughing in
that low, peculiar strain. Albert was
frightened ; and while he stood looking
on, considering whether'it were best to
roll his friend into the creek, and give him
a good wetting, or take some other means
to restore him to his senses, the latter so
far recovered as to speak.

** The fools! the asses!’ he said;
“we the fools, and they the asses—ha,
ha, ha!” and again he rolled over in a
mirthful convulsion.

““Mad!” ecried Albert.
God ! he is mad ! ”’

“Not a bit on’t,” rejoined the old
hunter, gradually getting calmer—*“ not a
bit on’t, Master Albert. Do I look like
mad, you simpleton, when I’m so tickled
I ean’t stand up? Can a feller laugh
like I've done when he’s mad? Not a
bit on’t.””

“What, in heaven’s name, is the mat-
ter with you, then ?”*

“Tickled, that's all—tickled a’most to
death. O, my sides! You sce we've
been fooled, an’ I've jest diskivered how.
Now, would you b'lieve it, only two of
them cusses acterly eome down to the
ereek here with the gal; and then, instead
of going into the water, they only made
b'lieve ; and taking the gal up in thar
arms, they made tracks back’ards, cl’ar
up to the camp ; and then all did the same
cl’ar up to the 'bankment, whar they
jumped one sideand started a new trail.”

“ You have found the trail, then ?”* in-
quired Albert, joyfully.

“In course 1 has—in course ; and 1
found, too, whar one o’ the cusses, in
makin’ a long step back’ard, stepped on a
greasy place and slipped down in the mud ;
and 1 jest got aidee how foolish he looked
gittin’ up, and it sot me to laughin’ as ef
I’d never seen nothin’ afore to tickle me.
But it’s over now—the trail’s found— and
1'm the white gintleman as can lick any

“Oh, my
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six red niggers that ever drawed breath.”

Having recovered the trail, our friends
now set off in fine spirits, compared to
what had been their feelings for the last
few hours. Considerable delay had been
occasioned ; but as if to compensate for it,
the present trail was broad and open, and
could be followed rapidly—the savages
doubtless feeling satisfied that enough had
been done to completely baffle their pur-
suers, should they have any. Our friends
pow gained upon the foe perceptibly—
who, under a feeling of security, most
probably, had slackened his pace materi-
ally, as could be discerned by closely not-
ing the steps, and their distance apart, as
had been done on a previous occasion.

Toward night it became certain to our
hunters, by signs unmistakable, that the
Indians could not be farin advance ; and,
in consequence, they displayed the utmost
caution in all their movements. They
had by this time reached a large tribu-
tary of Will’s ereek; and the trail led
along its banks, through a dense, dark
forest, where nothing could be seen fifty
yards in advance of the eye. It now be-
came evident that the Indians would en-
camp in the vicinity ; and fearing to fol-
Jow too close upon them, it was agrced
between our friends, that they should re-
main where they were till night, and then
keep along the bank of the creek till they
saw the light of their camp fire, so san-
guine were they that the party sought
could not be far off. This plan they put
in practice — resting themselves upon the
ground till the sun had fairly set — by
which time it was so dark under the mat-
ted foliage of the trees, that objects a
dozen feet from the eye grew misty and
indistinet, and ten minutes later could not
be discerned at all.

The hunters now set forward again—
Wetzel, as usual, taking the lead, but
treading the earth so lightly as not to
make the least sound. In this way he
had advanced something like a mile, with
Albert close behind, stepping in his very
tracks, when all at once he stopped, and
taking the other by the arm, whispered :

“Hist! we've got ’em. Don’t make
no noise, on your life !  Yonder I can see
the fire-light.” .

Albert looked through a little opening
there was before him, and at a distance
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of not more than a hundred yards, behe
the ruddy light of the fire upon the dax
green leaves and boughs of the tre
above it—the fire itself, and those aroun
it, being concealed from his view vy a li
tle hillock that intervened.

CHAPTER VI
CAMP OF THE ENEMT.

“Now don’t disgrace your Jarnin
lad!”” said Wetzel, in a low, emphat
tone. “ You've got to be guided by m
in all things, or else we’ll hev our jarne
for nothin’, onless it be to lose our ow
scalps.”

“ Well, what do you advise ?” inquire
Albert, with the eager impatience of
lover who is about to rescue from per
the being he above all others adores.

“ Why, we must reconoiter the inem:
carefully ; and then, ef we find ’em al
snug and right, we'll 44

«] see !”” interrupted Albert, hastily
“we’ll rush upon them, shoot down the
first we come to, liberate the girl, and—’

“ Git your brains blowed out for bein
a fool !’ interrupted Wetzel, i
turn. < No, Master Albert—sich may b
a lovyer’s notions o’ fightin® Injens—bu
any body that’s fou’t with ’em as mucl
as I bev, knows a heap better. No, no
young man—you don’t onderstand it yit
it seems—and that’s the reason I wan
you to do jest as I tell ye, and nothin
else.”

“ Well, out with it ; for I am dying tr
see my own Forest Rose!”

“Yes, and it’s maybe you'll die afor
ve see her, ef you don’t make lowe
speeches.  You forgit thar’s a inemy nigh,
with sharp ears, don't ye? No, wher
we've diskivered that all's right, we’ll jest
lay back in the dark and watch till morn-
in’, and then we'll fotch every red-skin
thar.”

“What! and leave poor Rose another
Lnight of agony ?”’ |

“ Yes, for that we can’t help, ef we
rizht to work; and ef we don’t, it'll be
the wosser for all on us. The fact o’ the
matter is jest this, and nothin’ else: Ef
we attack the Injens now, we can’t kill
more’n two on 'em at a single shot, and
the others will take to kiver, whar they'll
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be ready to do us jest sich another tuwn,
when we git wishin the light of the tire,
as we'll hev to do to fotch the gal clar of
‘em. We can’t foller Injens in the dark,
in course—case why—we’re not owls, or
wolves, and can’t see. Well, to say the
least on’t, they'll git away from us, and
::gther set off to get company, or else
ey’ll prowl around for a shot. This, ye
eee, won't do, no how—for we want eve-
scalp the red niggers hev got—and
Rillnigger here is fa'rly itching o go off
half-cocked. Ef we wait till daylight,
I've got a pian that'll fotch ’em ail, and
no mistake. D’ye understand now ? "

“ Of course I must be guided by you,
and your observations are plansuole ;
though it is hard to think of remaining all
night in sight of the enemy, and poor
Rose, without striking a single blow, ei-
ther for revenge or in her defense.”

“It’s hard, I'll allow—it’s powerful
hard for me and you both—but it’s the
only way, you may depind on't, to sarcum-
vent the red-skins. And now that
all's settled, we'll go forward and recon-
noiter.”

Wetzel now took the lead, as usual,
cautioning his young friend, who came
elose behind, not to forget himself, when
he came in sight of the girl, and betray
his presence to a watchful enemy, as every
thing now depended on prudence.

We shall not stop to analyze the feel-
ings of our hero, as he moved with the
stealthy pace of a crouching panther,
about to spring on his prey, toward her in
whom his very existence, as it were, was
bound wp. Suffice it to say, that his
heart beat almost audibly, and’ that sev-
eral times he was forced to stop to still Lis
nerves, lest his trembling steps shoald
give out a sound that might betray him to
«ver-listening ears.  Although the dis-
tance from where the light was first dis-
covered, to the brow of the little hillock,
where could be had a full view of the
camp, was considerably less than a hun-
dred yards, yet so slowly and eautiously
did our hunters move (carefully parting
each bush, and, when past, easing it back
to its place, so as not to cause the least
sound ) that some ten or fifteen minutes
were consumed before they reached the
desired position. But this was at last ef-
fected, and without alarming the enemy.

- 8

b}

Creeping to the brow of the knoll, which,
fortunately for their purpose, was thickly
covered with shrubbery and heavy foliage,
they laid themselves flat upon the ground
with their heads only on a level with the
summit, and, carefully parting the tangled
bushes, peered into the camp of the ene:
my.

YNOl.withsta.nding all the reiterated
charges of Wetzel to Albert, with regard
to caution, no sooner did the latter get a
full view of what was before him, than a
ery, half of rage and half of joy, rose to
his lips, and was only suppressed by a
master effort ; yet not without a sound
something like a smothered groan, which,
fortunately, a light air stirring the leaves,
and the preoccupation of the savages, to-
gether with a feeling of security, prevented
the latter from bearing. Instantly Albert
felt the severe pressure of Wetzel's grasp
upon his arm, and a low emphatic ** Hist "’
sounded in his ear, putting him doubly on
his guard Yor the future.

But the sight he beheld was well calcu-
lated to throw a more experienced hunter
than himself, provided he were similarly
circumstanced, off his guard. The scene
we shall now proceed to describe.

A fire had been kindled under a large
beech, whose dense foliage—united with
that of trees of smaller growth, whose
limbs and branches interlocked—formed »
compiete canopy, through which not even
a star was visible. In front of the beech,
and between it and the fire, a stake had
lieen driven firmly into the earth; and te
ihis siake little Rose Forester was bound,
hy 2 stiip of ‘deer skin being fastened to a

i'ngat‘.im which passed around her ankles;

ihus Jdepriving her of the use of her feet,
whiie ner hands were left at liberty. She
was, in consequence, sitling upon the
ground, with her back to the stake, Her
features were pale, and grief-worn, and
altogether she had a very foilorn, hope-
less look. She had cried till her eyes had
becomedry, and were now, in consequence,
swollen, feverish, and red ; and yet she
was moaning still—uttering those low,
raournful, choking sounds and sobs, which
proceed from a seemingly incurable sor-
row, when nature has become completely
exhausted. Her glossy, raven hair, usu-
ally arranged with great taste and care,
was now disheveled, and swept down hee
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pale face and neck in utter confusion, oc-
easionally swaying back and forth as the
nirht breeze blew heavier or lighter. Her
dress—a check calico, which had been
purchased of some traders, and presented
her by Albert, and which her own skill
and fair fingers had made and fitted neat-
ly to her hfrure—was now torn with bram-
bles, and otherwise materially disarranged
thounrh by no means so as to expose hel
person improperly. On her feet, when
setting out on this painful journey, she had
worn light moceasin slippers ; but thesc
had long since given out; and her feet
had been shockingly torn, and cut, and
were now swollen and bleeding, causing
her great physical pain. Altogether, she
was a pitiable object ; and when we take
into consideration the horrible scene she
had witnessed in the murder of her friends
—her long, tedious mareh thrmlgh a path-
less wilderness—her present painful con-
dition, and the seemingly-hopeless and
more terrible future that lay before her—
some faint idea of her own feelings, and
those of her lover (who now beheld her,
but whom she imagined far away—if, in-
deed, he were living at all) may be formed
by the generous-minded reader. .

The captors of Rose were four in num-
ber, three of whom were Indians, and the
fourth a white renegade, as had been con-
jectured by Wetzel. They were seated
in a halt-circle near the fire, so as to face
their prisener, and consequently with their
backs toward our friends, who thus, at
the most, could only get a view of their
side faces.

They were a hideous looking party, the
Indians themselves being nearly naked ;
and what little covering they had, consist-
ing of untanned skins, with the hair-side
out, belted around the waist, and reaching
a little below the hip, with legeins of the
same below the knees, and coarse mocca-
sins on their feet—all the rest of their
persons, their brawny chests and arms, be-
ing as nude as nature made them, save
the thick coats of coarse black paint,
which had been daubed on in streaks to
suit Indian fancy, while preparing for the
bloody war-path. They wore no orna-
ments whatever, if we ¢xcept a few gandy
feathers attached to their long, dirty,
greasy-looking scalp-locks. The renegade
was costumed, if we may use the word in
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this connection, like his companions, with
this difference, that his person was more
renerally covered, and that he had totally
avoided the use of paint—doubtless tak-
ing it for graated that his own villainous
features would have terror enough for his
foes without the assistance of art. He
was a low, square-built man, some thirty
years of age, with red hair, and a éoun-
tenance ¢very way repulsive ; and from
his general appearance, Albert judged him
to be the same person Rose had described
as stopp-ing at the cabin, and procuring &
drink of water, and whose trail he had
fnﬂown?d on the day when he so opportune-
ly fellin with Lewis Wetgel. Unlike the
Indians, the renegade wore a cap of the
skin of some wild beast—but this was now

lying on the ground beside him. Each
wore a belt around his waist, in which

were stuck the usual accompaniments of
Indian warfare, the tomahawk and scalp-
ing-knife. Their rifles were either lying
across their laps, or on the ground beside
them ; but otherwise they were totall
unguarded, and seemed unsuspicious O.F
danger. And, with.1, they were in rathe
er agreeable mood ; for they talked and
laughed in low tones, as they tore off
pieces of jerk, and devoured them with
the greediness occasioned by lony fasting,

Wetzel, who was familiar with all tho
tribes of the North-west Territory, at
once recognized them by their war-paint
and dialeet, to be a scouting party of Wy-
andotts, detached from a larger body,
which he feared might now be in the vi-
cinity. He understood a smaitering of
the Huron language ; and from now and
then an ‘expression he could overbear,
his fears were in a great measure con-
firmed—though he took care not to make
it known to his companion, who was al-
ready sufficiently excited by what he be-
held.

After chatting, laughing, and eatino some
t:me. in thelr own pecuhar way, one of the
warriors arose, and detaching a @ourd
from his girdle, proceeded to the creek to
fill it, and leaving his rifle behind. The
idea now flashed across the mind of the
old hunter, that by stealing after the Inm-
dian, giving him a deadly blow, and theg
waiting where he fell till another should
come to look for him, he might in this wa
make himseclf master of the party. Bw
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a little reflection convinced him that it
would be safest to wait till morning—as a |
single mistake would epoil his plan—and |
there was no certain dependence to be!
placed on Albert; who was not only
oung, inexperienced, but, moreover, a
over, and under cireumstances caleulated
to destroy his coolness, and make him pre-
cipitate and rash. Therefore, the In-
dian was allowed to fill his gourd unmo-
Jested ; but as, on his return, he passed
within ten feet of where our friends were
concealed, and in plain, open view, it re-
quired no small eftort, on the part of Al-
bert, to avoid giving him the contents of
his rifle, over the barrel ¢f which Lis fin-
pers worked convulsively.

But he restrained his eager desire, only
to lind himself shortly after put to a much
suverer test ; for on the return of the sav-
age to his party, with the gourd, a tall,
athletic Indian arose, and after taking a
drink, stepped around to Rose, and reached
it to her. By this change in his position,
his face was brought fronting our friends,
with the fire between him and them, and
ghining full upon his person; and now it
was, to the horror of Albert, he beheld
two scalps banging at his girdle, which, by
the hair, he recognized as those of his
own Jate dear mother and sister. He
groaned, for he could not help it; buta
pressure on the arm from Wetzel, warned
bim that he must not indulge in cven this
mode of giving vent to his griefs, while so
near the authors of all his sorrow. But
he was destined to be tried still further.

Rose took the gourd from the Indian,
and drank freely, and then handed it back
to him—whereupon he gave a satisfied
grunt of pleasure. Then he offered her
some jJerk—but she waved it away with
an expression of loathing.

“Ugh!” grunted the savage, who could
speak a very little English. * Must eat!
No eat—him die.”

“ God send I may die!” exclaimed
Rose, * rather than live in such company.
Why did you not murder me alung with
my friends? "’

“Injun no want kill Forest Rose,” re-
Elied the savage, either from a previous

nowicdye of her soubriquet, or a remark-
able coincidence, calling her by this, to

Alpert, endeared appellation. ** No! him
make fine squaw for warrior—for some !
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day chief. Hoe corn—bring water—cook
meat—take care pappoose. Eat him—
good ! and he again offered her the
meat.

I will not touch it,”” said Rose, firmly.

“ Then me kill—take scalp ! 7 eried the
other, suddenly raising his hatchet as if
about to strike.

¢ Hold, now, none o that !’ cried the
renegade, suddenly, springing up, and ad-
vancing to the other, at the same time
that Albert, laboring under the most in-
tense excitement, was about bringing his
rifle to bear upon the savage, with the in-
tention of firing, let what would be the
consequence.  *‘ None of that, 1 say —
she’s my property, by right of discovery

—and, by 12

! I'm going Lo keep her !

“ Him no eat—me seare—no kill,” re-
plied the Indian ; and then he said some-
thing in Huron, which our friends did not
understand, and walked back to his place
at the fire.

As a precaution, after witnessing the
scene just deseribed, both Lewis and Al-
bert brought their rifles to bear upon the
savages—so that any demonstration of
violence toward litile Rose might meet
with a summary punishment.  And when
Albert got a full view of the renegade, as
he took the Indian’s place by the side of
Rose, and beheld two more sculps at his
girdle, which he doubted not were those
of his father and brother, it required all
the sclf-possession he was masier of to
prevent him pulling the trigeer, and send-
ing him to his last account.

*“*Why in h—1 don’t you eat some-
thing 2 he demanded of Rose, in a
coarse, bullying tone. “ D’ye want to
starve yoursc]f to death 27

“I have no desire for food,”” replied the
other, faintly ; ““and as for death, I would
rather die than live.”

““ But you haint touched scarcely a mor-
s¢el for more’'n twenty-four hours; and
that’s the reason you’re so weak, and lag
belind so. It want do. I tell ye you
must eat something, or ”

Here the renegade put his mouth to the
ear of the other, and concluded the scn
tence in a tone too low to be heard by any
but the gir! herself. But the communica-
tion, whatever it was, was evideniiy a
startling one—for litile Rose utiered am
exclamation of horror, and the words:




36

«Qh! that would be worse than death'

a hundred times! Bring me the food. I
will eat it if it kills me.”’

* Now you talk sensible,”” was the ren-
esade’s reply ; and he placed the meat in
Ler lap, and, moving away, joined his
companions ; and from the communica-
tion he made to them, and the laugh which
followed, it was evident that the captors
of Rose were making themselves merry at
her expense.

Some half an hour more elapsed, during
which the Indians sat around the fire,
talking and smoking, when the leader of
the party signified it was time to camp
down. All immediately arose ; and while
one went for more fuel, another stirred
the fire, a third examined the priming of
the rifles, and the fourth, the renegade,
proceeded to fasten Rose beyond the pos-
sibility of escape. For this purpose, he
made her place her hands behind her ;
and then, with a stout thong of deer-skin,
he tied her delicate wrists together, so that
she could make no use of her hands what-
ever. To this thong he then tied another
strip of deer-skin, which he made fast to
the stake—thus literally binding her hand
and foot, as though she were some bold,
intrepid warrior, instead of a weak, de-
rf_'.l’i*l.“luss giﬂ.

Having at last arranged every thing to
their satisfaction, the savages laid down
upon the earth, one on eitherside of Rose,
(fur in the category of savages we must
place the renegade, thuugh not an Indian),
and the other two a litt?e further off, and
on opposite sides of the fire. Thus dis-
Lmsed, some half an hour more elapsed,

v which time all gave evidence of being
a-Jecp—orat Jeast in that peculiar drowsy
state, or slumber, whereby the Indian
gains rest when on the war-path. All
this time our friends had been watching
them intently ; but making a signal to
Wetzel that be now had something to
communicate, Albert carefully withdrew
on his own side of the hillock, and the
ol Lunter as carefully followed.

When a sufficient distance from the
camp had been gained, to admit of his
speaking without being overheard by the
enemy, the former said, in a low tone:

“Wetzel, my friend, be the consequen-
ces what they may, poor little Rose must
be liberated before morning. 1 can not
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endure the thought of her passing the night
in such a horrible manner. Great Heav-
en! only think what she must have suf-
fered, and is suffering now ?”

“I don’t like it any better’'n you do,”
replied the other, gravely ; * but it’ll nev-
er do to try to git her away with all them
thar cusses piled up round her, you may
depind, on the honor of a white gintle-
man. Ef we cou’d creep in upon ’em,
and kill em all, it "ud be all right—but it
can’t be did. I’ve tried Injens afore, and
I knows exactly how they sleep, with one
eyeor t'otheral’ays open, the red varmints!
No, ‘master Albert, we’ll hev to wait, sure
—thar’s no other way in reason, and eve-
ry thing else is agin natur’, cl’ar.”

1 tell you, Wetzel, it must be done !””
rejoined Albert, emphatically. “It will
be a risk, I know—but present circum-
stances demand it. I had counted on
vour assistance ; but if you refuse to aid
rae, I will venture alone. Poor Rose,
must, and shall be liberated, if it costs my
life.””

“Thar, that’s it—if it costs your life,”
returned the other, caustically. “ Them’s
the words exactly—ef it costs your life;
and ’t will cost your life or hern, or I don’t
know nothin’ about Injens. Boy, you’re
ayther mad or a fool, and thar aint much
difference atwixt 'em, as I look at it
S'posen you git killed, or the gal gits
killed, or both on you gits killed—will you
be any better off than you is now? Ef
you gits killed, who’ll be left to take care
o’ the gal ? Ef she gits killed, who'll you
hev to take car’ on and make ye happy !
No, master Albert, youre excited, and
don’t know when you’re well off. You've
got no more Injen judgment in ye now,
nor a greenhorn jest from the settlements.
But howsomever, ef you’'ve made up your
mind, I ain’t a goin’ to stop you—so go
ahead ; but if ye gits into difficulty, don’t
blame me.”

«“Isee! I see!” said Albert, sadly,
‘it can not be done. As yousay,Wetzel,
I am excited, and so distracted I hardly
know what [ am about. Alas ! poor Rose !
poor Rose! If I could only let her know
I am here, it would be something gained
—for then she would have hope to sustain
her through this night of suffering. As
it is, I fear she may faint and die. You
saw how pale and emaciated she looked,
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tay friend—you saw how she was griev-
ing—and you heard the words of the ren-
egade, that shie had not tasted food. Oh!
if I could only let her know I am here !
Would to God I could take her place !
Come, my friend, think seriously !—is
there no way I can make known my pres-
ence, without endangering our plan ?*’

¢ It's a risky business,” replied the other,
* a powerful risky business ; but ef you're
sct upon’t, I'll do what I can for you.
The gal I don’t believe’s asleep—though
she pretends to be—and it's possible you
mought make a sound that 'ud be com-
prehended by her, without wakin’ the cus-
sed varmints that’s about her—though s
I said afore, it’s a powerful risky busi-
ness, and a miss mought ruin every thing.
D’ye know any familiar sound atwixt ve,
that a sleepin’ savage might mistake for a
animal, and she know the difference 77’

““ I have often sat with her, on a moon-
light night, beside a rivulet, whose soft
murmurs sounded sweetly to the ear, and
iitated the gentle whip-poor-will,” re-
plied the other, eagerly.

“ That mought do—though the bird.
aint so common here as’tis in some places ;
but I've heard 'em; and so ¢f you try
any thing, better try that.”

It was now arranged between our two
friends, that both should creep back and
examine the camp, and if all were quiet,
that Albert should leave his rifle with
Wetzel, and, making a stealthy civenit,
should come up behind the beech, and.
guardedly sound the melliluous notes of |
that sweet songster of the night, whose
music consists in repeating its own melo-
dious name—while the old hunter, with |
both rifles in his possession, should keep
a close wateh on the savages, and be
ready to do his work of death in the event
of any sudden alarm.

—

CHAPTER VIL
THE BIGNAL AND SURPRISE.

TrE camp was found all quiet, as our
fiiends had left it.

same position, as though they bad not
stirred hand nor foot sinee settliny them-
selves down to sleep. The fire was still
burning brightly in the -~enter, its ruddy

The swarthy savages|
were stretched upon the ground, in the
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blaze lighting up a small circle of the
dense forest, and giving bold relief to one
side of the swarthy figures on the ground,
and burying the other in shadow. For a
considerable distance around, the trunks
of the trees were revealed, standing like
rude columns in nature’s temple, to sup-
port the heavy canopy of dark grecen
leaves above. Near the fire they stood
minutely revealed ; but as they retreated
from the vision toward the outer cirels,
they grew more and more dim, till at last
they were lost to the eye, and blended
with the surrounding darkness, which
formed a background to the picture. Al-
together, the scene was highly pictur-
esque—with the trees—the foliage—1the
dark waters of the creck, faintly seen on
one side—the sleeping savages—the stake,
and the poor prisoner girl lying bound—
all hightened n effect by the ruddy light
of afl ickering fire—and would have made
a desirable study for our own bold, in-
detatigable, and talented Indian artist,
Stanley.

Rose was lying on her side, in a very
uncomfortable position, with her hands
drawn behind her, and her head partly
resting against the stake, the only pillow
she had to supportit from the damp carth.
Her face was inclined from the tire, and
her features were in shadow—so that it
was impossible for our friends to discover,
from their point of observation, whether
she was asleep or awake: they judyged
the latter: though, if asleep, they Lvew
it must be a light and troubled one—"tur
occasionally she moaned pitcously, and
uttered a long-drawn, sobbing sigh, likea
child that has cried itsclf to fergetfulness,
Each moan and sigh went to the heart of
Albert like a dagger, and made Weizel
tremble for the result of the young man’s
experiment—Ilest, under the exeitement of
a recognition, all danger for the moment
should be forgotten, and an unguarded
act either put them in the power of the
savages, or warn the latter of the pres-
ence of an enemy, and thus destroy his
own plan of killing all—and, it might be,
also, result in something serious and fatal
to those whose interests hie had so gener-
ously taken to heart.

“Well, this comes o' havin’ a lovyer on
the trail,” he said, mentally. “ They
aint fit for nothin’, when thar portkelar
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gul is in danger, but to blunder in and |

spile all a cool-headed feller has fixed to
help ‘em. Now I've give advice, and
wiat’s the upshot on’t ?  This here youth
won't take it, and he’ll hev to hev his own
way. Well, ef he gits killed, taint my
fault ; though I'd hate to lose him most
powerful, for thar’s a heap o' fellers
mought be spared much better nor this
Maywood.”

Wetzel now eautioned his friend, partly
by signs, and partly in whispers, to vse
the utmost care, and in no case to let his
feclings get the better of & cool judgment.
The other promised compliance ; and then,
with a beating heart, slowly and silently
withdrew. The old hunter now brought
both rifles into suck a position that he
could discharge them in quick succession,
with fatal aim, should there chance to be
an alarm ; and then, with compressed lips,
and a secret dread of consequences, he
waited in silence, with the senses of seeing
and hearing both actively employed.

Minute after minute of almost breath-
less suspense went by, and yet no sounds
but the solemn roar of the deep forest,
the rustling of the leaves toa gentle night-
breeze, the oceasional snapping of a spark,
or crackling of the flame, and now and
then a sigh or a moan from the poor pris-
oner, disturbed the silence; and nothing
was seen to move, save now and then a
leg or an arm of some savage, who
stirred in his sleep.

At last the suspense became almost
painful ; and the old hunter was forced to
admit, much against his will, that it had
an effeet upon his nerves, such as he had
seldom experienced in all the trying scenes
through which he had passed, and their
name was legion,  And a little episode in
his life, which it may not be improper
here to relate, will show that for eoolness
and intrepidity he had few equals, and no
superiors.

He was a native of Pennsylvania, tho’
his parents were foreigners, who had re-
moved to that state at a period when Indian
depredations extended further east than
at the date of our story. When quite a
vouth, Lewis and his brother were cap-
tured by a party of Indians, and taken
off into the pathless wilderness. One
night the savages, thinking their prison-
ers would be secure without binding, made
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them lie down, and then laid themselves
down on either side of them, so that it
scemed impossible for the boys to stir
without awaking their captors. Lewis
feigned slevp, and so did his brother, and
the savages went to s]uep In earnest, As
soon as the proper moment arrived, Lewis
carefully arose, passed over the bodics of
the sleepers, and beckoned bis brother to
follow. The latter did so; and in a few
moments these mere boys, (for at this
time Lewis was not more than ten years
of age, and his brother only a year or
two his senior,) found themselves free,
but surrounded by darkness, in a track-
less wilderness, full of lurking foes, both
wild beasts and Indians, without a guide,
a knowledge where to go, or a single
weapon of defense. But, nothing daunted,
the young Spartans held a council of war,
in which it was decided that, without a
rifle to kill game, they would be in dan-
wer of starvation, and that one must be
procured at all hazards. Lewis bade his
brother await his return, and immediately
went back to the camp, and stealihily
took from his captors two rifles, some am-
munition, and a few pieces of jerk, with
which he returned to his companion.—
They then actually held a consultation as
to whether they should attempt to kill the
sleeping warriors, or leave them undis-
turbed ; hut wisely came to the latter de-
cision, and set out, taking a certain stay
for a guide. After along, tedious march,
and a good deal of suffering, they reached a
settlement, where they told their story,
and were thence forwarded to their
friends.

This was one of the first of Lewis Wet-
zel's adventures ; but ever after, he was
the inveterate foe of the Indians ; and for
many years pursued them with unrelent-
iny hatred ; while bis name became fa-
mous on the frontiers among the whites,
and a word of terror to the savages.

But to return from tuig digression,

Five, ten, fifteen minutes elapsed, and
yet no sound of the whip-peor-will was
heard ; and even the old hunter, & pat-
tern of prudence, began to think that his
caution to Albert, not to be too rash, was
either a needless one, or that the other
was following his injunctions to the very
letter, and consequently be{ond the spirit
of their meaning. At length Wetszel
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gan to grow impaticnt, and then uneasy
at this long silence ; and he had half de-
termined to abandon his position, and go
in quest of his friend, when the soft, mu-
sical notes of the whip-poor-will sounded
clear and distinct Lhruugh the arches of
the great forest; and so perfeet was the
imitation, that even the old hunter was
more than half inclined to believe it was
Erod-.ucud by the rcal bird itself, and not
Y his friend at all.

At the first notes, one of the Indians,
lying next to the prisoner, raised his bead
and listened : but even he was deceived ;
and turniryg over, he again composed him-
self to slecp.

For some minutes the sound had no
visible effect upon Rose, although it was
evident she heard it; for when the Indian
moved, she changed her position also, and
dropped her head from against the stake
to the ground. The song of the bird
ceased, and for some moments all was si-
lent ; then it commenced again, in a lower,
sotter, and more plaintive strain—and
gradually the notes quavered.

On hearing this, Rose raised her head
quickly, and looked hurricdly about her,
and then turned her eves toward the tree.
Wetzel now heard a low ¢ Hist,” and saw
the wirl drop to the ground and tremble
as if she had seen some terrible sight.

At this the renegade started up on his
hands, and after lovking drowsily around
him, fixed his gaze upon his prisoner, and
in & rough tone demanled :

““What in the h—— is the maitter with
FUH\ .? 1]

Rose made no reply ; and after gazing
at her for a moment or two, his head be-
gan to nod, and he dropped down with an
oath, in which he invoked eternal tor-
ments on all troublesome prisoners ; and
before the words were fairly out of his
mouth, he was fast aslecp.  Not so the
rest of the party. The voice of the rene-
gade had awuakened the Indians; and
raising themselves up to a sitting posture,
they stared stupidly around ; and then,
while two laid down again, the third got
up and put more fuel on the fire, stretehed,
yawned, and at Jast imitated his more
drowsy companions, by again taking a
borizontal position before the fire.

Bome ten minutes of silence elapsed,
during which the Indiuns appeared to have

m.

fully relapsed into the arms of Morpheus,
when again sounded the melodious notes
of the whip-poor-will. This time litle
Rose raised her head, slowly and care-
fully, and looked cautiously ‘oward the
trunk of the giant beech. The song
ceased ; and,a soft whisper, wnich might
almost have been mistaken tor the night-
breeze playing among the leaves, bore to
hier ear the enchanting words :

“Thy Albert is near, with other aid.
Pretend to sleep, and hope on till morning,
when thou shalt be at liberty once more
with him that loves thee !””

The voice ceased ; and bowing her
head, in token that she understood the
words, Rose again laid down, and the
same deep stillness again reigned through-
out the solitude. Albert cau‘efuﬂy with-
drew, and the whip-poor-will was heard
no more that night. In five minutes the
youny hunter had joined his companion.

“You've done well,” whispered Wet-
zel, “and I'll give ye credit for’'t—though
I'll hev to own 1 was once’t or twice's
most powerful skeery like, on your account
and the gal’'s. We've got nothin’ to do
now but wait, and watch, and be ready to
give these here rapscaliions their break-
fast on lead.”

Albert, after his communication to Rose,
felt more reconciled to his condition—
though the night, as might be expected,
proved long and tedious—and he lay and
watched the camp of the enemy and the
stars overhead, with what feclings we
must leave to the reader’s imagination.
He felt faint and weary ; for neither he
nor his companion had eaten any thing
since the morning before, with the excep-
tion of the little the other had found and
devoured, as the reader will remember, in
the last night’s encampment of their hid-
vous foes. Besides, Albert had not slept
since setting out on the trail of the stran-
ger, and he had passed over more than
fifty miles of wilderness, and gone through
a scene of horror that, of itself, was
enough to have laid him on a bed of sick-
ness, had his physical powers not been
supported by cxtraordinary mental ex-
citement.  And that same excitement
served him still—though he felt that his
body was fast giving way to excessive
fatigzue. More than once, toward mom-
ing, he found bis eyes involuntarily closing,
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aud nature fast yielding to a dull, heavy
drowsiness, which required unusual effort
to throw off. Still he managed not to
steep, though his companion did, and for
several hours. Once he fancu_d that he
had forgot himself, though only for a mo-
ment, and this so alarmed bhim that he
closed his eyes no more that night.

The fire of the camp gradually burned
down, so that distant objects faded to in-
distinetness ; and the huge figures of the
sleepers became W!‘dppl_.d in a somber
light, that only half revealed them, and
left fancy free to conjure them into so
many demons of the other world,  Once
one of the party, probably feeling chilled
by the night-air, which was very cool,
arose and stirred the fading embers ; but
not succeeding in rekindling the fire, he
sat down beside it, with his hands crossed
over his knees. This at first gave Albert
considerable uneasiness—as in ease the
savage waited thus till morning, he might
posmb]y discover his position “before the

proper time to fire upon the party should |
|timidly around, and then dropped her

arrive.  But his apprehensions proved
groundless ; for, after sitting thus a few
minutes, the Indian huran to nod, and
soon after rolled over upun the earth in a
heavier slumber than he had prcbably ex-
perienced through the night.

At last the stars began to pale, a slight
-osy flush to ascend the eastern heavens
far toward the zenith, and a dull, leaden
hue to take the place of the impenetrable
blackness of the forest. Albert now

gently awoke his companion, and both si- |
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l'any leader, or lcaders, where all weie wo

much on an equality. This wes resvived
on as a matter of policy, as well as to
make sure that, if any escaped, dic scalps
should not go with them as trophies of
success ; and also to be certain that re-
venge should fall upon the prcper ones,
in the event that all were not killed. Al-
bert settled upon the renegade for his tar
get, and Wetzel the Indian—each being
well satisfied with the arrangement—iLe
former, because the renegade had insulted
Rose, and the latter, because his mark
was an Indian, toward whom, as we have
shown, he had a mortal hatred.

Onece it had begun w grow light, the
day came on fast; and every moment ob-
Jeets grew more and more distinet ; till at
last, avenues of no inconsiderable length
sould be traced in the deep forest, with
their eolumns of trees supporting the green
foliage-dome of nature.

Rose, who since #he communication
made to her by Albert had searccly stirred,
now slightly raised her face and peered

head and shuddered. Poor girl! it was
now a matter of doubt with Ler, whether
she had heard the voice of him she loved,
in reality, or only in a delusive dream—
and she feared the worst. One of the
suvages now partially aroused himself,
and pereciving it was light, sprang up
suddenly, and with a gutteral ejaculation,
awakened his ecompanions, who immedi-
ately started to their feet also, and from
some exclamations they made, it was evi-

lent]v reprimed their rifles, and looked |dent they had overslept the appointed

carefullv to the flint. that there mizht be

no mistake at the perilous moment, “incl !

was fast approaching. They then placed
their rifles in rest, and drew back as far
-as was possible, without losing sicht of
their foe. Once settled, there wasno dan-
ger of their being seen ; for they laid flat
upon the rising hillock, face downward,
with their heads just sufficiently raised to
see over its brow, between the thick leaves
.and brushwood which surrounded them
and formed their ambuscade.

It was now agreed between them, that
the renegade, and the Indian with the
-scalps at his girdle, should be the first
victims—as it was evident that these were
the most powerful, and the leaders of the
-party—if, indeed, it could be said to have

hour for rlbmg

The important moment was now at
hand ; and Albert fclt a strange sensa-
tion, as he glanced along the barrel of his
deadly rifle. He was about to pull trig-
ver on 4 human being—was zbout to shed
Lhe blood of a ft]low-meafun, for the first
time, and send him loaded with erime,
into the presence of his Maker.  True, it
was only doing an act of justice, and that
in seclf-defense ; but still he was coolly
calculating on it, and the idea seemed
horrible.

*If it were only in mortal combat,* he
reasoned with himself, *“ and my passions
were fully roused, And my bloud hot, it
wonld not seem so much like murder, and
would not touch my comscience. Sail,
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the villain Jeserves {o die, and the blood
of my kindred calls on me to avenge
them.”

With this reflection, his lips compressed,
and a stern sense of duty came over him ;
he thought of Rose, and her wrongs, and
all pity left his heart, and conscience no
longer chided him. As if to make mat-
ters still more aggravating, the rencgade
now approached Rose, and said, grufily:

“ Come, wenel, stir yourself ! for you've
EOt a long day's tramp before ye; and,

y ——! I'll have no lagging by the
way ! w

Poor Rose looked up, and her pale face
had in it such a mournful appeal to mer-
-cy, that it must have touched the heart of
any who could feel the sense of pity. But
the renegade appeared totally unmoved ;
and as he cut the cord that bound her
wrists and ankles, he drew back his foot
as if to bestow upon her a kick.

But if such was his intention, the foot
never accomplished his design ; for at the
moment, the tall Indian stepped forward.
80 as to face our friends, and the click of
two rifles sounded in the ambuscade.

The moment of fearful retribution and |

vengeance was at hand, and the measure
of their iniquity was full to the brim.
Orly one sharp report was heard, as

the rifles simuitaneoual{ belehed forth fire }

and smoke, and their leaden messengers
were already sped on their mission of
death. Two mortal groans succeeded,
and two heavy bodies fell to the earth,
writhing in pain.

At the same instant the unharmed sav-
azes uttered yells of surprise and terror,
and grasping their ritfles, bounded away to

4

top of his head, Le tore oft the reckin?
scalp, which, after shaking in the face o
the dead, with a demoniac grin, he at-
tached to his girdie. ** Quick !’ he add-
ed, turning to Albert **make a sure thing
of that white nizger, take the gal, and
break for kiver afore ye git a bullet
lodged in your body;” und uttering a
loud whoop of defiance, he sprang behind
the beech opposite to the direction taken
by the alarmed savages, and commenced
loading his rifle with great rapidity.

All this was the work of a moment, as
it were, and occupied less time than we
havein deseribing it.  But Albert thought
not of his prostrate victim, norof the con-
cealed enemy. Lover-like, he thought on-
Iy of Rose ; and rushing to her, both uttered
cries of joy ; and the next moment, weak
from loss of food and rest, and overjoyed
at her happy deliverance, she staguered
forward, threw lier delicate arms around
his neck, and fainted in his ¢embroce.  For
some moments Albert himself stood gaz-
ing upon her, overpowered with emotions
too deep for utterance, and secmingly to-
tally at a loss what to do.  But the voice
of Wetzel soon arvused him to a sense of
danger :

“D’ye want to be killed in "arnest 2
eried the old hunter again, “that you
stand thar like a fixed target for Injen
bullets 2 Why doun’t yv take the gal up
and tree, and show you've got some sense
in yeyit?”

Thus warned the second time, Albert
no longer delayed to place himself and
her he loved in safety.  Casting a hurried
glance around, and perceivinyg the dead
and scalpless Indian. and the apparently

cover; while Wetzel leaped from the ! lifcless renegade, weliening in his hiood
thicket, and shouting to his companion to | near his feet, he seenwd for the lirst time

make sure of his ** game,” rushed for-
ward and buried his tomahawlkin the brain
of the prostrate savage, whose limbs gave
one short quiver, and then straightened in
the last throe of death.

CHAPTER VIIIL
THE MEETING OF THE LOVERS.
“Ir’s the private and partikelar opine
o’ a white gintleman, snat you'll niver
trouble nobody ayin,” said Wetzel, as he
beut over the bloody corpse of his victim ;
and swinging his huge knife around the

since the onset to comprehend what had
taken place ; and throwing an arm about
the waist of Rose, he raised her light
form, and darted behind the beech, where
the old hunter—with a dexterity in luad-
ing equaled un]y by a few of the border
men, exeelled by none—was already prim-
ing his long weapon of death.

“ Now you stay rizht here, and keep
this here tree atwixt ye and the cussed red-
skins, and I’ll show ve a heap o’ fun,”
said the intrepid wornlsman; and as he
spoke, he sprung from behind his cover,
and running toward a thicket near the
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creek, in which he supposed the enemy
was coneealed, he gave two or three loud
whoops, and discharged his rifle at ran-
dom : then wh(x:-ping louder than ever. he
turned and fled, taking a direetion opposite |
to that where our fricnds were concealed.
This ruse had the desired etfect.
dians, who had seen his whole movements,
and now believing him an easy prey—
gince his rifle, to their certain knowledyge,

was not loaded—at once sprung from their |
cmetL with “L”b of vengeance, and gave |

chase,

Now it was that Wetzel displaved in!
full perfection that wonderful skill that had |
already made him so famous on the bor- |

ders, both amony the whites and Indians.
Darting away, with an agility that put the |
Indians to all their fleetness to keep him !
in sight, but without giving the
time to fire, he poured the powder into his
rifle, rammed down the ball, primed it,
and lhen dodged behind a tree, where he |
waited till his foremost pursuer was in full |
veiw, when he threw his head round,
sighted his weapon with the quickness of
thought, and fired. The savage gave a |
loud yell of rage and pain, bounded from.,
the earth, and tell down a corpse, plerced
through the heart. The other, who was
only a few steps behind, uttered a ery of
dismay, and paused to gaze at his bloudy
companion. But the taunting laugh of

the old hunter, who was a!rt.,ad}' au.unu

darting away, roused his fierce pas-1m|~i
and with a demoniacal cry of vengeance,

be once more gave chase, this time feeling

sure of his intended vietim.  The distanece
was now so much lessened between rthem
that Wetzel knew, if he ran in a straight
line, the savace would have a fair oppor-
tunity to bit him in the back. Accord-
ingly, he took a zigzag course, whooping,

hallooing, jumping, and dodging from tree
to tree.  In this way he completely foiled
the attempts of his pursuer to get aim,
and in a few minutes his rifie was again
loaded. Once more springing behind a
tree, he waited for the savage to come up.
The latter thinking he now had him at
advantage, sprang forward with a yell of
triumph, his own weapon leveled, ready to
discharge the instant he should get a
glimpse at the other’s person.  The same
moment the sharp crack of a rifle awoke
the sleeping cchoes of the deep forest,

The In- |

atter |
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and the yell of triumph was changed to a

yell of pain, as the Indian recoiled and
( rolled over upon the earth, dischargin
| his own piece in the air. The renowne
| backwoodsman now deliberately stepped
| from behind bis tree ; and afier taking a
- quiet but hearty laugh, he said in his own

peculiar way :

“]1 know’d thar'll be a powerful hen.r
Lo’ fun and I told Albert so.  Poor fellow,”
he said, giving the dead Indian a kick,
- and again indulging in a low, quiet laugh ;

‘“ you mought hev bin a powerful smart
chap amongst your own painted breihren,
but you ain’t 0’ nv account to come agin a
white gintleman as knows how to handle
powder.  You mought do to fight women
and squaws—but you never oughter tried
nothin’ more dangerous. You never was
a beauty, in my opine, and I don’t reckon
that that little red hole in your greasy
| face helps your looks a good deal, I don’t.
' You wanted my scalp, didn’t ye ?  Sorry
couldv’t "commodate ye—but the faet is, 1
want it myself awhile. I'll take yourn,
| howsomever, bein’s you don’t need it
I more, and I've had a heap o’ trouble in
comin’ arter it ;" and bending down as
l:u spoke, the old hunter severed it from
| the head, and dashing off the blood, hung
it to his belt along side of the other.

Then he added, as a parting salute :

“ Well, good-bye, red- skin’; for ’taint
likely we ll ever meet agin, aylht..r in this
other. I've heard folks
talk about a [njm heaven ; but ef thar's
sich a place as a Injen hell, I'd pertikerly
advise sich 0" your friends, ef ye've got
any, as want to find ye powerful sudden,
to luok thar first. Good- b}l, I say, and
good luck to the animal as t'ars the greasy
meat off o’ your bones!—hope he won't
;rw pis izened, is the worst wish 1've gotagin
im.’

Saying this, the old woodman sauntered
leisurely away, and bent his steps toward
the camp—stopping on the road to scalp
his other vietim, and give him a little
parting advice.

But to return to Albert and Rose.

" Albert saw his companion set off, and
the yclping savages afler him, not without
many misgivings as to what might
be the result. He would like to hava
gone to his aid —but he could pot

leave her whose life was dearer to him
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than his own. All this time, poor little
Rose was unconscious ; but as he sull
supported her in his arms, chafed her
hands and temples, and called her by
many an endearing cpithet, she soon be-
gun to revive, At first she looked around
a little bewildered ; but it was not long
before she comprebended all. She had
been liberated from the savages, and by
him she loved. He was now with her,
and his soft, blue eyes were looking mourn-
fully and tenderly into hers; and the, to
her, enchanting words, *“ My own dear
Forest Rose!” were sweetly trembling
en his half-parted lips.

“ Albert, my own dear, dear Albert!”
she murmured ; and burying her face
apon his manly breasi, she wept, but they
were tears of joy.

“ Ah! my poor little Rose, I have thee
once again ! he returned, straining her
to his heart, while the manly tears of
grief and joy, for the dead and the living,
the past and the present, uniled, and
mide his vision dim. “Alas! poor
Rose !”" he continued, in a choking voice
of decp emotion, * God only knows what
we have suffered, and He alone is able to
sustain us through our terrible trials.  Ob !
my father, my mother, my brother, my
sister—all—all are gone !”’

“ Oh! do not, do not reeall the horrid
scene |7 cried Rose hysterically, shudder-
ing, and clinging closer to the other.—
“ When I think of it, my brain seems on
fire; aud sometimes I have thought I
were going mad. Perhaps I shall get
calmer soon, and then [ w:ll te]l you all—
but do not speak of it now.’

“ 1 will not, Rose—I will not—for it is
too much for either of us in our present
excited state and weak condition. We
both need food and rest ; and you, above
all things, my little Rose for I saw last
night that you refused to eat, till forced
by that accursed renegade.”

“ And were you present then ?” in-
quired the other.

“I was; yon liLI.le hillock only divided
me from the enemy.”

< And it was really you, then, that im-
itated the whip-poor-will, as you were
wont, in our happier days ?

[t was I, Rose. 1 could not bear the
thought that you should pass another
Right in hopeless misery, and I could not
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relieve you with any safety. I should

have attempted it, however, but for my

brave companion, Lewis Wetzel.”

“He then is with you ? 1 thought I
saw another—but of late 1 fear to trust
my senses.  Where is he now 77’

“Goune in pursuit of the savages—or
rather, to withdraw them from us, ne has
set off into the forest, and bid them defi-
ance, and they have goune in pursuit of
him. Pray God that he be not killed or
captured—for then it would be almost im-
pussible for us to escape.”

““ Hark ! " cried Rose ; “* thereis a
Oh, God ! if he should be killed !

No, thank Heaven !"’ rejoined Albert,
breathing more freely ; “1 hear his shout
and laugh, and the Indian ycll of rage
and dismay. It was Ais rifle we heard,
and there is one foe less to contend with.”

“We will hope so,”’ said . Rose, shud-
derin z.

I will load my rifle, at all events, and
be prepared for the worst,”” returned Al-
bert; and he im!ncdia.tely set about this
necessary precaution.

“When 1 first heard the whip-poor-
will last night,” pursued Rose, * it brought
you so forcibly to my mind, that I felt as
if my heart would break—for I truly
thought we should never see each other
again. Little did I then dream it was
you in reality. But when it stopped, and
recommenced  with  that  soft, plaintive
trill, which I had so often heard you
make by way of variation, the delusion
was so perfect, that, without a second
thought, 1 raised my head and looked
aruund half expecting to behold you stand-
ingnear. Nor was I wholly disappointed ;
for methought two soft eyes were beam-
ing upon me ; and soon those sweet words
of hope, that I shall never forget, stole
soltly upon my ear, like angek-, nhhpers.
I heard no more; but what I did hear,
gave me strength to pass the mn’ht in com-
parative hap;nm‘-sr-timugh mmf,how. af-
terwerd, I recalled it as a dream--but
still it seemed an omen of good. Ah! I
would our gallant and generous hunter
were back safe from our fi. arful enemies !
But how did you fall in with him, Al-
bert?

The other proceeded to detail the man-
ner in which they had met, while he had
paused upon the trail of the renegade.

gun.
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“Ah!” sighed Rose, at the mention of
the latter —** your fearful presentiment
and suspicions of that terribie man were
borribly verified—for be is the same that
called the day before and procured a
drink of water. But what has become
of him?*

“ He has met his reward. His body is
near—bhut his soul is where man knoweth
not.”

“He is dead, then 7" rejoined Rose.
“Aye, now I remember, methinks: he
fell near me, did he not { I have a con-
fused recollection of hearing the report of
a rifle—of hearing shouts and yells, and
seeing you standing near—or rushing
toward me, I can not tell which—for im-
mediately after every thing turned dark,
and I thought I was falling to the ground.
But what 18 that ?7* exclaimed Rose, in
terror, as at the moment a heavy groan
sounded in her ear.

Albert sprang from behind the tree,
with his now loaded rifle in his hand, and
at once his eye fell upon a horrid specta-
cle. The renegade, partly raised upon
his hands, his face all covered with blood,
which was streaming down from a wound
in his head, was staring savagely around,
with his fierce, swollen, and blood-shot
eyes, that gleamed like balls of fire—
Though mortally weunded, he was not
yet dead, as Albert had supposed. The
ball had struck the cap of the skull, where
it shuts down upon the head, and both
shivered and raised it, and had then

lanced off without penetrating the brain.

e had fallen to the earth, stunned, but
had now «o far recovered as to be able to
raise himself to the position just deseribed.
Besides the blood on his face, his coarse,
shagoy hair was clotted with gore, and
his hunds and garments were deeply dyed.
On the ground the blood had pooled ; and
in moving his head, one side of his face
had rubbed in it, and to it had adhered
such loose dirt as chaneed to be under-
neath. At first his stare was wild and
savage ; and it was directed rather toward
his dcad companion, than his living foe ;
though the position was such, that Al-
bert could sce the hideous features dis-
tinetly.

As Albert stood gazing upon the dying
man, Rose silently joined him; and the
moment her eye rested on the ghastly ob-
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! ject before her, she involuntarily uttered
an exclamation of horror. Instantly the
renegade turned his savage eyes upon the
lovers, and a demoniac expression made
more frightful his villainous countenance,
and am exclamation of baffled rage and
hate passed his bloody lips. Then per-
cciving that the looks directed toward
him were rather those of pity than malice,
he articulated, ¢ Water, water,” in a rat-
ting, husky tone.

“ Water you shall have,”” replied Al- .
bert, perceiving that the gourd used hy
the Indians was lying on the ground at a
short distance. ¢ Itshall not be said that
I refused & dying man his last request,
thourh that man was the ruthless mur-

5, :
derer of all my kindred.”

The words, and the deep tone of grief
in which they were uttered, seemed to
touch the better feelings of even this
hardened wretch; for instantly the ex-
pression of the countenance sofiened, and
Albert fancied he could detect a look of
regret and remorse, as the other turned
aside his head, and fell back upon tha
earth.

Bidding Rose remain where she was,
Albert, after looking carefully to his rifle,
went forward, picked up the gourd, and
woing to the ereek, filled it with water.
He then returned, and offered it to the
renegade.  The latter partly raised lim-
self on one hand, took 1t with the other,
and drained it without stopping to eatch
breath, so powerful was his thirst.  Then
looking steadily into the face of the young
man, with a gaze that the latter could
perceive was fast growing glassy and dim
in death, he faintly gasped, * Thaok you;
for—forgive me !™ and rolling over upon
the earth, with a groan, he expired.

“ Tt is all over now,” said Albert, sol-
emnly, ““and his spirit has gone to be
judged for the deeds done in the body ;™
and he moved away to rejoin his little
Rose.

While conversing with heron the death
of the renegade, a shout was heard, and
looking up, both perceived Lewis Wetzel
within & few paces, approaching at a lcis-
ure gait. Rose at once sprang forward
with an artless freedom and the familisrity
of an old friend, and taking his hard hand
in both of hers, thanked him warmly,
with tearful eyes, for his kindness in so
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gallant'y and generously coming to her
rescue.

«« Well,” said the other, not a little af-
fected by her manner, though he strove!
to conceul it under an air of indifference, |
*I haint did no more’n my duty. I'm
powerful glad, though, to sce you alive
and safe ; for I's afear’d, one time, that)
you'd got clar on us for sartin. How-|
somever, it’s all right now, and the cussed
red-skins hev paid for their bloody doin’s |
—though it can’t fotch back them as is
lost.”

“ Alas!”” rejoined the other, with a
fresh burst of grief; ‘my father, mother,
brother, and sister—for they were all those |
to me, though ties of kindred were not|
beiween us—have all gone to their long !
home. It is a terrible trial, and may God |
give me strength to support me through
l'L-J"

“And are our enemies all dead ?”
asked Albert, juining the party.

“ Ef ye mean them as captur’d Rose,”
replied the intrepid woodsmanm, ‘ thar
scalps is here,” and he pointed signifi-
cantly to his belt. ¢ That is, I mean to
say, all but one, and him I see (nodding |
toward the renegade) has got his’n on his |
head. How’s this, Albert?”

¢ It is the first human being that has
ever fallen by my hand—scalp him, I can |
not,”’” was the reply.

0, well, it won't be long, ef ye hev
much to do o’ the woods, afore ye git over
them thar chicken-hearted notions, I can
tell ye. Ef you don’t want to scalp him,
why I do; and though he’s got white
bivod in him, he’s a savage by natur’, and
sughter hev a place among his heathen
fricnds ;7 and as he said this, he strode
forward to the object of these remarks,
and in another moment, the fourth bloody
scalp was making its circuit through the
air, preparatory to finding its place among
‘hose that had preceded 1t.

Albert and Rose both turned aside with
a sickening shudder. They had not as
vel become sufficiently used to the bar-

arons customs of border life to witness
all its horrid deeds with the eyes of a
sLoic.

“ Now,”” said Wetzel, with the satisfied
air of a man who has performed a very
commendable act, ¢ Ef we can pick up
say thing here worth eatin’, we’ll hev some
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breakfast; for somehow I feel jest as
gaunt as a starved pig.”” He then turned
over the body of the Indian, and running
his hand into a sort of wallet that was
fastened to his side, exclaimed, with an
expression of delight, as he withdrew a
dark bunch of something, *“ Here it is—
here it is—jerk enough for all on us.—
Come on, and let us hev a feast.”

I thank you,” replied Albert, with a
feeling of loathing ; ‘I have no desire to
eat—above all things, such food as that.”

¢ Nor I, said Rose,

“What! you won’t eat ?”* said the old
hunter, in astonishment; ““then how in
natur’ do you expect to live? You don’t
set yourselves up for them thar beasts as
is called camellions, and, as I’ve heerd
folks tell, lives on air, do ye ?”

“No,”” answered Albert, glancing at
Rose, and, for the first time since the
death of his friends, allowing a faint smile
to lighten the deep gloom of his counte-
nance. “No, friend Wetzel, we make no
pretensions to live on air—though foed
taken from the murderers of our friends,
is repugnant to our tastes. At least, such
is the case with myself, and I presume it
is even so with Rose.”

«It is,” replied the latter.

“Well,”” pursued the old hunter, it
don’t make no difference to me whar it
comes from, ef it's only fit for a white
gintleman to eat, and thar’s enough on’t
to stop up a big exkevation, as the settle-
ment chaps say. Jest you sit down some-
where, and wait till I've put this here
meat out o sight, and I'll go out and
fotch in a deer ; and maybe that’ll suit ye
better — bein’s how I've got some salt
along to season it.”

1 thank you!” replied Albert, * that
would certainly be doing us a great kind-
ness, and we will gladly await your re-
turn.”’

“Better crawl into the bushes, then, up
thar on the knoll,” rejoined the other,
“ for thar’s no knowin’ what skulkin’ var-
mints might be about, when you aint sus-
pectin’ ’em.”

“1 will take your advice,” said Albert,
“ But do you really apprehend any dan-
ger from a lurking foe?”

(0, thar's no tellin’ in these hers
woods, when the red-skins git thar hateh-
ets once dug up, whar to find "em, or
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what'll be the consequences.  Scnce they| rejoined the other, shuddering at the
licked St. Cl'ar so powerful, they’ve got| thought ; “ and, next to God, dear Alhert,
to be a heap more troublesome nor they | this noble hunter must have our undivid-
was afore. and we must look out for the ed gratitude. Oh ! had you been killed,”
worst. Howsomever, it’s my opine we've ! pursued little Rose, with that charming,
peppered all the scamps that is 'bout|naive simplicity, and depth of feeling
here : but still it don’t make nothin’ no! which never fails to touch the heart, aud
dangerouser to be sort o’ eautious-like.”” | which now brought tears to the eyes of

Sayiny this, Wetzel picked up the gnurd,! her lover, ““ what would have become of
and moving away to the creck, sat himself] me—of your own little Forest Rose, as
down upon the grassy bank, and prepared : vou were wont to eall me? I should
to make his morning’s repast; while Al-| have had none to love then, and none to
bert and Rose, agreeably to his directions, | love me; for, alas! all the rest of my
repaired to the knoll, where the thick|friends are gone the long juurney of

brushwood completely sereened them from |
observation.

“Here,” said the young hunter, in a
low, tender tone, *is ground I must ever
Lold sacred

“For what reason?” inquired the
other, in some surprise.

“ Beeaunse it was from here I first be-
held, atier lier capture, one whose life is
dearer to me than my own ; and because
from here 1 took that sirnal vengeance
upon one of her foes and mine, which
even the justice of high Heaven would
scem to demand. It was from here I saw
you, my own Foiest Rose, a helpless pris-
oner ; it was here I aimed the deadly
weapon to set you free; and it was from
here I rushed, exultingly, to clasp you
once more in 4 fond embrace, and restore
you that glorious liberty which God de-
signed for all his creatures.”

“Then to me it shall be ever sacred
also,” replied Ruse, in a tone of deep sad-
ness and affcetion.  ** But, notwithstand-
ing, I would I were far from here now ;
for somehow I like not this forest; and a
continual dread hangs over me, lest we
may not be able to get back to a settle-
ment without meeting with more savages.”

“ God forbid that such should be the
ease | thoush, like you, I admit I am not
sltogether without my fears. We must
try, however, and guard against it. Wet-
egel is an old hunter, and will be likely to
detcet any signs of danger—and we will
be guiled solely by him. But for him,
dear Rose, I fear I should never have
found you ; certain am I, that, but for his
assistance, I should have failed in libera-
ting the only being now left me to love,
lm% perhaps have lost my own life also.”

+« Oh ! that would have been horrible !

death ;”* and she buried her face in her
hands, to give unseen vent to her emo-
tions.

“ Poor Rose!" replied Albert, turn-
ine to her with tearful eves and an an-
cuished heart ; “ poor Rose ! and throw-
ing an arm around her slender waist, he
drew her fondly to him, and imprinted a
kiss of pure atfection upon her now pale
lips. “ My own Forest Rose,” he pur-
sued, in a mournful tone of tenderness,
“we must be all in all to each other now ;
and I pray to Him who reigns on high,
that He may give me strength and power
to cherish and protect thee as thou de-
servest!  All my kindred now lie in a
bloody grave ; and on thee, angel of my
heart, shall henceforth be bestowed my
undivided affection. If we can once
reach a settlement in safety, we will have
the solemn rite performed which will bind
us tozether forever; and then we will
leave these frontiers—if not for life, at
least till there shall come a time of peace,
and the ruthless weapons of the savage
shall be buried, to war no more.”

There was a moment of silence, after
Albert had ceased speaking; and them
the voice of Wetgel broke the stillness :

“Take car’ o' yourselves !’ he said,
“I’'m goin’ now—but hope to be back
soon, with somethin’ you can eat. Don’t
stray away now, whar [ can't find ye.
I’ll try and kill a deer—for the meat "}l be
good, and the skin on’t’ll make Rose
some nice moceasing,”

¢ Do not be gone long,”’ rejoined Al
bert, ** whether you find the deer or not
—for we are anxious to leave this place
as soon as possible.”

«Stay till I come,” was the reply;
« for i’s agin reason and natur’ to thi
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o' travelin’ any further without food.
Agin I say, take car’ o’ yourselves, and
don’t leave your ambushment!”

“ 1t seems as though there were some-
ihing portentous in his eaution,” said Al-
bert, solemnly; and, raising his head
above the bushes, hie beheld the tall un-
gainly form of his late companion dizap-

aring in the deep forest, with a gloomy
Efreboding he tried in vain to dispel.

CHAPTER IX.
THE RECAPTURE,

For some minutes after the departure
of Wetzcel, neither of the lovers spoke—
hoth apparently employed with thoughts
of a very melancholy nature. Rose was
the first to break the silence.

“ Ah me!” she sighed—* what must
have been your feelings, dear Albert, when
you came home, and beheld the reality of

our horrible presentiment!

“ God only knows what I felt, and what
ngony I sutfered !’ returned the other, in
A voice husky with emotions of grief.
«« Before the ruins of the eabin, 1 beheld
the gory corses of my father and brother
stretched upon the earth. The bheart-
sickening thought then came over me, that
all were dead—that vou, Rose, you were
dead—and I reeied like one intoxicated.
Wetzel first gave me hope, that some
mizht be prisoners ; and we ran down the
hill to ascertain; but ere I reached the
cabin my courage failed me. 1 feared to
learn the truth. I sank down beside my
father and brother ; and it was not till rm,
companion assured me that e/l were not
dead, that I coull gain strength to look
upon the funeral pile of the departed—
upon the remains of those so near and
dear to me. Then I soon learned that
i;{;!1—3.'0’(1. my own Forest Rose—had

en taken prisoner ; and the thought that
perhaps you might be rescued, gave me
strength to bear up under the terrible
blow. We dug a grave near the creck :
and after consigning the bodies to their
last earthly resting-place, Wetgel kindly
burried them from my sight. I knelt up-
on the soft earth, and silently prayed,
both for the dead and the living, and then
2i0se and followed my companion down
the creek on the Indian trail. But if my
feelings were terrible, dear Rose, what

f

must have been yours, who were an eye
witness to the horrible butchery 17

“ No one can tell my feclings,” an-
swered the other; * and even 1 have on-
ly an indistinet reeollection of what they
were myself. 1 believe I felt worse after-
ward than at the time ; for it was all lona
so quick, and was so horrible, that I be-
came completely paralyzed with terror,
and felt more like a person in a frightful
dream, than as one looking upon a re-
ality.”

“ And how soon after I left was the at
tack made ?

“I judge it to "have been an hour,
though it might have been longer. Fa-
ther had been to the field, and William
also ; but for some eause both returned to
the house, and from there went down to
the barn. That was the last I ever saw
of them, till I beheld their bloody corses
lying where you found them.  They were
probably on their way back to the field,
when they were fired upon by a concenled
foe, and mstantly killed.  Mother and sis-
ter- had put away the breukfast dishes,
and were just in the act of removing the
table ; I had taken some coarse sewing,
and seated myself near the door, with my
face turned from it; when suddenly we
heard the reports of rifles, followed by
groans and yells that fairly made my hair
stand with terror. At the same instant, a
couple of dark figures sprang into the
room, and one of them, seizing me by the
throat, raized his tomahawk as if to strike.
I shricked and closed my eves, as 1 then
thought, never to open them again in life.
Mother and sister shricked also, and then
1 heard a sifling cry, succecded by an-
other shriek; then a groan or two, ana
the fall of some heavy body upon the
floor. Then arose a series of horrible
yells, and 1 found myself dragged from
the building into the open air.  All this,
as I now recall it, was the work of a sin-
vle moment—at least, I can not realize
that it lasted any longer. I now opened
my ¢yes, and bebeld the renegade stand-
ing over me, with a tomahawk in his hand,
trom the blade of which fresh, warm
blood was dripping. On seeing this, and
the dead bodics of father and William be-
fore me, 1 believed that all were mur
dered ; and sinking at his feet, I begged
of him to kill me also.

1
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“¢No,” he coarsely replied; ‘you'rea’
handsome wench, and will make a capital |
Indian squaw,” or words to that effect.
He then led or rather dragged me down
the knoll to the cattle-yard, where he!
bound my wrists and then made them fast
to a stake, so that I could not escape.
He then returned to his companions, and
I could hear them yelling, whooping, and |
laughing for some five minutes, when they
all came down together, with four bloody
scalps hanging to the belts of the renegade |
and one other. The latter was in ad-
vance, and in his hand he held a burning
brand. Approaching the barn, he cast it
into the hay-loft. Instantly the fire .
flashed up, and spreading rapidly, soon |
burst through the roof, and wrapped the :
whole building in flames. At the same
moment, the flames burst out of the cabin ;
and pereeiving this, the Indians set up an- |
other horrible yell of triumph, and disap-,
prared into the thicket—the renegade cut- |
ting my cords, and hurrying me along
with tlre rest.

“ For some distance, no pains were tak-
en to conceal our course, and this gave
me hope that you might return, and get-
ting assistance from Fort Baker, might
follow and overtake us. But this hope,
faint as it was, was soon destroyed ; for,
reaching the most dense part of the thick-
et, the Indians came to a halt, and had a .
long consultation together in their own
language. Then .the renegade turred to
me, and inquired what person had left our
cabin that morning, and gone in the same
direction he had himself taken the day be-
fore. I repiied, a hunter. He then in-
quired if he belonged to the family—if he
had gone to follow his trail—and if he
was expected soon to return. These ques-
tions I refused to answer, when he struck
me with the flat of his hand.”

“The villain ! exclaimed Albert, in-
dignantly. * Oh, that I had been there,
to have felled the monster to the earth!
To strike you, dear Rose ! But I am re-
venzed now, and so Jet him go. But did
you answer his questions then, Rose 777

““No; and I firmly told him I never
would ; he might kill me, but he had not
power to make me speak. He saw [ was
determined ; and with an oath he turned
to the Indians, and again they held a long
eonsultation. From their gestures, and’
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the animated, almost angry discussion that
took place, I judged that a part were for
going forward, and the others for remain-
ing where they were, in the hope that you
would soon return, when they might either
kill or capture you.

“ At length the matter became settled ;
and the renegade informed me, with a
savage grin of exullation, that they had de-
cided to await the hunter’s return. This
alarmed me terribly ; and I believe I suf-
fered more in that hour of dread suspense,
than at any other time before or since—at

“least I was more keenly alive to fear, and

the horrors of my situation. Every leaf
that moved, my excited imagination con-
verted into the sound of your approach-
ing footsteps; and a thousand times did 1
faney I could see you in the agonies of
dying by the bloody tomahawk or mur-
derous rifle.  Gladly then would I have
given them my life to have saved yours.”

“Bless you, for an angel, dearest Rose !
—bless you!”” cried Albert, again draw-
ing her closer to his beating heart. “ Oh,
what have I ever done to deserve this

 pure, holy, unselfish affection 2 -

Rose laid her face against his manly
breast, and wept ; her voice she dared not

"trust in reply.  After several moments of

silence, broken only by her sobs, she pro-
ceeded :

*« At length, to my unspeakable delight,
I saw the party that had yielded in
the agreement, begin to show signs of un-
easiness and impatience. Then another
council was held, and a single warrior was
sent, out on the trail toward the burning
buildings. In less than a quarter of an
hour he returned, and his report seemed

" decisive of the matter in agitation ; and

instanily preparations were made for de-
parture. The rencgade now told me I
must follow him ; and he led the way to
the bed of the creek; and each of the
others, myself next in line, entered the
water single file. I now saw, by this pre-
caution, that the party were as anxious to
break the trail, as before they had been

| careless in leaving it open; and it both

gave me pleasure and pain : pleasure, be-
cause I believed you would now escape—
pain, because I believed that the trail
would be so broken that none could follow
it, and consequently that a long, hopeless
captivity or death, was beforc me. Bul,
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like you, I prayed to God for strength to
support me under my trials, and 1 bore up
with what fortitude I could.

“We continued in the creck down to
the Captina, in which I was made to wade
a considerable distance along the beach,
when, the water becoming too deep, we
landed, and followed its windings down to
the Ohio, where the whole party swam
‘across, dragging me overon a drift-log.

“ But why pursue my story in detail !
You followed the trail, and consequently
know all the stratagems used by the sav-
ages to prevent your finding them.”

“I do; and but for the superior knowl-
. edge of my backwoods friend, I fear they
" would have been successful. From all
appearances, they must at one time have
traveled very fast.”

“They did ; and it pained me to keep
up with them. At last my feet became so
swollen and sore that every step I took
almost made me ery aloud.”

“Poor Rose!” sighed Albert; *‘1I
hope your troubles are nearly over now.
When Wetzel returns, and we both get
refreshed by food, I will make you some
rude moccasins, and we will then set out
for Fort Harmar, making easy stages.
Once there, dear Rose, it shall be the sole
aim of my life to make you happy.”

To beguile the time, Rose now request-
ed Albert to give her an account of his
own adventures, beginning where he had
left off, for a part he had already told her.

He was about to comply, when Rose:
grasped his arm in terror, and in a low,

irembling tone, exclaimed :

*“Hark ! I liear a noise, as of persons
running.  God grant it be not Indians !”’

“It grows louder, and conscquently
draws ncarver,” said Albert, in that low,
breathless tune that denotes ¢xecitement
allied to fear. ** Keep quict. Rose—keep
quiet! Do not stir, on your life!”” he
added, as slowly and cautiously he raised
himself above the low bushes in which he
was concealed, and peered eagerly around.

Nothing could he see; but the noise
was evidently approaching from behind a
thicket on the opposite side of the creek ;
-and deliberately raising his rifle to his
shoulder, he fixed his eye steadily in that
direction, and awaited the result. Every
mument the sounds grew more audible as
the cause drew nearer ; and Albert could
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feel the hands of Rose tremble, as she
clung to his knees in alarm.

“ Down ! down, dear Albert!” she
cried—*“or you will be seen and killed !
Oh, for God’s sake, do not expose your-
self!” she added, pleasingly.

“ Hist !”” said the other; and as he
spoke, his eye was already glancing along
the barrel of his deadly ritle.

The next moment the bushes skirting
the creek were violently agitated, there
was a heavy splash in the water, and a
noble deer bounded into view. Instantly
he recoiled in dismay—for the rank sme]l
of blood of his foemen had reached him.
But he was doomed. The shriek of a fe-
male, and the crack of a rifle, together
awoke the echoes of the deep forest ; and
bounding forward a few paces, the noble
animal reared bimself on his hind legs,
staggered, and rolling over upon his back,
expired.

¢ Nay, Rose, be not alarmed !™ said
Albert, now addressing her in a gentle
tone. ““ Providence has kindly sent us a
deer, and I have killed it.”

“ Thank heaven ! ”” ejaculated the other,
fervently, “ 1 was fuarful it was our
common cnemy. DBut the animal was
frightened, was it not, Albert ?”

‘*“ Ay, very much; but doubtless our
friend was the cause. I would he were
bere now ; though, if within sound of my
rifle, he will speedily return—well-know-
mg it would not have been discharged
needlessly.”

“You think then, Albert, we have no
reason to apprehend any thing scrious from
the fright of this animal ? 7

“God forbid that we should ! said
Albert, feeling, from some unknown cause,
secretly uneasy—though he took good
care to conceal his forcbodings from the
other. *“I will reload my rifle, and then
endeavor to prepare such a meal as our
limited circumstances will permit.”’

Ina short time his piece was recharged ;
and bidding Rose remain where she was,
till all was ready, ke lcaned the muzzle
against a tree, and drawing his knife, at
once fell upon the carcass of the deer.
Having selected a spot to his liking, he
rekindled the Indian eamp-fire, and cut-
ting the meat into thin slices, attached it
to roasting sticks, and so placed them thes
it would soon be done thoroughly.
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Hunger by this time had become very
acute with both Albert and Rose ; and the
savory smell of the meat, as it roasted at
the fire, gave them 4 keenness of appetite
that neither had felt since the heart-rend-
ing tragedy already narrated. Assoon as
the steak was fairly cooked, Albert carried
& piece to Rose, who, on tasting it, ex-
claimed :

*¢ It is the sweetest morsel I ever ate.”

] agree with you,” returned Albert,
8s he followed her example. ¢ Such,” he
continued, *“is the effect of hunger under
peculiar circumstances. We now think
this delicious, without seasoning or bread,
which at one time we could not so have
eaten. Those who have never known
hunger, know not the value of food ; and
it is just the same with every thing else ;
by the loss of the blessings we have had,
do we only learn to prize them at their
true worth. If no other good come of
our trials, I trust they will teach us not to
repine without cause, as thousands do who
have mever known adversity. I do not
set up for a moralizer—ner do I belicve
in special dispensations—but I speak tru-
ly, from my heart, when I say, I believe
our adversities, if rightly viewed, becorme
ultimate benefits, either in fitting us more
properly to live here, or to go hence to
the state that lieth beyond human ken.
God ordereth all things, and he alone
knoweth what is best; and though he
may not change a single law of nature, to
reward or chastise—as a special dispensa-
tion would seem to imply—yet he may so
place us upon this great wheel of events,
that combined circumstances shall throw
around us a chain of alllictions, that, in
the end, as I have said, will result to our

Therefore, let the moral be de-
cuced from this, that whatever is is best.”

“ Such,” answered Rose, *“ I believe to
be a true doctrine ; and it certainly is a
consoling one, to those who have been, or
may be, tried like ourselves. '

Thus conversing, our young lovers fin-
ished their frugal repast, and found them-
selves refreshed to a degree far beyond
their expectations.

* I feel now,” said Rose, *“as if I had
strength for the journey.”

*1 would that Wetzel were come!”
veturned the othe) ; * for we should im-
prove the day, as st we ean, in increas-
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ing the distance between us and our ene.
mies. I will employ the time, however,
in constructing you a pair of moccasins
from the hide of this animal.”

Saying this, Albert advanced to the
deer, and bending over it, commenced re-
moving its hide. He was thus busied,
when snddenly he heard a shrick from
Rose, that made his heart fairly leap to
his throat. Hardly conscious of what he
did, he sprang for his rifle—but he was
too late. Already a swarthy savage had
grasped it, and the horrid yells of more
than twenty others sounded in his ear.
At the same instant a blow on the head
from behind laid him senseless upon thr
earth.

CHAPTER X.
THE REBCUE.

WaEN our young hero again recovered
his senses, he found himself lying on his
back, but not wnere he had fullen, and o
party of some five or six savages stand
ing around him, apparently holding a con.
sultation. During his state of uncon
sciousness, he had, contrary o their usual
custom, been removed several lhundred
yards from the camp ; but for what pur-
pose was known cnly to his captors-
though they probably suppesed a consid
erable party of whites to be near, and did
this as a necessary precaution.

At first, on regaining his senses, Albert,
as might naturally be supposed, lovked
around him with a bewildered air. Whore
he was he could not tell.  Gradually, a
recollection of events returned to him—
but what time had elapsed since his fall,
he had no means of knowing. Now he
thought of Rose, and he turned an eager
look in every direction—but she was no-
where to be seen. Then came the horri-
ble, thought, that perhaps she had been
murdered ; and we leave the reader to
imagine his feelings. Could he conscien-
tiously sustain his philosophy now, that
¢ whatever 1s, is for the best ?””  Certain
it is, that he had to put it to one of the
severest tests that a mortal is ever called
upon to undergo; and if he somewhat
shrunk from the terrible ordeal, with are-
pining thought, it must be attributed rath-
er to & weakness of haman nature—a
yielding to bitter circumstances—than io a

T e
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positive change in his belief of the wise
urderings of a Divine Providence.

Albert was a young man of strong
physical and mental abilities ; and without

ossessing that coarse and reckless hardi-

ood, which was so characteristic of a
large portion of the earliest pioneers, he
was as well fitted, perhaps, by nature and
education, to sustain himself under all his
severe afflictions, though in a different
manner, as the best of them. Keenly
sensilive, to the highest degree—passion-
ate in the extreme—of an ardent, impuls-
ive temperament, and prone to give full
sway to his feelings—he yet possessed a
self-command, and a fortitude, when
brought to the last trial, that surprised
even himself. It is an undeniable truth,
that no one knows what he can undergo
till he i1s tried; and those who take
light griefs in a violent outward semblance,
are often capable of passing triumphantly
through the most fiery ordeals of afiliction
and adversity. _

On beholding his friends murdered, Al-
bert had felt that but for the escape of her
he loved, and the hope of restoring her to
liberty and happiness, he must have sunk
under the awful blow ; yet now, in a mo-
ment of triumph and comparative felicity,
she had not only been suddenly snatcked
from him, most probably forever, but he
had been made a captive himself to a
ruthless foe ; and still he was able to bear
his misfcrtune without entirely sinking
under a crushing weight of despair. She
might be dead, for all he knew to the con-
trary—or even, at the best, was a hope-
less prisoner—and still he lived on, bear-
ing his second griefs even more manfully
than he did the first—yet with no dulled
faculties—but with sensations as keenly
alive to acute suffering as then.

Feeling & pain in his head, Albert raised
his hand to it; and, as he drew it back,
all bloody, he for the first time became
aware that he had been so seriously
wounded ; and his wonder now was, that
he had not immediatly been dispatched,
or at least scalped, and left on the ground
for dead. He had been struck on the
back of the head, evidently, with a heavy
clab, or the breech of a musket: and
though no bone had been fractured, the
flesh had been divided, so as to leave a
Raping wound, from which “he blood had

flowed freely, and clotted among his hair.
No attempt had been made to dress the
wound ; but he had been raised just as
as he had fallen, and borne to the s
where he now found himself: and where,
it would appear, he had been aeposited by
his captors, till a short council should de-
cide upon his fate.

On finding their prisoner had fully re-
gained his consciousness, a tall, athletic
warrior, who appeared to be the leader of
the party, now approached him, and in
tolerable English, said:

* Pale-face brave —him kill so war-
rior,”” holding up four fingers, to denote
the number of slain.

As to this, Albert did not see proper to
reply, not being fully aware what kind of
an answer would be politic, the other con-
tinued ;

““ Warrior lose scalp—pale-face no got
him—squaw no got him—uwkho got him ? "'

‘ Did not the girl tell you ?°* inquired
Albert, anxious to learn whether Rose
were living or dead ; and at the same
time he raised himself to a sitting posture.

¢ No ask him,”” was the reply.

“ And why did you not ask Ler ?" pur-
sued Albert.

“ Him gone.”

“Dead, do you mean ?”’

“Him gone,” was the still evasive re-
ply- “You tell.”

«If you will answer my question, chief,
I will answer yours—not otherwise.”

“ Me Ogwehea,” rejoined the savage,
touching his breast, “*no chief. Tarhe
chief—great chief. Ogwehea great war-
rior—kill so scalp,”” holding up eight fin-
gers.

 But you have not answered my ques-
tion, Ogwehea. Tell me whether the gird
is living or dead, and I will tell you what
has become of your brothers’ scalps—for
I sce by your dress and war-paint that
you belong (o the same tribe.”

“ Squaw dead,” answered the Indian.

“Qh, God ! groaned Albert, bowing
his head upon his hands, and struggling
manfully with his feelings.

For a minute or two, the savage watched
him in silence ; and then touching him on
the shoulder, said :

“ Ogwehea tell pale-face—pale-face ne
tell Ogwehea. ho sealp got 7"

For some moments longer, Albert hes
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itated what to reply. Although the In-!

dian had said that Rose was dead, he
could hardly credit the idea that they
would kill a female, and yet spare hisown
life ; and if living, he wished to answer in
such a way that it might result to her
benefit, though in ever so slight a degree.
Should he say the scalps were in posses-
sion of a large party of whites, who were
near, the Indians might prowl around for
dn}'s, waiting to surprise them—as he
could easily account for the absence of
all traces, by saying they had hid their
trail in the water—and this delay might
zive Wetzel time to reach Baker’s Fort, |
and bring up the garrison to his rescue.
On the other hand, it might induce the In.
dians (o set off for their villages with ex-
tra speed ; and if Rose were really a pris-
oner, and should lag behind—as in her
present weak condition he knew she must
—they might tomahawk her, to getrid of
the trouble of forcing her along, and also
in order to quicken their progress. Again,
should he tell them the scalps were in pos-
session of a single hunter, they might find
the trail of Wetzel, follow it, and come
upon his friend unawares, and either kill
uwr make him a pnsoner aiso; and thus,
their security being increased, they might
venture down upon the settlers, and again
put the tomahawk and brand to their fear-
tul work. But on the other hand again,
their very security might relax their vig-
ilanee, and give him an opportunity to ef-
feet an escape. There was something in
tavor and against either tale, and Albert
was sorely perplexed to decide as to which
would be the most politic. At last he re-
solved on telling the plain truth ; for, after
a carefui examination, he came to the con-
rlusion that the chances of escape were
in favor of this ; and he trusted that Wet-
zcl, with bis superior backwoods skill and
native sagacity, would be able to outwit
his foes,

His decision formed, Albert at once pro-
rceded to give the already impatient Indian
a few briet facts touching the murder of his
f-imily, the capture of Rose, the following
ui the trail, and the venveance he and
only ome other had taken upon their foes.

Ogwehea heard him through, without
betraying the slightest passing thought or
emotion ; but when he had concluded, the
savage gave a satisfied grunt, and there
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was the slightest shade of admiration ex~
pressed in his eve, as he ejaculated, with
the deep gutteral accent peculiar to the
Indian :

‘“ Pale-face brave.”

He then walked back to his corapanions,
who had been standing apart, silently
awaiting the termination of his interview
with the prisoner, and communicated to
them what he had learned. Immediately
a messenger was dispatched to the other
division, (for the Indians, as the reader
has no doubt divined, had already formed
two distinct companies,) which was also
holding a consultation not far off. In a
few minutes the messenger returned ; and
presently all but two, who were left as
guard over Albert, departed— but for
what purpose, the latter had no means of
knowing, and it is not our design here ta
explain.

After an absenece of more than an hour,
during which our hero was left to his own
rcflections, with no other restraint upon
him than the knowledge that his every
movement was closely watched, the party
of four returned, and immediately took up
their line of mareh, Ogwehea in advance.
Keeping aiong the bank of the stream,
they continued thus for an hour—Albert
forming the eenter of the file—when they
came to a halt, and held another short
consultation, the object of which was to
decide whether the prisoner should be
bound or suffered to continue at liberty.
The former was at lené_;nh decided on, as
a wise precaution, and accordingly the{
set about it at once. A stout thong o
deer-skin was produced, and Ogwehea
ordered our hero to place his hands be-
hind him. He obeyed, without a mur-
mur, and they immecdiately bound the
thong so ti‘rfht. around his wrists as to pain
him exceedingly. This act showed that
they considered him a danierous pris-
oner ; and while he felt it to be a compli-
ment to his bravery, he secretly admitted
that it would have pleased him much bet-
ter to have had such ominous flattery dis-
pensed with.

The party now continued the same
course for a mile or two further, when
they suddenly entcred the creek, and
turning face about, continued in its bed
back to the camp. The design of all this
was very apparent to Albert. They prob-
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ably discreditnd his story, with regard to
the number that had made the attack on
the first captors of Rose; and as it was

evidently their design not to return to|

their villages without more prisoners or
scalps, they took this method to deceive
their pursuers, should they have any, and
baffle all attempts to follow their trail.
Some four hours had now been con-
eumed since Albert’s capture; and al-
though he had been forced to walk a con-
siderable distance, yet he was still at the
very place where he had passed the night.
He had thought himself miserable then ;
but oh ! what a fearful change had there
since been for the worse! He was then
free, at least, and hope was bright, though
somewhat dimmed by fear; now he was

a captive, bound, with nothing cheering in |
And when he reealled the i a proper place for encamping, and kindled
: a fire.

prospective.
happy moments he had spent with her he
loved, and contrasted them with his pres-
ent gloomy prospects, and the awt’uF

|
|
|
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b3

'give the alarm in a case of danger, or
'warn them of the vicinity of an enemy
| that might fall an easy prey.
| The tramp was long and tedious to
Albert; and as the sun went down be-
hind the western hills, he felt that his
sun of hope was also setting. Nothing
had occurred throughout the day, beyond
what we have given, worthy of being re-
corded in these pages. The seouts had
not made their appearance since their de-
parture ; but as this was not an unusual
thing, it occasioned no alarh, and elicited
no remark from any of the party—in faet,
lit rather gave a fecling of sceurity—as it
was common for them to be absent days
at a time, when every thing remained
peaceable.

As night drew on, the Indians selected

_ The spot chosen was wild and
| picturesque—it being at the foot of a
steep hill,.and the junction of a ravine

certainty that hung over the object of his| with a small rivulet, where the branching
affeetions, he indeed felt as if more than | hemlocks, growing thick, almost excluded
mortal power was required to sustain him. | the light of day. On the other side of
He gazed upon the spot where he had last ! the rivulet, or creek—as every smail
seen Rose, and, in spite of all the forti-| stream was almostinvariably denominated
tude he could summon to his aid, he felt, by the ear]}' settlers—another steep hill
his heart swell almost to bursting with came down to the water, also covered with
rrief, and he turned away his face, una- | hemlocks—so that in broad daylight i
hte to endure the sight any longer. was impossible to sce more than fifty
Soon after the halt of the captors of | yards in any direciion, and a glance ai
Albert at this place, they were joined by |the sky overhead could only here and
some five or six warriors of the other di-| there be had through an oceasional gothic
vision, when all entered the creck, and set ' window in this leaf-matted, evergrecn
off together, taking Albert along, and dome of nature. :
s]mping their course so as to strike the! Albert was now made fast to a small
Ohio at its nearest point. How many  tree, by a strip of deer-skin passing around
were left behind, he knew not, nor what his neck and ankles, much in the same
had become of little Rose. Could it he manner as Rose had been confined the
possible that the words of Ogwehea were ! night before.  His captors now liberated
true. and that Rose was in reality dead ? his hands, and offered him food and wa-
Oh! it was a fearful thought ; but he had ! ter—both of which he partook somewhat
no reason, other than that we have named, ; freely—he having by this time discovered,
for thinking the contrarv—and his fears: that if the theory of going without eatinyg
made the worst an almost terrible reality.  was perfectly consistent with a captive
For some two or three niiles, the In-|overwhelmed with grief, yet that pature
dian party—now numbering no less than would assert her rights, by making long,
Iwelve athletic warriors, commanded by | weary marches the most unfortunate times
Dgwchea—continued in the ereek ; when, | in the world to put such theories in prac-
ihinking sufficient precautions had hcchLi('.v..

taken o render them secure against pur-
suers. they came out, and struck off across
ibe forest, single file—first sending off
\wo o1 three of the party as scouts, to

|

Some half an hour after his meal was
finished, Albert, who had begun to con-
gratulate himself on being left in such a
manner that be could pass the night with
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tolerable ease—and perhaps, while his
raptors were sleeping, be enabled to effect
his esenape—was sorely disappointed, by
the precautions the Indians now saw
proper to take. Instead of his hands be-
ing left at liberty, he was now placed on
Pis back, and his wrists tightly corded to
a stick that ran along the ground under
Lis shoulders. This done, a second stick
was placed under his back, lengthwise, so
that the two would form a rude cross:
and to this was bound his ankles—the
strip of deer-skin around his neck still re-
maining with the other end fast to a tree.
Nothing could be more uncomfortable
than this mode of being confined. It was
impossible for him to move a hand or foot ;
while the sticks, pressing hard against his
back and shoulders, stopped the circula-
tion of the blood, and completely be-
numbed him.  Notwithstanding this pain-
ful position, so fatigued was he, that he
soon fell asleep, and slept soundly for sev-
cral hours. .

At daylight, the Indians were stirring;
and one of their first acts was to release
their prisoner from his painful confine-
ment. It was some time, however, be-
fore he could stand, and his wrists and
ankles were found to be considerably
swollen. Gradually he recovered the use
of kis limbs; and by the time he had
done so, the whole party was rcady for a
start. Swallowing a hasty breakfast, they
:1gain set out, still shaping their course
toward the Ohio, but changing the first
direction, so as to strike it at a point some
half way between Baker’s Fort and Fort
Harmar. '

Nothing of interest occurred till about
mid-day, when, just as they had balted
beside a spring of cool water, to take
some refreshments, one of the scouts eame
in, with a hasty step. There is rarely
any thing in the expression of an Indian’s
eountenance by which we can judge of
the thoughts and emotions that lie hidden
under the stern, warlike exterior ; and so
it was with the present scout, though he
had most important matters to communi-
cate.  Gliding quietly into the circle of,
warriors, he stood silent, awaiting to be
addressed by the leader of the party ; but
as soon as this Indian formality had been
complied with, he spoke rapidly for sev-
¢ral minutes. Although Albert could
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not understand a word he uttered, yet he
felt satisfied, by his gestures, and Lhe
manner of the other savages, that what
he communicated was of grave import.—
Several times their hands clutched their
weapons convulsively, and many a dark,
menacing look was turned upon their pris-
oner, as though they meditated immediale
death to him.

When the messenger had done speak-
ing, all drew together, and a hasty coun-
cil was held, which lasted some five min-
utes. As soon as this was over, all ate
hurriedly, when the scout and two com-
panions withdrew from the others, and
disappeared, leaving only seven in the
party that guarded the prisoner. The
Indians now offered the latter some food
—by which he judged, that if they had
decided to take his life, his death was re-
served to some future period. As soon as
he had eaten, the whole party resumed
their journey.

Nothing of importance oceurred through-
out the day, though Albert did not fail to
notice that the Indians were more than
doubly guarded in all their movements.

Just as the sun was setting, they reached
the northern bank of the Ohio; and se-
lecting a suitable place, encamped for the
night—our young hero receiving precisely
the same treatment as the night before.
None of the scouts returned; and this,
instead of increasing the confidence of the
savages in their own security, as it had
appeared to do on a previous occasion,
seemed to give them more uneasiness thas
they cared to have expressed in their man-
ner. Toward morning it set in to rain;
and the water quenching the fire, and
drenching our hero, would have made his
eondition almost intolerable, but that, in
saturating the deer-skin thongs that bound
him, it caused them to give in such a way
that his swollen limbs found considerable
relief. Sleep was, of course, out of the
question with all parties ; and the Indians
arose, and paced around the camp till
daylight, but did not attempt to rekindle
the fire.

Following the windings of the Ohie,
the party now set off down stream—
the rain continuing unabated till near mid-
day, when it ceased, and the clouds broke
away, though they remained floating thro’
the humid atmosphere till sundown.
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and they were stretched around the fire
much as then, with the exception that the
ir.u)risa.mer wus left more by liimseli—there

As~oun as the rain was over, a short
consultation was held, and another warrior l
sant off as a scout. Two hours after a,
¢econd departed, and about two hours still | being no one immediately on either side of
later a third. As none of thesc had re- him. As if Lo complete the resemblance,
tarned when his captors halted for the | behind him rose a tremendous sycamore,
night, Albert felt strong hopes of he.ingi within a fow feet of where rested his head
able to effect his escape ere lony; -for, | —its broad arms spreading a thick canopy
somehow he rightly judged that thuse who | of leaves over the whole camp.  The view
bad taken their departure, would never in the forest was not so extended, owing
behold their companions again. to a thicket of hazel, which cut it off on

A similar idea appeared to trouble the two sides, within a few feet of the fire;
[ndians ; and it was easy to perceive, by | and on the other two sides the light flashed
watching them closely, that they were se- | upon the dark waters of the Ohio, which
cretly becoming alarmed, and that to a! here made a short bend around the point
degree a little short of absolute fright. It | on which the camp was located. Altbhough
was strange, very strange, that none of {alarmed at the mysterious absence of
the scouts came back to give them infor- | their comrades, the Indians knew too well
mation of the enemy ; and when they re- ! the keen sagacity and skill of those sent
membered the communication of Yhe first | out, to believe they could all be entrapped
who had come in the day before, it was | and killed by a white enemy, no matter
very natural, that people so superstitious, | how numerous ; and as they had no ap-
should attribute the loss of so many brave Eprchension of such a foe, they in conse-
companions to a supernatural agency ; and ' quence deemed it useless to have a senti-
they in council resolved, that if none of {nel guard their camp. Each bad laid

the parties sent out made their appearance |
before morning, they would take the short-
est path to their villages, where the pris-
oner should be religiously burned, to ap-
pease the anger of the Great Spirit.

In the solemn watches of that night,
when the Indians were lost in slumber— |
and while our hero, confined in the cus-
tomary manner, was lying on his back.g
and, in a confused state, between sleeping |
and waking, and recalling indistinetly the
events of the last few days—the soft notes |
of a whip-poor-will sounded in his ear.
Like lightning his thoughts flew to the
eamp of Rose, and for a bare moment he |
fancied he was again striving for her de-|
liverance ; the next, all his senses were
keenly alive, and a suspicion, he had for
skome time entertained, became almost a
certainty. 'There was no part of his per- |
son he could move gave his head ; but this
he raised, and silently nodded, in token
that he understood the signal.

The song of the whip-poor-will ceased,
and for some minutes the deep silence of |
Rature reigned in that solitude of the wil- |
dernesa.

_ The appearance of the camp was much
like the one we first described, where little
Forest Rose was held a captive. There
was precisely the same number of eaptors,

himself down with a resolve that if he
slept at all, to sleep so lighily that the
least sound should wake him.  For a long

' time all kept wawake ; but gradually one
after another grew drowsy, and closed his

eyes: and the last one had just passed to
a state of forgetfulness, when the notes of
the whip-poor-will sounded. This was
heard by one or two of the party; but
being a familiar sound to them, caused ne
alarm ; and by the time its soft strain was
finished, they had forgotten having heard
it, and passed into & slumber heavier than
ever.

Not so our hero; and he laid awake and
listened, till a doubt of its being other
than it secmed began to cross his mind,
and cause him the most painful feelings
of disappointment. But he was not suf-
fered to despair entirely.  After the lapse
of some quarter of an hour, during which
he had heard nothing but the deep roar
of the forest, the howlings of a distant
pack of wolves—seen nothing save the
quivering of the green leaves over his
head, and occasionally a flickering shadow
cast by the tire upon the wallof the ihick-
et—alier a ]apsu of a quarter of an hour,
we say, he felt something cold touch one
of his outstretched hands.

On turping his eyes in that directiom,
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he beheid the glittering blade of a knife,
attached to a long stiek, one end of which
was concealed behind the tree. Instead
of alarm, this caused the same intense in-
ward joy that a captive would feel in a
priscn, on beholding an instrument at
srork to sever the bars that confined him
from the world. He did not move—he
scarcely breathed—so fearful was he that
the slightest sound might awaken his cap-
tors, and destroy his hope of escape.
Slowly the knife turned, guided by an un-
seen hand, and gliding under his wrists,
severed the thonyg that bound his arm.
Then it was carefully moved to the other,
and the ligature cut in the same manner.
Albert now felt that both arms were free ;
but still he let them rest in the same posi-
tion as before, while the blade of the knife
glided back cut of his sight. A minute or
two elapsed, during which he. did not
move, when he felt the haft of the knife
in his hand, and saw the blade sticking in
the end of a pole. His hand closed upon
it, the pole was withdrawn, and he found
himself master of a weapon, by which he
could in an instant sever his remaining
fetters, and be onece more at liberty.
Judye of his feelings then, reader, for pen
of ours has not power to deseribe them.

But he did not stop long to rejoice, for
action was necessary. Raising himself
carefully, he slipped his hand down to his
feet, and the next moment he was free—
though his feet were so benumbed, he
thought it prudent not to attempt to use
them for several minutes. Severing all
the ligatures, which, notwithstanding he
was clear of the sticks, were pressinz into
the flesh of his wrists and ankles, he cau-
tiously chafed the corded parts, and soon
had the satisfaction of feeling the blood in
action, by experiencing a prickly sensa-
tion.

In a few minutes he found, to his great
-delight, that all his limbs were compietely
under his control. He then rose careful-
ly, and commenced moving cautiously
toward the tree, behind which the myste
rious agent, who had come so opportune-
ly to his aid, was eoncealed.  He had only
-advanced a couple of steps, when his foot
unfortunately pressed on a dry stick. It
snapped, with a sharp noise ; and instant-
ly une of the savaves sprang up, and per-
eeiving his prisoner about to escape,
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grasped his rifle, and gave a yell that
awoke the others. At the samc moment
Albert sprang behind the tree, the crack
of a rifle was heard, and the savage,
bounding from the earth, with a yell, fell
back into the fire. The others, suddenly
aroused from their sleep, for an instant
stood bewildered. That moment was fa-
tal to another ; for the report of a second
rifie rung out, and the bullet, true to the
unerring eye that guided it, laid another
dead in his tracks. The two remaining
savages were undecided no longer.  With
yells of dismay, they bounded into the
hazle thicket, and fled as fast as fear and
their legs could carry them.

As the last one disappeared, a heavy
hand was placed on the shoulder of Al-
bert ; and the words, ** You'resaved, lad,”
sounded*joyfully in his ear.

——

CHAPTER XI.
THE LOST ONE LOBT.

“My old and tried friend, Lewis Wet-
zel, God bless you!”” was the feeling reply
of Albert, as he beheld, by the light of
the fire, the coarse, sun-burnt features of
the old hunter, turned sympathetieally up-
on him. “ God bless you!’” he repeated,
as he grasped the horny hand of the oth-
er in both his own, while tears of joy flowed
freelv. down his pale face. *“May God
desert me in my hour of need, if ever 1
am so ungrateful as to forget this noble
act of unsclfish generosity !’

** Now you’re makin’ too much on’t,”
was the charaeteristic reply of the gallant
backwoodsman. * I don’t deny it’s bein’
a kindly act to set you free, and meaut as
such by me ; but I do dgny, most pswer-
ful, that it was a unsclfish one, as you
tarm it ; for to kill them thar red sons o’
Satan, has bin a heap o' rale, nateral fun
to me, I assure ye, on the honor o’ a white
gintleman. Look here!” and Wetzel
showed eisht fresh scalps at his belt, be-
sides the four taken from the captors of
Rose.

“Is it possible,”” cried Albert, ** that
you alone have killed all the scouts that
have been sent out from this party of
twelve warriors 7"’

“Ef you don’t b’lieve it,”” replied the
other, coolly, ** just you take a couple o’
days’ tramp with me, and ['ll show ye the
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bones of every mother’s son on ’em—that
is, ef they ever had a mother, which I'm
dubious of—scein’ as how I think they
must be the rale imps o’ Satan, and no
mistake.”

“ But how in the name of wonder did
you accomplish this wonderful feat ? I
admit I had some suspicions that you
were about, and would render it difficult
for some of them to find their way back
—I may say, I knew, by the manner of |
the savages, when the first scout returned, |
that something alarming had occurred, |
though it has puzzled me at times since !
to account for their actions ; but this ex-|
ceeds the wildest fancies of romance—that
eight powerful men should be sent against |
ane, and that that one should kill them !
all, and come triumphantly to the camp of |
the others, and there slay twd more.
Wetzel, you deserve to be immortalized |
for your heroism—your successful ex-
ploits.”

“Well,” answered the other quietly,
“ as to "mortalizing, as you tarm it, I don’t
know much "bout that ; but one thing I do
know, master Albert—that you're most |
Eowerful mistaken, when you ecall these

ere varmints men. I know the Mora-
vians preach up some sich kind o’ tarms ;
but ef they know’d as much about 'em as
1 do, they’d be glad to quit ir, I tell
ye. Now they aint men, no more nor Iis
& nigger—and it makes my blood fairly
bile to hear a whire gintleman eall "em so.
Now take that thar all back, master Al-
bert, and I'll tell my adventur’s with the
red niggers right straight for’ard ; but ef
you don't, I'll just. let ye guess "em your-
gelf.”’ ] k

“ Call them what you please,” rejoined
the other. “I merely used the term, as
the first that suzgested itself. I meant no |
offense, I assure you. But before you be- 1
gin, a word about Rose. Do you know
what has become of her ? whether she is
livinsr or dead 77 '

“1 don’t know the first thing,” was the
reply.

“Alas!” groaned Albert, giving way
to a burst of grief at the thousht—*1
fear I shall never behold her sweet face
again.  All are gone now, my {riend—all
—and I am left alone like a solitary tree,
when the forest is felled around it. Oh,
God! it is terrible! terrible !—and you'
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must pardon me, my friend, if I forget my
manhood, and weep like a child ;" and cov-
eriny his face with his hands, he sank down
by the tree ; and now, that he had no long-
er to fear for himsclf, gave full vent te
the griefs of his overcharged heart.
etzel gazed silently upon him; and

could his face—which was now shaded
from the light of the fire, by the huge syo-
amore bekhind which he stood—have been
seen, it would have been perceived that
the hard muscles of his features were re-
laxed to a softened expression, and that a
manly tear of sympathy dimmed his eye.
For some time he did not speak; but as
we have said, gazed silently upon the oth-
er, who seemed like one heart-broken.
Then he roused himself, and drawing his .
hard and bloody hand across his eyes,
said, in a tone softened to a degree unus-
ual for him :

¢ Come, come, lad—don't take on so,
don’'t—it makes me fecl womanish to see
you—it does indeed, on the honor o a
white gintleman. The gal I reckon’s a
captive ; for ef they didn’t kill ye, I don’t
see no rearon why they should her ; and

Lit’s may be we ean trail her out agin, and

fotch her off alive.”

At these words, Albert looked up ; and
rising, he took the hand of Wetzel, and
pressed it warmly.

“ God bless you 1" he said—* for
ing me the only consolation 1 have felt
since my own capture. Oh ! if we could
only rescue her, my friend ! But I fear
ynu create & hﬂpe []'.‘dt. CANl nNever hi! i'eal-

'\"-

| 1zed—tfor one of the savages informed me

that Rose is dead. Do you really think
she is living, Wetzel 7 and that there is
any possible chance of finding her ?
Speak, my friend !—oh ! spenk, and do
not deceive me !—for hopes once raised
again, #*nd followed by a heartvsiekuningi

- disappointment, would be more than

could bear and live.”

“ Well, in course, I ean't say for sartin.
that the gal’s alive,”” answered the other ;
“but I can say I b’lieve it; though
whether we'll ever find her agin’s another
question,”

“You think, then, there is no prospect
of that?” cried Albert, in yreat agita-
tion,

“I don’t suy thar’s no prospect—only
it's powerful onsartin. In zourse, ef she's
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slive, ahe’ll hev reached the Injen village
of her captors afure we could ketch her
and besidgs, this here rain has spiled the
trail, and no mistake—so thar’ll be no
signs to go by. Biill ef we could find out
which tibe’s got her, it’s maybe we
mou ;ht sneak around and foteh her off—
though I'll hev to allow thar's a heap o’
chanees agin it whar thar’s one for it.”

| see, Isee!” groaned Albert: ¢ she
is lost to me forever. Oh ! God help me !
I am utterly miserable, and my life is val-
ueless now.”

*“What ! talkin® that way agin, arter
all that the varmints has done to make
you a inemy! Haint you no desire to
git revenge 77

“ Right, Wetzel !”" e¢ried the other,
seizing a hand of the hunter, with a nerv-
ous grasp, while a wild light gleamed from
his blue eye. *“Right, my friend ! You
remind me that I have something to live
for. Henceforth all pity shall be ban-
ished from my heart; and I will have
such dark revenge on the accursed race
of Indians, that the story of my wrongs
and vengeance shall live in tradition on
the borders, when all that is of me is dust.
To this I swear by all my hopes of peace
hereatfter.”’

“ Now 1 know ye for one in whom I ean

ut confidence,” returned Wetzel, exult-
mgly ; “and I swear to stand by ye, and
see ye thrﬂugh, as long as this here right
arm'’s got strength to skin a nigger.”

‘“ Are not these Indians Wyandouts 7 ™
asked Albert, as one suddenly struck with
& new thought.

“Why, it’s powerful hard -tellin’ what
thev is,”” answered’the oher.  “ Some on
'em, I reckon, is Wyandotts, and some on
'em Shawnees; and the rest on 'em is a
mixed set, as don’t belong no whar in per-
tikelar, and to nobody but themselves, the
cusses. But why do ye ask 7’

“Why, the thought occurred to me,
that if we could find out to what tribe they
belonged, we might look there to find Rose,
in case she is now a prisoner.”

“ It don’t foller, no it dun't, that she'd
be heid by any pertikelar tribe in this
case ; but most Jike that some red son o’
Satan "ud elaim her for his squaw, and take
ker home to wharsomever he belonged.”

“ But you saw that all were painted
snd dressed much alike—-whieh would
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seem to imply, that if of different tribes,
they were all leagued, and fight'ng for
one common purpose.’

“ For that thar matter, thar’s a leacue
amongst all the Injens at this time, to%;?ll
all the whites they can, and help one an-
other to cl’ar the ginera]l foe—so that
don’t prove mothin’. But howsomever,
as these here heathen, in nateral reason,
fitted themselves for the war-path at the
Wyandotte town, it’s nateral them as took
oft Rose should go back thar, and thar’ll
be the place to lovk for her—though mind,
now, I tell ye, that ef she’s thar, it’ll be
next thing to impossible to diskiver it—
and a parfeet miracle to git her away—
for thar’s more'n five hundred warriorsin
the tribe.”

“ Only prove to me she is there, and I
will either set her free, alone and unaided,
or die in the attempt,” rejuined Albert,
with a lover’s air of determination.

“ Well, I see you’re gittin’ foolish agin,’”
said Wetzel in reply; ** and I’'m powerful
SOrTy to see it : case itargefies that you're
losin’ your sinses. Ye mought die in
the attempt, that's sartin ; but as to git-
tin’ the gal away without at least a hun-
dred follerers, you mought jest as well
think o' carryin’ off the Ohio on your
back. It's a dead onpossibility, and don’t
allow no reasonin’ whatsomever.” v

“ What then is to be done ?”" cried the
other, in despair.

“ Why, ef it'll make ye fcel any better
satistied, we’ll scout up that way together,
and sce what we can see, and larn what
we can larn. And ef any thing favors
us, we'll act accordin’ to sarcumstances.”

“Your hand on it,”” rejoined Albert,
“for in spite of all your discouragement,
you give me new hope. You are equal
to a host yourself, Wetzel, as your sue-
cess in killing ten savages, alone, and lib-
erating me, amply proves.”

“ Wiy, I've done somethin’ in the way
o’ thinnin’ the red varmints, I don’t deny ;
but I'd ha'e to hev you count too much
on me, for fear 1 mnughl. fail. I'll do all
I can, though, I pledge you the honor o
a white gintleman—though I'll hev to al-
low ['ve had oncommon luck for the lasg
few days.”

“But I interrupted your story,” re-
turned Albert.  * Pray tell me how you
accomplished the marvellous feat of kill-
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.fg such a party of warriors, and coming
off scathless ?—for you do not even show
& wound.”

The other now laughed heartiiy, in his
quict way, at the recollection ; and then
made reply :

“ Why, I'll tell ye

“Yet stay,”” interrupted the other.—
¢ Are we not in danger here from the two
savages that have escaped 7"

**Not a bit on’t,”” answered Wetzel],
confidently—* not a bit on’t; "’ and again
he indulged in another peculiar laugh.—
“You may depind on't, them thar imps
0" Satan is makin' tracks home’ard jest as
fast as their greasy legs can carry 'em—
for I knowd by their hollar they were
frightened a’most to death. I've watched
"em a good deal, and know'd they was
most powerful skeered aforehand—for the
thick-heads couldn’t give a reason why
their painted comrades didn’t come back
to tell ’em the news consarnin’ the single
trail o’ a white gintleman that the first
one diskivered. They thought it was the
devil, or some other travelin’ spirit ; and
all thunder couldn’t make ’em b’lieve it
was only a human, arter all.  They’ll hev
& powerful story to tell thar relations,
when they git back home, ef they ever do,

on may depind on that. Howsomever,

'm al'ays for keepin’ on the safe side,
when thar’s nothin’ lost by it; and so.
it’ll be best, I reckon, to keep in the shad-
der here till mornin’, for fear the scamps
mought possibly prowl around and draw a
bead on us onawares. And now L'l tell
ye my story; though I must say afore-
hand, thar’s nothin’ wonderful in it at all ;
it's only natur’ acted right straight up to
natur’.

“Soon arter I left you, to go in sarch
o' a deer, I got on the trail o’ one o’ the
eritters, and I follered it for more’'n a
mile : when all at once it came boundin’
by me, and broke full tear in your direc-
tion. [ could hev shot it jest as easy as
to let it alone ; but thinks I, deers don’t
run for nothin’ right past a white gintle-
man as is death on sizhtin’ ; and so I held
up to see what mought be the matter.—
For fear o accidents, I took to the drink
right sudden ; and arter I'd got hid
parfectly, I waited, with both eyes skinned,
to see what "ud come on’t.  Arter a while,

I sced a streaked savage travelin’ right
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fast arter the deer; and puttin’ killnigger
up to my face, I was jest on the pint o
axin’ him to stop and leave me his scalp,
when I seed another pop out o’ the woods,
and 1 held back. Jest about this time, I
heerd the crack o’ your rifle, and I know’d
ayther a Injen or a deer war dead meat,
for sartin ; and I was powerful skeered on
your account and the gal’s. But I know’d
it was too late for me to do any thing now,
only watch the inemy ; for the Injen cusses
had heerd the gun, and was doin’ some
tall walkin® in that direction. Howsome
ever, I’d no notion o’ desartin’ ye; and
so I follered the stream up, takin’ car’ not
to git exposed. I heerd the gal scream,
but warn't near enough to see what was
happenin’. I had to be very pertikelar
now ; and it took me a good bit afore I
got up agin the camp ; and then nayther
white gintleman nor red nigger was about.
I didn’t like to look too car’ful, jest then;
and I went on above, and when I got to
a place as suited me, I jest sot down and
waited. I could jest diskiver the whara-
bouts of the camp from whar I was, and
kept my eyes fixed on’t; for I know’d
somethin® about Injen strategy, and I
’spected as how some on 'em 'ud wait
thar for me ; but I thought to myself, ef
they did, they wouldn’t turn out to be so
powerful smart as they thought they was.

“ Well, I'd bin thar an hour or two, k
reckon, when I seed one o’ the red cusses
poke up his bead to look at somethin’;
and it tickled me most powerful at the idee
that he was lookin’ for me, and I all the
time a watehin’ him. Well, down went
his head, and another powerful long spell
took place, when some half a dozen o’ the
varmmts crawled out o’ thar hidin’ place,
and went down to the creek. Thinks I,
that thar means somethin’, and 1 alters
my sitiwation, and got a peep o' the
other cusses, what had you in tow. ¢ Ah,
ha,” says I, “now I wouldn’t wonder ef
thar mought be a heep o’ fun afore the
hull thing’s settled ;* and so 1 held on ull
I seed every devil on ’em startin’ up
strcam ; and then I jest kept out o' thar
sizht, and paddled my trotters a few,
you’d better b’licve ; though I took pow-
erful pains not to rile the water, by keep-
in" along on the stones.

“ Arter I got fur enough, I took to the
bank ; but left a big trail that I know’d
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the varmints couldn’t help seein’ ; andthen!
T broke and run for more'n a mile; and
then got all realy for fun—for I know’d
I'd be follered right sudden.

“Well, ’bout an hour or two arter, I
seed two on ’em makin’ right straight for
me ; but bein’s how [ didn’'t want to fire
in hearin’ of t’others, I put out agin,
without thar seein’ me ; but I left a right
smart chance o’ trail behind, I tell ye.—
I kept out o thar way for another mile,
when I turned, and let the for’ard one
hev old Killnigger’s breakfast right plum
in his gizzard. He doubled as ef he'd
got the belly-ache, you’d better b'lieve ;
and then he sot down and took a quiet die
on’t, all to himself ; while the other scamp,
thinkin’ he’d got me sure, put on arter,
with a most powerful yell. Well, I jest
led him a thunderin’ c¢hase ; for it tickled
me to see him pant, and look fierce as a
painter as is jest a goin’ to bite. Well,
arter I'd got Killnigger loaded agin, and
thought as how I'd fooled him about long
enough, I up and gin him a hyster as sent
him to kingdom-come afore he know’d
what ailed him.

« Arter this, I didn’t see no more sav-
ages that day; though I did find the
tracks o' one cuss as had been sneakin’
round ; but they led straight off agin ;
and I know’d by that, as how he'd
gone on to tell the t’others he’d bin a
disappinted nigger. Well, I’d follered
back’ard on the tracks o’ them I Lilled,
and tuk thar scalps ; and then I kept on
to tuther trail, and sot out to come up be-
hind your party ; but night comin’ on, I
clim a tree, and slept in one o’ it’s crotches
till mornin’.

““But what’s the use o’ givin’ ye all
the pertikelars ?  I've said enough to let
ye into the sceret o’ how I done the busi-
ness for ’em. I jest kept sncakin’ round,
and when one o' the scouts would
ay to foller me, I'd lead him a good chase,
and then shoot and scalp him—and so I
done with all on 'em. The last one 1
killed jest afore to-night ; and thinkin’ as
bow I mought liberate you. I took his
rifle and powder fixins, and fotched 'em
along : and that’s how, you see, I had
two blazes at the niggers here. D’ye un-
derstand now ? )

“1see,”” said Albert; ‘ your narra-
tion inakes the matter appear very simple.”’
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“I told ye so—I told ye s0,” returned
the other. I told ye thar warn’t nothin’
wonderful in it.”’

“The most wonderful part,” rejoined
Albert, ““is, that you can run as fast as
an Indian, and load while running.”

“ All practice, lad —all practice. ]
larned to do that, by a heap o’ tryin’,
when I was a boy; and I've found it the
best way, as ever was invented, to kill the
red imps o’ Satan, without bein’ in much
danger yourself.  You must larn to do-it,
Master Albert—you must larn to do it ;
and then we together’d be wuth a rigi-
ment o’ green hands, in gatherin’ scalps.”

That the reader may be fully assured
we have not in the least exaggerated the
feats of this wonderful hunter, we annex
a paragraph from the Historical Collec-
tions of Ohio, by Henry Howe—a work,
by the way, that we can not too highly
recommend to the perusal of such as de-
light in the border legends of the early
pioneers of the West.

« A ghort time after Crawford’s defeat,
in 1782, Lewis Wetzel accompanied Thom-
as Mills, a soldier in that action, to obtain
his horse, which he had left near the site
of St. Clairsville, They were met by a
party of about forty Indians, at the In-
dian Springs, two miles from St. Clairsville,
on the road to Wheeling. Both parties
discovered each other at the same mo-
ment; when Lewis instantly fired and
killed an Indian; while the Indians
wounded his companion in the heel, over-
took, and killed him. Four Indians pur-
sued Wetzel.  About half a mile beyond,
one of the Indiars having got, in the pur-
suit, within a few steps, Wetzgel wheeled
and shot him, and then continued the re-
treat. In less than a mile further, a sec-
ond one eame so close to him that, as he
jurned to fire, he caught the muszzle ol
his yun, when, after a severe struggle,
Wetzel brought it to his chest, and dis-
charging it, his opponent fell dead, Wet-
zel stll continned on his course, pursued
by the two Indians. All three were pret-
ty well fatigued, and often stopped and
treed. After going something more than
a mile, Wetzel took advantage of an open
oround, over which the Indians were
passing, and stopped suddenly to shook
the foremost, who thereupon sprang be-
hind a small ‘sapling. Wetzel fired, and
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wounded him mortally. The remaining
Indian then gave a little yell, exclaiming,
¢ No catch that man—-gun always loaded.” ™

Albert and his companion passed the
night in conversation near the camp of the
enemy—neither venturing within the fire-
light, lest their foes might be watching
them, who would thus have them at a
fatal advantage. It was agreed, that as
soon as daylight should enable them to
lexve the place with safety, that both
should set off in the dircction of the camp
where Rose had been recaptured; and if
it were possible to find the trail, after so
much rain, that they should fall on it, and
endeavor to learn her fate—neither hav-
ing any hope, now, that they could ren-
der her any assistance.

Accordingly, as soon as it was light
enough to sce distinctly, Wetzel took the
srail of the living savages, and followed
it for some half a mile; when, becoming
satistied that they had made good their
retreat, without attempting a eircuit to
examine into the numbers of their foe, he
returned to the camp, and forthwith pro-
ceeded to scalp the dead Indians. This
done, our two adventurers made a break-
fast on some jerked venison which they
found on the persons of the dead savages
—Albert, by this time, having totally lost
the qualmishness for Indian food incident
upon a first adventure. He then selected
u rifle to suit him, took what powder and
ball he could find, and, in company with
his gallant friend, set off for Will’s Creek,
the scene of many pleasant and painful
recollections.

On this adventure, it is not the design
of our story to follow their progress in de-
tail. Suffice it to say, that a two days’
march brought them in safety to the place
they sought; but no trace ot Rose, or her
captors, or murderers, which ever they
were, could be found—the rain, as Wet-
zel had conjectured, having completely
vbliterated their foot-prints. Two skele-
tons were seen on the ground, their bones
already bleaching in the open air. They
were the only remains of the renegade
sad the Indian, who had justly fallen by
she hands of the avengers of their vie-
tims. Wild beasts had torn from them
a]} that was eatable, and their bones were
thus left to erumble to dust with the dis-
solving powers of time.
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As the eye of Albert fell upon them,
and the remembrance of all his sufferings,
of which they were the main authors,
came up vividly before him, it was with
stern satisfaction, that, with the recollec-
tion, he could couple the death of one at
least by his own hand.. But he soon felt
that though vengeance might have full
sway, it could not restore those who were
gone—could not fill the aching void now
left in his heart—and he turned away in
anguish of spirit, and almost wished he
could change places with the dead. His
eye fell upon the stake where poor little
Rose had been confined; and sinking
down upon the spot, he gave way to his
feelings, in a series of heart-breaking sobs
and groans.

“Oh! Rose,” he said, “ my poor little
Forest Rose! could I find and restore
thee to liberty and happiness, how freely
would I lay down my own life for the
boon! Alas! it can not be. Thou art
gone—gone forever from him who loves
thee ! "

Then, after giving vent to his feelings
for a few minutes, he raised his head, and
saw the old huanter standing near, silently
gazing upon him, with a look of compas-
sion.

““ Alas | my friend,” he added, slowly
rising to his feet, and grasping the hand
of the other ; ** Alas ! my friend, nothing
is left me now but vengeance upon the
foes of my race—and that I must have.
Away with all feelings of pity '—hence-
forth my heart shall be steeled against the
weak emotion., Wetzel, I am thine, to
war against the savages till death. 1
have now no home, no kindred, and none
to love or care for me.”” His voice fal-
tered at therecollection, and tears dimmed
his eyes ; but hastily brushing them away,
he added—* But I will be weak no longer,
and you shall see, my friend, what a des-
perate man can dare and do! Yet stay
one moment ;”’ and bounding away to the
little knoll where he had last scen Rose,
he made an eager search, in the hope of
tinding some traces of herhe loved. But
lie was again disappointed ; and kneeling
upon the earth, he silently commended
her to the care of llim who notes even
the fall of a sparrow ; and then rejoinin,
his companion. ¢ Come,"” he said, **lea
on! for I would quit this spot forever.”
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““Foller me, and you shall hev revenge
to your heart’s satisfaction,” returned
Weigel ; and he struck off through the
forest, bending his steps westward, in the
supposed direction taken by the savages.

For a few minutes, a person stationed
on the little hillock could have kept the
forms of both in view; and then they
were lost in the deep forest, which
stretched away in an almost unbroken
chain for hundreds of miles, even to the
mighty prairies of the then unexplored
far-west.

CHAPTER XII.
A FRONTIER BTATION.

Tur reader must now suppose some
eighteen months to have elapsed since the
opening of our story. During this period,
but little change had been eftected in that
section of territory which had been the
theater of the events of the preeeding
chapters. It is true that there had been
a strong influx of settlers, from the towns
and villages further east; but, owing
to the daring hostility of the Indians,
most of these new-comers had repaired to
the strongholds of the frontiers—so that
though the body of whites had materially
increased in numbers, there was far less
change in the face of the country than
might naturally be supposed. Frequent
depredations of the savages had taught
the whites the necessity of keeping as
much together as possible ; and, conse-
quently, though the regularly-established
military posts and settlements were being
every day rendered more secure by a
rapid enlargement of population, and

though the deep forests surrounding them

were gradually made to retreat and show
the open lands of civilization, yet, in the
main, as we have said, the face of the
ecountry was not materially altered, and
the red man still bad an almost boundless
range of cover under which to carry on
his barbarous warfare. Nor had he been
idle. Almost every day brought intelli-
gence to the fortified posts, of the butch-
ery of this and that family, who had reck-
lessly ventured to locate themselves in
some unguarded place, where the neces-
sary succor could pot reach them in the
bour of danger.
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Since the overwhelming defeat of St
Clair, of which slight mention bas already
been made in the opening pages of this
true history, no grand military action of
the whites had been guined, to restore
confidence Lo the latter, and destroy that
of the Indians, in the ultimate success of
their own resources. It is true that Gen-
eral Wayne, the brave and successful
warrior against the Indians, was collect-
ing his forces in the North-west, prepara-
tory to that signal victory, which was des-
tined to crush the ferocity of the savages,
and lead to the celebrated treaty, which
afterward left the frontiers many years of
peace. But that decisive blow had not
yet been struck ; and the Indians, in con-
sequence, had every reason to suppose
themselves invincible, and that they might
yet succeed in driving the white man
forever from their hunting-grounds anda
homes.

Rumors now reached a station, situated
Just above the mouth of the Hockhocking
river, on the northern bank of the Olio, at
a place since geographically known as Bel
pre, that the Wyandotts—a fierce, blood-
thirsty, and implacable enemy—were pre.
paring to make a formidable descent upon
the frontier inhabitants ; and much alarm
was the consequence. In order to be
fully prepared for the meditated attack, it
became absolutely necessary to know the
number and designs of the foe; and this
could only be definitely ascertained, by
some person, or persons, secretly ventur-
ing into the enemy’s country, making an
accurate observation, and returning with
the all-important information.

But who would go, was a question
much easier asked than answered ; for it
was well known to be an adventure of
most imminent danger ; and the chances
were ten to one that whoever set out upon
the hazardous exploit would never return
to tell the tale. All were brave, and all
were ready to risk their lives in defense
of their homes, their wives, or sweet-
hearts—their mothers, sisters, or children
—but there was somethig terrible in the
thought of thus venturing through the
wilds of the forest, into the very village
of their worst foe, and offering their lives
an almost certain sacrifice to their temer-
ity, and dying unknown, and alone, with
no friends by to see them fall heroically,
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or avenge their deaths, when their spirits) bad long been accustomed to the woods,

should have ceased to longer dct in con-
cert with their mortal tenements. Each |
turned inquiringly to his neighbor; but
“there were none among all that brave band
of borderers, who cared to volunteer his
own person on a mission so perilous.
While this matter was under discussion,
by the garrison of the station referred to,
a couple of scouts, or hunters, were dis-
covered, by one of the sentinels, slowly |
approaching the fortress. As from this
intrepid class of heroes, most of the intel-
ligence, regarding Indian massacres, and
the actual condition of the frontiers,
was at that early day gained, by those
who kept within the walls of a fortified
place, the two new-comers were watched
with eager curiosity ; and ere they entered

and to following the trail of a sharp-hear-
ing, wily foe. Long exposure to all kinds
of weather, and constant sleeping in the
open air, had given bim a dark, sun-burnt
complexion, but little removed from the
swarthy Indian, when seen without his
aint, In fact, one unaccustomed to see-
ing the rude scouts, or hunters, of the
frontiers, might readily have mistaken him
for a native of the soil, so great was the
ditference between his appearance and
those of his own race, who had been
nightly housed within the protecting walls
of a fortress; and which difference was as
much the result of his singular dress and
habits, as the constant exposure already
noted.

And of a truth, if one were to judge

the gate, which was at once thrown open ‘ from his habiliments, it would be hard to
to receive them, many speculations were | decide whether he eluimed origin with the
rife, as to who they were, and the import- | red man or white, so singular was the

ance of the information they would bring
to their more secluded white brethren.
As they entcred through the gate of
the palisades, and passed into the area of
ctiil] i
the station, a group of both sexes, and all |
ages, instantly gathered around them ;
and on perceiving the large number of

| mixture, partaking equally of both races.

An old hunting-frock of coarse cloth—ro
old that it was completely threadbare, and
had in several places been patched with
untanned skins—covered his shoulders,
breast, and a portion of his arms; but
the skirts being wanting, a panther-skin,

scalps that hung at the belt of one, a sim- | with bair outside, had been fastened
ultancous shout of joy gave them a tri- | around his waist with a wampum belt of
umphant welcome, as the intrepid and  ingenivus workmanship, and hung down
guccessful foes of that race which was| nearly to his knees—the lower edge
alike hated and feared by all. fringed or tasseled with short strings ot

The elder of the two—for they were | different colored beads. It is sufficicgt to
far from being mated in years, if they | explain this curious mixture of costume,
were in leroism and otherwise—was a | to state, that the coat had at first been the

tall, ungainly formed man, wiih coarse legiiimate property of the wearcr; but

but striking features, whose age might be
set down as somewhere between thirty-
five and forty. There was little prepos- |
sessing in his countenance—though there |
was an occasional expression of humor
and good nature, in strong contrast with a |
reckicks hardihood and ferocity. His eye
too, which was capable of a sinister and
malignant expression, now turned kindly
upon the group that surrounded him, as
though he saw about him only friends,
with whom he had ne disposition to quar-
rel. His shoulders were broad, and
stooping, and indicated great muscular
strenuth ; but combined with his Jong,
rather slender legs, gave him an uncomely
and rather awkward appearance. Still
his slep was quick and light, as one who

having become cld and torn, the panther-
skin and wampum belt had been stripped
from the body of a chief, that his own
hand had slain, and put on as a substitute
to the missing skirts ; and the other parts
had been patched with that kind of stuff

| that comes most readily to the hands of a

woodman. It will be only necessary to add
that the rest of his person was covered with
coarse legyins, mocceasins, and a wild-eat
cap. ‘T'o his shoulders was strapped a
bundle of furs, the result of some indus-
try in trapping, and which might readily
2xplain his visit to the fort—it beinyg cus-
tomary for the bunters and trappers wo
exchange their gatherings in the wilder-
ness for powder, lead, tobacco, and what-
ever other staple commodities they mighs



desire. In his hand he carried a long,
beautiful rifle, and in his belt the usual

accompaniments of a borderer—a toma- |

hawk and scalping-knife.

The companion of this true specimen
of frontier production, materially differed
from him 1n personal appearance. He
was a young m.n, apparently some three
and twenty, or four and twenty years, of
age ; and though not so tall as the other
by a couple of inches, was far more come-
ly in his formation. In fact he was sym-
metrical to a bigh degree of manly beau-
ty, with lithe, well-rounded limbs, full of
muscular power and activity, a broad,
deep chest, and a carriage erect, com-
manding, and noble. Every movement
was one of natural ease and grace, that
would have made a study for an artist.
His face, like his figure, was comely, and
one too that was remarkably prepossess-
ing. The countenance was open, frank,
intelligent to a high degree, and noble in
its every expression; but there was a se-
rious sternness about the lines of his
nouth, combined with a deep-seated mel-
ancholy—more apparent in the mild, ealm
blue eye than elsewhere—which was pe-
culiarly calculated to repel any undue at-
tempt at familiarity, and gain for the indi-
vidual himself the sympathy and respect
of all who chanced to meet him. Hisskin
was bronzed by exposure, and his cos-
tume, like the other’s, was a mixture of
thg two races; yet mone could mistake
him for other than he was—a high-souled,
well-born, well-bred young man of the
pale-faces—who, if he were a hunter of
men, was rather so from powerful circum-
stances, than from any natural inclination
he might have for so bloody a calling.  To
his shoulders was also strapped a bundle
of furs, in his hand was a rifle, in his belt
the usual weapons—but dangling there-
from was not a single one of those barbar-
ous trophies which his companion carried,
and which had excited such a universal
shout of admiration. In fact, the young
man seemed to dislike this boisterous dis-
play of the morbid passions ; for he in-
stantly drew back. and passing through
the crowd, respectfully made way for bim,
he approached the palisades, and leaned
against them, in 2 mood of melancholy
abstraction, leaviny his elder companion
to amuse the inmates of the station, and
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explain the object of their own unexpeot
ed visit.

“Well, what news ?”° cried one of the
garrison, addressing the old hunter, as
soon as the first boisterous welcome had
died away. “Now I jest know you can
tell us about the Injens, for any body,
with half an eye, can see as how you car-
ry the Injen documents ; ”’ and he poin!.ed
to the dangling scalps, while the crowd
gave another shout of delight.

“ Well, yes,” replied the other, compla-
cently, raising the scalps with his hand for
examination, much as a successful angler
would a string of fish; “I've bin near
enough to some on ’em; to let Killnigger
ax 'em to stop till I could feel o’ thar top-
knots.”

< Bravo ! bravo !—good ! good !~—hur-
rah for the hunter!” were the several
exclamations of approval from different
members of the group.

““ But then they ain’t all mine,” contin-
ued the other, glancing his eye toward his
young companion, who was now being
joined by some of the older and more se-
date inmates of the station. *““For a
young man, I must say that my friend is
powerful a heap among the inemy—though
he’s got some queer notions o' his'n "bout
scalpin the red niggers, that I can’t break
him on, no how. He'll kill a varmim
without blinkin’ ; but a bit will he
take a top-knot for his trouble; and so
I've saved up his’'n and mine together.”’

This plain and simple statement of facts,
created quite a sensation among the per-
sons that heard them—very few of whom
could comprehend the refined nature of
one bold enough to hunt Indians, and kill
thern, and yet not take the scalp as a
trophy of victory— a matter of as common
occurrence among the whites at that day,
as among the Indians themselves. Many
an eye turned curiously toward the young
hero; and more than one left the group
around the old hunter, to go and join that
already forming around the other, in order
to satisfy, by closer inspection, the curics-
ity he had thus unconsciously excited.

“If it be a proper question, stranger,”
said a middle-aged man to the old hunter,
“I'd like to ask who you and this young
friend of yours are! as both your faces
are new to us.”

“ Well, I haint no objections to tell,’
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was the reply ; “for I don’t b’lieve neyth-
er on us hev done any thing he oughter be
ashamed on. That thar young man is
called Albert Maywood. His daddy,
Cap’en Maywood, fit in the revolution ;
and arter the war was over, he fotched
his family out here from Varginia, and
gettled on a little creek as runs into the
Captina, what runs into the Ohio a good
piece above here. Well, the cap’en wan’t
& good understander o’ Injen doin’s, and
he didn’t take no pains to keep his scalp
whar it oughter be ; and so one day, "bout
a year'n half ago, he lost it, and his wife’s
and three children along with it. Qut o’
the hull family o’ six, only Albert and a
vounyg gal, as he was agoin’ to Enarry,
*scaped bein’ killed. He was out in the
woods when it happened, and the gal was
taken captive. I know’d him afore this,
as a powerful smart hunter o’ animals,
and we happened to come together in the
woods, and I went home with him, whar
we seed sights, you may depind ! Well,
we follered the gal, killed all o her cap-
tors, and got her cl’ar, as we reckoned, o’
the cusses” clutches ; but she got took
agin, and that’s all we ever know’d about
her.  Albert got took too ; but I managed
to git him cl’ar ; and we went off togeth-
er, sw'arin’ vengeance on cvery red nig-
ger we mought sce ; and we haint broke
the contract more’n a few, and that hap-
B;m:d when we got in tight places.

e've tramped a heap sence then, and bin
right. thmngh the Injen country, cl’ar to
the lakes, and done some iittle sarvice in
the scout line for old Gineral Wayne,
who’s one o’ the tallest Injen fighters I
ever sot eyes on.”

‘“ And the gal you've never found?”
rejoined one.

““ Never hev seed a sight on her, nor
heerd a word consarnin’ her—though
we've hunted her high and low, in every
possible and onpossible place. Ah, me!”
sighed the old hunter, “1’d give five vears
o’ my life jest to find her ; and a’most all
on Albert’s account ; for he takes it pow-
erful hard. He don’t never say nothin’
much ; but then he thinks all the time,
and groars in his sleep, and don’t never
smile like he used to do. Poor feller! 1
wouldn’t wonder ef it 'ud be the death o’
him yit; for it ’pears to me that he gits
more meiancholler every day.”

]

As Wetzel said -this, nearly every eye
involuntarily turned in the direction of
Albert; and many a sigh of sympathy
esci ned the group—particularly fiom the
younger a.ng female portion of it, whe
could the more readily appreciate his loss,
and his consequent feelings. In their
eyes, he was already an object of unusual
interest—a hero exalted to the highest
standard of natural romance.

“ Rumors have reached us,” pursued
the middle-aged gentleman, who was no
other than Colonel Martin, the commander
of the garrison: ‘“ Rumors have reached
us here that the Wyandotts are preparing
to make a decscent upon the frontier posts :
have ycu any news to confirm the re-

ort?”

“ Well, Idon’t know’s I've got any thin
pertikelar on the subject ; though { can’t
say I see any thing agin it; for they're a
powerful savage set o varmints, and aint
a bit too good to do whatsomever's mcst
mean. It was them as killed Alberi's
family ; and some on 'em had a finger in
gittin’ his gal away agin, or I don’t know
nothin” "bout paint.”

“ Do you know where their villages aie
located ? ™

‘“ Reckon I does—for we’ve scouted all

round them, in the hope o' findin’ the
ral.”
e You must be an old hand at the bus-
iness, if we may judge from the fact that
you can venture so near the most wary
and bloodthirsty foes we have, and yet
come off scathless and undiscovered.”

“ Why,”” replied the other, indifferent-
ly, “it’s bin a good many years sence I
first sot out on the red varmints’ trail, I'll
allow ; and I'd be mighty weak ¢’ under-
standin’, not to hev larnt nothin’ sence
'bout how to manage the red cusses.”

‘ But you have not told us your name.
We perhaps know you by report, if not
personally.” '

*“ Well’s T said afore, ef you want my
name, you can hev it. I'm called Lewiw
Wetzel.”

“ Lewis Wetzel!”’ exclaimed a dozem
voices in surprise.

“The renowned scout !’ added one.

“ The celebrated Indian hunter ! ™
cried another.

* The man as the varmints can’t never
catch !’ put in a third,
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“ You see we know you now,” put in!found himself alone with the other, and

the enlonel, grasping the hunter’s hand.
* Your fame has gone before you.”

“ Three cheers for the brave and gal-
lant Lewis Wetzel |”” said another at the
top of his veice; and immediately the
welkin rang with the united shouts of all
who heard him; while these who had
withdrawn from the group, on hearing the
name, returned to take another view of
one so renowned in border history.

Wetzel was completely taken aback
with this vociferous greeting. He looked
abashed and discomfited. Hi~ dark, sun-
burnt features flushed a deep red, as if all
his bluood had rushed to his face ; while
his eye wandered around the crowd, as if
secking a way to escap2 from so uncom-
fortable a situation. But finding himself
completely hemmed in, and every eye
fixed upon him, he said, as if with a des-

rate attempt at articulation :

¢ My friends, I s’pose I'm to consider
all you’ve said as meanin’ complimentary,
and so I'll put up with’t for onc’t ; but I
gin ye the honor o’ a white gintleman, I"d
rayther hev a hull yellin® tribe ¢’ the cuss
ed red-nigger Wyandotts arter me, nor
stand sich another white whoop on ac-
count of my own doin’s, I'll fight Injens
with the best feller amongst ye—but I
can’t stand to be made a show on.”

A simultaneous burst of applause greet-
ed this announcement ; and not exactly
understanding what was meant, the dark
eye of Wetzcl kindled ferociously, and his
hand involuntarily clutched the handle of
his tomahawk. Instantly the erowd drew
back ir alarm ; and the old hunter was on
the point of making for the gate, resolved
on instant departure, when the colonel
wuched him on the shoulder, and instant-
ly bade the crowd disperse.

“ Come, my worthy friend,” he pur-
sued, addressing Wetzel; * you should
not take offense when none is meant.
These people have so often heard of your
daring exploits among the Indians, that,
on learning who you are, they could not
refrain from giving vent to their delight.
Of course they did not understand your
sensitive modesty, or they would not have
done ijt.”

-+ This explanation served to appease the
irritated feelings of the simple-minded,
modest backwoodsman ! and now that he

no longer the lion—or show, as he termed
it—of an excited crowd, all traces of an-
ger vanished, and he freely answered all
questions asked him, and gave. his own
views regarding what he thought would
most likely be the first movements of the
savages,

“If we could only be certain of their
designs,” replied the other, ‘“we could
then, in a measure, be prepared for thera ;
but there is no way of ascertaining what
they intend, but by sending spies to the
villages.”

““ Well, then, and why don’t ye do
that %" inquired the old hunter.

“ For the simple reason that we can
find no one willing to venture on so haz-
ardous an expedition.”

“Why, it’s nothin’ more’n what I've
did more’n one't, and I didn’t think it no
great matter arter all,” replied Wetzel,
with some surprise.

 But all are not like you, my worthy
friend, or there would soon be many fa-
mous names upon the borders.”

“ Well, if it’s o’ any pertikelar account
to you, 1'd jest as lief do it agin as not,”
replied the old hunter, in bLis simple,
straight-forward manner.

« v would be an act we should ever
hold in grateful remembrance,” cried the
other, joyfully ; * and whatever price you
may demand for your services, 1 will ob-
ligate myself to see paid.”

*1 ain’t a goin’ for hire,” rejoined Wet-
zel ; ¢ for whensomever I can sarcumvent
the red-skins, I’spect it does me jest about’s
as much good as it does anybody else.
All I want is plenty 0’ ammunition, jerked
venison, and corn-bread ; and if 1 don’t
hev a heap o' fun afore 1 git back, wly
then there arn’t no snakes, that’sall.  Bug
I must hev master Albert go along, sure ;
for me and bim understand workin’ to-
gether in the same team to parfection.
I’ve trained him tll he can pop into an
Injen right cenier, and then load his piece
while runnin’ ; though I'll hev to allow he
can’t do it quite so parfect as I can, nor
more'n half as fast ; but yit he can do it,
an’ that’s somethin’ to brag on. Come, 1
see as how he’s all alone agin, and solet’s
jine him and talk the matter over.”

The two speakers now approached Al-
bert, who, probably owing to his disincli
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pation to talk and answer the thousand
curjous questions of those who had pressed
around him, was now again left to him-
self ; and Wetzel immediately opened the
conversation, coming at once to the mat-
ter under discussion. The other then
joined in, stated to Albert the fears of
the inhabitants regarding an Indian inva-
sion, and the necessity there was for hav-
ing correct information on the subject;
and after describing what he conceived to
be the manifold dangers that would attend
such as might be brave enough to venture
into the Indian country, to act as spies,
he concluded by saying :

*“ But dangerous as it is, your gallant
friend here has volunteered to go, but
can not bear the thought of parting com-
pany with you. I do not ask you to juin
him, for well I know the perils of the un-
dertaking ; butif you do join him, I can
assure you, sir, vou will have the prayers
of a whole communiiy for your safe re-
turn, and will deserve their lasting grati-
tude ; for success in the enterprise may
not only confer a benefit on the pres-
ent generation, but on those which shall
follow. Weigh well the matter ere you
decide.”

Albert heard him through calmly,
without interruption, and without even a
thange in the expression of his counte-
pnance. When he had done, he answered
without hesitation :

«&ir, I consider my life in the hands
of God, and [ am willing to use it in any
way to the benefit of my countrymen. 1
have no home, no kindred, and none of
those ties to bind me to earth which oth-
ers have. I am free, and wiiling to serve
you in any proper manner; and if 1 can
render my services of value to any of my
own race, by saving them from the hor-
rors of Indian butchery, believe me, the
satisfaction of having done so, will be suf-
ficient reward for all the perils and fatigues
I may undergo. Wherever my friend
here leads, I will follow.”

As he said this, Albert sauntered slowly
away, his mild blue eyes fixed, with a
gaze of deep melancholy, upon the ground ;
and selecting a spot as far from every one
as possible, he sat down upon a rude
bench, and resting his elbows upon his
knees, bowed his head upon his hands,
and gave way to reflections on the sad

7

and eventful past, and on the gloomy and
uncertain future.

There was one thing wanting to cheer
his drooping spirits ; but alas! that one
thing might be wanting forever. DPoor
Forest Rose, the only being he ever truly
loved, or ever could love, was dead te
him—ay, worse than dead—for over her
fate there hung a vail of mystery, more
terrible to a lover’s thoughts than death,
a hundred fold,

As the young man moved away, Colo-
nel hlartin said audibly, ** Noble fellow ;
and was about to follow him, when Wet-
zel touched him on the shoulder, and
shaking his head siguificantly, observed :

“ It won’t do; he wants to be alone a
spell. He’s often that way sence he’s
given up all hope o’ ever tindin’ his gal,
poor feller! But see here! .I've forgot
all about tradin’ off these here furs ;*” and
Wetzel unslunyg the pack from his shoul-
ders, and proceeded to display its contents
to the colonel, with all the cager interest
a pedlar would have in showing his wares
preparatory to a sale of great importance.

It is enough to say that the furs were
purchased at five %imes their value; the
colonel. taking this mode to force upon the
other many an article of more or less im-
portance, that he would certainly have
refused had it come to him in the shape
of a gift. Amcng other things, before
quitting the fort on their perilous enter-
prise, both Lewis and Albert were fited
to an entire new hunting suit, in the fash-
ion of the day, which altered their ap-
pearance much for the better.

On learning that these two hunters had
nchly volunteered to go on a mission of so
much danger to themselves, gnd import-
ance to the inhabitants of the frontier—
and in which they alone could have no
interest, aside from doing a noble and
courageous act—an undertuking, withal,
from which even the boldest among them-
selves had shrunk with something akin to
fear—the most enthusiastic fecling of re-
spect and admiration prevailed among
both sexes of the garrison; and it was
only with the greatest exercise of his au-
thority and influcnce, that Col. Martis
could Squress those uproarious manifest
ations of the popuiar fecling, which he
knew would be so offensive 10 his sensé
tive guusis.
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Albert and his companion remained at !
the fort over night, and on the following
morning took their departure, amid unre-
strained cheers, and the roar of musketry,
fired by the garrison in honor of their pa-
triotic bravery. 'When our seouts reached
the Jast point from which their forms
could be visible to the fricnds who were
watching their departure, they turned and
discharged their rifles in the air; and ere
the answering shout had died away in
echo, they were lost to view in the depths
of the great forest.

By

CHAPTER XIII.
THE STANDING SBTOKE.

It was on one of the balmiest days of
the Indian summer of the autumn of the
year succeeding the opening of our story,
that two hunters, well equipped—with |
rifles, tomahawks, knives, knapsacks, ete.
—turned aside from the waters of the
Hockhocking, at a point far up toward its
source, and entered a dense thicket of
hazel and plum bushes, which covered the
angle of a prairie between them and an
isolated, picturesque hill, toward which |
their steps were directed. Both moved |
with great caution; for well they knew
themselves to be in the very heart of thel
country of a dangerous foe. Neither
gpoke ; but carefully parting the bushes
with their hands, they glilfed stealthily
forward, occasionally halting to listen if
they could detect any sounds betokening
danger. A distance of some three hun-
dred yards from where they entered the
thicket, brought them to the foot of the
hill already mentioned; and emerging
from the eover of the plain, they began
their ascent of its eastern declivity.

This hill, being rather singular in its
appearance and formation, deserves a
passing notice. It is the belief of some
geologists, that the precise section of
country to which we are now directing
the reader’s attention, was, at one period
of the earth’s history, the bed of an
ocean, or sea, or lake; and that among
others, the eminence in question rose above
the waters, forming an island. Be this as
it may, it certainly presents an appear-
ance calculated to give more or less risel
to speculation. Detached from all other!
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hills, it stands isolated, on what was, al
the period of which we write, the borders
of a large and beautiful prairie, which
stretched away before it for many and
many & mile, covered with a soft, luxuri-
ant greensward, and variegated with
thousands of beautiful flowers. At a
short distance, this elevation resembles a
pyramid—its base being some mile and a
half in eircumference, and its highest
point, or apex, not mure than a hundred
yards in length, by thirty in breadth. Its
northern, southern, and eastern sides are
full of deep gullies or ravines, and slope
oft gradually from the apex to the base;
but its western side rises some two hun-
dred feet, almost abruptly above the
plain, presenting a mural surface of sand-
stone rocks, some of which stand perpen-
dicula1, like huge columns of ancient cities,
and others rest horizontally on their sum-
mits, leaving deep fissures or cavities in
every direction.

Once you reach the summit of these
rocks, which have very properly been
termed the backbone of the mount, and
you have a commanding view of the
plain below; but their summit can be
gained only in one direction, and that over
a space so narrow that two persons can
not go abreast. From its peculiar forma-
tion and appearance, the Indians, in their
simple-minded and accurate manner of
bestowing names, called this eminence
the Standing Stone—an appellation which
the reader will readily perceive carries
with it a forcibleidea of its general aspect.
The whites, discarding the Indian name,
have termed it Mount Pleasant ; but both
appellations have a significant meaning,
and together illustrate the different man.
ner with which it has been regarded by
the two races at different periods—the
one naming it solely with the idea of de-
scribing the hill itself—the other, with the
idea of describing the pleasure derived
from the view afforded from its summit at
the present day.

Great changes have taken place in the
aspect of the surrounding country since
the period of which we are writing.—
Whoever stands there now, and casts his
eyes abroad, beholds a beautiful plain,
stretching away before him, divided into
lots by fences, with here and there a neat
farm house dotting the level surface, till
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bis gaze rests upon a cluster of buildings,
with numerous church steeples rising
above them, and the whole forming one
of the most delightful and thriving vil-
lages of the inland towns of the State of
Ohio. But as it is with its early appear-
ance, and what took Plac:, in its u(.mu.v,
that our story has particularly to do, we
will return at once to the scouts, whom
we left slowly and carefully ascending its
eastern acclivity.

For some time, nothing occurred to in-
terrupt their progress, or give them any
ocecasion for alarm. From its base they
had gained a position half way to its sum-
mit ; and, looking out from among the
trees and undergrowth, they had a fine
view of the plain away to the left, while
to the right the vision was cut off by sev-
eral smaller hills, which, each being de-
tached as it were from the others, formed
quite a chain in that direction, the end of
whieh they could not see. They had now
come to & point where the roll or seams
of the hill required them to descend into
a kind of trough, and then ascend a steep-
er portion of the mount, through a ravine,
she sides or banks of which were covered
with a growth of shrubs, that, overhang-
mg the center, interlocked their branches,
and rendered the bed of it so dark, that
any one ascending in it would be entirely
ccneealed from the view of any one above,
either directly in front or on either side.

Descerding iito this trough, and enter-
ing the ravine with the same caution
which had thus far marked all their move-
ments, our friends were just on the point
of pushing forward with more colerity
than usual, when the foremost suddenly
came to a halt; and raising his hand, in
token of silence to his companion, he bent
his head a little more forward than nature
or habit had placed it, and listened.—
The other listened also; but although he
was what might be considered quick of
hearing, he by no means possessed the
faculty of distinguishing sounds which
somcwhat characterized his elder and
more experienced companion ; anil, after
the lapse of some thirty seconds, he raised
his foot to ngain move forward, believing
there was no cause for apprehension—
when, quick as lightning, the other made
an admonitory gesture, and said, in a
whisper :
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* Take car’, Master Albert—tuke car’
—thar’s danger about, you may depind.”

“What is it 7"’ demanded the other,
in the same guarded manner.

“ Don't know for sartin—but it’s my
opine thar’s Injens up bere. Now mind,
it won't do to fire on no account. They're
comin this way, I think ; and ef they pass
on nyther side we'll hev to let 'em go;
but ef they come down throuzh this here
ravine, we must fix ourselves so as we
can ]el. 'em hev a few inches o’ eold steel,
without makin’ no more noise nor possi-
ble. Ef they should yell, we'll hev the
hull tribe at our heels, sartin; but we
must do our best, and run the risk. Sce!
Lere’s a little op'nin’ in the hills, where a
rock has rolled down into the gully. Be-
fore it the bushes and leaves hang so
thick that the cusses mought go rizht by,
it’s may be, and not see us, Let's crawl
in thar and try it, any how. Hope they
won’t find our trail, the varmints, or we'll
be in a powerful ugly fix, sartin."'

As the old hunter said this, in an al-
most inaudible whisper, both he and Lis
companion moved cautiously forward to
the place designated, and crept into the
cavity fermed by the displacing of a huge
rock by the rains. It was large enough
to contain bath, and allow the thick bushes
that grew above and below, to be brought
together with their hands, so as to entirely
conceal their persons. As soon as both
were fairly settled in their novel hiding-
place, Albert turned to his companion,
and said in a whisper:

“Are you sure, Wetzel, you have
cause for all this precaution ; for I assure
vou, though I have sirained my sense of
hearing to the utmost, no sounds have
reached my ears that I should ever take
to be those of an enemy.”

“ Hist ! returnzd the other
what d've think o that, eh 7"’

“You are right,” r u'mned Albert, as,
at the moment, a low, gul:r.ura! sound, as
of one Indian speaking to another, reached
lis ears.

Wetzel now made a sign that it would
be imprudent to venture another remark,
even in a whisper ; and consequently each
remained silent, with the senses of hear-
ing and sccing both actively exerted to
learn the progress of events. Several
times that same low, guttural sound

 Hark }
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reachad the ears of our friends, after!that way, you may depind ; but his fixin

short intervals; and each time it was
more distinet, showing that the speaker
and his companion were every moment
drawing nearer the ambuscade of our
triends.

Directly a rustling of the bushes was
heard, and, on the opposite side of the
the ravine, they were seen to be agitated
near the bank. The next moment they
were parled in a careless manner, and the
swarthy form and hideous features of a
painted, half-naked savage were partially
discernable by our friends, who remained
mute, gazing upon the object of their
deadly hate, scarcely daring to breathe,
lest the siightest sound should betray their
presence.  The wild, glaring eyes of the
savage peered down into the ravine, and
then seemed to take a close survey of all
the bushes on the opposite side. What
object he had in this singular scrutiny of
such a place, was never known to our
fricnds ; but as his piercing eyes seemed
to rest rather longer upon the very spot
where they were concealed than else-
where, it will readily be sup}msed that the
act caused them considerable uneasiness ;
and they were already beginning to think
their course hither had been noted, and
that this was one of the scouts sent out
in search of them—and each was already
laying plans in his own mind for immedi-
ate action, in the event his suspicions
should be verified—when the savage gave
the peculiar grunt of his race, and turn-
mg about, said something to his compan-
ion—whereupon both withdrew, and con-
tinucd slowly down the hill.

“Well,”” said Wetzel, drawing a long
breath, so soon as he felt perfectly sure
that the Indians were out of hearing,
“ that thar beats all for an aecident I ever
seed sence 1 first put feet on a Injen trail.
I say for a accident, Master Albert, it
beats all I ever seed ; and I think as how
it was accident, or we’d a heerd from the
varmints afore this. It’s Injen to be cun-
nin’, powerful cunnin’, I'll allow, with any
man ; but it arn’t Injen to diskiver two
white vintlemen like us, and then jest
walk away without as much as sayin’,
‘how d’ye do.” No! that thar painted
heathen had some idee in his cussed heal
about somethin’, or he wouldn’t a come’d

and locked down into this here holler

his owlish eyes on to us, was a nateral ac-
cident.”

« It is well we were in here,” returned
Albert ; ¢ for had we remained in the
more open part of the ravine, it is alto-
aether probable he would have seen us.”

*That’s jest what I think myself,” re-
joined Wetzel; ““and altogether I look
upon’t as a very providential aff’ar; for
ef we'd a bin a little sooner in gittin’ on
to the mountain, it’s jest as like as not
we'd bin diskivered ; and then good-bye
to all our fights; for ef we warn’t killed
in a scrimmage, we'd be kept for roastin’,
so as the cusses mought hev a powerfu
heap o’ fun when we started on the last
trail.””

“ But is there no danger of these In-
dians now, think you? May they not
stumble upon our Lrail, and return to hunt
us ?

“ They mought, that’s true—but I don't
think as how they will. Still we must be
powerful cautious what we do, I can tell
ye, and no mistake. We're on Injen
ground now, and it won’t do to go aslecp
whar our snorin’ mought disturb the na-
tives.”

Having delivered himself of this worthy
piece of advice, Wetgel cautiously crept
out of his hiding-place, followed by Al-
bert ; and climbing the steep bank which
here rose several feet above them, our
friends quitted the ravine, and proceeded
to ascend the hill on the side opposite tc
where the Indians had descended. The
way was rough, and they were often
torced to crawl up here and there a pre-
cipitous rock, by taking hold of the branch-
es of shrubs that had grown up through
deep fissures, or which, planted firmly in
the earth above, allowed their shaggy
limbs to extend down within reach. The
mountain on this side, as we have said,
was rolling, or wave-like ; and conse-
quently, our friends had to descend into
a trough or dingle almost as often as as-
cend a point. Still the descent was less
than the ascent, and therefore every new
point gained brought them nearcr to the
crowning summit of the whole. Alihough
they moved slowly and cautiously. exam-
ining the ground on every side-—often
pausing, as was their custom, to listen,
and looking behind as well as before—yet,
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in a little over a quarter of an hour after
quitting the ravine, they came to the last
elevation, which rose above them for
something like a hundred feet, in the form
of a precipice of standing pillars of stone,
with huge masses resting on the tops of
these in a horizontal position. Here and
there were deep fissures in the sides of the
sandstone rocks—but no place where it
seemed possible for a human being to gain
the summit, ¢Xcept at the extreme l‘lghl;,
where one could find a hold for his hands
and fect, among branches of trees, shrubs,
and projecting, jagued stones.

“ Here’s one o' Natur’s forts,”” observed
Wetzel, still speaking in a guarded whis-
per, lest a lurking Indian might overhear
the sound of his voice ; ““and ef we ean
onc't git on top, I think as Low we'll be
purty wlerable safe from the varmints—
pertikerly ef none on ‘em don’t know
we're here. Ef I'm not mustaken, that
thar top has a view of thar hull viliage,
and every thing else as is goin’ on below
us; and ef we one’t git thar safe, and ar-
terwards sce any o’ the cusses comin’ up,
we can hide vurselves in holes, as old Sa-
tan, thar daddy, couldn’t diskiver us out
on, onless he know'd whar we was afore-
hand. But mind, now ! keep your mouth
shut, and your cyes and ears wide open—
for we've got a powerful pertickelar busi-
ness to do, you may depind, en the honor
0" a white gintleman.”

There scemed little need for this caution
concerning the loguacity of Albert; for
of late he rarely spoke, unless addressed
by his companion, or 1o make some par-
ticular inquiry, or to counsel with the oth-
er when danger threatened.  On the pres-
ent occasion he made no reply in words,
but merely nodded his head, in token that
he understood the old hunter, and then
cautiously moved away toward the point
where the rocks appeared easiest of as-
eent.

“ You're right, lad,” pursued the old
woouman, as cautiously followinz him :
* you're right lad—for it’s doin’, and not
talkin’, we should be arter now.”

By dint of pulling hard upon the bushes
above them, planting their feet on the jut-
Wng crags of the cliff, and occasionally
erawling on their hands and knees, our
two adventurers gradually raised them.
selves, till at last they stood upon the very

K}

back-bone of the Standing Stone. Then
it was, a scene burst upon their view, that
we, in our humble way, shall attempt to
describe in the following chapter.

CHAPTER XIV.

A TICRON VILLAGE AND INDIAX SPORTS.

It has alveady been said that it was in
the autumn of the year, that the daring
feat of proceeding inw the Indian country
to wateh the movements of the savayes,
was attempted by our worthy fricnds.
The day on which they reached the sum-
mit of the Standing Swone, was one of the
most delightful of that charming scason
generally known as the Indian Summer—
though why so called, we confuss our in-
ability to explain. Some have supposed
it to be caused by the burning of the great
prairies, to whieh it is well known the In-
dians of the far-west sct fire, for the
better facility of getting at the game con-
cealed in the dense cover of the tall,
thick-matted grass, and in this way they
account for the smoky vail that dims the
cerulean brightness of the heavens. Bat
be this as it may, we leave the reader to
surmise the cause to please his own fancy,
while we proceed to speak of the effeet, or
describe the day and the seene as it fell
upon the vision and senses of our hunters.

The sun was already in mid-heaven;
but its brightness was somewhat dimmed
by a hazy vall of smoke that spread
throughout the aimosphere, softening the
appearance of every distant object, and
causing that delighttul, dreamy sensation,
so peculiar at this partcular scason of the
year. The air was neither too warm ner
toy cold, but just at that invigorating
temperature o make the blood course even-
ly through one’s veins, and cause a mood
equally well fitted for active exertion, or
calm, meditative contemplation. A light
air was stirring from the west—yet it
neither brought the oppressive sultriness
of summer, nor seemed to come from the
cold region of snows with the chilliness of
winter. Not a cloud was visible in the
heavens, which were unrolled in all their
beauty, as scen through the beforesmen-
tioned smoky atmosphere. A few frosts
had touched the green leaves of summer,
and already the foliage of the trees was
updergoing that beautiful change and.
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variety of color which precedes the dark, | the hut, and the whole, the ground beinz
yellow leaf of final decay. Wherever the | considered the line of the base, would
forest could be seen, and away to the  form a rude triangle. This was the skel-

north and east it seemed boundless, it | eton of the hut, and only required to be
presented all the variegated hues of the covered with bark, with one end left open,
rainbow—now green, now yellow, nowl to be complete. No chimney was needed ;

while, now b]uc now dark brown and fur the fire, used for cooking and warme
purple—as some spots, from the growth, | ing, was kindled outside, to which men,
béing more fragile and more expoxed women and children alike had access. If
r{.adﬂy yielded To the first decay of ad-| a door was wanting at night, the skin of &
vancing winter ; while others more hardy, ' buffalo, or some other wild animal, was
or less exposed, still retained, with the te- | hung up in front of the lodge; and this
nacity which belongs to the things of life, | was “all that was necessary —those primi-
the almost unchanged green hue of sum- | tive and simple-minded people, unlike the
mer, and mingled their foliage with the more civilized and enlightened Clhristian
many-colored flowers which ever grace | nation that now occupies what was once
the autumn of the year. But not upon | their country, requiring neither locks nor
the beauties of the changing forest, but bars to keep out a prowling band of
u}Jon what lay before them, was the gaze ] | thieves and midnicht assassins.

|

of our spies directed. The appearance of the village, from the
From wherc they stood, concealed by a | stand occupied by our scouts, was quite
breastwork of stone, our two gallant scouts | imposing—not the less so, probably, that
commanded one of the most extensive | in its numerous inhabitants they beheld
and picturesque views to be seen at that | so many bloodthirsty, implacable foes of
day in any section of the Great West. | their race. The. cabin of the chief was
For a hundred feet below them, was an | easily distinguished from the othcrs, both
almost perpendicular wall of stone, so : by its size and general appearance uf su-
smooth ana upright that none could climb | periority. It stood near the center of .the
it. At the base of this wall, or precipice, | main village, (by which we mean the
the ground—covered with trees, and a | principal cluster of huts—for, like somu
thicket of hazel and plum-bushes—sloped ! | of our modern settlements, there was the
off gradually to a beautiful plain. clear of | fown part of the town, with straggling
any obstruetion but such as had been  lodges reaching off in various directions,
placed upon it by the hand of man. On|some even tx“endm‘r along the plain to
this plain, within full view, and at a dis- _f the hills on the nurth} and directly on the
tance of half a mile, was the village of | bank of the river, close by a spring of
the Wyandotts, consisting of more than a ; clear, cold water, which doubtless had ex-
hundred wigwams. The larger portion of | erted its silent influence on the mind of
these stood on the margin of the prairie | the chief at the time of its location.
near the Hockhocking, gi:mpses of which | Beyond the town, or farther away on the
could oceastonally be seen by our scoups | plain, were large fields of golden com,
near the main villagze, and the whole | now just in.the maturity of harvest; and
-eourse of which could be traced for a con-| still beyond, the eye had a long sweep,
siderable distance, as it swept around the | with not even a tree or a shrub to ) obstruct
town, by the dense thicket which fringed : the vision, till the brown or green earth
its banks on either side. and the blue sky blended, and the actual
The huts, or wicwams, were constructed | line of the horizon was lost to the view.
in the most simple manner possible. Two| Perhaps a bird’s-eye view of the whole
stakes were first driven into the earth, | landscape will give the reader a better
-each stake having a ecrotchet about the" general idea of the spot, than the imper-
hight of a man “above the ground. |fect deseription we have already at-
pole was next laid horizontally on these | tempted.
crotchets against which sticks were placed |  Imagine, then, the Standing Stone to be
in a Ieamnrr posture, so that their ]a:nweri a mount, mmpieu,!y isolated from all othe
ends would stand out far enoagh from the i : er hills—though placed contiguous te
‘Mne perpendicular to form the breadth of | them, on the borders of a largc, grasae
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lain—and that you are seated on its very
Elgheqt elevation and extreme front. Be-
hind you, to your right, and to your left,
are hills, and an undulzlting country, cov-
ered with a heavy forest, now displaying
all the variegated hues of autumn. DBe-
fore you—commencing at your very feet,
as it were—is a fertile plain, stretching
away as far as the eye can reach, covered
with a heavy greensward that has felt the
blight of one or two frosts, and diversified
with beautiful wild flowers of the bright-
est and most showy colors. Away to
rour right, in front, runs a narrow line of
checkered thicket, marking the course of
the beautiful Hockhocking—beyond which
raur eye again rests upon a luxuriant val-
ey, which is soon shut in by a row of
Inlls. Near this stream, but between it
and you, you can perceive the clustering
lodges of the Hurons, ranged along the
bank of the river, but some of them seat-
tered along the plain, even to the base of
the hills to your right, so as to be lost to
the view from where you stand. Dotting
the plain, in yellow patches, are fields of
corn, wherein squaws are already at work
Fathering the golden harvest. The vil-
age, containing altogether a population of
more than five hundred souls, is swarming
with inhabitants. Warriors, squaws, chil-
dren, and pappooses, are seen running la-
gily about among the rude huts, or saunt-

ering off toward the mce-grnund, whieh

lies directly in front of you, at only a few,

hundred yards distanee, Here it is, after
all, that your gaze would naturally be riv-
eted ; and here it was our gallant spies,
after a cursory glanee at what we have
deseribed, fixed their eyes and their whole
attention. Here were the warlike move-
ments of the savages directly before them;
and this was, in the main, the scene that
burst almost startlingly upon their vision,
of which we promised the reader an im-
perfect description at the close of the pre-
ceding chapter.

On the plain below them, at a distance
of less than a hundred and fifty yards,
more than a hundred warriors were as-
sembled, most of them painted in the cus-
tomary manner of the tribe when prepar-
ing to start upon the war-path. Besides
these r regular warriors—who were nearly
all youny, finely-formed, athletic men—
there were as many more of what might
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I'be considered spectators —consisting of
old sachems, squaws, children, and pap-
pooses.  Of this latter ‘uss, some were
very old men; and these were mostly
seated, or squatted, upon the greensward,
with pipes in their mouths, lazily puﬂing
out the smoke, and wazing indolently
about them, with all the imbecility of age
—their heads bared to the sun, and their
long, gray nul? -lucks hanging round their
necks, or dangling down their half-naked
backs, presenting a wild and grotesque
appearance. - Others, less aged, but not
sufficiently agile to tuke part i the more
active proceedings, were grouped about in
various attitudes, amonyg children and
squaws, watching, with The melancholy
pleasure that a.we looks upon youth, the
warlike mov em(.nt.s of the youny warriors.
These latter had appurllum.d Lh: ‘mselves
a perfectlv level spot of gruun:l some hf-
ty yards square, within which to display
thetr skill, strength, and activity.  Around
the borders of this square, the spectators
were collected—the same care being taker
to keep them without the lines of the ure-
na, as is displayed toward the lookers-on
of a military parade. The children, i
the main, manitested by far the most de-
lizht in what was taking place, thoush all
seemed to be at the hizht of enjuyment.
They clapped their little hands, oceunsion-
ally laughed londly, and exhibited all the
wayward and innocent juyousness of child-
liood, as seen on a ygraud gala day among
a more enlightened, Christianized, and en-
tirely ditferent race of beings.  The
squaws, when they had leisure, Tooked on
with satistaction at the feats of the braves
—all of whom were more or less connect-
ed with them by the ties of blood—there
being mothers, sisters, wives and sweet-
hearts amony them. We say, when they
had leisure ; for it is well known that the
squaws of the Indians, no matter of what
tribe or nation, do all the manual laboe
and drudgery ; and conseguently these in
question were not exempted from the
common requiremenis.  They were con-
tinually being sent hi- her and thither, to
CArTy this tllmtr and bring that; and Lhe
whole space between the mcL-:rmund (n®
for convenience we shall desr-rnale the
place of fatlurmcrj and the vill Are, WAS
lined or dotted with them, going and coma-

ing—gencrally on some trifling errunds
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many of them with pappooses, hardly al
week old, surapped to their backs in the
customary form.

At the suguestion of Colonel Martin,
Albert had brought with him a small- |
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broal breast-work of logs, some eight fees
high. had been erected, to stop the toma-
j hawks that might miss the human repre-
sentaiive altogether,

Every thing being in readiness, a young

sized, but remquably tine telescope ; and | warrior, one of the youngest of the party,
by keeping this to his eve, he could see all | ate:ppul forward to within about twenty
that was gouing on, with the minuteness we | : paces of the mark, and measuring the dis-
have and =hall continue to describe the | tance carefully with bis eye, threw back
proceedings. his right foot, hand, and shoulder, and

Within the arena already mentioned, | flunyg the weapon with all his force.  Whis
were assembled the warriors, drawn up | it went through the air, and just grazing
with stately dltrnlly on one. sjde of I.lu,; the rizht shoulder of the effigy, halt bur-
square, so as to give the spectators two | ied 1t~.e]f in the logs beyond. A Joyous
sides for observation. At the precise mo- | shout from the children greeted even this
ment we introduce them to the reader— ! indifferent success; and, walking up to the
or rather, bring our gallant spies into a;Ionr he withdrew his tomahawk with the
position where Lhe}' can behold and watch | air of one who felt a little abashed, and,
them narrowly—they were pr&paring for | returning, took his place among the group.
a trial of skill in throwing the tomahawk. | Another now stepped forward, and going
At the southern end of the square—or the | through the same motions, seat his toma-
one opposite where they stood, and which, | hawk whirling through the air.  But he
in the disposition of actors and spectators, | struck more wide of i.he mark than the
was left vacant—a stake had becn driven | other, and a shout of merry laughter
into the earth, so as to stand about the | rather added to his chagrin; and with-
hight of an ordinary man above the lev- | drawing his weapon, he silently took his
el. Against this stake was placed the ef- | place in the vear of his companion. A

fizy of a man, in such a posture that, if

struck violently in front, either with a,

tomahawk or any other weapon, it wou]d

fall to the grmmd The effigy was of‘
skins, stuffed and painted so as to resem- |
ble, as much as possible, a living man ;
and when first seen by our scouts, before
the glass was brought to bear upon it, it
was thought to be some prisoner, about to
undergo a violent death—so clever was
the imitation, viewed at a short distance.
We say the effigy was stuffed; but the
head was made of a block of wood, over
which a skin was tightly drawn, and rude-
ly daubed in spots to represent the eyes,
nose and mouth. The designin having the
head of wood was, that the tomahawk, if
it struck it properly, might bury itself suf-
ficiently to remain there till drawn by
force, and thus.the more accurately repre- |

sent a real human being ; and, moreover,
the point of the tarzet, wwar:l which LLe
skill of the thrower was directed, be- |
ing the forehead, just above and between
the eyes, the weapon, by remaining there,
would give the suceessful warrior a more
eomplete triumph, than if it bounded off,
as it ever did from other parts of the fig-
are. A few fect be:}'omf the target, a

third, a fourth, a fifth, now made the trial,
and still the target remained untouched,
il we except the siwht graze of the toma-
hawk of the first throw::r The sixth one
now stepped forward, and with a more
prenmced aim, planted a well-directed
blow in the abdomen of the effigy, whick
doubled forward and fell to the ground.

. A loud, bcisterous shout from the specta-

tors attest-d their satisfaction at this sig-
nal triumph over all his predecessors;
and as the warrior replaced the target,
and walked back to his companions, it
was easy-lo perceive, by his gait and
manner, that be felt he bhad performed a
feat of which he had no reason io be
ashamed. _

More than twenty trials were now made
in regular and orderly sucession, by as
| many different members of the band, aud
| with results similar to those we have de-
seribed.  The target was knocked down
some half a dozen times—but always by
a chance blow on the shoulder, breast, ab-
domen, or legs—not one as yet ha.'.'ing
touched the head.

At length a tall, noble-looking warrior
stepped proudly and confidently forward,
and turned a dignitied look upon Lhe spees
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wmlors, as if courting inspection of his
every movement. If such was his desire,
Le was fully gratified ; for every eye was
fixed upon him intently, and a profound
stillness reigned throughout the assem-
blage. In one portion of the crowd, to
his right, and consequently on the side
of the arena farthest from our scouts, the
raze of the Indian scemed to rest a little
ijungtr than elsewhere; and Albert, who
had his glass to his eye, watching closely
every movement, now turned his instru-
ment in that direction, and beheld the
-oung and rather comely face of a maiden,
?uuking upon him with two black eyes,
and giving him an approving smile. As
yet he had not been able to get more than
a profile view of the features of the war-
rior ; but as the latter turncd from her
who was evidently regarded in the light
of a sweetheart, his full face was for a
moment brought in the direction of the
Standinyg Stone.

“ Good heavens!” exclaimed Albert,
in a low, guarded tone, but one full of
devp excitement, dropping the glass from
his cye, and extending it to his compan-
ion. * Quick, Wetzel—take this, exam-
ine carcfully the warrior who is about to
throw, and tell me if you ever saw him
before.”

Wetzel took the telescope as directed,
and adjusted it to his eye; but he was
too late to eatch a full view of the other's
features, who was already in the act of
displaying his skill with the tomahawk.
The next moment the weapon went whirl-
ing and whizzing through the air, and
fatrly lodged in the head of the image,
which, in consequence, reeled and tottered,
like a thing of life, and then fcll prostrate
on the earth. A universal shour, such as
bad not before been given, ascended from
every throat—actors as well as spectators
—men, women, and children—and strik-
ing the mural surface of the Standing
Stone, rebounded, echoed and reéchoed
amony the fissures and crags of neighbor-
ing lulls, till the whole country scemed
alive with fiends in their unearthly revels.
Curiosity now could brook no restraint ;
and the whole crowd simultaneously rushed
forward, to gaze in admiration upon the
successful hit, leaving the triumphant war.
rior standing alone, too proud and digni-
fed te show any childish anxtety about
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the result of his own superior skill. Even
the old men, before noticed, seemed to
aroust from their lethargy at the ringing
shout ; and rising to then feet with great
difficulty, tottered off to join the others;
while several squaws, half way between
the race-ground and village, hurried for-
ward to learn the cause of such joyful
excitement.

The throw was remarkably clever, tho’
by no means a perfeet one ; for instead of
hitting the forchead in the center, the
blade of the tomahawk had buried itsclf
in the soft cotton-wood about an inch too
low, and the same distance wo far to the
right, actually dividing one of the painted
eyes. Sull it was a feat to boast of ; for
where there was one that could exeel it,
there were a thousand that could not
equal it, take average t‘nr{}wing. and let
distance and all be considered.

Though left by himself, in fair open
sight, it was some time before Wetzel
could get a full front view of the success-
ful warrior’s features. T'he moment he
did so, he dropped the glass from his eye,
and exclaimed :

*“ That’s one o' the cusses as had you in
tow the night 1 gin him sich an orful
skeer, by poppin’ over his greasy com-
rades, or clse I've got a powerful bad
recolleetion.”

“1 am right, then, in my impression
and memory,” returned Albert.  “ It is
he—one of the two that escaped ; it is
Ogwehen, the leader of the party that
captured me. It was he,” continued the
other, in a tremulous voiee, ¢ that told me
Forest Rose, my own dear little Forest
Rose, was dead. Oh, God ! that I could
only feel certain he told me the truth !—
for, since I ean not find her, it would be
some consolation to know she is in heaven,
in communion with my dear kindred whe
preceded her, and whom 1 hope ere long
to join.”

“Well,” rejoined Wetzel, in his rude,
off hand way, ‘I don’t car’ a cuss who
he is, or what he's called—but I'd jest
gin a dozen buffler hides for one squint at
him, a hundred yards, over old Killnig-
ger's back, and nobody by to disturb the
tun. Ef I didn’t make a hole in his
ureasy face more powerfuller nor he’s
made in that thar painted ’figy, may I
lose all my shootin’ natur’, and be dogyged
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with skunks till no Christyen dar’ come
anigh me.”

As to these remarks Albert did not
rge proper to reply, the old hunter re-
mained silent, and both again fixed their
cy.s and attention upon the plain. By
this time the crowd bad begun to separate,
and the warriors were already resuming
their piaces, preparatory to a renewed
wrial of skill. At length, order being re-
stored, and every thing in readiness, an-
other warrior stepped forward, and was
just in the act of poising his weapon be-
hind him, when a long, loud, - peculiar
whoop reached them from the village.
All started, and eagerly turned their gaze
in that direetion. A moment’s silence
ensued, and then the welkin rang with
answering yells, that again echoed among
the crags and fissures of the hills, as if all
the imps of the infernal regions had sud-
denly been let loose; and then abandon-
ing their sports, the whole party, whoop-
ing and hallooing, set off upon a jumping
run toward the center of their rude town.

CHAPTER XV.

THE HURON CHIEF—PERFECTION OF SKILL
—AND MOUNTAIN CAMP.

Tue cause of this sudden commotion,
our scouts could not for some time divine.
Near the village a large crowd was col-
lected, and scemed to be in eager discus-
son; and a long and careful serutiny
hrough the glass, at length revealed the
secret. A new party of warriors, from
some of the neighboring tribes, had ar-
sived to join the Hurons in their sports,
and prepare themselves to set off on the
war-path with them as auxiliaries. As
{the Huron warriors neared them, the
others—some fifty in number, from one
of the allied tribes of the Shawnecs¥—-came
forward, and each party greeted the other
in the customary manner of the Indians.
For a few minutes all remained in a body
pear the village, with the squaws and
¢hildren standing back looking on, and
then the whole company, consisting of

= This word, we belleve, is correctly sPeHud
Blinwanoese ; but custom hus altered it to Shaw-
neas ; and for conveunience, we adopt the popu-
far orthography.

THE *OREST ROSE.

both parties, set off together toward the
race-ground=-the Wyandotts, or Hurons,®
forming the van and rear, as an escort to
their guests.

Soon after they arrived upon the ground,
preparations were made for continuing the
warlike spurt sorecently abandoned. Tha
Shawnees, through their interpreter, were
invited to take a part in the proceedings,
and the throwing of the towmabawk was
again resumed. For more than an hour this
was carried on in the same manper as we
have already described—though, we must
admit, with greater skill—older and more
experienced hands gradually taking the
place of the younger novices. Several
times the hatchet had been lodged in the
head of the effigy, and every time the
skillful marksman had been greeted with
the accustomed shout of gratification.

At length a small party, consisting of
four individuals, was seen slowly approach-
ing from the village, followed by a long
train of squaws and children, at a re-
spectful distance.  On this becoming
known to the assembled warriors, the
sports ceased, and all stood awaiting them
in respectful silence.

“Thar come thar chiefs,”” observed
Wetzel ; ““and for Injens, they're power-
ful zood lookin’ fellers, I'll hev to allow—
though I'd a sight rayther be sp’ilin’
thar be:.uty, and takin’ thar top-knots,
nor seein’ ’em from here, through this
here harmless bit o’ glass and wood.—
Here, take a look for yourself, Master Al-
bert;”” and he handed his companion the
telescope, which, till now, he had kept
in his own possession since the firat break-
ing up of the crowd.

Albert turned the glass upon the new-
comers, and was forced to admit that he
bad rarely seen four as handsome looking
men, physically considered. Of the four,
three of them were not less than six feet

* The reader will pereeive that we have made
W yandott and Huron synonymous terms, as in
truth they weie, both being applied to the tribe
in question. But for grealer convenience, we
will nse only tshe term Huron hereafter ; azd
for the saine purpose, we will designate all
the other tribes—whether Miumies, Potawatta-
mies, Chippewas, Ottawas, or what not—nuuder
the generul title of SBhuwnees, with which nation
they were allied, and whose lauguage wus spoken
in common by all the iribes, the Hurons ouly
excepted.
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n stature, and proportioned with all the
symmetry, grace, and muscular power
which the artist, who copies nature, so de-
lights to contemplate. The fourth per-
sonage was larger, taller, more muscular,
and more commanding in person, every
way, than his companions. He was not
less than six feet six inches in hight, but
80 beautifully proportioned, that to have
seen him standing alone, with none near,
by which to draw comparison, ten to
one you would not think him above the
ordinary stature. He was just of an age,
too, to give him a dignified appearance,
without associating with it the idea that
his mental or physieal faculties were in
the least impaired. Straight asan arrow,
with head erect, and nostrils slightly ex-
panded, he walked with a grace and ease
that none could excel, and with all the
proud dignity of a sovereign—his dark
eagle eye, and * front of Jove,”” assuring
all who beheld him they gazed upon no
ordinary man, From the marked defer-
ence paid him, even by his comrade chiefs,
it was easy to perceive he was as much
their superior in rank and power, as in
physical proportions. On the present oe-
casion, he was evidently dressed with some
care, though with little ostentation. His
scalp-lock was ornamented with the feath-
ers of the bird whose name he bore, and
which, as was sometimes customary, had
been given to his village. His breast and
arms, with the exception of paint, were
entirely bare——though' a couple of coarse,
heavy jewels depended from his ears,
which had undoubtedly been presents to
him from British agents of the Canadas.
Around his loins he wore a skirt of soft-
dressed deer-skin, showily embroidered
with beads of divers colors, in which the
‘brightest, and those of strongest contrast,
predominated. Securing this skirt, was
the usual wampum belt, also hizhly
wrought with beads, in which were care-
lessly stuck the never-failing aceompani-
ments, the tomahawk and scalping-knife,
:the haft of the latter inlaid with silver
and mother-of-pearl—this being also a
.present from his white allies—and the

lades of both glittering with high polish,
as though theyghadn:gver beeng dimmed
in the b\?ood of a human being. Bright
scarlet leggins, encircled with rows of
-parti-colored beads, and little silver bells,
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that tinkled as he walked, together with
moccasins in correct keeping, completed
his attire. Such was Tarhe,* the head
chief of the Wyandott nation, at that day
one of the most powerful and bloodthirsty
tribes in the North-west Territory.

The companions of Tarhe, as we have
said, were all chiefs. One was Tobey,
his own subordinate, and the other twog
were Shawnees. All wore marks of dis-
tinction similar to those of Tarhe, though
less tasty and less valuable. As they ap-
proached the arena, the young warriors
drew themselves up with an air of the
most profound respect, in two lines, thro’
whieh the chiefs entered the ground of
contest—the spectators keeping respect-
fully back, and all classes observing a
careful silence. Having carelessly ex-
amined the ground for a moment or two,
the chiefs moved forward to the target,
while the warriors resumed their places
at the opposite end, and the crowd of
spectators took up their position as be-
fore, on the right and left of the hollow
square.

After a close examination of the
and breastwork, during which several ap-
proving nods and grunts of satisfaction
were made and uttered, the chiefs slowly
returned to the assembled warriors, and
Tarhe gave the signal that he wished the
sports to be resumed. His wish was im-
mediately complied with; and drawing
aside, in such a mamnper as to face the
Standing Stone, he folded his arras on his
broad, manly chest, and looked on, with
all the proud dignity and gravity which a
monarch of the olden time might be sup-
posed to view the deadly contests of his
own fierce gladiators.

As a matter of course, there was no
little feeling of jealous rivalry among the
warriors of both tribes, all of whom were
exceedingly anxious to distinguish them-
selves in the presence of their venerated
commanders. Nor was the pride of sue-
cess alone on the part of the braves; for
whenever a hatchet lodged in the head

# Anglice, Crane. The vill we have de-
scribed wns called after their chief, Tarhetown,
or Cranetown. It was the principal one of ths
tribe or nation ; but there was another, somse
eight or ten miles distant, called by the whites,
Tobeytown, after the chiel Tobey, whe wai
subordinate of Tarhe. .
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of the eflicy, those who watched the!
countenances of the chiefs closely, eould

perceive a brightening of their dark eyes,

the only signs of gratification manifested,

by which one could know that these gal-

lant stoics were secretly pleased.

As the trial of skill had now fallen
apon the older and more experienced part
of the warriors, nearly every throw lodged |
the tomahawk in the head of the effizy— |
the only ditference being in the distance it
struck from the ecentral mark, which, as
if it bore a charm, still remained un-
touched. The trial had become very ex-
citing, too, so that even the most aged!
veterans, some of whom had in their dayi
been chicfs of renown, drew nigh to wit-
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that in himself was centered the pride of
his own powerful nation, whose triumph
or chagrin would be alike in his victory or
defeat—in his exeelling or being excelled
by his Shawnee brothers— he walked
boldly forward to the usnal stand of the
thrower, without the least apparent trepi-
dativn, and after coolly surveying the
ground for a moment, quietly stepped back
some five or six paces, as if he disdained
to be on an equality with his predecessors,
even in distance. This act alone, in any
one else, would have drawn forth a shout
of applause ; but in the present instance,
all were too excited to let even so much
as a breath be heard.

Having fixed himself in a suitable po-

ness it—perceiving which, 'l‘arhemul_ionedlsition, the chief drew forth. his bright
them to approach him, and even accorded | tomahawk, and glancing at its shining
them a stand of honor in front of his own l blade, poised it in his hand a few times,
commanding person. Out of respect to|much as a wood-chopper handles his ax
the chiefs, all was conducted with due de- | preparatory to striking a powerful and
corum and in perfect silence—none ven- | accurate blow.  All this time he had been
turing to give vent to their gratification, | standing erect, in the center of the arens,
as heretofore, in a single shout. Even |alone, with his feet close together, and so
the children looked grave, as if they com- | even, that two parallel lines would have
prehended in whose presence they stood. |touched alike both toes and heels.  Noth-
Thus another hour rolled away, when | ing could be finer and more commandin
Tarhe signified to the Shawnee chiefs that | than his clearly-detined, symmetrieal, halt-
be would make a trial with them. This | naked form, with its full, rounded, mus-
being readily assented to, the first stepped | cular arms and chest, set off below with
forward, and displaying his fine person to|the ornamental trappings of a chiefi—
the best advantage, and with such a manly | And then his head, so ereet, with its
effect that low murmurs of approbahionlslightiy aquiline nose, expansive nostrils,
involuntarily ran among the assemblage,'we!l-t.urned mouth, bold, high forehead,
he poised his tomahawk, with the care- | and dark, eagle éye—which he calmly
lessness of confidence, and threw it with | fixed upon the objeet toward which his
fatal precision. Every eye watched itlskill was about to be directed—made him
during its evolutions, and when it buried 'indeed appear a something worthy of ad-
its keen blade in the forehead of the hu- | miration, as the work of the Great Un-

man representative, only half an inch to'
the left of the center, one simultaneous |
shout burst from the lips of the multitude.
Even tne eyes of the Huron chief gleamed
with unusual satisfaction, as he gave an
approving nod. The other chief now
stepped forward, with an appearance no
less imposing than his companion, and
lung his weapon with a skill that showed
him to be a dangerous warrior to his foes.

It .was now Tarhe’s turn; and every
thing had conspired to raise the excite-
ment to such a pitch, that not a single be-
ing moved, and not a breath could be
heard in all that vast assemblage. Con-
scious that every eye was upon him, and

seen, even though he was lost to civiliza-
tion and Christianity.

For a moment the Huron chief stood
as we have described him ; and then giv-
ing a loud, short whoop, he threw him-
self back upon his right foot, with a mo-
tion like lightning. 'I'he next instant the
tomahawk whirled past his head with al-
most incredible velocity, and was seen for
a second or two flashing the sun’s rays
from ita bright blade, and then it struck
with a dull sound, and buried itself com-
pletely to the eye in the exact center of
the forechead of the efigy, actually split-
ting it open, in spite of the skins around
it, as it would have done the skull of a
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rauman beirg, There was another mo-
ment of breathless surprise and admira-
tion, during wh'ch the target slowly tot-
tered over sideways; and then the air
was rent with whoops, ecries, sereams,
shrieks, and yells of exultation, which last-
ed for some tive minutes without cessation.

As if satistied with what he had done,
without caring for the effect it produced
on the minds of the people, the Huron
chief sauntered leisurely away in the di-
rection of his village, leaving the erowd
to cxult in his trinmph, and some one of
the many warriors to restore him his
weapon ; which was done by a Shawnee
brave, with an air of veneration, ere he
had gone over half the distance which di-
vided the race-ground from the town—the
young man having been the first to reach
the efligy after its fall.

The Shawnee chiefs accompanied Tar-
be, together with several of the old sa-
chems ; and most of the spectators and
warriors gradually tollowed—there being
no longer curiosity or sport sufficient to
keep them to the arena. A few of the
younger and less experienced of the Hu-
rons and Shawnees remained on the
ground, however, more for the purpose of
practising, than with the idea of making
an interesting display of skill. But grad-
ually they became wedry of the sport, and
dropped off vne after another, till at last
the plain in front of our scouts, so lately
occupied by more than five hundred hu-
man beings, including both sexes and all
ages and sizes, was left entirely vacant,
and a deep stillness reigned upon the de-
serted spot,

The day was now fast declining, and al-
ready the sun was drawing near the verge
of the western horizon. The great forest
was already beginning to assume the so-
ber gray of approaching night, while in
the deep valleys and glens the heavy
shadows of the hills rested, and gave them
the darkening hue of twilight. Birds that
had fluttered over the heads of our scouts
through the day, and sung their sylvan
songs in the branches of the neighboring
trees, were gradually disappearing, one af-
ter another, to seek their accustomed
places of rest; while others, to which

night was day, were already preparing to
leave their haunts, and venture off in quest
of food.

™

Being now as .t were completely left to
themselves, with no prying cyes of sav-
ages near to deteet them, should their
persons chance for a moument to be ex-
pused, our spies naturally bethouzht them
of seeking a proper place of rest for their
own weary limbs and bodies. For this
purpose, both crept cautiously from be-
hind their rocky parapet, where they had
so long and closely watched the enemies
of their race, and still keeping their per-
sons as much as possible concealed from
any chance stragygler on the plain, they
proceeded to reconnoiter their new home,
gfnr home it was to prove to them for

ays, perhaps for wecks, unless accident-
ally discovered, ) with some such feelings as
must have been uppermost in the mind of
Robinson Crusoe, when he first took a
survey of his lonely island, with a view to
learn what were its natural advantages
toward giving him comfortable quarters,
and protection against man und beast,
during the period he would be obliged to
remain there. The cases are not parallel,
we admit—for while our scouts had vol-
untarily sought their Er&seni lonely and
danrn.musr]ocatlon. and had power to re-
treat at any moment, Crusoe had been
forced upon his by aceident, and had no
means ofy leaving it ; but still there was a
similarity, inasmuch as both parties found
a necessity for remaining, and both alike
felt the loneliness of their situation.

The spot, on examination, was foand
more convenient for our scouts than they
had anticipated. The area of the Stand-
ing Stune, as we have already said, was
about a hundred yards in length, by some
thirty in breadth ; and they were admira-
bly protected from any chance view, by
heavy rocks, lying horizontally on the top
of the upuurht. pillars of nature, and by
stunted trees and dense’ shrubbery, that
had here and there shot their trunks and
branches up from a foothold of earth
through numerous fissures. Some of the
rocks, being sofi, had been hollowed out
by the floods of centuries; and in their
cavities was found a goodly quantity of
water, which had not had time to evapor-
ate since the last rain. This was a mat-
ter of great importance to our friends, as
there were no springs on the mountains,
and comsequently no other means of
quenching their thirst than to seek for the
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liquid element ou the banks of the Hock- Jumdt,r of his comparion.
hocking—a proceeding alike troublesome | we've got here, let’s eat;

and ddnarewus Near the southern end | | time-piece in me as says it's
of their limited space, a spot was found | long since last feedin’ time.’
that would serve them admirably for a Our two scouts now lvaned their rifles
sleeping-place at night. A large flat rock, | against the rock, where they could grasp
some ten feet by twenty, was lodged upon | them at a moment, when Albert proceed-
some smaller rocks, so as to project over | ed to open hLis knapsack, and take out,
them, and leave a cavity sufficiently large | first, a couple of cantcens, then a cougle

“ And now
for I've got a
bin powerful

for our spies to crawl into, and be prulﬂ,t-
ed from the cold night dews and frosts,
which, at this season of the year, and in|
this climate, were very sev ere, and which |
they could not guard against by fire, as
the light of it would be sure to expose |
them, dnd bring down certain destruetion
upon their lleads At the base of this
rock, which was some five feet below the!
h.ve.l the ground rock, on which the small-
er stones that propped it up rested, u.d.si
level as a floor, and ran off to the front !
of the precipice, some six or eight fe.et.i
distant, where, as if to protect our scouts |
from accidentally rolling off in their sleep, | ,
another heavy rock stretched along, aml.
even slizhtly overhung the pTEClp]thl‘5|
verge. A few bushes on the southern side,
and a small trec on the northern, whose
branches spread completely overhead,
formed the end-walls and canopy to this |
delightful retreat, and served to screen the
little Ledroom, if we may so term it, from
the eye of any one standing above. As)|
if to add to its conv enience, tof_x the front
rock, or parapet, was so raised 2.one end,
that a person lying flat upon the stone
forming the floor, cuuld look under it, and
note nearly every thing takiny place on
the plain, and vet be himself c.umpletelv
concealud from observation.

“ Well,”” said Wetzel, as he descended
into his new home, followed by Albert,
“I'll hev to allow that natur’s done the .
decent thing for us; and ef we can’t be |
content here, we oughter be obligated to
sleep on p’inted rocks in the open air—
them’s my sentiments.” |,

“ A charming place, truly,” returned |

i
i
!
|
1
1

of woolen blankets, and, la-,tly, as much
cold corn-bread and jerked venison as he
thought would serve them for their sup-
ptr-—-l.]n:. being the portable food with
which they had plentifully supplied them-
selves. Wetzel did not open his knap-
sack, as it contained only the before men-
tioned corn-bread and jerked venison,
and being cilpartners in every thing, there
Wds no m.cehslh fur Ci}mmencmlr un one
stock till the other should be exhausted.
Albert next filled one of the canteens with
rain water, found in the hollows of the
rocks, and the two friends sat down to
their frugal repast, eating with that keen
relish which long fasting and hard labor
never fails to supply.

Ere their simple meal was finished, the
sun went down 1n a beautiful bed of gold-

i en yellow, which for a long time lingered

on the western sky, gradual]} fading away
into the dl.l"!kj’ hue of night. (Jraduallj,
one by one, the brightest of the gﬂlden
stars made themselves faintly visible in
the vaultabove—but the hazy atmosphers
prevented the dimmer constellations from
being scen.  Gradually shadow after
shadow crept upon the plain, till at last
the dark outline of the earth blended with
the air, and became lost to the view, as if
a mightv vail had been drawn over it.
QOcecasionally a laugh, or a merry shout,
came borne on the still air from the vil-
]age, the outlines of which could be tracel
by the light of its hundred lurid fires,
which flashed up from the dark back-
ground ; and figures could be seen stalk-
ing to and fro in the illumed space, which
; our scouts, with their knowledge of its in-

Albert, surveying the spot with an air of | habitants, could liken to nol.hmg but fiends
melancholy pleasure “ It does scem,” ;at their uneartbly orgies. Gradually
he added, as all its conwmences came , these sounds of mi.mment. subsided, the
gradually into view, “*as if this retreat| fires burned more and more dim, and at
was designed exactly for the uses to which | last a drowsy quiet prevailed ; and save
we are about to put it.” | the thousand night-singers, which made

“ Couldn’t hev bettered it much, ef 1. forest and plain vocal with their music,
bad maie it myself,’’ was the satisfied re- ' the occasional bark of a restless maustiff,
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the gioomy hooting of the owl, or the dis- | lage was again alive with its hundreds of

cordant howlings of hungry wolves, al-
ready roaving about in quest of what they
wmight devour—sounds that were familiar
in a forest in those primitive days of bor-
der life—with the exception of these, we
say, the deep repose and stillness of night
had come.

Wetzel had long since ciept under the
rock, rolled up in his blanket, and was now

primitive denizens, Warriors, squaws
and pappooses, were now seen lounging
about, und occasionally grouped together,
apparently discussing some affair of ne
greatimportance. Suddenly the buffaloes
on the plain were geen to be violently agi-
tated, and then they broke away, pell-
mell, taking a southerly dircetion. Img-
mediately after, the cause of this sudden

enjoying a sound and healthy slumber ;| commotion became apparent to our scouts.
and Albert who had remained up, seated | From the thicket that fringed the prairie

on a little stone, with his head Ieani.ng
against a rock, wrapped in melancholy
meditation, now began to feel the potent

Eowvr of Somnus, and prepared to follow
is exumple.

[t required but little time to get himself
in readiness for repose. Rolling his blan-
ket carefully around him, to keep off the
damp chills of the night air, he crawled
up alongside of his companion, and placing
his head on a stone, which was to serve
him in place of a softer pillow, he soon
fell into a light slumber, and for hours
was rendered happy by dreaming a de-
lightful dream of his own dearly beloved
Forest Rose.

——

CHAPTER XVL
HURUN WAR-BPORTS.

Wuen our two friends again aroused
themselves to consciousness, it was broad
daylight, and the sun was just beginning
to peer above the eastern horizon, and tip
the muuntain-mps with his gulden lighr.,
Of course their tirst look-out was toward
the plain, which was again seen stretching
away before them, covered with a light
hoar frost. Nothing near was seen stir-
ring ; but far in the distance a small herd
of buffalo was descried, cropping the
scanty herbage. The village sull re-
mained quiet; but a few early risers,
mostly squaws, could be seen moving
slowly about, relighting the extinguished
fires, by which to prepare the morning’s
frugal repast for their still slumbering
lords and masters. Along the cowrse of
the river, and in the valley beyond, lay a
dense, heavy for, which, as the sun rose,
lifted itself, and rolled away in huge
masses, to dissolve and mingle itsclf with
the less humid atmosphere.

lo the cuyrse of hulf an hour, the vil-

&

near the base of the line of hills away to
the right—which formed its northern
boundary, and gave vent to the head-wa-
ters of the beautiful Hockbocking—a band
of mounted hunters suddenly burst into
view, and gave chase after the flying herd,
more than one of whose number was al-
ready wounded by a simultaneous dis-
charge of their rifles, though not so se-
verely as to prevent a rapid flight.

“Thar go the cusses,” chuckled Wet
zel, “ arter bufflers a8 mougat a waited
for 'em, ef they'd only know’d how to
p'int thar pieces like white gintlemen.
Ods, bods! I'd jest like to see the cow—
ay, or for that matter, the bull ayther—
that 'ud muke such headway arter old
Killnigger had spoke to her, at the dis-
tance they was off when they fired. But
what can a body ’spect one o’ the red
imps o' Satan to know ’bout handlin’
white gintlemen’s invintions ? * Taint thar
natur's ; and consarn their greasy, thick-
headed pates, they haint got sense enough
to know it. At murderin’ women and
children, when they can git 'em alone by
themselves, they can do powerful, and
that's all they're good for. Ah, see!
they’ve stopped rouad somethin’, and iv’s
maybe they’ve got one o’ the eritters ar-
ter all.”’

¢ They have,” rejoined Albert, looking
through the glass—for the distance was
too great to mark any- thing distinetly
with the naked eye. *“They have sur-
rounded a wounded animal, that seems to
be making great efforts to escape, notwith-
standing 1 have seen mno less than six
weapuns discharged at it, at the distance
appurently of the same number of paces.”

“ Yes, thar it is agin,” resumed Wet-
zel, whose prejudice and inveterate hatred
of the Indians would not permit bim to
give them credit for any thing: *“tharitim
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agin, jest as I ’spected—shoot six rifle
balls into a wounded batfler, and then not
be able to more’n fotch him to his knees,
when one bullet, rightly p’inted, would lay
him so dead that he’d forgit to kick.
Thunder ! I only wish I war the bufiler
for about the length o’ five minutes! I'd
bet a horn o’ powdu agin a gun ﬂmt, I
eould knoek the hind sights off o’ every
thevin’, murderin’ devil o’ 'em, and put
em on a bee trail for thar squaw women
a heap faster nor they rid down thar.”

“ There, they have conquered at last!”
pursued Albert, who had eclosely noted
the progress of events on the plain during
the remarks of his companion, and \aho
being by this time thoroughly accustomed
1 the peculiar humors of the other, did
not not always deem it incumbent upon
him to make any direct reply;  they
have conquered at last ; the bull is down,
and to all appearanee dead. Yes, some
of them are dismounting and there now !
thev have fallen upon him, and are beyin-
ning to remove his hide

 How many on 'em be thar altogeth-

er?”’ asked Wetzel.

1 ean count fiftcen.””

“ Fifteen red niggers on to one buf-
fler ! returncd the old hunter, contempt-
wously. ¢ Thunder! what sneakin’,
mmurderin®, thievin® cowards these here
same lnjf:ns is. Fifteen cusses on to one
hull buffier ! when I've knocked many a
one over, and nobody by, and Ihought.
nothin’ about it arterwards.”

“ Of course one white gentleman is more
than a mateh for fiftcen Indians 7%’ ob-
served Albert, a little misehievously.

“In course heis,” n:turred Wetzel, with
a matter-of-fact gravity—** in course he
ts. But what’s that thar hollerin’ about 2°?

“ The Indians are coining toward the
race-ground, to begin their ‘-pUTlS for the
day,” replied Albert, looking teward the
village, and pereeiving a large party in the
act of leaving it.

In the course of another half hour, the
scene in front of our hunters was materi-
ally changed. By thistime a large erowd,
of the same mm-rhd character as we have
dlready deserlbed was collected on the
race-ground ; and while =ome resumed
the sport of throwing the tomahawk, oth-
-ars amused themsclves in running foot-
maces, leaping and jumping. The foot-
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' racing was a very exciting acd pepular
amusement, Judmnrr from t-e numbers
who entered into the contest, and the de-
cree of merriment it oceasioned in all par-
ties. A little south of the arena, a stake
was driven into the earth, to mark the
point of starting; and another about a
quarter of a mile west of it, to designata,
the point of turning. At the former
place, some fifty young men arranged
themselves in a long row, side by side, all
facing westward. A few old men stood
by, to sct as judges, and give the signal
tor setting out. One of these held a rude
dram, fashioned like a tamborinc—being
merely an untanned decrskin drawn tight-
ly over a hoop, and having a width of rim
of some six inches. When all were ready
fuor a start, he would strike this with a
stick he held for the purpose, and away
would bound the whole party—whooping,
hallooing, yelling, and jumping—ecach
straining every nerve Lo outdo his fellows.
The race was to end where it begun ; and
when the party neared the opposite stake,
then came the great trial of skill and ac-
tivity, to keep up their speed, turn with-
out losing too much time, and dart off
again in an opposite direction.  Of  all
that set out, sume three or four of the
party would always have the lead of the
main body at the winming-post, and one
would generally be winner, though often
by not more than a couple of feet, whiie
the others would be scattered somelimes
the whole distance between the two
points.

The race was at last most warmly con:
tested butween Ogwebea and a young
Shawnee. Twice they came in together,
breast to breast, neither having been able
to gain a foot, or even an inch, on his ri-
val, cither in going down to the turn, or
in coming back. This was so remarkable,
that all the other runners held back, to
vive them the ground to themselves, till
The contest should be decided. The third
time they ran by themselves; and so ex-
citing had the race for victory ncs be-
come, that the tomahawk arena was abane
doned, and the whole crowd drew them-
selves up in two long lines, covering the
whole ground between the stakes, to wit-
ness the grand trial. At the tap of the
drum both started precisely together,
on previous occasions, and keptso Uil |
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reached the opposite stake ; but here, in|against being in the slightest degree ex-

turnin§, the young Shawnee accidentally
slipped, by which the other gained a sin-
gle foot, an advantage he k-:-;!. all the
way back ; and a loud shout from the ex-
cited and breathless crowd, proclaimed
the final victory of Ogwehea.

“I know’d it,”” said Wetzel, giving
vent to one of his peculiar, low, quiet
laughs. “I know’d it all the time. I
know’d that thar cuss must win, by the
practice he had in running away from
old Killnigger here, the nizht I sot you at
liberty, Master Albert.”

After the decision of this race, the
erowd gradually separated again; and
while some continued at this amusement.
others returned to the arena—as, by way
of distinction, we must designate the
place of throwing the tomahawk—while
others, divided into groups, in different
Fa’rts of the plain, proceegcd to practice
eapinzs, wrestling, dancing. and whatever
other sports most pleased their fancy.

The scene, take it all in all, was very
lively and animated—more so, even, than
that which our scouts had witnessed the
day previous—and but for the knowledge
that these same sports were gradually te
prepare the actors to go on the bloody
war-path acainst the almost defenscless
whites of the frontiers, Albert and Wetzel
would have viewed them as curiosities in
their way, with very different feelings
from what they now experienced.

Meantime, the hunters returned, loaded
with buffalo meat, and other game ; and
having done their part toward providing.
for the day at least, arainst the wants of
the village, they sauntered off to the race-
ground, to take part in the amusements
themselves.

Another sport, which was at length
adopted—and which, being rather povel,
again drew the separated parties together,
either to be spectators or to take part in
it—consisted in a display of skill with
firc-arms, and with the more primitive
weapons, the bow and arrow. A new
target was bmug]n from the s-iliage, and
bound to a stake near the base of the hill,
between what we have termed the arena
and the place where our spies were sta-
tioned. This was to be shot at, facing
the Lill; and in consequence our friends
wad w0 be more guarded than ever

sed.,

When all was prepared, some twenty«
five young warriors, all armed with rifles,
began the sport. The spectators stood
back, in a long line, facing the Standing
Stone, but leaving a wide space between
them and the target, so as to give the
marksmen a clear ground. The warlike
amusement was begun by the leader of
the party starting off singly from his
companions, and running with all his
might in front of the eftizy, at the dis-
tance perhaps of fifty paces, and discharg-
ing bis rifle at it as he passed the eentral
line. A tally man stood near the spot
where the pieces were discharged, who,
at every fire, instantly sprang forward,
examined the target, and, if hit at all,
indicated the precise spot, by placing his
finger upon it, so that all the lookers-on
could see at a glance each one’s success
or failure.

This warlike sport lasted some two or
three hours, during which nearly every
warrior made a trial of his skill with the
rifle; and, judging from the number of
times the finger of the runner touched
the target in different places, the savages,
as a body, might be considered no mean
marksmen, even to those whose preju-
dices, like Wetzel's, most reluctantly con-
ceded any thing in their favor.

When this practice with the rifle had
become somewhat tiresome, it was aban-
doned, and the bow and arrow substitut-
ed. Wiih this, even at the distance we
have named, as a ygeneral thiny, the shots
were much better made than with the
other weapon; and as the arrows were
left to stick where they struck, the effigy
at the close of the sport, might be likened
to a porcupine, with its quills protrading
in every direction save one.  In this man-
ner it was finally borne in triumph to the
village ; and with this the events of the
day closed.

Nothing of importance oceurred through-
out the second night our spies spent on the
mount ; and on the following day the differ-
entsports were resumed, with the keen rel-
ish whieh the Indian is so well known to
possess for warlike games.  Tuward noon,
a new and more exeiling amusement than
any which had preceded it, was intro-
duced. This was none other than horse-
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racing. Some fifty high-mettled, beauti-
ful horses were rode upon the ground, by
as many comely-formed, athletic young
warriors. Nothing could be finer, more
graccl'ui, and artistic, than their display
of equestrian skill ; and even Wetzel was
forced to admit that ‘‘Injens know’d
somethin’ about hosses.” Without sad-
dle, or bridle, o1 trappings of any kind—
with only a sort of buckskin halter, which
each held carelessly in one hand—they
sat upon the bare backs of their steeds,
as if rider and horse were one, and cur-
veted, and pranced, and galloped, and
ran, and wheeled, and all with a grace
and ease that could not be surpassed—
their half-naked and flexible bodies sway-
ing to and fro, and yielding due poise to
every motion, with every muscle in full
and manly play. Itwas a beautiful sight,
and would have made an admirable study
for the sculptor, seeking to immortalize
himself with the modeiing of a perfect
equestrian statue.

After a sufficient display of their horse-
manship, amid the triumphant yells of the
crowd, the young warriors drew them-
sclves up at the starting point of the race,
in the same manner as those had done
who ran on foot. Here, apparently, the
whole village was collected, a few squaws
excepted, who had mot received the per-
mission of their tyrannical masters to rest
from their usual drudgery. Conspicuous
above all, stood the noble and command-
ing form of Tarhe, surrounded by inferior
chiefs, old sachems, sages, and counsel-
lors, like a king in the midst of his cour-
tiers. At the yiven signal, away bounded
the whole stud, as one beast, and like
lightning flew over the plain, their feet
scarcely seeming to touch the earth, and
their riders silling erect, and almost
as immovable as so many statues of
bronze. Away, away they went, and
still away, till some five miles divided
them from the spectators, when they
brought the animals to a sudden halt, and
faced about, forming a long, military line
abreast, preparatory to the return. Here
they waited some five or ten minutes, to
give their horses time to recover their
wind, and then the signal was given to
start.

The o>ming in was the grand trial of
the race—the going out being mcrely a
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preparatory exerecise—and every exerlive
was now made to force each beast to his
greatest velocity. The riders no longer
sat ercct, but bending forward till their
heads mimost lay upon the necks of their
flying coursers, they urged them onward
with well-known svunds of encouragement,
and with the ends of their long haltera
which they laid smartly on their flinks,
in place of riding switches, occasionally
sounding the loud, shrill war-whoop, as if
bearing down upon an enemy. On, on
they came, like so many mounted devils,
making the very earth tremble under their
thundering tread, and here and there,
where the ground was more dry than
elsewhere, raising a cloud of dust that
completely enveloped them, as in the
smoke of battle. On, on they came, and
now the breathless and anxious multitude
began to give way before their approach.
For some two miles, there was litile vari-
ation in the speed of the animals ; them
they began to separate, and here and
there one to fall behind in the general
strife.  Still some fifteen or twenty kept
the van, and for a mile or two further bade
fair to divide the honors of the race.
But within a mile of the spectators, the
fleetest and best-bottomed studs began to
distance their peighbors. Half a mile
further, there were five abreast ; but from
these, two ncw sprang forward, and held
the lead, anc an even way, in spite of the
desperate urgings of t{eir riders, till
within a hundred yards of the goal, when
one suddenly leaped forward a few feet,
and bore his gallant rider in a winner b
half a length. A loud, long shout, fol-
lowed by extravagant yells of delight,
again proclaimed Ogwehea victorious over
his erest-fallen rider of the foot-race, the
Shawnee brave.

But we will not dwell longer upon the
warssports of the savages, lest we weary
the reader, at the same time that we de-
lay the most important part of our story.
It will be enough to say, that day after
day our gallant spies witnessed the horse-
racing, shooting, tomahawk-throwing,leap-
ing, dancing, and running of their bitter-
est foes, from their lofty eyrie amony the
rocks ; and almost every day they saw
their numbers increased by the arrival of
some new war-parly, whose appearance
would be hailed by the terrible war-whoop,
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that became more terrible still in its ech-
oes among the hills.

Nor must it be supposed that our spies
had altogether a retreat of safety. Sev-
eral times parties of Indians left the plain,
and gning around to its eastern base, as-
cended the Standing Stone, and stood
upon its very back-bone, within a few feet
of our breathless hunters, who were either
concealed in the fissures of the rocks, or
were lying flat along the trunk of some
old fallen tree, carefully covered with de-
caying leaves, their rifles, on every ocea-
sion, tirmly grasped, ready for the last
emergency.

At last a new source of annoyance oc-
curred. The water in the hollows of the
rocks, that had served them thus far for
drink, entirely gave out; and, as a matter
of course, this staple beverage must be
elsewhere procured, or their project, so
near completion, be abandoned.

“It'll hev 1o be did,” observed Wet-
gel, *“ and thar’s not a bit o' use to talk
agin it. We’ll hev to do one o' three
things, sartin—ayther get the drink up
bere, die, or travel—and it's my opine,
we’d best git the drink.”

Accordingly, after due preparation, and
with great caution, Wetzel descended to
the prairie, and keeping in the thicket
which skirted its margin and the base of
the mnorthern hills, he moved stealthily
forward, till the last hut of the village
was a quarter of & mile behind him ; then
turning short to the left, he took a direct
course for the Hockhocking. At the pre-
cise place where he struck the river, an
arm of a hill projected forward almost to
the bank, which was here rather steep.—
Turning short round this projection, the
old hunter, to his great delight, found a
beautiful spring of clear, cold water,
which bubbled up out of the ground only
a few paces distant, and with a gentle
murmur, glided over the earth and buried
itself in the bosom of the Hockhocking.
Filling his canteens, Wetzel did not pause
to examine the beauties of the place, but
quickly and carefully made his way back
to his companion, who had awaited his
return with many fears and misgivings.

This water served our spies for the
pext twenty-four hours, and then it came
Albert’s turn to procure a fresh supply.
Following the directions of Wetzel, and

using all his caution, he found his way to
the spring and returned in safety. Sev.
eral days now passed away, and alter-
nately each scout ventured to the spring,
and returned with filled canteens, while
the other kept a sharp look-out on the
movements of the savages—who had al-
ready increased to more than five hundred
warriors—when the following thrilling ad-
venture, s0 important in its results, took

place.

CHAPTER XVIIL

THE BURPRIBE.

Sivce the arrival of our scouts u
the Standing Stone, the weather had con-
tinued much as we described it iv a pre-
ceding chapter. Every day the sun had
risen and set in a soft, hazy, cloudless
sky, its morning and evening beams dis-
playing the brightest crimson and golden
hues ; but the eventful day of which we
are about to speak, had Srought with it
those slight changes waich are looked
upon as the almost certain precursors of
a storm. The Indian summer, so soft
and delightful, was evidently drawing to
a rapid close. For some days previous to
this, the atmosphere had been observed
to thicken with smoke, and every morn-
ing and evening the sun had set in a dark-
er red. On the day in question, the
heavy smoke had begun to gather itself
into huge masses of various shapes, which
piled themselves one above the other,
something like the thunder-heads we see
rising in the west just preceding a sum-
mer shower. In consequence of this, the
atmosphere became clearcr, and of a less
monotonous appearance ; and attimes the
sun shone brightly down. while at others,
his rays were completely hidden behind
thick, dark clouds, that, moving eastward
with a stiff western breeze, bore deep,
floating shadows over the face of the
earth. The air, too, had become solder,
and the decaying leaves on the trees rat-
tled one against the other, and often fell
in parti-colored showers to the ground,
where, unless again disturbed by a strong-
er current of air, they passed to the last
stages of decay and dust. and yielded
their mite toward enriching tbe produe-
tive soil.
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On tle day it question, the sun was
near the meridian, when Albert pret
pared to set off again, to replenish the
cxhausted stock of water, and, as events
surned out, to make his Jast visit to the
spring. Looking carefully to the priming
of his ritle, noting that the flint was in
good order, and bidding Wetzel kcep a
guarded eye on the five hundred warri-
urs already assembled on the plain—and,
in case of an attack, to let his rifle warn
him immediately, as he would do under
like circumstances—he slung the canteens
over his neck, sufl quittly departed. So
many times had Albert and Wetzel gone

to the spring, without meeting any event |

worthy of record,::that hoth had in a
measure become less guarded than was
strictly prudent ; but on the present oc-
casion, Albert somehow felt strangely, as
if something were about to transpire of
the utmost moment to himself and com-
panion, though of what nature he had no
tdea. His mind, naturally, of late, of a
very melancholy turn, now felt more
gloomy and depressed than usual. Still,
Lie did not fear for himself, for he had
been too long used to dangers in every
torm, to give much thought to such a sub-
ject, and there was no more reason to ap-
prehend a discovery by the Indians now,
in fact less so, perhaps, than at any previ-
cus moment since entering upon their im-
mediate possessions.

Therefore, with his head bowed npon
his bosom, in a sort of melancholy ab-
straction, in which it must be confessed
cne object—his own Forest Rose—ap-
peared bright and unsullied, as he had
Lnown her in happy days gone b}'——he
picked his way through the deep thicket
of plum and bazel that grew upon the
¢dye of the prairie, and along the base of
the northern hills, of which we have be-
fore made mention. In less than half an
Lour from quitting his companion, Albert
liwl turned the sharp projection of the
hill and gained the spring. Filling his
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with a soothing ripple, toward the Hock:
hocking, into which it emptied, and, ming-
ling, became a portion of that stream,
which, through various channels, at last
finds its way to the Gulf of Mexico,

It was a delightful place for meditation,
for pature had here united many of her
most pleasing charms. The hill ‘wbhish
projected so near to the river, took a
graceful sweep away to the right—leaving
the spring near its base in a sort of cove
—and rose high above it, covered with
trees and undergrowth. A small cluster
of hazel-bushes shot up at the head of
the spring, and fringed the opposite side
of the little run, and also the margin of
the river, their variegated leaves every
where reflected in the limpid waters, A
path was trod around the spring, showing
that it was a frequent resort of the In-
dians. By the side of this path was the
stone on which our young hero bad seated
himself, apparently regardless of his be-
ing, as it were, in the very haunts of the
Indians, where ' diseovery might prove
fatal. Always brave—and, since his con-
nection with Wetsel, generally cautious—
he now exhibited a carelessness which was
at total variance with his better judgment
and expericnce, ¥ not with bis nature—
denoting that his. mind was absorbed in
reflections that might have been made
elsewhere with equal facility, and certain- -
ly with far greater prudence and safety.
But long use had rendered danger a sort
of second nature to him ; and success so
far in his enterprise, now led him to be
regardless of those precautions that pru-
dence so strongly dictated. He had seated
bimself wpon the stone, as coolly as if
surrounded by the stockades of a well-
garrisoned fort, without once turning the
angle of the hill to see if any were ap-

roaching, or, for that matter, even IODE
ing bebind him. From the spring, where
he first fastened his gaze, his eyes gradu.
ally turned upon the little run, and follow-
ing the progress of a leaf that had fallen

ecanteeng with the same air of abstraction|vpon the water, his vision gradually be-
thut bad marked all his movements since | came fixed upon the beautiful Hockhock-

leaving the Standing Stone, he sat down |
upon a moss-covered rock, ana placing his |

riie in his lap, and his chin upon his
hands, gazed si}i)em,l_v into the limpid wa-
ter, as it bubbled up from the cocl earth,
and, forminy a tiny stream, sped away,

inyg, which was flowing smoothly past.
Herz his whole attention was fixed,
though his mind was_wandering off to
other days snd other scenes, when he was.
suddenly startled from his reverie by hear-
ing light sfeps behind him. Grasping hir
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vifle, he sprang to his feet, and wheeling !
about suddenly, beheld two squaws with-
in a few feet of him, both having turped
the angle of the hill unperceived. He
had just time to perceive that one was
old, and the other young, when the for-
mer uttered a low, peculiar whoop, and the
latier a short, sharp, startled seream. It
was a fearful moment of thought—for well
he knew another scream would bring upon
him a whole band of warriors, and cer-
tain death in some form orother. But he
did not lose his presence of mind, even
under this terrible surprise. He quickly
resolved that both must die ; but knowing
it would be fatal to the little hope remain-
ing to use his rifle, he determined on in-
flicting a speedy and noiseless death.
The Hockhocking was flowing near, its
waters about breast high, and drowning
was the first mode of death that suggest-
ed itseif.

All these thoughts were momentary ;
and ere the echoes of the first startling
whoop had died away, Albert dropped his
rifle, and bounding torward, caught each
of the squaws by the throat. To drag
them to the verge of the bank, with a
strenrth almost superhuman, and piungﬂ
into the water, was the work of only an-
other moment. Both struggled violently ;
but the strength of our young hero was
more than equal to their efforts to escape,
or to raise an alarm. The water was up |a
to his waist, with a current so strong that
it was with the greatest difficulty he could
maintain a foothold ; but his life was de-
pending on his exertions, and his strength
seemed increased to the power of a Her-
cuies. In a moment, both were sub-
merged ; but instantly the younger raised
ker head above the water, in spite of all
his etfurts, though too much strangled to
scream, or ¢ven speak. The old woman
now became. troublesome in her death ag-
onies ; and thinking her the most to be
feared, Albert. placing one hand over the
mouth of the younger, still kept the other
upon the throat of the former, and her
head under water. It was a desperate
struggele, and the water splashed in every
fhrechn . but he could feel that the
strength of the old hay was fast growing
weaker ; and as by this time the younger
had partially recovered, he suddenly

slipped his band from her mouth to her

o

throat, and the next instant she was again
submerged in the liquid element. But as
she went under the second time, she
slipped from his grasp, and floating be-
vond his reach, raised her head a few
paces below him, still strugeling, spurting
the water from her mouth, and gasping
for breath.

By this time Albert felt satisfied, by
the relaxed exertions of the old woman,
that she was too far gone to cause him
any further apprehensions ; and letting go
his grasp, and allowing her body to float
down with the currem, he threw himself
flat upon the bosom of the stream, and
with three or four vigorous strokes of his
muscular arms, quickly brought himself
by the side of his other victim. Seizing
her roughly, he was just in the act of
forcing her under again, and for the last
time—for now, having but one to contend
with, there was no probability he would
let her come to the surface again alive—
when her lips parted, and the word “ Al-
bert,”” half gasped, half spoken, was
tremulously articulated.

Had the river suddenly vacated its bed,
or turned its waters in a contrary direc-
tion, our young hero could not have been
more astonished, and awe-struck, than he
now was to hear his own name pronounced
by a young squaw of the Hurons. Drop-
ping his hold, he partially staggered back,

(f peered t,agerly into her Lounr.enance
Then it was an expression swept over his
own features impossible to be described.
It was a curious mingling of horror, and
joy, and awe ; and so powerful were his
feelings, that for some moments he could
not speak. lis eves half-starting from
their sockets, were riveted upon the object
before him, as if in her he had suddenly
discovered a being from another world.
At length, with a desperate effort, he
rather gasped than s»'d:

«« Merciful God ! do my eyes deceive
me ? or is this my own beloved Forest
Rose ! ”?

“ Albert ! my own dear Albert!” was
the half-fainting response.

“God of mcrc\ it is so!” the young
man almost shouted, wild with excitement ,
and the same moment his arm was thiown
around her, and, half-buried in the Hock~
hocking, she was again strained to the
breast of him who laved her.



Truly it was a strange meeting, after a
Jong, and as each bad believed, a final
eeparation. I

But there was no time for rejoicing
mow ; though Albert, beside himself with
joy, seemed to forget the danger which
menaced him on every side, and might
have stood for minutes in speechless rap-
ture, had not the voice of Rose suddenly
recalled him from a mental heaven to a
tangable earth.

““Quick ! dearest Albert,”” she ex-
elaimed, hurriedly, *let us gain the shore
and escape while we may ; ere the alarm
already sounded, prove the means of sur-
rounding us with Indians, and cutting off
our retreat.”

“You are right!” cried the other,
starting, and looking wildly around him.
1 had forgotten my danger in the trans-
porting joy of meeting my own beloved For-
est Rose | God send we may escape! Quick!
quick !——there, we are upon land once
more; " and as he spoke, both emerged
from the water upon thedry bank. ** Fol-
low me, and not a word ! pursued Al-
bert, springing forward, and grasping his
rifle.

“ Which way ?’’ asked Rose, breath-
lessly.

“To the mount ! to the mount! OQur
old friend, Lewis Wetzel, is there, await- |
ing my return.” i

h now hurried forward, and turning |
the angle of the projecting hill, struck in-
fo the cover of the thicket. Gliding
swiftly forward, but at the same time with
as listle noise as possible, they had gained
some two bundred yards from the spring,
when both were startled with a long, loud,

eculiar whoop, coming from a party of
ndians behind them, and echoing afar
among the bills, with terrible distinctness.

“Ob, God! we are lost:!’ groaned
Rose. ** That is the mournful death-howl
of the Indians, and it will soon be followed
by the terrible war-whoop, to give the
alarm of danger. Tunderstand it all. A
parity of hunters, who went out this mom-
ing, in this direction, have discovered the
body of the old woman. There! hark!”

As she spoke, the regular war-whoop'
was sounded, sure enough; and ere its
echoes had died away, it was again taken
up by some stragglers at the nearest huts,
and again at the village, and again on the

THE FOREST ROQSE.

plain—each renewal inereasing the appall-
ing sound by strength and numbers, till
more than five hundred throats were joined
in hellish concert.

* Quick, dearest!” cried Albert:
““ quick, Rose !—fly ! fly l—our only hope
is in reaching the Standing Stone before
we are surrounded. Great God! to die
thus at last, with happiness {ust withim
our grasp ! Oh!itisterrible! terrible !’
and throwing an arm around the other’s
waist, he seemed to literally put in execa-
tion his command to her to fly, for her feet
scarcely touched the ground, as both, re-
gardless now of exposure, strained every
nerve to reach the mount, which loomed
up before them within the distance of a
quarter of a mile.

Yell upon yell now resounded from the

! Flaiu, and then suddenly all became s+

ent as death.

“ Ah!” said Rose, * that silence is
portentous—for by it I know that war
parties are dividing, and darting off in ev-
ery direction. Thereisno escape, dear A}
bert !—but at least we may die together.”

“Which I a thousand times prefer,
dearest, to again being separated,” was
the affectionate response. ** But we will
not yield lite without a struggle. Here
we are now, at the base of the mount
Heaven grant we may reach the summil
in safety ; and then, if the Indians get my
scalp, they will the more readily prize n,
as coming from one who made it cost the
heart’s blood of many of their nation.
Quick ! Rose; there! plant yowr foot
there |-—now seize that limb !—now cling
to me! There, there—bravely done ; we
are ascending fast; a few minutes more
and we shall join the old hunter. Hark}
that shout shows that the Indians are be-
hind us ; they have surrounded the moun-
tain; butpresson! presson! Ah, thank
God ! here we are at last, at the foot of
the precipice. Ha! I nee Wetzel ; he i
reaching us a pole. Beize it, Rose, ana
cling to it—never mind me ! Ah, I breathe
again ! here we are at last ;”’ and as the
last words were uttered by Albert, he
stood upon the summit of the rocks, with
one arm thrown fondly around Rose, and

| panting hard from his exertions.

Wetzel stood just before him ; aca al
ternately looking at him and Rose, he at
last exclaimed :
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4 Is this here a apperition ? or is it lit-
de Rose Forester sure enourh? I see!
I see now ! It’s the gal herself; but ef 1
know’d her in that squaw mggerly, I wish
I may be blessed, I's 4 goin’ 1o say.
Thought you'd cotched a squaw prisoner,
Albert, and no mistake. 1'm right glad
to see you, gal; for Albert here has took
on about losin’ you harder nor a mule can
kick ; but I'm powerful sorry you come
jest at the time when we’re about to start
an our last trail—for *

¢ The Indians! the Indians!”
rupted Albert, hurriedly.

“Yes, that’s jest what I's a goin’ to
say—for the Injens hev got us this time,
whar nothin’ can save us. Well, we've
{got to die sometime ; so 1 s’pose it don’t
make no great diff 'rence—only I hate,
most powerful, to gin ’em a chance to
brag ’bout baggin® me at last.”

* You think, then, there is no hope ?”
eried Albert.

* No more nor ef you was tied to a
stake, and had a fire sot around ye. Look
off thar on the plain, and you’ll see that
the devil himself couldn’t git past sich a
erowd as is gatherin’ around us. The
whole mountain is surrounded by the
eussed red howlin’ imps, and all we've
got to do is to knock over as many as we
ean, and then knock under ourselves.””

*“Ohb, God! this is terrible ! eaid
Rose, clinging closer to Albert; ¢ as you
say, to die at the very moment of happi-
ness! But then,” she added gquickly,
**we can die together, dear, dear Albert,
and that will be a holy consolation.”

“ Nay, Rose,"” returned the young manm,
again straining her fon lly to his heart, « I
have been thinking that you may escape.
There is no escape for us, it is true ; hut
why should you die ? Life has its attrac-
tions for all; and it is cruel to sacrifice
your’s where nothing can be gained. 1
perceive by your dress and appearance,
that you have been adopted into the tribe.
Go back to the Indians, and say you have
been made a prisoner by the scouts, but
managed to effect your escape ; they will
believe your story, and their confidence in
your fidelity be increased ; and at some
future day you may be enabled to reach
the settlements, where you will report that
Lewis Wetzel, and Albert Maywood, died
8 heroes should, defending their position

inter-

to the last drop of their heart’s blood.
(o, dearest, go! and God Almighty blesa
and guard you !”” and Albert pressed his
lips hurriedly to those of Rose, and gently
pushed her from him, as if to acrelerate
her movements betore it should be toe
late.

But instead of complying with his re-
quest, Rose stood as one alarmed by some
terrible thought, and gaszed reproachfully
upon Albert, who felt at a loss 10 account
for the singular expression of her features,
unless it might be regret at leaving him
behind. But time was pressing—for al-
ready the Indians were ascending the
eastern acclivity—and fearful some acci-
dent might happen before she had made
good her return, he again urged her to go
without delay. Poor litle Rose, miscon-
struing his motive, burst into tears; and
kneeling upon the rocks, she bowed her
head forward in' her hands, and mur-
mured :

“ Oh, God! let me die where I am,
since he, whom I believed true, loves me
no longer.”

“ Rose ! Rose !”” cried Albert—* what
means this? Burely, surely, you can not
think thus basely of me!”

““ Do you then love me still ?”* inquired
Rose, simply and earnestly, looking up
through her tears.

“Do 1 Jove you, dearest?—what a
question to ask at this time! How it
pains me to hear, from your own sweet
lips, you doubt me! Do I love yonu?
Ay, better than my own life, siftce 1 would
give my heart’s blood to make you
happy.”

** Why, then, dear Albert, do you send
me from you, never to meet again omn
earth 7'

* Why, that you may not perish—that
you may live to escape.”

“ And do you think I want to live when
you are dead ? ”’ rejoined Rose with en-
ergy. * Live! why should I live with-
out you ? I have no friends now—none
to c.re for poer little Forest Rose. In

ou, dear Albert, is centered my whole
zeing; and if God has decreed that you
must die, oh ! I beg of you, as the Jast
favor I shall ever ask, to let me die with
you !—let my bones whiten with yours |
while together, hand-in-hand, we will
traverse the unknown spirit-land, loving



on forever, Stir from here I will not, till

you grant my prayer, even though I stand

& breastwork between you and the foes ;
for the Indians are alike my foes and
yours ; and return to them, alive, I never
will.”

“ God bless you for a noble girl !’ ex-
claimed Albert, extending his arms, and
the next moment clasping them around
the form of her he loved. “ We will die
together, since so you wish it—but we
must not die without a struggle ! It was
for your own dear sake that I wished to
preserve your life ; but since vou prefer
death with me, to life without, I feel that [
can throw off this mortal coil and mur-
mur not. But come, Rose, come ! for the
present I must conduct you to a safer
spot—so that I can have the consolation
of knowing I -breathe my last breath in
your defense.”

“ (3ive me a rifle,”” said Rose, resolute-
ly, ““and I will prove to you that I have
not lived eighteen months among the sav-

ges for nothing.”

¢« Nay, talk not thus, dearest ; for eve-
rv moment lost is an age of delay. Quick !
follow me !’ and Albert hurried over the
rocks toward the retreat that had served
himself and companions for their night
encampments.

“ Ay, burry away with the gal—hurry
away with the gal!” said Wetzel, who
had, during the conversation of the lov-
ers, been watching the movements of the
Indians ; “ for whatsomever powder we
burn, will hev to be hurnt right sudden;
for yonder the sneakin’ cusses come,
dodgin” about amongst the trees and rocks
down yonder, as ef thar miserable ives
was wuth as handsome as them o' two
white gintlemen. Ha! thar's one pokin’
his nose too nigh by. Up, old Kiilnigger,
and gin 'em thunder!”

The last word was drowned in the sharp
crack of a rifle, followed by a yell of ago-

ny ; and the adventurous savage, who .

had partly scaled the precipice, rolled
down the hill, a hundred feet, mortally
wounded by a ball which had been guided
on its mission of death by the unerring
eye of a true old marksman. A moment
of breathless stillness succeeded the ery
of the wounded Indian, and then arose a
succession of terrific savage yells, which,
beginning near the base of .the precipice,
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'spread away on every land, completely
surrounding the mount, echoing among
the more distant hills, and making the
welkin ring with sounds worthy of a pan-
demonium. -

The tirst blood had been drawn—ithe
contest was truly begun.

CHAPTER XVIIL

FIVE HUNDRED AGAINST TWO.

ScarceLy had the savage shouts died
away, when Albert, having seen Rose
safely in her retreat, rejoined his compan-
ion, for the purpose of making good the
defense as long as it might be possible for
two human beings to hold out against five
hundred war-trained, bloodthirsty sava-
ges. He found the old hunter standing
between two high rocks, which guarded
his person on two sides, and completely
concealed him from the Indians on his
right and left flank. 1In fact there was no
place where the savages could now bring
their rifles to bear upon him, save direct-
ly in front; and even to do this, they
must climb the rocks and make a foothold.
before they could shoot ; and this, too, in
the face of his own deadly weapon, which
was nob likely to remain idle, while its
owner was being put in such jeopardy.
Wetzel had improved the passing mo-
ments, since discharging his rifle, to reload
it ; and he now stood with the barrel of it
resting in the hollow of his left arm, his
! right handfupon the breech, and his right
! foot thrown a little back, ready to prove
'its fidelity wpon the next Indian who
! might have the temerity to follow the ex-
ample of the first by showing his painted
face above the preeipitous ascent in front,

“ What of the attack ?”’ inquired Al-
!bert, as he took his place alongside of
[ Wetzel, his own rifle put in a position fer
immediate use.

!L ¢ I»’ye hear old Killnigger here speak
to ’em ? "’ replied Wetzel, giving vent to a
low, half-stiled chuckle. ¢ Thunder!
you oughter bin here, master Albert, and
seed that thar devil roll down the rocks,
all doubled up like he had the belly-ache !
It was the purtiest sight I've seen for
many a day ; and it done me a heap o’
goog to plug him plum center. I jest tell
ye what ’tis, master Albert, and 1 can’t
help it—though I'll hev to allow it arn’t
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in the conmon order o’ things—but I've
bin so long cooped up here, without doin’
nothin’, like a squirrel in. & cage, that I
like the fun o’ knockin’ over some o’ these
greasy cusses, jest to keep my band in to
the Jast. Ef we only had fifteen or
twenty good old Injen fighters here now,
to man every part o’ these rocks, the red
niggers mought work away, and be
to 'em, till they got tired on't.”

“ But do you really think there is any
chance for us to escape ?” inquired Al-
bert, anxiously.

Wetzel coolly turned his eyes up toward
the sun, which, now a little past the me-
ridian, was shining brightly down between
Lwo ﬂc}ating clouds, and, after considering
for a moment or two, deliberately replied :

““ Why, ef several things should come
to pass, which it aint much likely they
will, we mought git off with two scalps on
our heads and one on the gal's, making
three in all.”

“Well, what must take place to render
this possible 7’ . :
““Why, in the first place, the sun’s
more’n five hours above the horizon ; and
till it gits down out o’ sight, two white
giatlemen, as looks, for all human patur’,
exactly like me and you, hev got to keep
five hundred o’ the meanest, cowardest,
greasiest lookin’ set o’ Satan’s imps, as
ever the Lord made, from gittin’ on these
here rocks and sp’ilin’ our handsomes.—
El we can do this, and the night don’t
cloud up too much, it’s may be we can
sneak down, and git away atween sun and
sun.”

“ But do you really thinvk we can hold
out till night, my friend ?”

** You mean ef I thiok so honestly 77

I do”

“Well, then, I'll say, honestly, I don’t.
I wouldn’t give that (snapping his finger)
for our chance o’ gittin’ away. No, no,
Master Albert, our time’s come now, and
po mistake ; and all that's left us, is, to
dv our duty like white gintlemen, and not
disgrace our edication and raisin’. 1 feel
powerful sorry for the gal,” pursued Wet-
sel; “and I'd a felt mueh better, ef you'd
& made out to hev persuaded her to go
back to the Injens ; though I can’t say I
think she's got much the worst on’t, see-
in' they’re sich a powerful mean set o’
devils; but then T hate, most desperate to

t

see her die with us, so young and inno-
cent-like.”

“ It is terrible ! groaned Albert.

‘ By-the by, I forgot to ax ye how you
come to find her ? I hardly know’d her
at first, with her colored skin, that used
to be so white, and her dress, as is real
squaw Injen all over.”

“ I will tell you all another time—that
is, if God permits us to escape,” replied
Albert, hurriedly. ¢ But look yonder L
and Albert pointed down the eastern side
of the precipice. *“See! the Indians are
skulking about among the rocks and trees,
and we may prepare ourselves for a more
desperate attack.”’

“ Let "em come ! rejoined Wetzel, as
calmly as if he were examining the move-
ments of a herd of deer. ‘ Let ’em
come ! The first red ripscallion as shows
his head above the rocks, will be powerful
apt to git the contents of old Killnigger
into him.”

An ominous silence succeeded this last
remark of the old woodman, during which
both he and his companion kept their gase
riveted on the only point where it was be-
lieved the savages could ascend the pree-
ipice on which they stood. At the end
of the rock, flanking the right of our
scouts, a cluster of bushes had struggled
up through a.deep fissure, which served
to screen them from the observation of the
Indians, as the latter glided round in front
on the hill below, while it left the savages
exposed to the view of our scouts—thouyh
the distance, and the uncertainty of hit-
ting their mark, prevented them from
firing. Moment fullowed moment, and
still the silence was as profound as if the
forest contained not a single human being.
But our scouts felt that this stillness was
like that which precedes the tempest, or
the opening roar of battle. From their
knowleduge of the Indian character, they
knew that the savages were not idle, but
preparing to give them a deadlysurprise ;
and the longer the silence, the more fear-
ful were they of its being broken, at
length, by the victorious war-whoop. At
last, cautioning Wetzel not to turn his
eyes from the front, Albert stepped back
a few paces, to be sure that none of the
enemy had effected a lodgment behind
their position—although, from his knowl-
edge of the rocks, %e believed such a.
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thing next to impossible, without the aid | man; and, in eonsequence, Albert ston]

of artificial means, which he well knew
the savages had not. Peering earefully
around the outer angle of the eastérn
rock, he discovered, to use a nautical
hrase, that the coast was clear. Satis-
with his scrutiny, he was just on the
point of rejoining his companion, when,
sccidentally raising his eyes above the
level of lus Liead, he involuntarily started,
and his features grew a shade more pale,
while his grasp tightened on his rifle.

A few rods distant from the precipice,
a tall pine had shot up some fifteen or
twenty feet above the highest point of the
mount, entirely free from limbs for some
two-thirds of its whole length, Close
against the body of this tree, on the oppo-
site side to Albert, supported by the first
crotch, and almost entirely concealed by
the foliage of a limb projecting toward
our young hunter, was a dark object,
which the quick eyes of Albert readily
detected to be an Indian. During the
silence, he had been stealthily climbing,
taking his ritle up with him; and at the
moment when Albert looked around the
angle of the rock, he had just reached
his present position ; when, perceiving the
young hunter, he suspended bis opera-
tions, and remained immovable, in the
hope of escaping observation.

From where our gallant secouts had
been standing, it was impossible to dis-
cover the Imi;ian, owing to the hight of
the rock on that side ; and his intention
clearly was, to ascend to a point whence
he could look down on the hunters, and
pick one of them off with a fatal aim.
At this moment, as if aware this bold de-
sign was im danger of being frustrated,
tke savages below made some slight
demonstrations in front, as if to attract
the attention of the scouts in that direc-
tion. But if such was their object, it
failed with Albert. He saw at a glance
the narrow escape himself anl compan-
ion had made, in feeling themselves too
secure against an attack in their rear; and
he was resolved not to withdraw his gaze,
even for a moment, from the tree, till
he had rid it of so dangerous an enemy.
But a very small ion of the body of
the savare was visible, and this so shaded
by intervening foliage, as to render i an
uncertain shot for the very Lest marks-

irresolute for a moment, whether to fire,
or retreat behind the rock and await a
more favorable opportanity. But while
considering, he mechanically raised his
rifie to his eye, and glanced along the bar.
rel. At the same meoment a cloud moved
along between him and the sun, and made
the lrght favorable to a certain aim. The
chance seemed too good to be thrown
away—for it was doubtful if he ever
could get a better—and he pulled the
trigwer. Crack went the rifle; and,
bounding clear from the tree, with a hor-
rible yell of pain and rage, the savage
made several evolutions in his descent,
and striking his head at Jast upon a rock,
dashed out his brains at a spot near where
some of his companions were concealed
watching the suocess of his daring adven-
ture. At the same instant, the rifle of
the old bunter belehed forth its deadly
contents, and another savage, who had
ventured to peer above the rocks in froni
of Wetzel, rolled howling down the ruy

d pathway.
geAp;enara{ yell of rage and dismay now
arose from more than a hundred throats
at the foot of the preeipice on the eastern
side, and, being taken up by others more
distant, again made the welkin ring as
with the orgies of fiends. Maddened to
fury at the failure and death of their com-
panions, and knowing that the rifles of the
scouts must now be empty, some fifty In-
dians rushed forward in a body, and at-
tempted to clamber up the rocks together.
But numbers only inercased the difficulty
of ascent, and eaused a delay which en-
tbled Weizel and Albert to be again pre-
pared to give them a warm reception.

“* Don’t let's waste no more powder nor
is necessary,”” said Wetzel, coolly, stoop-
ing to pick up a good-siged stone that lay
loose at his feet. *Now, keep your eye
skinned,” he added, as he crept stealthily
forward, ** and be sure, ef 1 miss the first
red nigger as shows himself, to drap bhim
right sudden yourself.”

Having delivered himself of this pe-
culiar caution, he continued Lis progress
in silence, till within a couple of feet of
where the Indians were climbing up one
after another ; then suddenly raising him-
self to his feet, he hurled the stone with
all his might upen the heads of thuse
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below. Had a cannon-ball swept down |
there, it would have failed to clear the
path much sooner than did this missile of
the old hunter. Fairly striking the head
of the foremost, it crushed in his skull,
snd spattered his brains on those below ;
snd then, impelled downward by its
weight, and the impetus given it by two
nuszular arms, it rolled with fearfu] ve-
locity from one to auother, erushing or
mangling whatever it touched having ani-
mal life. Burprised, bruised, and terri-
fied, the foremost savages let go their
hold, and falling back upon their compan-
ions, the whole party, yelling and sereech-
ing, went tumbling down together, like so
many footballs, till their progress became
ehecked by the trees and rocks which
they spotted with their own blood.

Wetzel ventured to peep over the pree-
ipice one moment, to learn the success of
his experiment ; and then, hurrying back
to Albert, he threw himseif down upon
the rock, and rolling over and over, with
his hands clasped on his sides, indulged
himself in a hearty fit of merriment, that
threatened to unfit him for any further
service—actually breaking out into roars of
laughter, but little less far-reaching than
the yells of his enraged enemies.

“ I'he cusses,”” he cried, as soon as he
eould get breath enough to speak ; * jest
to sce ’em tumblin’ one on top o’ t'other,
and t’other on top o’ one, clar down to the
bottom ! "  And again he gave vent to
his feelings in a roar that would have
done no discredit to & wounded buffalo,

“Is this a time to laugh ?” returned
Albert, rather indignantly, who could see
nothing to excite his mirth, while his dearly
beloved Rose was in danger.

‘¢ Surtin it 1s,” replied Wetzel, taking a
sitting posture, with his hands crossed
over his knees, and giving Albert a serio-
comic look. ** Sartin it is a time to laugh;
and the only one, may be, I'll ever hev;
for it’s my opine that when them thar
devils git over the flurry that that thar
rock put ’em into, we’ll hev a powerful
short time to say our prayers in. Won-
der what’s their opine o' how ‘aw hite gin-
tleman can handle a rock? Oh, it was
enough to make a bar laugh, jest to see
how they piled themselves up down thar,
arter I drapped that thar last argument
fcr thar partikelar edification ! "

[

Here Wetzel indulged in another long
convulsive fit of merriment ; and then,
thinking it time to be again in readiness
for a new onset, he rose Lo bis feet, seiged-
hie rifle, and resumed his former position
of defense.

Again a long, portentious silence pre-
vailed, during which nothing could be
heard but the rustling of the withering
leaves, as a light breeze from the west
stole through the forest. An hour had
elapsed since the first attack upon our
scouts, and still they had been able to
maintain their position, which was cer-
tainly more than they had counted on do-
ing an hour before, and gave them a faint
hope that they might possibly bold out till
night.

Another hour rolled away, and though
they had been comstantly on the watch,
not a living being had they seen. There
was something awful ia this long suspen-
sion of hostilities—something far more ter-
rifying than an actual combat—for now
the mind had nothing to distract it from
their appalling situation, and imagination
was free to conjure up a thousand horrors,
The effect of this suspense began to be
visible even on the intrepid Wetzel. His
features had assumed a sullen gravity—
his dark eye wandered from object to ob-
ject, with a restlessness uncommon—his
grasp tightened on his ritle—his breathing
grew slightly irregular—while cold drops
of perspiration stood on his immovable
featares.  Albert appeared calm ; but it
was the solemn, melancholy.calmness of
one who wax looking death in the face,
and mentslly preparing himself for the
last great change. All color had forsak.
en his features, and even his compressed
lips were bloodless. Still, there was no
foolish trepidation—no cowardly fear ap-
parent.  He might dic ; but his whole ap-
pearance betokened one who would die as
became a hero.

“ 1 don’tlike it,” said Wetzel, at length,
drawing a long breath. * This here kind
o' fightin’. whar a feller’s got nothin’ to
do, is the worst kind o’ fightin’ out. Now
any body that know’d nothin’ about In-
jens, might think, may be, as how they’d
drawed off to let us alone—but we know
better. They're up to some iafarnel dev-
ilment, which we'll be powerful a&- to
hear on when we least expeet to. ell,
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ef they’d only come along, and let us hev

the wust on’t till we're done, I wouldn’t

mind it ; but this keepin’ a couple o’ white

5ntlemen cooped up here, to fool away
ar time, is outrageous.”

“ They know we can not escape,” re-
turned Albert; ““and so with a species
of refined cruelty, they deliberate and
earry out their plans coolly, leaving us to
a suspense worse a hundred times than
actual death. But I will go and seek
Rose—for she must feel terribly, poor
girl!  In fact, I wonder she has remained
so long in quiet—though I earnestly re-
quested her not to stir from her hiding-

lace till I gave her permmmn

“Well, 1 can’t stand this,”” rejoined the
old hunter, “for I'd a powerful sight
rather 4

“ Hist!”” interrupted Albert in a whis-
per, touching his shoulder, and silently
pointing toward the southern end of the
precipice, or that opposite the regular
place of ascent.

Wetzel turned his eyes in that direc-
tion, and from the ecenter of a cluster of
bushes, which grew upon the very verce
of the eastern side of the rocks, fancied
he saw the dark eyes of a savage, gleam-
ing like those of a panther. Glad of any
excuse to relieve the tedium of monaoto-
nous suspense, he brouzht his rifle to his
rze. with the air of one who was merely
about to sirht for amusement ; and in-
stantly the echoes of the forest were awak-
ened by a sharp report, followed by a
yell of agony, as a savage bounded up
from his cover, and plunged headlony
down the precipice. The usual yells of
rage and dismay next succeeded from the
companions of the wounded Indian; end
to the surprise and almost consternation

of our scouts, three more athletic war-lmentarv, had been going on,
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duration. Bounding to the side of the
second savage, as he was in the act of
disengaging himself from his dead com-
panion, Albert raised his tomahawk at the
same time with the Indian; but being
quicker in motion than his antagonist, he
managed to elude his blow and bury his
own weapon in the other’s head. Wet-
zel was alike successful. A perfeet de-
mon when fighting savages, he sprang for-
ward with a yell of tury, like a tiger
bounding upon his prey, fairly gnashin,

his teeth and foaming at the mouth, an

seizing the uplifted arm that held a toma-
hawk, he suspended the blow, while he
plunged his knife to the very haft in the
Indian’s "heart. Then drawing it forth,
he eaurht the latter by the sealp-lock, and
running his knife around the erown, tore
off the scalp, and with a vigorous kick
sent the bloody earcass down the rocks.

It is useless to think of conveying to
the reader-any thing more than a faint
idea of the scene of savage rage that fol-
lowed the reception of the scalpless car-
cuss by the lndians who were standing
near the base of the rocks where it fell
Yell upon yell, more hideous, if any thing,
than any our scouts had before heard,
ureeted its descent; and scarcely had
these begun to subside, when the twe
others, alike scalpless, were hurled after
it by Wetzel, as if in defiance. This was
more than savage nature could stand ;
and rushing to the spot where their late
companions " had ascended, by means of
the trunk of a trec which had been placed
against the mural surface of the rocks,
they strove to clamber up.

Meantime the savages in front had not
been idle. While the fight, which we
have recorded, and which was only mo-
severa)

riors started up from the same cover; and | swarihy figures had effected a lodgment
discharging their rifles at our spies, hap- | on the top of the precipice ; and our ga]lanl.

pily \nlhuun effect, gave the uppalling

war-whoop, and, ﬂoun-qhmrr their toma-
hawks above their heads,
upon them.

But our gallant hunters were prepared
Lo receive them.
rifle to his eye, Albert shot the foremost
directly through the heart ; and as he fell
back upon the next behind, both our
friends sprang forward for a hand-to-hand
‘ecombat. But it was of only momentary

1'11'-;1‘1(,{1 down !

Deliberately raising his |

scouts were first warned of the fact, b
simultaneous discharge of five or six i es,
the balls of which came whizzicy past,
three of them actually cutting the clothes
of Albert—who, at that moment, was the
only one exposed— Wetzel, just in the act
of hurling down the scalpless bodies of
the Indians before noticed, being con-
cealed by the rock forming the eanstern
side of the pass. L
shouted Al

“To cover! to coverl?”’
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bert. ¢ One more desperate resistance
before we are silenced forever!” and
seizing Wetzel’s rifle, he bounded to the
side of the western rock, where he was im-
mediatcly joined by the other. “ Quick !
pursued our young hero; ** quick! Wet-
gel; load these ritles, while 1 guard this
outlet ! '’ and he took his station close to
the opening of the rocks, through which
the savages must pass to get at him.

Fortunately, the good foresight of Colo-
nel Martin had supplied him with a brace
of pistols ; and drawing these from his
belt, he stood ready to shoot down the
first who should project his body beyond
the angle of the roek. He had not Jong
to await a trial of their efficacy ; for, be-
lieving they had now nothing to do but
rush forward and overpower their victims
with numbers, the Indians, dropping their
fire-arms as useless, sprang forvard, with
exulting yells of savage delight. But
their tune was soon changed to one of
wailing and dismay ; for the first two that
bounded through the opening were shot
down instantly ; and at the saine moment,
another savage, who was just in the act
of clambering over the verge of the pree-
ipice on the eastern side, received the con-
tents of Wetzel’s reloaded rifle, and fell
back upon his companions.

The report of three pieces. where they
had supposed but two, and wneither of
these loaded, struck a thrill of dismay
into the hearts of the superstitions In-
dians, almost equal to what would have
been caused by the explosion of a bomb
in their midst.  Either the white men
must be sorcerers, they reasoned, or else
their numbers were far superior to what
they had believed them to be.  In cither
case, greater caution than they had hith-
erto displayed in an attack, seemed requi-
site to succeed; and hastily retreating,
80 as to cover themscives by the opposice
ends of the rocks aiready frequently men-
tioned, the party on the precipice called &
burried eouncil of war, during which they
were joined by as many from below as
ecould find a foothold on their limited

rtion of the summt of the Standing

tone.

This was a ecessation of hostilitics not
to be neglected by our seouts, and every
mowent was improved in getting them-
selves ir. readiness for a new onset. Hur-

riedly reloading their rifles and pistols,
and managing to et hold of two more
pieces which had bell:lnn'ecl to the slain;
they reloaded these a!so and then souuht
out the best point to station themselves
for a last resistance. They soon discov-
ered a place near the southern end of the
rocks, where they could command the
whole front, and where they would be
perfecily secure against the rifles of the
Indians, till the latter should reach a
little apen space to their left—but which
could only be done by passing singly be-
tween two rocks, where, for a moment,
& small portion of each one’s person must
be exposed—or, by clambering over the
rock, which would leave them more ex-
posed stll. Here they were resolved to
scll their lives dearly, all hopes of escape
having long sinee e.:\plrud tor they could
nnfy ig,ave their present position direetly
in the face of their fues, who now eom-
manded the whole northern part of the
preeipice.

“ Alas! Rose,” said Albert in a low
tone, for he was now within a few feet of
where he had coucealed the idol of his
affeetions, but whom he had not since
ventured to visit; ¢ Alas! Rose, there is
no hope for us now! Say your prayers,
dearest, and be ready to join me in the
the spirit-land. va for me, also, will
you, loved one ? for in the heat of strife,
[ shali have no time to think of the spirit*s
ﬂwh[ i

l‘n this affectionate and mournful ap-
pea] ‘there was no response ; and after
listening for a few moments, Albert again
spoke.

“Rose! Rose!’ he called; < why
don’t you answer me ? Rose. my own
Forest Hose, speak! or I shall faney
something terrible has happened to you.”

Stiil no answer.

“ Great Heaven '™ exclaimed the ter-
rified lover—** perhaps she is dead ! mur-
dered by these hellish savages!” and re-
gardless of the risk he ran, he started
from his place of defense, and, leaping
over the rocks. sprang down into the re-
treat where he had left her.

But she was no where to be seen.

*“ Gone! gone!’ he cried, wringing
his hands in agony, as he pecred under
the rock, and over the brow of the preci
pice, half in fear and expectation of. be-



holding he: iovely form lying mangled on
the stone below. “ Ah ! lie sail, mourn-
fully, as a new thought crossed his mind ;
“] see it all now! Poor Rosel the
thought of death was too much for thee,
and thou hast rejoned the Indians, that
thy life may be spared a few years longer.
Well, well, perhaps it is for the best;
though, somehow, the thought of dying
with thee had come to be a pleasant one.
Well, God bless thee, dear one, and let
thee live on to thy appointed time ! Thou
wilt find another, perhaps, should’st thou
escape, more worthy of thee than I; the’
thou wilt never—no, never—find one to
love thee so truly and devotedly. Fare-
well, Rose ! and if my memory is worth
& tear, oh ! shed it above my remains,
that they may be hallowed by an angel’s
regard !’

The soliloquy of Albert was here closed |

by the sharp crack of a rifle, and the loud
yells of infuriated savages.

CHAPTER XIX.
THE MYSTERIOUS MARKSMAN.

Wuie Albert was searching for Rose,

‘raise the bodies.
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"hope of conyuering at last by a coup 4
iin.

Fearful for the fate of bimself and
friend by bis own imprudence, Albert now
strove 1o recover the advantage he had
lust, by a daring movement. Leaping
boldly from his covert upon the rocks, ia
full view of the yelling savages, he Jarted
before their astonished eyes like a meteor,
and the next moment, amid a showor of
rifle bullets, which flew harmlessly past

i him, he gained a position by the side of

the old hunter, and again seized his well-
tried rifle.  This feat, though a most dan-
gerous one to practice, proved in tne end
of infinite advantage te our friends. The
simuitancous discharge of their vre-arms,
now left the savages exposed to a bolder
aim from our scouts, who failed aot to im-
prove o important an opportumty. Ste

ping from their ambush, bo.y leveled
their ritles and fired at the sanie moment,
and two of the foremost full mortally
wounded. This alarmed the others, who
turned and Hed in confusion, with the ex-
ception of two, who, loth to leave their
companions in the power of the enemy,
ran up to them, and stooped down to
Wetzel, divining their

the council of the Indians closed, with the | intention, sprang back a couple of paces,
decision to make a new onset upon their | caught up the other rifle, and shot one of
intended victims, and forthwith they pro- | them through the head. Uttering a ter.
teeded to put their desiyn in execution. | rible yell of dismay, the other bounded
Gliding stealthily between the rocks, to the | away and disappeared ; while Wetzel,
number of some eight or ten, they sud-!bent on following up his good fortune,
denly sprang through on the other side, : though at a fearful risk to himself, whip-
where they still believed the scouts were | ped out his knife, flew over the rocks, and
concealed, when, to their surprise, they | in less time than it has taken us to record
discovered that the latter were gone.—!the act, actually secalped the wounded,
Knowing they could not have uitted the | within full view of more than fifty sav-
mount, at Jeast by any natural agcncy,l!ages, and rejoined his companion un-
they eagerly commenced searching for! harmed, bearing with him three more fire-
them among the rocks and bushes, but «t| arms. These latter, however, on exam-
the same time most warily, so as not to be | ination, turned out to be nearly worthless.
taken wo much by surprise themselves.| By this timé, the Indians had become
In this search, one or two of them uncon- | disheartened to a degree that would never
sciously got within the range of Wetzel's}' have been thought possible, considering
rifle; and the old woudman, never failing | their number and those of our scouts.—
to improve an opportunity for lessening ' Five hundred against two! ¢ What an

the number of his enemies, took a delib-
erate aim and pulled the triguzer. An
athletic young savage bounded up some
four feet, and fell back a corpse ; and his
death-yell was rcéchoed by the others,
who pressed forward to the spot where

rahrsx.lrdiiy," says the reader, ** to think of
the stronger party, and these, tor, well-
trained savage warriors, being disheart-
ened in their attempts to overpower the
weaker I” But of what use were num-
bers, where numbers could not be em-

lbey had seen the smwoke ascend, in the |- ployed to advantage. The position of ous
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soouts was such, thal only one could ap-

roach them at a time, in a way to dis-
Euigc them ; ani against one the rifle of
vne was just as good as five hundred
against five bundvel. Perhaps, in the
whole western couatry, at that period, no
other place could have been found, either
natural or artificial, whese two men could
have kept at bay such a haxt of warriors,
for such a length of timz. Mad it been a
fort, the latter could haye sewied the walls,
demolished, or burnt it—but Lere they
svemed Lo labor in vain.,  More than two
hours had elapsed since the connacnce-
ment of thesiere, ard yet the scouts were,
¥ any thing, more secure than cver:
while on their part. svme ten or twelyve of
their bravest warrors had been killed
outright, and s=everal others disabled by
sOriOUsS wounrs's,

But just in proportion as the Indians
felt disheartened in their attempts to dis-
lodge ovr heroes, just in that proportion
rose tbe spiats of the latter. Their suc-
sess 30 far in defending themselves, had
sxeneded their most sanguine expecta-
icns ; und the last retreat of the enemy,
st the very moment when they were about
0 give up all for lost—and only held out
wnat they might die in their tracks, with-
sut being taken prisoners, rather than with
wny expectation of proving victorious—
this last retrcat of, the enemy, we say, un-
der such cirecums:ances, served to inspire
them with a confidence and hope they
had not experienced since the first yell of
the foe had warned them that their visit
1o the country was known.

“ Ef we ean only hold out a two hours
‘onger, it’s my opine we ean cheat the yel-
in* hell-hounds out o’ our scalps yit,”” ob-
served Wetzel, looking up at the sun and
clouds.

““ But is it possible for us, in the first
phace, to hold out two hours ? " inquired
Albert.

“ Why, I don’t know any thing why we
shouldn’t,”” answered the other. ¢ You
see thar’s a good many things in our favor
Jest now. In the first place, we've held
out two hours and more, right agin the
most powerful sarcumventions of the hull
kouy o’ the red ripseallions ; and what’s
more on our side, we've picked too many
scalp-feathers off o’ thar greasy pates, to
make 'em too car'less ’bout what’s left,
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Now ye see the great p'int is, we've made
'em ear'fal ; and that's one o' the gieat-
est things for us as eould a happenea ; for
as long’s they’re car'ful, we're safe ; the
only way to git us out o' here bein’ to
rush on one arter tother till we wouldn’t
hev time to load. But in doin’ this, ye
sce, the cusses know as how it'll be sartin
death to the first five or six ; and as long’s
they really think that’s the case we're
purty tolerable safe; for the bravest
oreasy face 'mongst ’em is a powerful
coward, when it comes to runnin’ right
agin a sartin bullet. No, ve sce, they’ll
be tryin’ agin to sneak around and sar-
cumvent us ; and in doin’ this, they give
us time ; and afore they know it, it'll be
night. But what’s better for us nor all
the rest, they believe it’s onpossible for us
o git away no how ; and by guardin’ the
amountain close, they’re sure to starve us
out ; so they wont be powerful apt to” run
no n.ore personal risks nor they can con-
vericntly help.”

“ Auain,” said Albert, * provided we
hold cue till night, do you think we can
pass the sentinels without being de-
tected 77

“Well, that’s whar I think the tight
place comes, arter all,”” returned the oth-
er. **Kf it should happen to be light
enough, so as we could tell a red nigwer
from a tree six feetoff, I thinkit’s maybe,
with great car’, we mought—though I’ll
hev to allow it’ll be powerful onsartin
bus’ness even then ; but ef it should eloud
up and rain, and be dark as the d—Il—
jest as I think ’uis goin’ to be—we haint
wot much chance ; for we'll be more like
to run plum gin some cuss, nor we will to
miss the hull on 'em.”

“ Oh, would to God that Rose had re-
mained with us, sinee there is even a bare
hope of escape !’ said Albert, despond-
ingly. ‘* Strange that she should depart.,
without even a favewell!  Ah, me! since
[ know she lives, sh uld I ever escape
myself. I shall be more miserable than
ever, till she be set free from these ac-
carsed beinys.  But how to accomplish it
is more than I ean tell at present, unless
we can ransom, or lie in wait and entrap
her ; for it would be impossible to take
her by foree from a nation that has five
hundred warriors ready for battle.”

“ Well, well, let us git away first, and



talk o’ that arterwards,” observed Wet-
zel.  ““To git cl'ar o these hell hounds
is the most important matter to be thought
on now. I'm powerful sorry, as things
hev turned out, that the gal left, on your
account ; but it can’t be helped ; and I

’spose she know’d her own bus’ness best !

—leastwise she oughter.”

The conversation here dropped again, |
and Albert relapsed into that stern, mel-
ancholy mood which had characterized |
him since the first attack of the savages.
From their present position, conce aled as
they were from their foes in front, by a
breastwork of stone. and a dense cluster
of shrubbery, it was impossible for the .
Indians on the precipice to dislodge them,
only in the manner in which Wetzel had |
pointed out to his companion ; and as this
would be attended with a certain loss of
some five or six lives, it was not likely to
be aftempted for the present ;
utmost visilance, on the part of the scouts,
was requisite to guard -against a sudden
surprise.
in front, thev soon discovered they were
far less secure than they had thought

themselves, should an attack in the rear
Their |

and front be made simu..aneously.
position was on the very verge of the
southern side or end of the Standing
stone.  Behiad them, to the
left, were a couple of rocks, that would

shicld them from the oblique aim of any |

one below ; but between these rocks was
an opening, that left their persons com-
pletely exposed whenever they kept upon
the safest point to protect themselves from
an attack in front. For a hundred feet
below them, the descent was perpendicu-

lar; and then the remainder of the dis- .

tance, to the foot of the hill, whs some-
what sloping—though, for a considerable
way hardly enough so to render an aseent
to the foot of the rocks on which they
stood an easy matter. But from nearly

every point of the hill they could conceal |

(hemsewes. in fact, there was but one

spot, within rifle distance, from which it |

was impossible to interpose a barrier be-
tween themselves and a rifle-bullet.
point alluded to was a high rock, which
rose out of the bed of a ravine, at the dis-
tance :Ferhaps of a bundred yards.
Aroun

.avery side, Jourished a thicket of hazel,

though the |

But although so well protected ;

richt and

The

the base of this solitary rock, on |
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! so dense, that a human being might lie
(concealed in it, and not be detected by
another at the distanee of half a dozen
feet. The summit of this rock, which
i rose high above the banks of the ravine,
i commanded the position of our scouts;
and a keen marksman, stunding upon it,
could easily pick them off, one at a time
—more especially, it a fierce attack from
the top of the pl'eclplce should prevent
- them trom retreating behind the rocks be-
fore mentioned as standmn to the right
' and left of the rear center.
i A spol so advantageous for a rear at-
itack could not of course be long kep:
fmm the knowledge of an enemy so well-
| skilled in warfare as the Hurons ; and the
moment our scouts perceived it, which
they did soon after the close of the last
conversation, they felt their hopes sink,
somewhat in the proportion they had risen
a few minutes betore.

“Iv’s a powerful ugly thing,” observed
Wetzel, looking toward it, and speaking
the thoughts uppermost in his mind ; **ii’s
a powerful ugly thing, and takes off a
good deal from our chance o” safety.”

It is possible,” replied Albert, who
felt loih to relinguish the hope of an es-
cape he had before entertained; *“itis
- possible, you know, that the savages may
not attempt a front and rear attack at the
“same time; and if they do not, we are
safe against either.”
| “Don’t you b'lieve it, master Albert.
'Jest let the scamps alone for any devil-
ment as may turn up.  Ef they don’t dis-
kiver that now, they aint Injens, and haint
got as much sense as a terrier pup.  No,
no—don’t go for to thiik they won’t dis-
- kiver it, and do the dirty thing o’ takin’

on us on both sides at onc't—case ef you
“do, you’ll be powcrful tlisapp’inted, that’s
all.”

! ¢ And if they do, is there no way to
+ward off the blow.”

“ It won’t be no blow,”” answered the
other, who put a literal construction on
the question of his companion. * No, no
| —it won’t be no blow—it'll be a regular
shoot, you may depind ; and the skunk as
fires ’lI hev to know somethin’ *bout burn-
in’ powder at that, to hit his mark at this
" here distance.”

““ But can we not interpose a barrier be
tween us and the rock 7?7’

"
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“ lnterpuse the d—1!”" replied the oth-
er. “ Whar be we to git the rocks and
things to do it with? No, no—all the
barrier we can interpose ’ll be a rifle-bul-
let in the head of the first cuss as shows
his greasy face up thar.”

“ Well, well, at all events, we will do
the best our circumstances will permit—
and for the rest, we must trust to Provi-
dence,” rejoined Albert, gloomily.

For another hour our scouts remained
unmolested ; and then pointing to the
rocks before him, Wetzel observed :

“ Git your rifle ready, lad ; for the In-
jens is a comin’ agin; and from all I
knows on 'em, I ’spect it'll be powerful
warm work.”

Albert looked in the direction indicated
by the other, and perccived the truth of
his companion’s words. The Indians
were approaching, sure enough—but with
great caution, and keeping as much as
possible behind the rocks, so as not to be
exposed to a fatal aim. As length, hav-
ing reached the avenue through which on-
ly one could pass at a time to reach the
open space where they could easily dis-
lodge the scouts, they suddenly darted
forward, in the hope of getting through
unharmed.

But in this they were mistaken; for
both our scouts stood ready ; and the in-
stant a small portion of the body of the
foremost became visible to the eye of Wet-
zel, his finger pressed upon the trigoer of
bis never-failing rifle. The report, and
the yell of the wounded savage torether,
awoke the echoes of the mount, and re-
verberated among the more distant hills
with startling distinctness.  Nothing
daunted, apparently, by this, the savage
next behind pressed forward. in the hope

of being more successful, and received !

the contents of Albert’s rifle in his abhdo-
men. A third and a fourth made the at-
tempt with like success ; for the moment
our scouts had discharged their own
pieces, they caught up those they had
taken from the enemy, and fired them in
quick sucecession.

Had a few more savages instantly at-
tempted the pass, they would have been
successful, and the econtest would have
been speedily decided ; for the remaining
arms, in the possession of our friends, as
we have before said, were of litile account

]—uheing old, condemned muskets, which
jthe Indians had probably been cheated
.into buying from the white traders of the
i Canadas—and time would have been
wanting for our scouts to reload those on
which they could depend ; but fortunately
for the latter, the savages did not know
this ; and the loss of four of their bravest
_warriﬁrs, in quick succession, produced a
‘terrible consternation among the others,
|and caused a check to their progress, Jong
‘enough to enable our gallant friends Lo
ram home two more caruridges.

Finding their efforts to sueceed so far
had totally failed, two of the most daring
of the party now threw themselves flat
upon the lower rock, and attempted to
| crawl] through the opening ; while the oth-
lers set up a series of horrible yells, for
é the purpose of directing the attention of
ithe scouts from this maneuver; and jus-
tice compels us to say it was on the point
‘of being a successful one ; for anticipating
a renewal of the attack in the usual man-
ner, our scouts were looking only for the
upright body of an Indian for a target,
and mistook the dark mass, lower down,
for a shadow of the rock, which it really
rescmbled ; but chanciug to give it a mo-
ment’s attention, Wetzel fancied he saw it
move ; and perfectly familiar with Indian
|stratagem, the truth flashed upon him at
tonce.  To sizht his rifle and discharge it
was the work of a single instant; and to
his great delight, but not contrary to his
expectations, a savage sprang up with a
how_] of pain, and darted back to his com-
pamnns.

At the same moment that Wetze! fired,
{ Albert, who had often during the attack
cast furtive glances toward the isolated
rock already mentioned, now looked again
;in that direction, and, to his great di~may,
bebeld the swarthy figure of an Indian
:crue'ping from the thicket, and preparing
|to leap upon it from the highest point of
-the bank of the ravine. It was a painful
‘moment to’ him ; for, should the savage
' reach the rock, it would be certain death
to both Wetzel and himself—as the Indian
could easily hide on the other side, and
while the attention of the scouts was di-
frected to the front attack, could pick them
'oﬁ” with a deliberate aim ; while on the
other hand, should he venture to fire up-
on the savage before his com panim’l
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sifles were again reloaded, there was an| he sighted his rifle, as if to sk .ot a flying

equal chancc of a renewed attack in front | deer, and fired.

being successfut. It was an almost ]wpe-
fiess mwe, take it which way he would ; but l
there was no time for deliberation, and S0
his resolution was quickly formed.

Bidding Wetzel make all the haste he

eould he hl.epped quickly behind the rock, |
and resting his rifle upon it, shaded the:
sicht with “his hand, and drew a bead up- !
on the small portion of the Indian's body
that was visible through the thicket. Al-
though the distance was a full hundred
yards, Albert now felt certain that his aim
would tell ; and holding his breath, under
a peculiar excitement, he pulled the trig-!
yer. Down came the hammer upon the |
pan, but instead of the report he expected to |
hear,the flint was crushed into a dozen frag-
ments, and the rifle remained undischarged.

“ Ah! fatal accident !’” murmured Al-
bert, as he deliberately proceeded to ad-
just another flint—although he well knew,
from the posture of the Indian, that he
would spring and reach the rock befure:
this could be effected.

He had just succeeded in getting the
second fiint secured, and was in the act’
of running his eye along the barrel, when
the Indmn made a dupuatf- spring ; but
instead of reaching the rock, to the sur-
prise >f Albert, he leaped some ten feet |
int~ the air, and, uttering a vell of agony, |
fell ‘oack upon the ba.nk and rolied over '
and over till he reached the bottom of the
ravine, where he remained motionless, as
if dead. At the same moment, the re-
port of a rifle reached him, and a light
smoke curled upward from the thicket on
the opposite side of the rock. Here was
mystery indeed ! The Indian had met his |
death by an unknown hand; but who it|
was that had given this friendly aid, was
more than Albert could divine.

But no time was given him for specula-
ticn on the subject ; for, at the instant the '
report reached him from below, the erack
of Wetzel's rifle, which had meantime
been reloaded. warned him of the danger !
close at hand.  Turning suddenly around,
his cye accidentally caught sight of the |
head of a savase peering a.bmf., the rock, |
throuwh the hu--heu at the point to the right, |
already mentioned as the one to w luch the |
Indians had made access by the trunk of i
a tree. Without a moment's hesi. ation, |

The usual yell of ago-
ny, c*ompanlud with the sudden dlﬁﬂp-
earance of the head, told him unequivo-
cally that he had not missed his mark.
The Indians now drew off fur another
consultation ; and the sun was almost
down ere they returned to the attack;
which they did at last, with more fury
than ever, determined to succeed, even at
a heavy sacrifice of life. But our scouts
had meantime reloaded ail their weapons ;
and as fast as one made his body visible,

" he reeeived the leaden messenger of death,

and fell back. Four were thus shot down
in almost as many scconds ; but still oth-
ers pressed forward ; and, as their best
weapons had given out, our scouts now
felt that their time had truly come. Five
stalwart savages, the bravest of the band,

‘now darted Lhrough the opening, one af-

ter the other, and stood upon the open
space in full view. Believing the worst
of the danger over. each one flowished
his tomahawk, and all sprang forward ina
body, uttering yells of triumph.

Suddenly the thought of the disearded
muskets occurred to Wetzel ; and instant-
ly seizing them, he handed one to Albert,
and, in a tone of voice scarcely less sav-
age than their own, shouted :

“ Gin "em h—11""

It needed no second prompting for Al
bert to do his best ; and cocking the mus-
ket with his thumb, while his fore-tinwer
rested on the trigeer, he discharged it full
in the breast of the foremost Indi: an, who
was just in the act of hurling his toma-
hawk at hLis head. The savaze bounded
up some four feet, and fell back upon his
companion, fairly gndhhmtr his teeth with
disappointed vengeance.  Wetzel fired at
the same moment, with equal suceess ;
and clubbing his ritle, with a howl of fury
that might be likened to that of a mad-
man, he struck the third savage over the
head with its breech, actually beating out
his brains with a single blow on the spot
where he stood.  Albert, not to be behinde
hand in the frav, threw his musket at the
fourth, drew a pl‘»t(!] bounded up to him.
and, quick as lightning, shot lim through
the breast. The remaining sam'-i,,
amazed and terrcr-struck at what he lmd
witnessed, made no demonst ration of vio-
lence, but turned with a yell, and Lounded
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over the rocks, as fast as his legs, im-
pelled by fear, could carry him. At the
same moment Albert chanced to look
toward the rock below, and beheld another
savage just in the act of leaping upon it.
But he could do nothing mow, for not a
single rifle was loaded ; and, touching
Wetzel on the shoulder, he silently pointed
to the dangerous object. Both fixed their
eyes upon the savage, and at that moment
he made the leap. More successful than
his predecetsors, he fairly landed upon
the rock; but.his triumph was of short
duration ; for ere he had taken a step for-
ward, he suddenly sprang up some two
feet, and turning a backward somerset,
plunged headlony down into the ravine.
Again a light smoke, exactly as before,
was seen curling upward from the bushes ;
and the sound of a rifle reached the ears
of our friends, together with the vells of
an hundred savages further down the
hill, who had just witnessed the full of
ene renowned in exploits, the Indian brave
Ogpwehea.

“Who can be that mysterious marks-
man,”” observed Albert, “to whom we
have twice been indebted for our lives ?
Can it be possible that there is another
white hunter so near us ? or that we have
an unknown friend among the savages 7’

“ Thar you head me,"” replied Wetzel,
“for you've axed a question as I can’t
answer,  But whomsoever he is, red-skin
or white, he’ll find one white gintleman in
this coon as won’t forgit him in a hurry.
But look ! we're saved !’ and Wetzel

pointed to the West, where the sun was|

just setting behind a heavy cleud, whose
upper edges were beautifully belted with
gold.

“ Ah, yes, we are saved ! wonld to God |
| back to t'other—else what did she mauke

that Rose were with us ! *” was the mourn-
ful response of Albert, as, leaning upon
his rifle, he gazed sadly toward the west,
wnd brushed a tear of grief and gratitude
from his eye.

CHAPTER XX.

THE LOBT ONE FOUND.

Tue surmises of our scouts, that the
Indians would make no further attack up-
sn them that night, proved correct; and
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when they exclaimed that they were
saved, they had especial reference to this
only ; for well they knew the danger that
must still attend them, should they at-
tempt to descend the mount, and pass the
guard that completely surrounded it.—
Still, it was a great relief to know fhat
they could have a few hours of security,
in which to rest from the fatigues and ex-
citement of the day, and mature their
plans for subsequent proceedings.

“ It is a goin’ to be a bad night for us,
Master Albert,”” observed the old hunter,
carefully examinirg the heavens. * It's
a goin’ to do jest what I's afeard it would
do, cloud up as dark as a stack o’ black
niguers. Well, we must do the best we
can; and ef we git captur'd at last, it
won’t be no raore’'n we counted on for sar-
tin some hours ago.”

“I ecan not think,” rejoined Albert,
“ that we have been so miraculously pre-
served through the dangers of the day. to
fall into the hands of the Philistines at
last—it seems almost against reason.  Oh,
that Rose were here now |?? he exelaimed,
with a sigh, seating himself upon a rock,
and bowing his forehead upon his hand.

“Poor feller!” muttered Wetzel,
“that thar gal business 'll be the death on
him yit. Now, ef it was me, and she
wanted to run away, as she did from him,
I'd jest let her go, and be to her. [
haint got much belief in women, no how ;
and the woman as fools me onee’t, has
done som’thin’ she can’t do over agin,ef she
tries all her life. Now, I'll'bet a powder-
horn agin a gun-flint,that that thar same gl
has fell in love with some big, ereasy, red
niguer ; and, arter throwin’ sand in Al
bert’s eves, and makin’ him think as how
she still loves him, she’s jest up and gone

such a powerful fuss about his wantin’ her
to go back for? and arter agreein’ to stay
and die with him, put out the minute he
wot his back turned on her! Wemen!
poh ! thar never aughter bin none on ’em
made ; for they're jest good for nothin’
but to torment a white gintleman’s life out
on him, that's a fact.””

While uttering, or rather grumbling out
this soli'oquy, Wetzel hiad been steadily at
work reloading his rifles ; and as soon as
the last charge was rammed home, he
took his seat on the same rock with Al



ve

bert, a few feet distant, and silently con-
templated the heavens. By this time, the
sun had fairly sct, and the deepening
shadows of twilight were fast spreading
over plain and forest, and giving to ob-
Jects that vague, misty, indistinct ap-
peatance peculiar to the shutting in of
nizht, or the opening of day. The cloud
behind which the sun had set, was gradu-
ally rising above, and spreading along the
norizon ; while the clouds of lesser mag-
nitude were floating about in the heavens
—-but slowly gathering together,and assim-
ilating—betokening that ere long a heavy
pall would be spread between the carth and
the stars,and every ray of light, which mor-
tal eye is formed to distinguish, be cut off.
From the heavens, Wetzel turned his gaze
to earth ; and rising, he approached the
front of the Standing Stone, and looked
down upon the plain that lay immediately
beneath him. Here he occasionally per-
ccived a dusky figure stalking about in the
uncertain light—and presently could faint-
ly distinguish parties of warriors, at a
greater distance, returning to the village
from the unsuccessful attack upon himself
and companion—not unfrequently bearing
with them dark, heavy, motionless objects,
which he rightly conjectured were the
bodies of their companions who had fallen
in the strife.

Half an hour passed away, and by this
time the light had so faded, that no por-
tion of the plain was visible, but looking
down from the hight on which he stood,
it appeared like a dark, bottomless gulf.
Returning to his companion, he said :

“ Come, Albert, it’s time that we was
beginning to lay our plans, even ef we
don’t put 'em in practice for an hour w
come.”’

Albert, who, during the period men-
tioned, remained as we have deseribed
him, with his head bowed upon his hand,
lest in & painful reverie, now looked up,
as one suddenly awakened from sleep,
and sighing heavily, replied :

¢ I scarcely eare what becomes of me
now, my friend, since she, whom I be-
lieved would be true under all cireum-
stances, has seen proper to forsake me in
the hour of peril.”

“ Nay, lad, this here’s right down fool-
ish,” rejoined the other, ““and not a bit
like what you aughter be. Come. come,
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'never mind: Ef the gal’s ‘ound ary
body as she likes better, let ner go.--
Thar’s plenty other gals in the world as
good as she 1s, ef you only thina so; but
ef it was my case, I wouldn't hev nothin’
to do with none on ’em ; for thar aint no
more gratitude, nor Jove in ‘em, nor thar
Is in so many painters.”’

“Talk not thus, Wetzel—‘alk not thus *
was the mournful but rather energetic re-
sponse ; * for you knoyv not, my friend,
how your words harrow up my feelings !
I may bear up against thg thought that
Rose is dead, or that we are separated
never to meet again on earth—for this I
have borne—though not without deep
sorrow, I will admit ; but the thought that
she has proved untrue to me—that she
has voluntarily forsaken me for another—
has broken her plighted faith—1I could not
endure and long survive. Call me foolish,
if you will; I care not; it is my nature,
and I can not help it. Never was there
a being on earth more truly and devoted-
ly loved than she. From our youth up,
we were companions and playmates ; and
never was there a joy or sorrow that
either had before our separation, but was
shared with the other.

‘* Possessing strong passions myself,
she grew to be the idol of my thoughts,
the sun of my mental system, without
which there was nothing but a dull, ach-
ing void, a sort of chaos of rayless gloom.
I at last came to love her with the strong-
est passions of my nature—to look upon
her as a being of earthly origin, but of
more thar mortal mold—a sort of terres-
trial divinity ; and this, too, while I had
friends living, with whom to divide my af-
fections ; judge, then, what must have
been my feelings when I came to know all
dead but her! Ah, me! how it pains me
to think upon her absence now | Alas!
Rose, why did you leave me in the hour
of peril 77

*“That from that peril she you love
might save you,” answered a sweet sil-
very voice in his ear; and at the same
moment a soft female hand was laid gent-
ly upon his shoulder.

‘“ Merciful Heaven !’ cried Albert, in
a voice almost stifled with excess of joy ;
‘“Rose! Rose! my own dearly-beloved
Forest Rose ! do I again really hear thee,
feel thee, clasp thee once more ?’’ and in
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an ecstacy of delight that may be im-
agined, but can never be described, he
threw his arms fendly around her slender
form, and strained her to his wildly-beat-
ing heart in a silent embrace.

For some moments after the meeting of
the lovers, not a word was spoken ; and
then, disengaging his arms, Albert bent
down, and imprinted kisg after kiss upon
her lips—uttering, at infervals, the wild-
est exclamations of rapture.

“Tell me,” he cried, at length, when
he had become calm enough to put the
question properly—* tell me, my dear
little Forest se, where you have been.
and how you came to absent yourself dur-
ing such an hour of peril ? ”’

“1 will, dear Albert, I will tell you all,”
r::%ﬁed the other, in a low, silvery tone.
¢ But you must first sit down here, and
promise to be calm, and address me in a
luss boisterous tone ; for the sharp ears
of savages are all around us; and al
chance shot, fired in the dark, might ef-
fect what all their skill, cunning, and sa-
gacity failed to do in daylight.”

“I will do all you require, dearest,”
answered the now delighted lover; ‘“ but
since you speak of a chance shot, let us
make our seat between these rocks, where
we shall be more safe ;' and Albert con-
ducted Rose to a little cavity in the rocks,
where he seated her, and himself beside
her, and, perhaps unconsciously, placed
an arm around her slender waist.

“ But your gallant companion—I must
have him by my side, too,” said Rose,
when Albert signified that all was ready.
“To him, generous heart, we both owe a
lasting debt of gratitude, (emphasizing the
word in a playful manner, that showed
she had overbeard bLis ungenerous com-
ments on the sex feminine generally, ) and
I, for one at least, feel that he can never
be repaid.”

0 Igon't mention it,” answered the old
hunter, feeling not a little abashed that
his own words should so soon have so pal-
pable a contradiction. ““Don’t mention
it; I've did nothin’ for ye but shoot In-
jens; and to kill them thar greasy cusses
—beg pardon, Miss—comes jest as nate-
ral as it does to draw breath. But as to
settin® down, I thank’e all the same, but
somebudy oughter stand guard ; and so,
while you're tellin’ your stcry, I'll make
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mysell useful that-s-way, and I can hear
ye all the same.”

1 have not time now,”” said Rose, “ o
enter into particulars concerning my ecap-
tivity ; but at a no very distant period,
dear Albert, should God permit us both
to escape, yvou shall hear all. Suffice,
that I was taken prisoner at the same mo-
ment I saw you felled to the earth, by a
blow from the breech of a musket. As [
saw nothing more of you afterward, I
came to the conclusion that you were
dead ; and this belief was soon to me ren-
dered a certainty, by a statement to that
effect from the Indians; and oh! T must
leave you to imagine my feclings, for I
can not describe them.”

«] ean, at least, have an idea of them,
from my own,” interrupted Albert—< for
my captors told - me you were dead also.
But goon! goon!”

« I was broughta captive to this place,”
pursued Rose, ** and adopted into the fam-
ily of an old sachem. Iiis not my pur-

ose now to relate tc you the manner in
which I was converted frem a white girl
into an Indian squaw ; but let it suffice.
it was hideous enough to me, though Ihad
no choice between it and death, even, or
doubtless I should have chosen the latter.
With the exception of being a captive
among them, [ have been treated as well
as any, better than most, squaws of the
tribe ; for I have not been required to do
so much drudgery as generally falls to the
lot of the females ; and I have been hon-
ored with the offer of any warrior among
them for a husband—though, it is need-
less to tell you, I have steadily refused to
be juined in wedlock to any one of the
foes of my race, and the murderers of my
friends. The most importunate of all my
suiters was one they called Ogwehea.”

“I know him,” again interrupted Al-
bert, with sudden vehemence—< I know
him, the villain! He was the leader of
the party that made me prisoner, and he
it was that told me you were dead. And
so he wished to marry you, eu?’ pur-
sued the excited and rather jealous lover.
“ Oh, the lying villain !—but he shall yet
pay dearly for this !”

““He is already beyond your 1evenge,”
rejoined Rose.

“Howso?"

““He is dead ! ™
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“Dead! It was but yesterday I saw!a hand, though I say it myself, as any on
him taking part in the war-sports on the| the border, and has pulled jest about as
lain.”” many triggers on the infernal red-skins,”
“ Well, he will never do so more—for Rose seized the proffered hand, and
I have truly said he is dead. He was|pressing it warmly in both her own, re-
shot from a rock in the ravine below here| joined, with much feeling :
—which rock he ascended to get a chance; ‘It needs no apology, from one as
to pick you off—for he was one of the best | brave and generous as yourself, Lewis
marksmen, and accounted one of the| Wetzel, for any thing that, in the heat of
bravest warriors among the nation.” the moment, and under the peculiar cir

“ Shot by the unknown marksman, was | cumstances, you may have uttered in dis-
he ? 1 saw him fall ; but since you seem | paragement of one who is indebted to
to know so much of his death, pray tell | you for her present liberty and compara-
me who is our unknown, mysterious friend, | tive happiness. The manner in which I
who so nobly saved us at the perilous mo- | left you, was enough to have thrown
ment ?  Oh! I feel that I could clasp him | doubts of my good faith over the mind of
in my arms, and call him friend forever,  one knowing me far better than yourself.
be he red man or white! Tell me, Rose, | God bless you, gallant hunter! and may
his name, that I may at least treasure it!we all live to recall this day, when the
in my heart, should we never meet.” Indian shall be seeking his hunting-

“ ffe has no name ; but ske, who ﬁred-rrruundb in the still more distant far-
the rifle, is one that you were lud to think wes:t

had deserted you in the hour of danger,| It was impossible to see the features of
to save her own unworthy life |7 | Wetzel, owing to the darkness; but from

“ You, Rose >—you ? 77 cried Albert, in | his manner of sﬂent]y squeezing the hand
a tone of utter astonishment. ¢ Was it of Rose, and turning aside without a re-
indeed you who saved us ? who fired the mark, it was evident her gentle words had
rifle that sent two of our most dangerous | | produced a marked effect upon the mind
foes to eternity ? rof the uncouth but intrepid backwoods-

«It was I,”" answered Rose, modestly,  man.
leaning her head upon the manly breast of | *“ But you have not finished your sto-
him  she loved, and speaking in a low, (15, ” said Albert, anxious for Rose to re-
tremulous tone. [ sume her tale,

“Eh! Wetgel—what think you nowof | **True, I have not; but you have
women ?7" exclaimed the exeited lover. | rather spuilud the denoursment, by ques-
““ What think you now of women, my!tinning me too closcly. However, there
friend ? is but little to tell, to make the whole

I take it all back,”” answered the old  matter clearly understood. While among
hunter—** all back. every word I've | the Indians, I managed, even in the first
ever saidagin the hull race ! She’s desarv- six months of my captivity, to speak
in’ 0’ ve, Master Albert !—she’s desarvin’ | their language so as to make myself
of ye! God bless her!  Rose,” he con- | comprehended on  all ordinary topies.
tinued, advancing to her side, and speak- By the time I had been with them a year,
ing in that embarrassed manner which I could not only understand all that was
one as uncouth and unfamiliar with the sail to me, but in return could speak
female sex as himself is apt to display : 'qulte fluently myself.  In becoming mas-
“* Rose—Miss Rose—I axes your pardon ! | ter of the lanrvuag{'-—m appearing To take
and must say I'm powerful sorry for ev- an unusual interest in all their customs
ery word I've said agin ye. Yedid it and sports—joined to as much secming
han’some, gal, powerfu] han’some—and | contentment as my power for dn%omblmg
that thar cuss—begs pardon agi n——lr.ee!ed would permit me to display—in doing ali
over jest as purty ‘as ef he’d bin kn-:)cked this, I say, I had an object beyond their
cold by an old Kaintuck rifler. Jest gin cunning and sagacity to detect. I be-
my hand a grab, cal—Miss Rose, I mean lieved that if I coulz ever effect my es-
—jest to let a feller know you don't hold | cape from them, it would not be il I
any spite agin him—for it’s jest as honest could possess their full and unbounded
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eonfidence ; and in whai way couid this
be so readily dooe, as by making mysell
a complete Indian in the shortest space of
time possible ? It seems almost neediess
to add, that I succeeded in gaininy their
entire confidence, and was permitted the
same freedom as others of my sex.

« It is customary, among the Wyan-
dotts, to let the daughters and wives of
distinguished chiefs and warriors take a
part in the warlike pastimes of the males ;
and hence a few of the females become
nearly as expert with the rifle, the bow,
and the tomahawk, as their fathers and
husbands.  With those of my own sex so
distinguished, I was permitted to associ-
ate as an equal ; and though it may ap-
pear strange to you, who have ever known
me as a timid maiden, to hear it from my
lips, yet truth compels me to say, that I
was not long behind ary of them in the
mimic games of death, To learn to lead
and fire the rifle with quickness and pre-
cision, was my favorite amuscment—if
indeed amusement it could be called, when
[ Jooked upon it only as the means of re-
gaining my liberty.  Enough for my pres-
ent purpose to say, that I became well-
skilled in its use at last:; and then I re-
solved to escape the first favorable” oppor-
tunity, and take my favorite weapon along
as a protection.  Still I believed you were
dead ; nor did T know to the contrary, till
I suddenly came upon you at the spring.
I knew you, hult saw myself unrecognized
—yet so overpowered was I with strange
emaotions, that I could not speak till it was
nigh being tco late.”

““Heaven of mercy!” returned Al-
bert, in a tremulous voice—** it makes me
shudder to think of 1t !'—that I, unwit-
tingly, should be upon the very point of
murdering her I loved best on earth ! Oh,
I can never be too thankiul for your es-
cape from such a horrible death !”

*“It was indeed horrible,”” rejoined
Rose, ¢ and we both have cause to thank
God much for his many mercies to us this
day ! But to conelude my story. When
you had conduectcd me to the mount here
—and put me, as you believed, in a place
of safety — I naturally began to look
around me, to see if there were not some
means by which 1 could aid you in the
unequal contest about to be wag:d. A
eareful examination of the rocks and your
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position, led me to believe that you would
eventually retreat to the very place where
I now find you—where the last stand
would be made—and where, if not cut off
by an encmy in your rear, you might pos-
sibly hold out till night. It then oceurred
to me that if below, and armed with a
rifle, I might be the means of saving you
in the last extremity ; and no sooner did
ihe thought pass through my mind, than
I set about carrying out the idea. Along
most of the front of the precipice, as you
are aware, is a small undergrowth; and
crawling along through this, while you
were engaged in watching the Indians, 1
effected my descent in front, at the very
plnce the first savage had asevnded, whom
your eompanion shot down. The Indians
saw me, but you did not, owing to my be-
ing a little to the left of the avenue in the
rocks which you were gu;lrding. I told
the savages I had been taken prisoner,
but was determined to return to them.—
They believed my plausible story, and ap-
plauded my choice, and I saw at once I
had their full confidence. This was what
I desired most, as it left me free to act
without incurring their suspicion; and
watching my opportunity, when the at-
tention of all was drawn off by one of
their fiercest attacks upon you-—during
which 1 trembled for your safety—I man-
aged to get a rifle and ammunition in my
possession, and to withdraw without be-
ing detected. It seems ncedless to add
more, than that I took up my position
near the base of yonder rock, and, aided
by an ever-watchful Providence, did what
little lay in my power to prevent the at-
tack upon you from being fatal.”

*« God bless you, dear Rose ! you saved
our lives ! " was the earnest response of
Albert, as he again strained the fair being
beside him to his heart in a fond embrace,

Wetzel now suggested that perhaps it
would be best to be devising means of es-
caping under cover of the darkness; and
forthwith a consultation was held, and
plans laid accordingly.

CHAPTER XXI.
THE LAST DANGER, AND CONCLUSION.

Tue sun had been set something like
two hours, and the summit of the Stand-
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ing Stone was shrouded in a blackness im-
penetrable by human sight, when three tig-
ures moved carcfully and stealthily over
the rocks, feeling their way at every step,
and began their descent to the hill below.
Rose was the first to reach the ground ;
and turning her head upward, she said to
the others, in an almost audible whisper :

“ Be not rash, I beg of you, and forget
not my instructions ! Follow me at a lit-
tle diztance ; and when you hear the sig-
nal, drop to the earth, and remain quict
till I return to you. Remember! remem-
ber ! for your lives depend on your dis-
eretion. God save us all!”’

“ Amen ! " was the whispered response
of Albert; and then nothing could be
heard but the sighing of the breeze
through the forest, and the rustling of the
withered leaves.

The moment her companions had gained
her side, Rose set forward, and com-
menced descending the northern slope of
the mount noiselessly by the others, at
the distance of perhaps twenty feet. They
had proceeded in this manner secarcely
more than a dozen paces, when a low
“ Hist ” from Rose announced danger.
Stopping where they were, our scouts
sank silently to the earth and listened.
The next moment they heard the voice of
Rose addressing another person in the In-
dian language, who in turn made reply,
by which our friends knew that she had
already come in contact with one of the
sentinels sel to guard the mount against
their escape.

For some moments the conversation
was rather animated, though carried on in
a tone too low for Wetzel—who, as before
said, understood a smattering of the Hu-
ron tongue—tc make out any thing that
was said.

As may readily be imagined, there
were strange emotions at work in the
breasts of our scouts, eack of whom in-
voluntarily tightened the grasp on his ri-
fle. They felt that the peril was great ;
and they felt it the more keenly, perhaps,
that since the Jast fight, they had counted
with so much certainty on escaping a hor-
rible death. It reminded them forcibly,
that though comparatively safe, owing to
the cover of darkness, they were far from
being free of danger, and that the
slightrst acrident might plac® them in the
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hands of the enemy, and all their hopea
prove fallacious.

Nor were their feelings in any degree
relieved by the suspense Thich followed ;
for, after a short conversation, the sound
of the speakers’ voices grew rmore and
more distant, and at length became whol-
ly inaudible, showing that they were de-
parting tovether. At last all became still
again, and not a sound could be bheard
giving any indication of what was taking
place. Minute followed minute, and still
all remained silent; and when a quarter
of an hour had rolled away, with no signs
of the reappearance of Rose, both Albert
and Wetzel experienced an intense anXiety
impossible for us to describe. Fancy was
busy with the lover, conjuring up a thou-
sand appalling circumstances to prevent
the return of her he loved. Perhaps she
had been watched, and all her secret do-
ings been exposed, and he felt his blood
run chill at the bare thought. She might
even now be a captive ; and the departure
of the sentinel might have been to sum
mon a large party of warriors, to surround
the mount and cut off his last hope.

“ Oh, this is torture equal to death!”
he whispered to his companion ; to be
thus overthrown as it were in the very
moment of victory! Ah me! what can
thus detain Rose ? I fear something aw-
ful has happened !

‘It looks powerful squally,”” was the
reply, “ and I don’t know what to make
on't myself. Ef the gal shouldn’t come
back, we’ll be in a powerful ugly fix, and
no mistake. I don’t like it—?tell you 1
dor’t, on the honor o’ a white gintleman,”

“ Oh, God ! if she should be lost to me
now !”’ rejoined Albert, suppressing a
gr;)an of agony that rose to his lips;

A low “ Hist” interrupted him, and
the next moment the object of his remark
and anxiety glided silently to his side.
Albert had sufficient presence of mind to
restrain the exclamation of joy that the
very bounding of his heart almost forced
from him ; and springing to his feet, he
enfolded Rose in a silent but most ardent
embrzce.

o th' did you stay away se long,
dearest 7’ he whispered. “ Oh! I'have
been so alarmed for your safety.”

“T could not return sconmer, dear Ad
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pert,”” was the softly whispered reply.
“« By a little stratagem of my own, I have
succeeded in persuading the sentinel who
obstructed our path, to remove farther
down, and to the right. To do this, I
promised to meet him there at midnight.
God forgive me! I then left him, and
proceeded down the hill alone, to learn if
the path were clear. I found another, not
twenty steps below ; and by the same de-
eeption, I succeeded in getting him to re-
move to the left—thus leaving a certain
course down the hill clear of all harm or
obstruction. Follow me, and be more
cautious than ever ! for on every side of
us are armed sentinels, and the least
noise will bring them down upon us, and
then farewell to hope forever. Our whole
course, for the first half mile, is one of ex-
treme peril, and nothing but the watchful
eye of Almighty God can guide us
through in safety. But I will share your
fate, dear Albert, whatever it may be.
If you die, your own little Forest Rose
shall die with you.”

““ God bless you!” faintly ejaculated
the other, fervently.

“ Gal,”” whispered Wetzel; “ beg par-
don—Miss Rose, I mean—you're fit to be
the wife of the best hunter and Injen
fighter in these diggins. Yes, hang me,
el’ yvou wouldn’t be a credit to a gineral !
Ef ever I'm cotched sayin® any thing agin
women agin, may I be ! Beg par-
don—didn’t meuan no offense.”

““ Hist ! "’ rejoined Rose. * Silence, and
follow me.”

She then went forward again in the
same manner as at first, and stealthily
lier steps were pursued by the scouts, at
the distance of some ten or fifteen feet.
In this way they reached the plain with-
out accident ; when, taking the hand of
Albert, Rose set off at” a faster gait—
though in what direction, it was so dark as
to be impossible for him to tell. He only
knew that he was passing over the prairie,
and increasing the distance between him-
self and the mount ; and as minute after
minute went by, without disturbance, he
began to breathe more and more freely.
Save a slight pressure of the hand, there
was no communication between the lov-
ers ; for so intense was the excitement,
under the peculiar circumstances, that
neither ventured to speak even in A whis-

1w

| per ; and Wetzel, though as mu.h puszlec

to tell whither he was going as Albert, did
not think proper at the moment to ques-
tion his fair guide, but, having full confi-
dence in her knowledge and discretion,
followed close behind in silence.

At length, greatly to the surprise of
our scouts, they beheld several lights
sparkling just before them ; and Rose sud-
denly came to a halt, uttering the single
word ‘< Hist,”” in a low whisper.

“ Stir not, speak not, make no sound
whatever! for your lives are hanging on a
bare thread, as it were 7 ** she said ; and
then silently glided away from them.

She had scarcely gone a dozen steps,
when a dog ran toward her and uttered a
fierce bark. At the same moment she
heard the click of the rifles of her friends
behind her, as they cocked them, ready
for an onset. Addressing a few words in
the Indian tongue to the dog in a low
tone, the animal walked away, apparently
satisfied that he had caused a false alarm ;
and then hastily rejoining her friends,
Rose said, in a whisper, almost angrily :

“ Uneock your ritles! Why are youso
imprudent, when I have warned you that
the least sound unusual will prove fatal to
all? You are now on the very borders
of the Indian village, and a hundred ears
are open to detect the slightest evidence
of your presence !”’

* Good heavens ! returned Albert, 1
knew not that. Why have you led us
here, dearest ? "’

“ As the only way by which you can
escape. The whole plain is guarded in
every direction but this ; and I deemed it
less hagardous to attempt a passage
through the village, than through the lines
of sentinels posted alonggall other ocutlets
from the mount. But hush ! down to the
earth again!”’

This last injunction was caused by
hearing the tread of a moccasined foot
near where the party stood, apparently
approaching them; and as the hunters
obeyed the order of Rose, and silently
placed themselves flat upon the earth, the
latter again glided forward, and the next
moment was addressed by the unwelcome
comer, whose voice betrayed him to be a
warrior. Rose made some reply, uttered
a light laugh, and the other departed, ap-
parently satisfied. Although this inter-
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ruption lasted but a moment, yet it had a!as she put question after question to the

powertul effect upon the scouts, and caused
them a thrill of fear unlike any thing they
had experienced through all the terrible
‘rals of that eventful day. The differ-
ence was this : life was not really worth
any more to them now than then; but
now they were looking upon escape as
certain, and, in the sudden danger oceur-
ring, felt a terrible, heart-sickening re-
action.

As soon as the warrior had passed on,
l-hey sile.mly rose to their feet, and were
again immediately rejoined by their fair
guide. who in a wl:fspcr bade them fullow
her steps.  She now led them right among
the clustering Jodges ; and as they stealth-
ily moved along, they could occasionally
perecive a dark fizure stalking about be-
tween them and some one of the many
smoldering  fires, and others squatted
down smoking lazily, and others more la-
zily still stretched oat at full length upon
the earth. Several times they passed war-
riors singly and in groups, so near that
Rose, who understood their lingo, eould
distinctly hear the latter discussing the
events of the day, and wondering by what
magic our gallant scouts had been enabled
to hold out against an enemy so numer-
ous, powerful, and well skilled i all the
many stratagems of border warfare.

At last, just as they were leaving the
village—and when the many huts had be-
come more scattered, and confidence in
themselves restored in like proportion—a
squaw suddenly issued from a wigwam
directly in their path; and before the
.east precautions could be taken, actually
brushed against Rose, and uttered an ex-
clamation of surprise. Our scouts were
only a step behind, and for the moment
believed that all was lost ; but exercising
their usual presence of mind, they again
dropped silently to the earth, and awaited
the result with feelings better imagined
than described.

Nor did the intervicw seem likely to
terminate as favorably as those which had
previously occurred between Rose and the
warriurs she had met ; for by her manner
of speaking, as well as by now and then
a word she uttered which Wetzel ecould
understand, it was evident the old squaw
was suspicious that all wasnot as it should
be. Her voice was loud and imperious,

trembling Rose, moving about the while,
till at last she actually came so near to
Albert, that he was afraid to slir a sin-
gle limb, lest he should touch her and ex-
pose his presence. To the mild but slight-
ly tremulous answers of Rose, she re-
sponded in a haughty, angry tone, that
showed she put lictle faith in what the
poor girl said. As if to make matters
still worse, some of the many warriors
loicering about the village, attracted by
the loud conversation, began to approach ;
and Albert, looking upon discovery us
certain to follow, was already on the point
of springing to his feet and attempting a
silent death upon the old hag-—by stab-
bing, strangulation, or both together—
when, uttering an anygry exclamation, she
suddenly bounded away in the direction
of a smoldering fire in front of a lodge,
not more than thirty or forty paces dis-
tant.

“ Oh, God! we are lost!” ecried Rose,
in a fearful whisper, the moment she was
gone. ¢ We are lost, dear Albert, unlesr
you can effect your escape while she i
absent. It is the mother of Ogwehea ;
and enraged for the loss of her son, she
either believes or pretends to believe, that
I have had somcthing to do with the affair,
and that I am even now assisting you to
escape ; and she has gone for a torch to
make a search for you—she strongiy con-
tending that you, hidden by the darkness,
are within hearing of her voice. See!
see | she has reached the embers, and I
hear others approaching. Oh, fly! fiy !
and escape, if such a thing be pl}s'sih]e I

While Rose was speaking, Albert and
Wetzel had sprung to their feet, and now
stood close beside the frightened and
trembling maiden.

* But you—you, my own dear Forest
Rose—you must go with us! I can not
part from you again.”

“ No, no—leave me ! leave me !|—fly |
fly !—fear not forme! If you are absent,
and she finds you not, I shall be safe from
harm—otherwise we shall all perish to-
gether. There, see ! she has gathered a
brand, and is now returning; and look !
others are joining her! Oh, for God’s
sake ! if you love me, fly |—fly at once,
fast and far, but silently, and I will soun
join you,”™
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‘The cmergency was toe great to admit | studied a few moments, and then replied,
aof longer delay ; and pressing the hand ! still in a whisper :
of Rose in silence, and even venturing to; ‘1 hevit! I hevit! jest as easy as
imprint a kiss upon her trembling lips, | shootin’.  D’ye remimber the whip-poor-
Albert turned, and touching Wetzel on | will, lad?—d’ye remimber the bird ?
the shoulder, glided away like 2 specier, | Jest let her sing agin—but not too loud,
followed as noiselessly by the old hunter.| mind !”

Both soon had reason to a::ungl"-rlt.v.llale1 “’A bappy thought,” returned Albers,
themselves on their timely escape ; for | squeezing the old hunter’s hand in an ec-
immediately after, the brand which the | stasy of delight at the sugzestion ; and he
old sqquaw had seized, burst into a flame, | forthwith proceeded to put it in practice.
and shone directly on the spot our scouts But for a long time it seemed to be
had vacated, revealing only the solitary | without success; and Albert was about
tizure of little Forest Ruse, standing firm- | to abandon his imitation in despair, when
ly erect, with her arms folded on her bo- | a light, quick step, and a low * Hist”” an-
som, awaiting the coming of the suspicious | nounced the presence of the only being
mother, and the half a dozen warriors | he loved on earth, the beautiful Forest
that had joined her. " | Rose.

Although our scouts continued on the'! 'The next moment the lovers were
retreat, fearing to halt in such a danger- | clasped in each other’s embrace ; and the
vus vicinity, they, by looking behind them | earnest words, * God bless you!” * God
veeasionally, could note the progress of J be praised !’ eseaped each other’s lips in
events with considerable accuracy. On|whispers that scarcely rose above the
coming up to Rose, the old woman ap- | gentlest sighing of the breeze.
peared to engage the girl in conversation ;| The danger was now nearly past ; but
while the warriors separating, and darting! still great caution was requisite to avoid
oft in various directions, soon formed a‘ exposure—and swiftly, stealthily, noise-

|

large circle, and began carefully to cxam- | lessly, the whole party glided away ; and
ine the ground and approach the light in | crossing the Hockhocking, they kept along
the center. Some ten minutes were thus | its northern bank for something like an
occupied in the search, when the last cmeli hour, when the silvery voice of Rose
came in, and all apparently satisfied that K broke the silence, with the heart-cheering
the suspicions of the old woman were un- | words :

founded. A short consultation was then! ¢ Thank God, we are saved!” and
held, when the whole party broke up, and | dropping upon her knees, with her lover
Rose was allowed to depart in peace. | beside her, both poured out their souls in

Fearful her steps might be watched, | a prayer of thanksgiving to him who had
should she venture toward her friends,lpreserved them unharmed through all
she carelessly sauntered off in an opposite | their many trials and perils, and brought
direction ; but the moment she found ber- | them so mysteriously together again, to
sclf entirely alone, and concealed by|the enjoya.ent of a happiness rendered
darkness, she turned about, and noiseless- | tenfold more delightful for the painful
ly glided on after them. adversity each had experienced.

But if the night proved a safeguard And here, kind reader, we must bring
against the detection of the hunters, it| our story to a close. True, our lovers
was now as likely to prove fatal to their | still had a long journey to perform before
hopes, by keeping asunder those who had | they could find themselves in a place of
become separated  How were Rose and | absolute safety from the Indians; but as
her friends to meet, since neither could | no incidents worthy of record occurred on
sce a hand tefore them, and dared not|that journey, we will not weary you with
speak above a whisper, for fear of expos- | further details, but pass it over by saying,
iny themselves to a dangerous enemy ? | that, following the Hockhocking river, they

This was t.rulya perplexing, if not fearful in safety reached the station just above its
predicament ; and alarmed at the thought, | junction with the Ohio, after a faligning
snd not knowing what to do, Albert asked | march of three days from quitting Stand-
advice of his companion. The other|ing Stone, and the village of the Hurons.
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It scems almust needless to add, that! which most of their hunting-grounds were
all were received with the most lmartﬁ»ltjoedud to the United States ; and smong
welcome by the inmates of the station. |th|3 rest was Tarhetown, and the posses-
Afier remaining two or three days to re- sions of the Wyandotts, embracicg the
eruit from the fatigues of the journey—|scene where a large portion of the present
during which little Forest Kose, an object |story is located—Tarhe himself being
alike of love and curiosity, was rechrist- | present, and signing away his beautiful

ened, if we may so term it, and robed in
garments becoming her sex and stalion—
the whole party sct out for Campus Mar-
ties. This was a military station on the
hanks of the Muskingum, near or on the
present site of Marietta, and then oceu-
pied by a large military corps, and as the
head-quarters of Governor St. Clair—
Out of respect to our gallant scouts, and
to insurc them against further dangers of
the wilderness, Colonel Martin, with a
portion of his garrison, accompanied them
as an escort. On their arrival at Camp-
us Martius, the colonel introduced them to
the gevernor—who, on learning the valu-
able service they had rendered to the
country, received them warmly and kind-
ly—and besides introducing them to his
family, frankly tendered both Lewis Wet-
zel and Albert Maywood a commission in
the territorial militia.
fused, but the latter accepted the offer ;
and to the day of his death, our hero bore
the same rank as his gallant but unfortu-
nate father.

A day or two after the arrival of our
friends at Campus Martius, Albert and
Rose were united in the holy bonds of
matrimony—the governor himself officia-
ting as magistrate, in the presence of the
whole garrison, who fired a military salute
in honor of the oceasion.

Having seen his friend united to the be-
mg of his choice, and both rendered hap-
py, Wetzel, against all persaasions, took a
tearful leave of each, and again returned
to the forest, in his accustomed vocation
of Indian hunter, scalp, and spy. Albert
afterward heard of his gallant deeds on the
north-western frontier ; and subsequently,
that he had departed to the still further far-
west, beyond the bounds of approaching
eivilizauon.

The brilliant victory of General Wayne,
the year following, over the combined
forces of the different Indian tribes, so
disheartened the latter, that they were
fain w bury the hatchet; and in 1795 a
treaty was concluded at Greenville, by

The former re-!

[home with his own hands.

! Albert and his lovely wife remained at
Campus Martius till after the peace of
Greenville, when he removed to the landa
occupied by his father at the time of his
death, where he built a very comfortable
residence, lived to the age of sixty, and
at last went down to his grave, beloved,
lamented, and full of honors—having
twice been elected a member of the State
Legrislature, been high sheriff of the coun-
ty for several years, besides having filled
various other offices of trust in the gift of
the people.

From the time of Albert’s celebrated
escape from the Indians, and the recovery
of her so dear to him, his life was a scene
of unalloyed happiness, till grim Death
snatched from him the fair partner of his
bosom, which occurred about three years
previous to his own demise. A private
cemetery was made on the little knoll—
the scene of the painful tragedy recorded
in the former portion of this humble nar-
rative—and here the remains of an earth-
ly angel were deposited, with a white slab
of marble to mark the resting-place, on
the head of which was engraved this cu-
rious epitaph :

THE LAST HOME OF FOREST ROSE—ONCE
AN ANGEL HERE—NOW AN ANGEL

IN HEAVEN.

Beside the remains of his wic., were
subsequently deposited those of Captain
Albert Ma}-wmyd—-—togt-lher with those of
his father, mother, brother, and sister—
and a large monument, since erected,
briefly tells the eventful story of then
horrible butchery.

Albert and Rose left behind them two
'children—a son and a daushter—each
| bearing an appellation of their respected
. parents—and both, so far as we have been
Eable to learn, inheriting their many nobie
Lvirtues.  The knoll has becorie the eeme-
tery of the family, and the descendants
of Maywoud are still in the possession of
the lands of their ancestors.
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Morgan's Miggsonry. Masonry Hevealed
and lHustrated Ly ELEVEN SkceDise MEM-
REus, showing the Origin, History, and Nuatura
of Freemmsonry: 1ts kffects on Governmment
and the Christan Ieligion, With a Sketch
of the Life, At-luetion, and Murder »f Wil-
liam Morgan. And a Key to ail the Degrees
of Freemusonry.
gvo, puper cover. Price 353 cents.

Melodzon, The: A choice selection of
Sonus, ets, Qaartettes. Rounds, and Marches,
with a Hietory 7t Music and Musical Instru-
ments, Imperia, 8vo, paper cover.
35 cenis.

The historical part of this work is illnstrated

by many engre . ings, mostly of ancient musical

—_——res

instruments, showine ‘he manner of using
them, ete.  And it ceoning 46 picces of pop-
t,ar music, which weae & cost over fiv: dollurs
#l. the sheet muzic stores.

Mock Marriage, The;
ertine’s Vietim; being a Faithful

or, The Lih-
Pe ‘neation

of the Mysteries and Miserics of th: Queen |
D hold and resalute Beoted, datlaw

City. By Cnarces P. BIcRLEY. Bvo, puper
eover. PPrice 25 cents,

¥'rice |

Sent by mail, postage paid,

| Miller, The, and his Men ; or, The
Secret Robbers of Bobemia. 8vo, paper cover,
Frice 25 cents.

Mystic Yial, The ; or, The Last Demoi-
selle of Charrebourg, und Other Tules. Dy the
author of “The Heirs of Randolph Ablbey "
etc. 8vo, paper cover. Price 235 cents.

Oakshaw j or, The Victims of Avarics:
a Tale of Intrigue. By Ww. T. CoaaEsuaLL.
Paper cover. Price 25 cents,

Oswyn Dudley ; or, The Baudits of Tta-
ly. By Mrs. Mary E. HErNDON. 8vo, paper
cover. Price 50 cenis,

Rebel Scout, The, a Romance of 1:¢
Bvo, puyper I

Revolution. By ARIA ASHLAND,
cover. I'rice 23 cents,

Skelches of Incidenis and Ad- .
With numerons |

ventures in the West.
fine engravings. lmperial 8vo, paper covir.
- PPrice 23 cents,

|  Smuggler’s ﬁn\nghtar, The, nd
1 Other Jdntefesting Taies. By T, 8. Arratw,

cCarr. Makrryat, Mes S, C. Harr, Maxweir, -
i Cias. Liavs, Miss Mitrorp, and other popu-

Price 25

{lar writers, 8vo, puper cover.
cents.

Swedes In FPraguoe « or, The Signal

Tranzlnted from the German of Curoline il
i cher, the eelebrated authoress and traveler, 13
| James H. llaas. 8vo, paper cover. FPrice

25 cenis.
| The Trapper’s Bride; or, Spirit of
c Adventure. "By the author of "4 Trks Prairio
CBird,"  8wo, puper cover.

The Tovr Hill, DLy I'fACe SaiTy,
asuthor of © Brambletye Honses8te., ete.  Bvg,
| paper cover.  PPrice 59 cemis;"-
! W¥ill Crittenden ; or, The Twib Siar
fof Cuba. A Romuned. By Epwarp J.
P HANDIBOE. 8vo, pape ever. Price 5
;rcenls.

| _Zingra, the GIpsy. By Axxreire

" MagrtE MAILLAKD. 8vo, paper cover, FPrice |

| 0 cents,
ailowed to flag, being sustained by constant
| activn,

A g

DIME BOOKS.

Complete Fortune-Teller amnd
' Dream-Boeok j or, an Infillible Guido to
the Hidden Decrecs of Fute; by Mavazmk Con-
| NomskUR, first of the Seven Wise Mistresses of
' Renne. Being a new and regularsystem of fi.re-
telling Frture Events by Drewtns, Moles, ete.
Price 10 cents,

The Bravo of Perthior, Voorn, the
Robber; containing the ~u.prishg Adveni . res,
Deprdations, umd Mirocuious Esenpe- of a |
if the rixtee th |

I century. ¥Price 10 cents, l
P e A
on receipt of price

Price 0 cents,

: One of the most entertaining works of fletion. |
By ONE oF THE CRA¥FT. | The interest exeiped inevents narrated is never
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