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BOARDING —A GENTLEMAN AND .

wife, or a tew single gentlemen, can procure

board at 439 Ninth street, between F and G.

" Table and transient boarders also taken.
au26-3td&S*

BOARD‘-A FURNISHED ROOM ON
Second floor will be let to ore or two gentle-
men, with good table board, in a Northern family,
at 311G st., between Thirfeenth and Fourteenth
streets. A few table boarders can be accommo-
dated the 1st September. au25-2td&1t>*
i .

IX DOLLARS FROM FIFTY CENTS.
Call and examine something urgentlg needed by
everybody, or sample will be sent free by mall for
60 cents, that retails for $6.
R. L. WOLCOTT
fel2-1yS.H&Co. 179 Chatham Square N.Y.
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THE PRAIRIE.

CHAPTER L

s My visor is Philemon’s roof; within the house
is Jove.”
Shakspeare.

Tue trapper, who had meditated no violence,
dropped his rifle again, and laughing at the success
of his experiment, with great seeming self-compla-
cency, he drew the astounded gaze of the naturalist
from the person of the savage to himself, by saying—

« The imps will lie for hours, like sleeping alliga-
tors, brooding their deviltries in dreams and other
craftiness, until such time as they see some real dan-
ger is at hand, and then they look to themselves the
same as other mortals. DBut this is a scouter in his
war-paint! There should be more of his tribe at
no great distance. Let us draw the truth out of him;
for an unlucky war-party may prove more dangerous
to us than a visit from the whole family of the squat-
ter.”

«{t is truly a desperate and a dangerous species 1
said the Doctor, relieving his amazement by a breath
that seemed to exhaust his lungs of air; “a violent
race, and one that it is difficult to define or class
within the usual boundaries of definitions. Speak
to him, therefore ; but let thy words be strong in
amity.”

The old man cast a keen eye on every side of
him, to ascertain the important particular whether
the stranger was supported by any associates, and
then making the usual signs of peace, by exhibiting
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the palm of his naked hand, he boldly advanced. In
the mean time, the Indian had betrayed no evidence
of uneasiness. He suffered the trapper to draw nigh,
maintaining by his own mien and attitude a striking
air of dignity and fearlessness. Perhaps the wary
warrior also knew that, owing to the difference in
their weapons, he should be placed more on an
equality, by being brought nearer to the strangers.

As a description of this individual may furnish
some idea of the personal appearance of a whole
race, it may be well to detain the narrative, in order
to present it to the reader, in our hasty and imperfect
manner. Would the truant eyes of Alston or Leslie
turn, but for a time, from their gaze at the models of
antiquity, to contemplate this wronged and humbled
people, little would be left for such inferior artists as
ourselves to delineate.

The Indian in question was in every particular a
warrior of fine stature and admirable proportions.
As he cast aside his mask, composed of such party-
coloured leaves, as he had hurriedly collected, his
countenance appeared in all the gravity, the dignity,
and, it may be added, in the terror of his profession.
The outlines of his lineaments were strikingly noble
and nearly approaching to Roman, though the
secondary features of his face were slightly marked
with the well-known traces of his Asiatic origin.
The peculiar tint of the skin, which in itself is so
well designed to aid the effect of a martial expresgjon,
had received an additional aspect of wild ferocity
from the colours of the war-paint. But, as though
he disdained the usual artifices of his people, he
bore none of those strange and horrid devices, with
which the children of the forest are accustomed, like
the more civilized heroes of the mustache, to back
their reputation for courage, contenting himself with
a broad and deep shadowing of black, that served as
a sufficient and an admirable foil to the brighter
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gleamings of his native swarthiness. His head was
as usual shaved to the crown, where a large and gal-
lant scalp-lock seemed fearlessly to challenge the
grasp of his enemies. The ornaments that were or-
dinarily pendant from the cartilages of his ears had
been removed, on account of his present pursuit.
His body, notwithstanding the lateness of the season,
was nearly naked, and the portion which was clad
bore a vestment no warmer than a light robe of
the finest dressed deer-skin, beautifully stained with
the rude design of some daring exploit, and which
was carelessly worn, as if more in pride than from
any unmanly regard to comfort. His leggings were
of bright scarlet cloth, the only evidence about his

erson that he had held communion with the traders
of the Pale-faces. But as if to furnish some offset
to this solitary submission to a womanish vanity, they
were fearfully fringed, from the gartered knee to the
bottom of the moccasin, with the hair of human
scalps. He leaned lightly with one hand on a short
hickory bow, while the other rather touched than
sought support from the long, delicate handle of an
ashen lance. A quiver made of the cougar skin,
from which the tail of the animal depended, as a
characteristic ornament, was slung at his back, and a
shield of hides, quaintly emblazoned with another of
his warlike deeds, was suspended from his neck by a
thong of sinews.

As the trapper approached, this warrior maintain-
ed his calm upright attitude, discovering neither an
eagerness to ascertain the character of those who ad-
vanced upon him, nor the smallest wish to avoid a
scrutiny in his own person. An eye, that was dark-
er and more shining than that of the stag, was inces-
santly glancing, however, from one.to another of the
stranger party, seemingly never knowing rest for an
tnstant.

«Is my brother far from his village 7 demanded
A2

+
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the old man, in the Pawnee language, after examin-
ing the paint, and those other little signs by which a
practised eye knows the tribe of the warrior he en-
counters in the American deserts, with the same read-
incss, and by the same sort of mysterious observa-
tion, as that by which the seaman knows the distant
sail,

« It is farther to the towns of the Big-knives,” was
the laconic reply.

“ Why is a Pawnee-Loup so far from the fork of
his own river, without a horse to journey on, and in
a spot so empty as this 77’

“Can the women and children of a Pale-face live
without the meat of the bison? There was hunger
in my lodge.”

¢« My brother is very young to be already the mas-
ter of a lodge,” returned the trapper, looking steadi-
ly into the unmoved countenance of the youthful
warrior ; “ but I dare say he is brave, and that many
a chief has offered him his daughters for wives. But
he has been mistaken,” pointing to the arrow, which
was dangling from the hand that held the bow, “in
bringing a loose and barbed arrow-head to kill the
buffaloe. Do the Pawnees wish the wounds they
give their game to rankle 7

“TIt is good to be ready for the Sioux. Though
not in sight, a bush may hide him.”

“The man is a living proof of the truth of his
words,” muttered the trapper in English, “and a
close-jointed and gallant looking lad he is; but far
too young for a chief of any importance. It is wise,
however, to speak him fair, for a single arm thrown
into either party, if we come to blows with the squat-
ter and his brood, may turn the day.—You see my
children are weary,” he continued in the dialect of
the prairies, pointing, as, he spoke, to the rest of the
party, who, by this time, were also approaching,
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#We wish to ’camp and eat. Does my brother claitn
this spot 17

= The runners, from the people on the Big-river,
tell us that your nation have traded with the Taw-
ney-faces who live beyond the salt-lake, and that
the prairies are now the hunting grounds of the Big-
knives I”

«Jt is true, as I hear, also, from the hunters and
trappers on La Platte. Though it is with the French-
ers, and not with the men who claim to own the
Mexicos, that my people have bargained.”

“ And warriors are going up the Long-river, to see
that they have not been cheated in what they have
bought 77’

« Ay, that is partly true, too, I fear; and it will
not be long before an accursed band of choppers
and loggers will be following on their heels, to hum-
ble the wilderness which lies so broad and rich on
the western banks of the Mississippi, and then the
land will be a peopled desert, from the shores of the
~ main sea to the foot of the Rocky Mountains ; fill'd
with all the abominations and craft of man, and
stript of the comforts and loveliness it received from
the hands of the Lord 1’

« And where were the chiefs of the Pawnee-Loups,
when this bargain was made " suddenly demanded
the youthful warrior, a look of startling fierceness
gleaming, at the same instant, athwart his dark visage.
“ s a nation to be sold like the skin of a beaver?”

“ Right enough—right enough, and where were
truth and honesty, also? But might is right, accord-
ing to the fashions of the ’arth; and what the strong
choose to do, the weak must call justice. If the
law of the Wahcondah was as much hearkened to,’
Pawnee, as the laws of the Long-knives, your right
to the prairies would be as good as that of the great-
est chief in the settlements to the house which cov-
ers his head.”
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«The skin of the traveller is white,” said the
young native, laying a finger impressively on tlie
hard and wrinkled hand of the trapper. ¢« Does his
heart say one thing and his tongue another 7”

« The Wahcondah of a white man has ears and he
shuts them to a lie. Look at my head; it is like a
frosted pine, and must soon be laid in the.ground.
Why then should I wish to meet the Great Spirit,
face to face, while his countenance is dark upon me.”

The Pawnee gracefully threw his shicld over one
shoulder, and placing a hand on his chest, he bent
his head, in deference to the gray locks exhibited by
the trapper; after which his eye became more stea-
dy, and his countenance less fierce. Still he maih-
tained every appearance of a distrust and watchful-
ness that were rather tempered and subdued, than
forgotten. When this equivocal species of amity
was established between the warrior of the prairies
and the experienced old trapper, the latter proceed-
ed to give his directions to ’aul, concerning the ar-
rangements of the contemplated halt. While Inez
and Ellen were dismounting, and Middleton and the
bee-hunter were attending to their comforts, the dis-
course was continued, sometimes in the language of
the natives, but often as Paul and the Doctor min-
gled their opinions with the two principal speakers,
in the English tongue. There was a keen and subtle
trial of skill between the Pawnee and the trapper, in
which each endeavoured to discover the objects of
the other, without betraying his interest in the inves-
tigation. As might be expected, when the straggle

.was between adversaries so equal, the result of the-
encounter answered the expectations of neither.
The latter had put all the interrogatories his ingenui-
ty and practice could suggest, concerning the state
of the tribe of the Loups, their crops, their store of
provisions for the ensuing winter, and their relations
with their different warlike neighbours, without ex-
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torting any answer which in the slightest degree elo-
cidated the cause of his finding a solitary warrior so
far from his people. On the other hand, while the
uestions of the Indian were far more dignified and
gelicate, they were equally ingenious. He comment-
ed on the state of the trade in peltries, spoke of the
, good or ill success of many white hunters, whom he
had either encountered or heard named, and even

- - alluded to the steady march, which the nation of his

great father, as he cautiously termed the government
of the States, was making towards the hunting-grounds
of his tribe. It was apparent, however, by the singu-
Jar mixture of interest, contempt, and indignation,
that were occasionally gleaming through the reserved
manners of this warrior, that he knew the strange
people who were thus trespassing on his native rights
much more by report than by any actual intercourse.
This personal ignorance of the whites was as much
betrayed by the manner in which he regarded the
females, as by any of the brief but energetic expres-
sions which occasionally escaped him.

While speaking to the trapper he suffered his
wandering glances to stray towards the intellectual
and nearly infantile beauty of Inez, as one might-be
supposed to gaze upon the loveliness of an ethereal
being. It was very evident that he now saw, for the
first time, one of those females, of whom the fathers
of his tribe so often spoke, and who were considered
of such rare excellence as to equal all that savage
ingenuity could imagine in the way of loveliness.
His observation of Ellen was less marked, but not-
withstanding the warlike and chastened expression
of his eye, there was much of the homage, which
man is made to pay to woman, even in the more cur-
sory look he sometimes turned on her maturer and
perhaps more animated beauty. This admiration,
however, was so tempered by his habits, and so

-
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smothered in the pride of a warrior, as completely
to elude every eye but that of the trapper, who was
too well skilled in Indian customs, and was too well
instructed in the importance of rightly conceiving
the character of the stranger, to let the smallest trait
or the most trifling of his movements escape him. In
the mean {ime the unconscious Ellen herself moved
about the feeble and less resolute Inez with her ac-
customed assiduity and tenderness, exhibiting in her
frank features those changing emotions of joy and re-
gret which occasionally beset her, as her active mind
dwelt on the decided step she had just taken, with
the contending doubts and hopes, and possibly with
some of the mental vacillation that was natural to
her situation and sex.

Not so Paul; conceiving himself to have obtained
the two things dearest to his heart, the possession of
Ellen and a triumph over the sons of Ishmael, he
now cnacted his part, in the business of the moment,
with as much coolness as though he was already
leading his willing bride, from solemnizing their nup-
tials before a border magistrate, to the security of
his own dwelling. He had hovered around the moy-
ing family, during the tedious period of their weary
march, concealing himself by day, and seeking inter-
views with his betrothed as opportunities offered, in
the manner already described, until fortune and his
own intrepidity had united to render him successful
at the very moment when he was beginning to des-
pair, and he now cared neither for distance, nor vio-
lence, nor hardships. To his sanguine fancy and de-
termined resolution all the rest was easily to be
achieved. Such were his feelings, and such in truth
they seemed to be. With his cap cast on one side
and whistling a low air, he thrashed among the bush-
es, in order to make a place suitable for the females
to repose on, while, from time to time, he cast an
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approving glance at the agile and rounded form of
Eﬁlen, as she tripped past him in the pursuit of her
own share of the duty.

“ And so the. Wolf-tribe of the Pawnees have
buried the hatchet with their neighbours the Kon-
zas,” said the trapper, pursuing a discourse which
he had scarcely permitted to flag, though it had been
occasionally interrupted by the different directions
with which he occasionally saw fit to interrupt it.
(The reader will remember that, while he spoke to
the native warrior in his own tongue, he necessarily
addressed his white companions in English.) ¢ The
Loups and the light-fac’d Red-skins are again friends.
Doctor, that is a tribe of which I’ll engage you’ve
often read, and of which many a round lie has been
whispered in the ears of the ignorant people, who
live in the settlements. There was a story of a na-
tion of Welshers, that 1iv’d hereaway in the prairies,
and how they came into the land afore the uneasy
minded man, who first let in the Christians to rob the
heathens of their inhéritance, had ever dreamt that
the sun set on a country as big as that it rose from.
And how they knew the white ways, and spoke with
white tongues, and a thousand other follies and idle
conceits.”

“ Have I not heard of them!” exclaimed the natu-
ralist, dropping a piece of jerked bison’s meat, which
he was rather roughly discussing at the moment. I
should be greatly ignorant not to have often dwelt
with delight on so beautiful a theory, and one which
so triumphanily establishes two positions, which I
‘have often maintained are unanswerable, even with-
out such living testimony in their favour—rviz. that
this continent can claim a more remote affinity with
civilization than the time of Columbus, and that col-
our is the fruit of climate and condition, and not a
regulation of nature. Propound the latter question
to this Indian gentleman, venerable hunter; he is of
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a reddish tint himself, and his opinion may be said to
make us masters of the two sides of the disputed
oint.”

P Do you think a Pawnee is a reader of books
and a believer of printed lies, like the idlers in the
towns?” retorted the old man, laughing. ¢ But it may
be as well to humour the likings of the man, which
after all it is quite possible are neither more nor less
than his natural gift, and therefore to be followed, al-
though they may be pitied. What does my brother
think 7 all whom he sees here have pale skins, but
the Pawnee warriors are red; does he believe that
man changes with the season, and that the son is not
like his father 7

The young warrior regarded his interrogator for a
moment with a steady and scornful eye, and then
raising his finger upward, with a proud gesture, he
answered with dignity—

“ The Wahcondah pours the rain from his clouds ;
when he speaks, he shakes the hills; and the fire,
which scorches the trees, is the anger of his eye;
but he fashioned his children with care and thought.
What he has thus made, never alters |”

“ Ay, 'tis in the reason of natur’ that it should be
50, Doctor,” continued the trapper, when he had in-
terpreted this answer to the disappointed naturalist.
“ The Pawnees are a wise and a great people, and
I'll engage they abound in many a wholesome and
honest tradition. The hunters and trappers, that I
sometimes see, speak of a great warrior of your
race !

“ My tribe are not women. A brave is no stran-

er in my village.”

“Ay; but he, they speak of most,is a chief far
beyond the renown of common warriors, and one
that might have done credit to that once mighty but
now fallen people, the Delawares of .the hills.”

“Such a warrior should have a name 7"
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« They call him Hard-Heart, from the stoutness
of his resolution ; and well is he named, if all 1 have
heard of his deeds be true.”

The stranger cast a glance, which seemed to read
the guileless soul of the old man, as he demanded—
« Has the Pale-face seen the partisan of my peo-
le 7% ’
P « Never. It is not with me now, as it used to be
some forty years ago, when warfare and bloodshed

were my calling and my gifts I”?

A loud shout from the reckless Paul interrupted
his speech, and at the next moment the bee-hunter
appeared, Jeading an Indian war-horse from the side
of the thicket opposite to the one occupied by the

arty.

P “yHere ¥ a beast for a Red-skin to straddle!” he
cried as he made the animal go through some of its
wild paces. ¢ There’s not a brigadier in all Ken-
tucky that can call himself master of so sleek and
well-jointed a nag! A Spanish saddle too, like a
grandee of the Mexicos! and look at the mane and
tail, braided and platted down with little silver balls,
as if it were Ellen herself getting her-shining hair
ready for a dance or a husking frolic! Isn’t this a
real trotter, old trapper, to eat out of the manger of
a savage 1"

“Softly, lad, softly. The Loups are famous for
their horses, and it is often that you see a warrior on
the prairies far better mounted than a congress-man
in the settlements. But this, indeed, is a beast that
none but a powerful chief should ride. The saddle,
as you rightly think, has been sit upon in its day by
a great Spanish captain, who has lost it and his life
together, in some of the battles which this people
often fight against the southern provinces. I warrant
me, I warrant me, the youngster is the son of a great
chief; may be of the mighty Hard-Heart himself1”

During this rude interruption to the discourse, the
Vor. II. B
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young Pawnee manifested neither impatience nov

displeasure ; but when he thought his beast had been

the subject of sufficient comment, he very coolly,.
and with the air of one accustomed to have his will

respected, relieved Paul of the bridle, and throwing.
the reins on the neck of the animal, he sprang upon-

his back, with the activity of a professor of the:
equestrian art. Nothing could be finer or firmer than

the seat of the savage. The highly wrought and cum-

brous saddle was evidently more for show than use.

Indeed it impeded rather than aided the action of

Timbs, which disdained to seek assistance oradmit of

restraint from such womanish inventions as stirrups.

The horse, which immediately began to- prance, was,"
like its rider, wild and untutored in all his motions,

but while there was so little of art, there Was all the

freedom and grace of nature in the movements of

both. The animal was probably indebted to the

blood of Araby for “its excellence, through a long

pedigree, that embraced the steed of Mexico, the
Spanish barb and the Moorish charger. The rider,
in obtaining his steed from. the provinces of Central-

America had also obtained that spirit and grace in

controlling him, which unite to form the most in-

trepid-and perhaps the most skilful horseman in the

world:

Notwithstanding this sudden occ?xpation of his ani--
mal, the Pawnee discovered no-hasty wish-to depart.
More at his ease, and possibly more independent,.
now he found himself secure of the means of re-
treat, he rode back and forth, eying the different in--
dividuals of the party with fargreater freedom than
before. DBut at each extremity of his ride, just as
the sagacious trapper expected to'see him profit by
his advantage and fly, he would turn his horse and:
pass over the same ground, sometimes with the
rapidity of the flying deer, and at others more slowly
and with greater dignity of mien and.attitude. Anx~
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ious to ascertain such facts as might have an influ-
ence on his future movements, the old man deter-
mined to invite him to a renewal of their conference.
He therefore made a gesture expressive at the same
time of his wish to resume the interrupted discourse
sand of his own pacific intentions. The quick eye
of the stranger was not slow to note the action, but
-it was not until a sufficient time had passed to allow
him _to debate the prudence of the measure in his
-own mind, that he seemed willing to trust himself
-again so near  party that was so much superior to
himself in physical power, and consequently one
that was able at any instant to command his life or
control his personal Iiberty. 'When he did approach
nigh enough to converse with facility, it was with a
singular mixture of haughtiness and of distrust.

“It is fer to the village of the Loups,” he said,
stretching his arm in a direction contrary to that, in
which the trapper well knew, that the tribe dwelt,
#aud tie road is crooked. What has the Big-knife
to say I

“ Ay, crocked enough!I” muttered the old man in
English, if you are to set out on your journey by
that patk, but not half so winding as the cunning of
an Indian’s mind. Say, my brother; do the chiefs
of the Pawnees love to sce strange faces in their
lodges ™

The young warrior bent his body gracefully,
though but shghtly over his saddle-bow, as he repli-
ed with grave digmity— .

* When have my people forgotten to give food to
the stranger 17 ]

“If 1 lead my daughters to the doors of the
Loups, wiil the women take them by the hand ; and

*will the warriors smoke with my young men ?”

“The country of the Pale-faces is behind them.
Why do they journey so far towards the setting sun?
Have they lost the path, or are these the women of
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the white warriors, that I hear are wading up the
river ‘with the troubled waters?*”

« Neither. They, who wade the Missouri, are the
warriors of my great father, who has sent them on
his message, but we are peace-runners. The white
men and the red are neighbours, and they wish to be
friends.—Do not the Omahaws visit the Loups, when
the tomahawk is buried in the path between the two
nations 17 ;

* The Omahaws are welcome.”

“ And the Yanktons and the burnt-wood Tetons,
who live in the elbow of the river ‘with muddy
water,” do they not come into the lodges of the
Loups and smoke ?* ,

“The Tetons are liars,” exclaimed the other.
“ They dare not shut their eyes in the night. No;
they sleep in the sun. See,” he added pointing with
fierce triumph to the frightful ornaments of his leg-
gings, “their scalps are so plenty, that the Pawnees
tread on them! Go; let a Sioux live in banks of
snow ; the plains and buffaloes are for men !

“ Ah! the secret is out,” said the trapper to
Middleton, who was an attentive, because a deeply
interested observer of what was passing. ¢ This
good looking young Indian is scouting on the track
of the Siouxes—you may see it by his arrow-heads,
and his paint; ay, and by his eye, too; for a Red-
skin lets his natur’ follow the business he is on, be it
for peace or be it for war,—quiet, Hector, quiet.
Have you never scented a Pawnee afore, pup—keep -
down, dog—keep down—my brother is right. The
Siouxes are thieves. Men of all colours and nations
say it of them, and say it truly. But the people from
the rising sun are not Siouxes, and-they wish to visit
the lodges of the Loups.”

“ The head of my brother is white,” returned the
Pawnee, throwing one of those glances at the trap-
per, which were so remarkably expressive of distrust,

’ e
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intelligence, and pride, and then pointing, as he con-
tinued, towards the eastern horizon, “and his eyes
have looked on many things—can he tell me the
name of what he sees yender—is it a buffaloe 77

« It looks more like a cloud, peeping above the
skirt of the plain with the sunshine lighting its edges.
it is the smoke of the heavens.”

«Jt is a hill of the earth, and on its top are the
lodges of the Palefaces! Let the women of my
brother wash their feet among the people of their
own coleur.”

« The eyes of a Pawnee are good, if he can see
a white-skin so far.”

The Indian turned slowly towards the speaker,
and after a pause of a moment he sternly demand-
ed— )

«Can my brother hunt?” .

«Alas! I claim to be no better than a miserable
trapper.”

“ When the plain is covered with the buffaloes,
can he sece them 1™

« No doubt, no doubt—it is far easier to see than
to take a scampering bull.” .

« And when the birds are flying from the cold, and
the clouds are black with their feathers, can he see
them too 17 :

« Ay, ay, it is not hard to find a duck or a goose
when millions are darkening the heavens.”

«1Vhen the snow falls, and covers the lodges of
tbe?Long-knives, can the stranger see flakes in the
air 17

« My eyes are none of the best, now,” returned
the old man a little resentfully, «but the time has
been when I had a name for my sight!”

The Red-skins find the Big-knives as easily as the
- strangers see the buffaloe, or the travelling birds, or

the falling snow. Your warriors think the Master of

Life has made the whole earth white. They are

B2

-



18 THE PRAIRIE,

mistaken. They are pale, and it is their own faces
that they see. Go! a Pawnee is not blind, that he
need look long for your people I

The warrior suddenly paused, and bent his face
aside, like one who listened with all his faculties ab-
sorbed in the act. Then turning the head of his
horse, he rode to the nearest angle of the thicket,
and .Jooked intently across the bleak prairie, in a
direction opposite to the side on which the party

stood. Returning slowly from this unaccountable, _

and to his observers, startling procedure, he riveted

his eyes on Inez and paced back and forth several” -

times, with the air of one who maintained a warm
struggle on some difficult point, in the secret recesses
of Ius own thoughts. He had drawn the reins of |
his impatient steed, and was seemingly about to
speak, when his head again sunk on his chest and he
resumed his former attitude of attention. Galloping
like a deer, to the place of his former observations,
he rode for a moment swiftly, in short and rapid cir-
cles, as if still uncertain of his course, and then dart-
ed away, like a bird that had been fluttering around
its nest before it takes a distant flight. After scour-
ing the plain for a minute, he was lost to the eye be-
hind a swell of the land.

The hounds, who had also manifested great uneasi-
ness for some time, followed him for a little distance,
aand then terminated their chase by seating theme
selves on the ground and raising their usual low,
whining, and alarming howls,

il
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CHAPTER II.

« How if he will not stand?”
. are.

Tue several movements related in the close of the
preceding chapter, had passed in so short a space of
time, that the old man, while he neglected not to
note the smallest incident, had no opportunity of ex-
pressing his opinion concerning the stranger’s mo-
tives. After the Pawnee had disappeared, however,
he shook his head and muttered, while he walked
slowly to the angle of the thicket that the Indian
had just quitted—

« There are both scents and sounds in the air,
though my miserable senses are not good enough to
hear the one, or to catch the taint of the other.”

“ There is nothing to be seen,” cried Middleton,
who kept close at his side. « My eyes and my ears
are good, and yet I can assure you that I neither
hear nor see any thing.” -

“ Your eyes are good ! and you are not deaf!” re-
turned the other with a slight air of contempt; * no,
lad, no ; they may be good to see across a church, or
to hear a town-bell, but afore you had passed a year
in these prairies you would find yourself taking a
turkey for a buffaloe, or conceiting, full fifty times,
that the roar of a buffaloe bull was the thunder of
the Lord! There is a deception of natur’in these -
naked plains, in which the air throws up the images
like water, and then it is hard to tell the prairies from
asea. But yonder is a sign that a hunter never fails
to know !”

The trapper pointed to a flight of vultures, that
were sailing over the plain at no great distance, and
apparently in the direction in which the Pawnee had

~
a
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riveted his eye. At.first Middleton could not dis-
tinguish the small dark objects, that were dotting the
dusky clouds, but as they came swiftly onward, first
their forms, and then their heavy waving wings be-
came distinctly visible.

¢ Listen,” said the trapper, when he had succeed-
ed in making Middleton see the moving column of
birds. ¢ Now you hear the buffaloes, or bisons, as
your knowing Doctor sces fit to call them, though
buffaloes is their name among all the hunters of these
regions. And, I conclude, that a hunter is a better
judge of a beast and of its name,” he added, wink-
ing to the young soldier, “than any man who has
turned over the leaves of a book, instead of travel-
ling over the face of the ’arth, in order to find out
the name and the natur’s of its inhabitants.”

« Of their habits, I will grant yous? cried the
naturalist, who rarely missed an opportunity to agi-
tate any disputed point in his favourite studies.
“ That i1s, provided always deference is had to the
proper use of definitions, and that they are contem-
plated with scientific eyes.”

«“Eyes of a mole! as if man’s eyes were not as
good for names as the eyes of any other creatur’!
Who named the works of His hand? can you tell
me that, with your books and college wisdom? Was
it not the first man in the Garden, and is it not a
plain consequence that his children inherit his gifts 7"

«That is certainly the Mosaic account of the
event,” said the Doctor; *though your reading is
by far too literal.” )

“ My reading ! nay, if you suppose, that I have
wasted my time in schools, you do such a wrong to
my knowledge as one mortal should never lay to the
door of another without sufficient reason. If Ihave
ever craved the art of reading, it has been that I
might better know the sayings of the book you name,
for it is a book which speaks, in.every line, accord-
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ing to human feelings, and therein according to rea-
son.”

“ And do you then believe,” said the Doctor a lit-
tle provoked by the dogmatism of his stubborn ad-
versary, and perhaps, secretly, too confident in his
. own more liberal, though scarcely as profitable at-
tainments—* Do you then believe that all these
beasts were literally collected in a garden, to be en-
rolled in the nomenclature of the first man 77

«“ Why not? I understand your meaning; for it
is not needful to live in towns to hear all the devilish
devices, that the conceit of man can invent to upset
his own happiness. What does it prove, except in-
deed it may be said to prove that the garden He
made was not after the miserable fashions of our
times, thereby directly giving the lie to what the
world calls its civilizing. No, no, the garden of the
Lord was the forest then, and is the forest now,
where the fruits do grow, and the birds do sing, ac-
cording to his own wise ordering. Now, lady, you
may see the mystery of the vultures! There come
the buffaloes themselves, and a noble herd itis! 1
warrant me, that Pawnee has a troop of his people
in some of the hollows, nigh by ; and as he has goné
scampering after them, you are about to see a glori-
ous chace. It will serve to keep the squatter and
his brood under cover, and for ourselves there is
little rcason to fear. A Pawnee is not apt to be a
malicious savage.”

Every eye was now drawn to the striking specta-
cle that succeeded. Even the timid Inez hastened
to the side of Middleton to gaze at the sight, and
Paul summoned Ellen from her culinary labours, to
become a witness of the lively scene. :

Throughout the whole of those moving events,
which it has been our duty to record, the prairies
had lain in all the majesty of perfect solitude. The
heavens had been blackened with the passage of the

,
-
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migratory birds, it is true, but the dogs of the party,
and the ass of the Doctor, were the only quadrupeds
that had enlivened the broad surface of the waste
beneath. There was now a sudden exhibition of
animal life, which changed: the scene, as it were, by
magic, to the very opposite extreme. '

A few enormous bison bulls were first observed,
scouring along the most distant roll of the prairie,
and then succeeded long files of single beasts, which,
in their turns, were followed by a dark mass of
bodies, until the dun-coloured herbage of the plain
was entirely lost in the deeper hue of their shaggy
coats. The herd, as the column spread and thicken-
ed, was like the endless flocks of the smaller birds,
-whose extended flanks are so often seen to heave up
out of the abyss of the heavens, until tliey appear
as countless as the leaves in those forests, over which
they wing their endless flight. Clouds of dust shot
up 1 little columns from the centre of the mass, as
some animal, more furious than the rest, ploughed the
plain with his horns, and, from time to time, a deep
hollow bellowing was borne along on the wind, as
though a thousand throats vented their plaints in a
discordant murmuring,

A long and musing silence reigned in the party, as
they gazed on this spectacle of wild and peculiar
grandeur. It was at length broken by the trapper,
who, having been long accustomed to similar sights,
felt less of its influence, or, rather felt it in a less
thrilling and absorbing manner, than those to whom
the scene was more novel. .

“ There go ten thousand oxen in one drove, with-
out keeper or master, except Him who made them,
and gave them these open plains for their pasture !
Ay, it is here that man may see the proofs of his
wantonness and folly! Can the proudest governor
in all the States go into his fields, and slaughter a
nobler bullock than is here offéred to the meanest

-
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hands; and when he has gotten his surloin or his -
stcak, can he eat it with as good a relish as he who
has sweetened his food with wholesome toil, and
earned it according to the law of natur’, by honestly
mastering that which the Lord hath put before him ?”

« If the prairie platter is smoking with a buffaloe’s
hump I answer, no,” interrupted the luxurious bee-
hunter.

« Ay, boy, you have tasted, and you feel the genu-
ine reasoning of the thing. But the herd is heading
a little this-a-way, and it behoves us to make ready
for their visit. If we hide ourselves, altogether, the
. horned brutes will break through the place and train-

ple us beneath their feet, like so many creeping
worms ; so we will just put the weak ones apart, and
-take post, as becomes men and hunters, in the van.””
As there was but little time to make.the necessary
arrangements, the whole party set about them in
good earnest. Inez and Ellen were placed in the
edge of the thicket on the side farthest from the ap-
roaching herd. Asmus was posted in the centre,
1n consideration of his nerves, and then the old man,
with his.three male companions, divided themselves
in such a manner as they thought would enable them
to turn the head of the rushing column should it
chance to approach too nigh their position. By the
vacillating movements of some fifty or a hundred
bulls, that led the advance, it remained questionable,
for many moments, what course they intended to
pursue. But a tremendous and painful roar, which
came from behind the cloud of dust that rose in the
centre of the herd,and which was horridly answered
by the screams of the carrion birds, that were greed-
fly sailing directly above the flying drove, appeared
to give a new impulse to their flicht, and at once to
remove.every symptom of indecision. As if glad to
seek the smallest signs of the forest, the whole of the
affrighted herd became steady in its direction, rush-
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ing in a straight line toward the little cover of bush-
es, which has already been so often named.

The appearance of danger was now, in reality, of
a character to try the stoutest nerves. The flanks
of the dark, moving mass, were advanced in such a
manner as to make a concave line of the front, and
every fierce eye, that was glaring from the shaggy
wilderness of hair in which the entire heads of the
males were enveloped, was riveted with mad anxiety
on the thicket. It seemed as if each beast strove to
outstrip his neighbour in gaining this desired cover,
and as thousands in the rear pressed blindly on those
in front, there was thc appearance of an imminent. ,
risk that the leaders of the herd would be precipita-
ted on the concealed party, in which case the de-
struction of every one of them was certain. Each
of our adventurers felt the danger of his situation in
a manner peculiar to his individual character and
circumstances.

Middleton wavered. At times he felt inclined to
rush through the bushes, and, seizing Inez, attempt
to fly. Then recollecting the impossibility of out-
stripping the furious speed of an alarmed bison, he
felt for his arms as if determined to make head
against the countless multitude of the drove. The
faculties of Dr. Battius were quickly wrought up to
the very summit of mental delusion. The dark
forms of the herd lost their distinctness, and then the
naturalist began to fancy he beheld a wild collection
of all the creatures of the world, rushing upon him
in a body, asif to revenge the various injuries, which
in the course of a life of indefatigable labour in be-
half of the natural sciences, he had inflicted on their
several genera. The paralysis it occasioned in his
system, was like the effect of the incubus. Equally
unable to fly or to advance, he stood riveted. to the
spot, until the infatuation became so complete, that
the worthy vaturalist was beginning, by a desperate

-
L
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effort of scientific resolution, even to class the differ-
ent specimens. On the other hand, Paul shouted,
and called on Ellen to come and assist him in shout-
ing, but his voice was lost in the bellowings and
trampling of the herd. Furious, and yet strangcly
excited by the obstinacy of the brutes and the wild-
-ness of the sight, and pearly maddened by sympathy
and a species of unconscious apprehension, in which
the claims “of nature were singularly mingled with
concern for his mistress, he nearly split his throat in
exhorting his aged friend to interfere.

«“Come forth, old trapper,” he shouted, ¢ with
your prairie inventions! or we shall-be all smother-
ed under a mountain of buffaloe humps !”

The old man, who had stood all this while leaning
on his rifle, and regarding the movements of the
herd with a steady eye, now deemed it time to strike
his blow. Levelling his piece at the foremost bull,
with an agility that would have done credit to his
youth, he fired. The animal received the bullet on
the matted hair between his horns, and fell to his
knees: but shaking his head he instantly arose, the
very shock seeming to increase his exertions. There
was now no longer time to hesitate. Throwing down
his rifle, the trapper stretched forth his arms, and
advanced from the cover with naked hands, directly
towards the rushing column of the beasts.

The figure of 'a man, when sustained by the firm-
ness and stcadiness that intellect can only impart,
rarely fails of commanding respect from all the infe-
rior animals of the creation. The leading bulls re-.
coiled, and for a single instant there was a sudden
stop to their speed, a dense mass of bodies rolling
up in front, until hundreds were seen*floundering and
tumbling on the plain. Then came another of those
hollow ‘bellowings from the rear and set the herd
again in motion. The head of the column, how-

ever, divided. The immoveable form_of the trap-
You. II. ) C
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er, cutting it, as it were, into two gliding streams of
ife. Middleton and Paul instantly profited by his
example, and extended the feeble barrier by a simi-
tar exhibition of their own persons.

For a few moments,' the new impulse, given to the
animals in front, served to protect the thicket. But,
as the body of the herd pressed more and more upon
the open line of its defenders, and the dust thicken-
ed so as to obscure their pérsons, there was, at each
instant, a renewed- danger of the beasts breaking
through, It became necessary for the trapper and
his companions to become still more and more alert;
and they were gradually yielding before the headlong
multitude, when a furious bull darted by Middleton,
50 near as to brush his person, and, at the next in-
stant, swept through the thicket with the velocity of |
the wind. -

«Close, and die for the ground,” shouted the old-
man, “or a thousand of the devils will be at his
heels I ‘

All their efforts would have proved fruitless, how-
ever, against the living torrent, had not Asinus, whose*
domains had just been so rudely entered, lifted his
voice, in the midst of the uproar. The most sturdy
and furious of the bulls trembled at the alarming and
unknown cry, and then each individual brute was

“seen madly pressing frem that very thicket, whichy
the moment before, he had endeavoured to reach
with the same sort of eagerness as'that with which
the murderer seeks the sanctuary.

As the stream divided, the place became clear;
the two dark columns moving obliquely from the
copse to unite again at the distance of a mile, on its
opposite side. ‘The instant the old man saw the sud-
den _effect which the voice of Asinus had produced,
he coolly commenced reloading his rifle, indulging ak
the same time in a most heartfelt fit of his silent and
peculiar merriment.

’
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« There they go, like dogs with so many half-filled
shot-pouches dangling at their tails, and no fear of
their breaking their order; for what the brutes in
the rear didn’t hear with their own ears, they’ll con-
ceit they did: besides, if they change their minds it
may be no hard matter to get the Jack to sing the
rest of his'tune !”

“The ass has spoken, but Balaam ig silent I’ cried
the bee-hunter, catching his breath after a repeated
burst of noisy mirth, that might possibly have added
to the panic of the buffaloes by its vociferation?
“The man is as completely dumb-foundered, as
though a swarm of young bees had settled on the
end of his tongue, and he not willing to speak, for
fear of their answer.” ’ A

% How now, friend,” continued the trapper, ad-
dressing the still motionless and entranced naturalist;
« How now, friend ; are you, who make your liveli-
hood by boeking the names and natur’s of the beasts

- of the ficlds and the fowls of the air, frightened at a
herd of scampering buflaloes! Though, perhaps,
you are'ready to disputé my right to call them by a
word that is in the mouth of every hunter and
trader on the frontier|”

The old man was however mistaken, in supposing
he could excite the benumbed faculties of the Doc-
tor, by provoking a discussion on this momentous
topic. Irom that time, henceforth, he was never
known, except on one occasion, to utter a word that
indicated either the species or the genus of the ani-
mal. Ile obstinately refused the nutritious food of
the whole ox family, and even to the present hour,
now that he is established in all the scientific dignity
and' security of a savant in one of the maritime
towns, he turns his back with a shudder on those
‘delicious and unrivalled viands, that are so often
seen at the suppers of the craft, and which are un-

a
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equalled by any thing, that is served under the same

name, at the boasted chop-houses of London or at

the most renowned of the Parisian restaurans. In

short, the_distaste of the worthy naturalist for beef

was not unlike that which the shepherd sometimes

produces, by first muzzling and fettering his delin-

quent dog, and then leaving him as a stepping stone

for the whole, flock to use in its transit over a wall

or through the opening of a sheep-fold; a process

which is said to produce-in the culprit a species of

gurfeit, on the subject of mutton, for ever after. By

the time Paul and the trapper saw fit to terminate

the frésh bursts of merriment, which the continued

abstraction of their learnéd companion did not fail

to excite, he commenced breathing again, as though

the suspended action of his lungs had been renewed

by the application of a pair of artificial bellows, and .
was heard to make use of the ever afterwards pro-
scribed term, on that solitary occasion, to which we
have just alluded. :

« Boves Americani horridi I” exclaimed the Doc-
tor, laying great stress on ‘the latter -word; after
which he continued mute, like one who pondered on
strange and unaccountable events.

“ Ay, horrid eyes enough, I will willingly allow,”
returned the trapper; “and altogether the creatur’
has a frightful look, to one unused to the sights and
bustle of a natural life ; but then the courage of the
beast is in no way equal to its countenance. . Lord,
man, if you should once get fairly beset by a brood
of grizzly bears, as happened to Hector and I, at the
great falls of the Miss—Ah, here comes the tail
of the herd, and yonder goes a pack of hungry
wolves, ready to pick up the sick, or such as geta
disjointed neck by a tumble. Ha! there are mount-
ed men on their trail, or l’m no sinner! here, lad;
you may see them here-away, just where the dust is
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scattering afore the wind. They are hovering around
a wounded buffaloe, making an end of the surly
devil with their arrows {”

Middleton and Paul soon caught a glimpse of the
dark groupe that the quick eye of the old man had
so readily detected. Some fifteen or twenty horse-
men were, in truth, to be seen riding, in quick cir-
cuits, about a noble bull,. which stood at bay, too
grievously hurt to fly, and yet seeming to disdain to
fall, notwithstanding his hardy body had already been
the target for a hundred arrows. A thrust from the
lance of a powerful Indian, however, completed his
conquest, and the brute gave up his obstinate hold of
life with a roar, that passed bellowing over the place
where our adventurers stood, and, reaching the ears
of the affrighted herd, added a new impulse to their
flight. ) ,

“ How well the Pawnee knew the philosophy of a
buffaloe hunt,” said the old man, after he had stood
regarding the animated sccne for a few moments,
with very evident satisfaction. *You saw how he
went off like the wind before the drove. It was in
erder that he might not taint the air, and that he
might turn the flank, and join—Ha! how is this!
yonder Red-skins are no Pawnees! The feathers in
their heads are from the wings and tails of owls—
Ah! asTam but a miserable halfssightéd trapper, it
i5 a band of the accursed Siouxes! To cover, lads,
to cover. A single cast of an eye this-a-way, would
strip us of every rag of clothes, as surely as the
_ lightning scorches the bush, and it might be that our
very lives would be far from safe.

Middleton had already turned from the spectacle,
to seek that which pleased him better; the sight of
his young and beautiful bride. Paul seized the Doc-
tor by the arm,and, as the trapper followed with the
sallest possible delay, the whole party was quickly

collected within the cover of the thicket, Aftera
C2
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few short explanations concerning the character of
this new danger, the old man, on whom the whole
duty of directing their movements was devolved, in
deference to his great experience, continued his dis-
course as follows—%

¢« This is a region, as you must all know, where a
strong arm is far better than the right, and where the
white law is as little known as needed. Therefore
does every thing, now, depend on judgment and
power. If” he continued, laying his finger on his
check like one who considered deeply all sides of
the embarrassing situation in which he found him-
self, “if an invention could be framed, which would
set these Siouxes and the brood of the squatter by the
ears, then might we come in, like the buzzards after
a fight atween the beasts, and pick up the gleanings
of the ground—there are Pawnees mgh us, too! It
is a certain matter, for yonder lad is not so far from
his village without an errand. Here are therefore
four parties within sound of a cannon, not one of
whom can trust the other. All which makes move-
ment a little difficult, in a district where covers are
far from plenty. . But we are three well- armed and
I think 1 may say three stout-hearted men—"

« Four,” interrupted Paul.’

“ Anan,” said the old man, lookmg up for the first
time at his companions.

« Four,” repeated the bee-hunter, pointing to the

naturalist.

* «Every army has its hangers-on and idlers,” re-
joined the -blunt border-man. ¢« Friend, it will be
necessary to slaughter this ass.’

“To slay Asinus ! sich a deed would be an act
of supererogatory cruelty,”

“] know nothing of your words, which hide their
meaning in sound ; but that is cruel which sacrifices
a Christian to a brute. This is what I call the rea-
son of mercy. Itwould be just as safe to blow a

S
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triumpet, as to let the animal raise his voice again,
inasmuch as it would.prove a manifest challenge to
the Siouxes.” . .

«[ will answer for the discretion of Asinus, who
seldom speaks without a reason.” ~

“ They say a man can be known by the company
he keeps,” retorted the old man, “and why not a
brute! I once made a forced march, and went
through a great deal of jeopardy, with a companion
who never opened his mouth but to sing; and trou-
ble enough and great concern of mind did the fellow
give me. It was in that very business with your
grand’ther, captain. But then he had a human throat,
and well did he know how to use it, on occasion,
though he didn’t always stop to regard the time and
seasons fit for such outcries. Ah’s me! if I was now,
as | was then, it wouldn’t be a band of thieving
Siouxes that should easily drive me from such a
lodgment as this! But what signifies boasting, when

- sicht and strength are both failing. The warrior, that

- the. Delawares once saw fit to call after the Hawk,
for the goodness of his eyes, would now be better
termed the Mole. In my judgment, therefore, it will
be well to slay’the brute.”

“ There’s argument and good logic in it,” said
Paul; “music is music, and 1t’s always noisy, wheth-
er it comes from a fiddle or a jackass. Therefore I
agrec with the old man, and say, kill the beast.”

“ Friends,” said the naturalist, looking with a sor-
rowful .eye from one to another of his bloodily dis-
posed companions ; “slay not Asinus; he is a speci-
men of his kind, of whom much good and little evil
can be said. Hardy and docile, for his genus; ab-
stemious and patient, even for his humble species.
We have journeyed much together, and his death
would grieve me., How would it trouble thy spirit,
vencrable venator,to separate, in such an untimely
manner, from your faithful hound 7%



32 .THE PRAIRIE.

¢« The animal shall not die ; said the old man, sad-
denly clearing his throat, in a manner that proved
he felt the fullest force of the appeal. ¢ But his

“ voice must be smothered. Bind his jaws with the

halter, and then I think we may trust the rest to
Providence.”

With this double security for the discretion of
Asinus, for Paul instantly bound the muzzle of the
ass in the manner required, the trapper seemed con-
tent.. After which he proceeded to the margin of the
thicket to reconnoitre.

The uproar, which attended the passage of the -
herd, was now.gone, or rather it was heard rolling
along the prairie, at the distance’ of a mile. The
clouds of dust were already blown away by the
wind, and a clear range was left to the eye, in that
p]ace where ten minutes before there existed such a

‘strange scene of wildness and confusion.

The Siouxes had completed their conquest, and
apparently satisfied with- this addition to the numer-.
ous previous captures they had made, they now.
seemed content to let the remainder of the herd.es-
cape., A dozen remained around the carcass, over
which .a few buzzards were balancing themselves,
with steady wings and greedy eyes, while the rest
were riding about, as if in quest of such further
booty as might come in their way, on the trail of so
vast a drove. The trapper measured the proportions,
and scanned the equipments of such individuals as
drew nearer to, the side of the thicket, with careful
eyes. At length he pointed out one among them, to
Middleton, as.Weucha.

“ Now, know we not only who they are, but their
errand,” the old man continued, deliberately shaking
his head. « They have lost the trail of the squatter
and are on its hunt. These buffaloes have crossed
their path, and in chasing the animals, bad luck has
led them in opcn sight of the hill on which the brood
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of Ishmael have harboured. - Do you see yon birds
watching for the offals of the beast they have killed?
Therein is a moral, which teaches the manner of a
prairie life.. A band of Pawnees are outlying for
these very Siouxes, as you see the buzzards looking
down for their food, and it behoves us, as Christian
men who have so much at stake, to look down upon
them both. Ha! what brings yonder two skirting
reptiles to a stand! As you live, they have found
the place where the miserable son of the squatter
met his death !” :

The old man was not mistaken. Weucha, and a
savage who accompanied him, had reached that spot,
which has already been mentioned as furnishing such
frightful evidences of violence and bloodshed. There
they sat on their horses, examining the well-known
signs with all the intelligence that distinguishes the
habits of Indians. Their scrutiny was long, and ap-
parently not without distrust. At length they both
raised a cry at the same instant, that was scarcely
less piteous and startling than that which the hounds
had before made over the same fatal signs, and which
‘did not fail to draw the whole band immediately
around them, as the fell bark of the jackal is said to
gather his comrades to the chase.

- Q) G

- - CHAPTER IIL

¢ Welcome, ancient Pistol.”. Shakspeare.

IT was not long, before the trapper pointed out
the commanding person of Mahtoree, as the leader
of the Siouxes. This chief, who had been’ among
the last to obey the vociferous summons of Weucha,
no sooner reached the spot, where his whole party

‘
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was now gathered, than he threw himself from his
horse, and procecded to examine the marks of the
extraordinary trail, with that degree of dignity and
aitention which became his high and responsible sta-
tion. The warriors, for it was but too evident that
they werc to a man of that fearless and ruthless
class, awaited the result of his investigation with pa-
tient reserve ; none but a few of the principal braves
presuming even to speak, while their leader was thus
gravely occupied. It was several minutes before
Mabtoree seemed satisfied. ‘Ie then directed his
eyes along the ground to those several places where
Ishmael had found the same revolting evidences of
the passage of some bloody struggle, and motioned
to his people to follow. .

The whole band advanced in a body towards the
thicket, until they came to a halt within a few yards
of the precise spot where Esther had stimulated her
sluggish sons to break into the cover. The reader
‘will readily imagine that the trapper and his com-
panions were not indifferent observers of such a
threatening movement. The old man summoned all
who were capable of bearing arms to his side, and
demanded, in very unequivocal terms, though in a
voite that was suitably lowered, in order to escape
the ears of their dangerous neighbours, whether they
were disposed to make battle for their liberty, or
whether they should try the milder expedient of con~
ciliation. *As it was a subject, in which all had an
equal interest, he put the question as to a council of
war, and not without some slight exhibition of the
lingering vestiges of a nearly extinct military pride.
Paul and the. Doctor were diametrically opposed to
each other in opinion ; the former advocating an im-
mediate appeal to arms, and the latter as warmly es-
pousing the policy of pacific measures, Middleton,
who saw that there was great danger of a hot verbal
dispute between two men, who were governed by
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feelings so cntirely different, saw fit to assume the
office of arbiter; or rather to decide the question, in
virtue of his situation making him a sort of umpire.
He also leaned to the side of peace, for he evidently
saw that, in consequence of the vast superiority of
their enemies, violence would irretrievably lead o
their destruction. .

The trapper listcned to the reasons of the young
soldier with great attention ; and, as they were given
with the steadiness of ‘one who did not suffer appro--
hension to blind his judgment, they did not fail to
produce a suitable impression. ..

«]t is rational,” rejoined the trapper, when the

-other had delivered his reasons ; « It is very rational,
for what man cannot move with his strength he must
. circumvent with his wits. It is reason that makes
him. stronger than the buffaloe and swifter than the
moose. Now stay you here, and keep yourselves
close. My life and my traps are but of little value,
_when the welfare of so many human souls are con-
cerned, and, moreover, I may say that I know the
windings of Indian cunning. Therefore will 1 go
alone upon the prairie. It may so happen, that I can
yet draw the eyes of a Sioux from this spot and give
" you time and room to fly.” )

As if resolved to listen to no remonstrance, the
old man quietly shouldered his rifle, and moving lei-
surely through the thicket, he issued on the plain; at
a point whence he might first appear before the eyes
of the Siouxes, without exciting their suspicions that -
he came from its cover.

The instant that the figure of a man dressed in the
garb of a hunter, and bearing the well known and
much dreaded rifle, appeared before the eyes of the
Siouxes, there was a sensible, though a suppressed
sensation in the band. The artifice of the trapper
had so far succeeded as to render it extremely doubt-
ful whether he came from some point on the open
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prairie, or from the thicket, though the Indians still
continued to cast frequent and suspicious glances at
the cover. They had made their halt at the distance of
an arrow-flight from the bushes, but when the stran-
ger came sufficiently nigh to show that the deep coat-
ing of red and brown, which {ime and exposure had
given to his features, was laid upon the original col-
our of a Pale-face, they slowly receded from the
spot, until they reached a distance that might render
the aim of fire-arms less fatal. ~ .

In the mean time the old man continued to ad-
vance, until he had got nigh enough to make himself
heard without difficulty. Ilere he stopped, and
dropping his rifle to the earth, he raised his hand
with the palm outward, in token of peace. After ut-
tering a few words of reproach to his hound, who
watched the savage groupe with eyes that seemed to

. . recognise them, as the former captors of his master,

he spoke in the Sioux tongue—

« My brothers are welcome,” he said, cunningly |
constituting himself the master of the region in
which they had met, and assuming the offices of hos-
pitality. “They are far from their villages, and are
hlungr%r. Will.they follow to my lodge, to eat and
sleep 17

NIZ) sooner was his voice heard, than the yell of
pleasure, which burst from a dozen mouths, convine-"
ed the sagacious trapper, that he also was recogniz-
ed. Feeling that it was too late to rétreat, he profit-
ed by the confusion which prevailed among them,
while Weucha was explaining his character, to ad-
vance, until he was again face to face with the re-
doubtable Mahtoree himself, The second interview ~
between these two men, each of whom was extraor-
dinary in his way, was marked by the usual caation
of the frontiers. They stood, for nearly a minute,
examining each other without speaking.

“Where are your young men?”’ sternly demand-

»
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ed the Teton chieftain, after he found that the im-
moveable features of the trapper refused to betray
any of their master’s secrets under his intimidating
look. .

«The Long-knives do not come in bands to trap
the beaver? Iam alone.”

“ Your head is white, but you ‘have a forked
tongue. DMahtoree has been in your camp. "He
knows that you are not alone. Where is your young '
‘wife, and the warrior that I found upon the prairie ?”

«] have nowife. I have told my brother that the
woman and her friend were strangers. The words
of a gray head should be heard, and not forgotten.
The Dahcotahs found travellers asleep, and they
thought they had no need of horses. The women
and children of a Pale-face are not used to go far on
foot. Let them be sought where you left them.”

The eyes of the Teton flashed fire as he answer-
ed— .

“ They are gone : but Mahtoree is a wise chief,
and his eyes can see a great distance !”*

“Does the partisan ‘of the Tetons see men on
these naked fields ?°* retorted the trapper, with great
steadiness of mien. “I am very old, and my eyes
grow dim. Where do they stand 7 .

The chief remained silent a moment, as if he dis-
dained to contest any further the truth of a fact,
concerning which he was already satisfied. Then
pointing to the traces on the earth, he said, with a
sudden transition to mildness, in his eye and man-
ner—

¢« My father has learnt wisdom, in many winters;
can he tell me whose moccasin has left this trail 77

* There have been wolves and buffaloes on the
prairies ; and there may have been cougars too.”

Mahtoree glanced his eye at the thicket, as if be

thought the latter suggestion not impossible. Point-
Yor, IL D

+
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ing to the place, he ordered hissyoung men to recon-
noitre it more closely, cautioning them, at the same
time, with a stern look at the trapper, to beware of
treachery from the Big-knives. 'Three or four half-
naked, eager-looking youths lashed their horses at
the word, and darted away-to obey the’ mandate.
The old man trembled a little for the discretion of
Paul, when he saw this demonstration. The Tetons
encircled the place two or three times, approaching
nigher and nigher at each circuit, and then gallop-
ped back to their leader 'to report that the copse
seemed empty. Notwithstanding the trapper watch-
ed the eye of Mahtoree, to detect the inward move-
ments of his mind, and if possible to anticipate, in
order to direct his suspicions, the utmost sagacity of
one so long accustomed to study the cold habits of
the Indian race, could however detect no symptom
or expression that denoted how far he credited or
distrusted this intelligence. Instead of replying to
the information of his scouts, he spoke kindly to his
horse, and motioning to a youth to receive the bri-
dle, or rather halter, by which he governed the ani-
mal, he took the trapper by the arm, and led him a
little apart from the rest of the band.

“ Has my brother been a warrior 1 said the wily
« Teton,in'a tone that he intended should be concilia-
ting.

‘g"Do the leaves cover the frees in the season of
fruits? Go. The Dahcotahs have not seen as many
warriors living as } have looked on in their blood’}
But what signifies idle remembrancing,” he added
m English, «when limbs grow stiff, and sight is fail-
ing 1” .

The chief regarded him a moment with a severe
- ook, as if he would lay bare the falsehood he had
heard, but meeting in the calm eye and steady mien
of the trapper a confirmation of the truth of what

. H
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he <aid, he took the hand of the old man and laid it
gently on his head, in token of the respect that was
due to the other’s years and experience.

“ Why then do the Big-knives tell their red breth-

“ren to bury the tomabawk,” he said, «when their
owhn young men never forget that they are braves,
and meet each other so often with bloody hands ?”’

« My nation is more numerous than the buffaloes
on the prairies, or the pigeons in the air. Their
quarrels are {requent; yet their warriors are few.
Noue go out on the war-path but they who are gifted
with the qualities of .a brave, and therefore such see
many battles.” .

“It is not so—my father is mistaken,” returned
Mahtoree, indulging in a smile of exulting penetra-
tion, at the very instant he corrected the force of his
denial, in defercnce to the years and services of one
so aged. “ The Big-knives are very wise, and they
are men; all of them would be warriors. They
would leave the Red-skins to dig roots and hoe the
corn. But a Dahcotah is not born to live like a wo-
man; he must strike the Pawnee and the Omahaw,
or he will lose the name of his fathers,”

“ The Master of Life looks with an open eye on
his children, who die in a battle that is fought for the
right; but he is blind, and his ears are shut to the
cries of an Indian, who is killed when plundering or
doing evil to his neighbour.” ‘

“ My father is old ;” said Mahtoree, looking at his
aged companion, with an expression of irony, that
sufficiently denoted he was one of those who over-
step the trammels of education, and who are perhaps
a litle given to abuse the mental liberty they thus
obtain. “He is zery old: Has he made a Journey
to the far country ; and has he been at the trouble
to come back, to tell the young men what he has
seen " - .

“Teton,” returned the trapper, throwing the
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breech of his rifle to the earth with startling vehe-
mence, and regarding his companion with steady se-
renity, “I have heard that there are men, among my
people, who study their great medicines until they
believe themselves to be gods, and who laugh at all
faith except in their own vanities. It may be truc.
It 7s true ; for I have seen them. When man is shut
up in towns and schools, with his own follies, it may
be easy to believe himself greater than the Master °
of Life; but a warrior, who lives in a house with
the clouds for its roof, where he can at any moment
look both at the heavens and at the earth, and who
daily sees the power of the Great Spirit, should be
more humble. A Dahcotah chieftain ought to be too
wise to laugh at justice.”

The crafty Mahtoree, who saw that his free-think-
ing was not likely to produce a favourable impression
on the old man, instantly changed his ground, by al-
luding to the more immediate subject of ‘their inter-
view, Laying his hand gently on the shoulder of
the trapper, he led him forward, until they both
stood within fifty feet of the margin of the thicket.
Llere he fastened his penetrating eyes on the other’s
honest countenance, and continued the discourse—

¢« If my father has hid his young men in the bush,
let him tell,them to come forth.. You see that a
Dahcotah is not afraid. Mahtoree is a great chief !
A warrior, whose head is white, and who is about to
go to the Land of Spirits, cannot have a tongue with
two ends, like a serpent.”  °

“ Dahcotah, I have told no lie.  Since the Great
Spirit made me a man, I have lived in the wilder-
ness, ofon these naked plains, without lodge or fam-
ily. Tam a hunter and go on my path alone.”

“ My father has a good carabine. Let him point
it in the bush and fire.” _

The old man hesitated a moment, and then slowly
prepared himself to.give this delicate assurance of

-
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the truth of what he said, without which he plainly
perceived the suspicions of his crafty companion
could not be lulled: As he lowered his rifle, his
eye, although greatly dimmed and weakened by age,
ran over the confused collection of objects, that lay
embedded amid the party-coloured foliage. of the
thicket, until it succeeded in catching a glimpse of
the brown covering of the stem of a small tree.
With this object in view, he raised the piece to a
level and fired. 'The bullet had no sooner glided
{rom the barrel than a tremor scized thé hands of ;
the trapper, which, had it occurred a moment sobon-
er, would have utterly disqualified him for such a
hazardous experiment. A frightful silence for an in-
stant succeeded the report, during which he expect-
ed to hear the shricks of the females, and then, as
the smoke whirled away in the wind, he caught a
view of the fluttering bark, and felt assured that all
his former skill was not entirely departed from him.
Dropping the picce to the earth, he turned again to
his companion with an air of the utmost composure,
and demanded— -

s my brother satisfied 7

¢« Mahtioree 1s a chief of the Dahcotahss’ return-
ed the cunning Teton, laying his hand on his chest,
in acknowledgment of the other’s sincerity. ¢ Ile
knows that a warrior, who has smoked at so many
council-fires, until his head has grown white, would
not be found in wicked company. But did not my
father once ride on a horse, like a rich chief of the
Pale-faces, instead of travelling on foot like a hungry
Konza 1"

“Never! 'The Wahcondah has given me legs and
he has given me resolution to use them. For sixty
summers and winters did I journey in the woods of
America, and ten tiresome years have I dwelt on
these open fields, without finding need to call often

D2 .7
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upon the gifts of the other creatur’s of the Lord to
carry me from place to place.”

«“ If my father has so long lived in the shade, why
has he come upon the prairies 7 The sun will scorch
him.”

The old man looked sorrowfully about for a mo-
ment, and then turning with a sort of confidential air
to the other, he replied—

«1 passed the spring, summer, and autumn of life
among the trees. The winter of my days had come, |
and found me where 1 loved to be, in the quiet—ay,"
and in the honesty of the woods! Teton, then I
slept happily where my eyes could ldok up through
the branches of the pines and the beeches, to the
very dwelling of the Good Spirit of my people. 1If
I had need fo open my heart to him, while his fires
were burning above my head, the door was open and
before my eyes. But the axes of the choppers awoke
me. For a long time my ears heard nothing, but the .
uproar of clearings. 1 bore it like a warrior and a
man; there was a reason that I should bear it: but
when that reason was ended, I bethought me to get
beyond the accursed’sounds. It was trying to the
courage and to the habits, but I had heard of these
vast and naked fields, and I came hither to escape
the wasteful temper of my people. . Tell mc, Dah-
cotah, have I not done well 17
» The trapper laid his long léan finger on the naked
shoulder of the Indiah as he ended and seemed to -
demand his felicitations on his invenuity and success, .
with a ghastly smile, in which triumph was singularly
blended with regret. His companion listened intent-
ly, and replied To the question by saying, in the sen-
tentious manner of his race—

“ The head of my father is very gray ; he has al-
ways lived with men, and he has seen every thing,
What be does is good ; what he speaks is wise. Now

F
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let him say, is he sure that he is a stranger to the
Big-knives, who are looking for their beasts on every
side of the prairies and cannot find them 2

“ Dahcotah, what I have said is true. I live alene,
and never do I mingle with men whose skins are
white, 1f—»

His mouth was suddenly closed by an interruption
that was as mortifying as it was unexpected. The .
words were still on his tongue, when the bushes on
the side of the thicket where they stood, opened, and

* the whole of the party whom he had just left, and
in whose behalf he was endeavouring to reconcile

. his love of truth to the necessity of prevaricating,
came openly into view. A pause of mute astonish-
ment succeeded this unlooked-for spectacle. Then
Mahtoree, who did not suffer a muscle or a joint b
hetray the wonder and surprise he actually expericn-
ced, motioned towards the advancing friends of the
trapper with an air of assumed civility and a smile,
that lighted his fierce, dark visage, as the glare of the
setting sun reveals the vast volumes and portentous
load of the cloud that is seen charged-to bursting
with the electric fluid. He however disdained to
speak, or to give any other evidence of his inten-
tions than by calling to his side the distant band,
who sprang forward at his beck with the alacrity of
willing subordinates. - >

In the mean time the friends of the old man con-
tinued to advance. Middleton himself was foremost,

_supporting the light and aerial looking figure of Inez,
an whose anxious and speaking countenance he cast
such occasional glances of tender interest as, in sim-
ilar circumstances, a father would have given to his
child. Paul led Ellen close in their rear. But while
the eye of the bee-hunter did not neglect his bloom-
ing companion, it scowled angrily, resembling more
the aspect of the sullen and retreating bear than the
soft intelligence of a favoured suitor.. Obed and
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Asinus came last, the former leading his companion
with a degree of fondness that could hardly be said
to be exceeded by any other of the party. The ap-
proach of the naturalist was far less rapid than that
of those who preceded him. His feet seemed equally
reluctant to adyance or to remain stationary; his
position bearing a great analogy to that of Ma-
homet’s coflin, with the exception that the quality of
repulsion rather than that of attraction held him in
a state of rest. The repulsive power in his rear
however appeared to predominate, and by a singular
exception, as he would have said himself, to all phi-
losophical principles, it rather increased than dimin-
ished by distance. As the eyes of -the naturalist
steadily maintained a position that was the opposite *
of his route, they served to give a direction to those
of the observers of all these movements, and at once
furnished a sufficient clue by which to unravel the
mystery of so sudden a debouchement from the
cover.

Another cluster of stout and armed men was seen
at no great distance, just rounding a point- of the
thicket, and moving directly though cautiously to-
wards the place where the band of the Siouxes was
posted, as a squadron of cruisers is often seen to
steer across the waste of waters, towards the rich
but well-protected convoy. In short, the family of
the squatter, or at least such among them as were
capable of bearing arms, appeared In view, on the
broad prairie, evidently: bent on revenging their
wrongs. -

Mahtoree and his party slowly retired from the
thicket, the moment they caught a view of the stran-
gers, until they halted on a swell that commanded a
wide and unobstructed view of the naked fields on
which they stood. Here the Dahcotah appeared dis-
posed to make his stand, and to bring matters to an
issue. Notwithstanding this retrcat, in which he
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compelled the trapper to accompany him, Middleton
still advanced, until he too halted on the same eleva-
tion and within speaking distance of the warlike
Siouxes. The borderers in their turn took a favour-
able position, though at a much greater distance. -
The three groups now resembled so many fleets at
sea, lying with their topsails to the masts, with the
commendable precaution of reconnoitring ‘before
each could ascertain who among the strangers might
be considered as friends and who as foes.

During this moment of suspense, the dark, threat-
ening eye of Mahtoree rolled from one of the strange
parties to the other, in keen and hasty examination,
and then it turned its withering look on the old man,
as the chief said, in a tone of high and bitter scorn—

“ The Big-knives are fools! It is easier to catch
the cougar asleep than to find a blind Dahcotah.
Did the white head think to ride on the horse of a
Sioux 17

The trapper, who had found time to collect his
perplexed faculties, saw at once that Middleton, hav-
. 1ng perceived Ishmael on the trail by which they had
" fled, preferred trusting to the hospitality of the sav-
ages, than to the treatment he would be likely to re-
ceive from the hands of the squatter. He therefore
djsposed himself to clear the way for the favourable
reception of his friends, since he found that the un-
natural coalition became necessary to secure the lib-
erty if not the lives of the party. ’ .

“Did my brother ever go on a war-path to strike
oy people 1 he calmly demanded of the indignant
chief, who still awaited his reply.

The lowering aspect of the Teton warrior so far
lost its severity, as to suffer a gleam of pleasure and
triumph to lighten its ferocity, as sweeping his arm
in an entire circle around his person he answered—

“ What tribe or nation has not felt the blows of
the Dahcotahs ?  Mahtoree is their partisan.”
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“ And has he found the Big-knives women, or has
he found them men?” 3

A multitude of fierce passions seemed struggling
together in the tawny countenance of the Indian, as
he heard this interrogatory. For a moment inex-
tinguishable hatred seemed to hold the mastery, and
then a nobler expression, and one that better became
the character of a brave warrior, got possession of his
features, and maintained itself until, first throwing
aside his light robe of pictured deer-skin and pointing
to the scar of a bayonet in his breast, he replied—

« It was given as it was taken, face to face.”

“ It is enough. DMy brother is a brave chief, and
he should be a wise one. Let him look; is that a
warrior of the Pale-faces? Was it one such as that
who gave the great Dahcotah his hurt?”

The eyes of Mahtoree followed the direction of the
old man’s extended arm, until they rested on the
drooping form of Inez. The look of the Teton was
long, riveted and admiring. .Like that of the young
Pawnee, it rescmbled more the gaze of a mortal on
some heavenly image, than the admiration with which
man is wont to contemplate even the loveliness of
woman, Starting as if suddenly self-convicted of for-
getfulness, the chief next turned his eyes on Ellen,
where they lingered an instant with a much more in-
telligible expression of admiration, and then pursued
their course until they had taken another glance at
each individual of the party. :

“ My brother sces that my tongue is. not forked,”
continued the trapper, watching the emotions the
other betrayed with a readiness of comprehension
little inferior to that of the Teton himself. « The
Big-knives do not send their women to war. I know
that the Dahcotahs will smoke with the strangers.”

¢ Mahtorce is a great chief. The Big-knives are
welcome,” said the Teton, laying his hand on his
breast, with an air of lofty politeness that would have

s
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done credit to any state of society. ¢ The arrows of
my young men are in their quivers.”

The trapper motioned to Middleton to approach,
and in a few moments the two parties were blended
in one, each of the males having exchanged friendly
greetings after the fashions of the prairie warriors,
But, even while engaged in this hospitable manner,
the Dahcotah did not fail to keep a strict watch on
the more distant party of white men, as though he
still distrusted an artifice or sought a further explana-
tion. The old man in his turn perceived the necessity
of being more explicit, and of securing the slight and
equivdcal advantage he had already obtained. While
aflecting to examine the groupe, which still lingered
at the spot where it had first halted, as if to discover
the characters of those who composed it, he plainly
saw that Ishmael contemplated immediate hostilities.
The result of a conflict on the open prairie, between
a dozen resolute border-men, and the half-armed na-
tives, even though seconded by their white allies, was
in his experienced judgment a point of great uncer-
tainty, and though far from reluctant to engage in the
struggle on account of himself, the aged trapper
thought it far more worthy of his years and his cha-
racter to avoid than to court the contest. His feel-
ings were for obvious reasons in accordance with
those of Paul and Middleton, who had lives still more
i)recious than their own to watch over and protect.

n this dilemma the three consulted on the means of
escaping the frightful consequences, which might im-
mediately follow a single act of hostility on the part
of the borderers, the old man taking care that their
communication should, in the eyes of those who no-
ted the expression of their countenances with jealous
watchfulness, bear the appearance of explanations as
to the reason, why such a party of travellers was met

- so far in the deserts.
I know that the Dahcotahs are a wise and great
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people,™ at length the trapper commenced, again ad-
dressing himsel{ to the chief; “but does not their
partisan know a single brother who is base?”

‘The eye of Mahtoree wandered proudly around
his band, but rested a moment reluctantly on Weucha,
as he answered—

« The Master of Life has made chiefs, and warriors,
and women ;”* conceiving that he thus embraced all
the gradations of human excellence from the highest
to the lowest. .

« And he has also made Pale-faces, who are wicked.
Such are they whom my brother sees yonder.”

“ Do they go on foot to do wrong?”’ demanded the
Teton, with,a wild gleam from his eyes, that sufficiently
betrayed how well he knew the reason why they were
reduced to so humble an expedient. )

“ Their beasts are gone. DBut their powder, and
their lead, and their blankets still remain,”

“Do they carry their riches in their hands like
miserable Konzas? or are they brave, and leave
them with the women, as men should do, who know
where to find what they lose.”

« My brother sees the spot of blue across the prai-
rie; look, the sun has touched it for the last time to
day.” :

ZMahtoree is not a mole.”

“It is a rock, and on it are the goods of the Big-

knives.” h :

An expression of savage joy shot into ‘the dark
countenance of the Teton as he listened ; turning to
the old man he seemed to read his soul for an instant,
as if to assure himself he was not deceived. Then he

bent his look on the party of Ishmael and counted its
nuimrber. -

“ One warrior is wanting,” he said.

“ Does my brother see the buzzards? there is his
grave. Did he find blood on the prairie? it was his,”

“ Enough! Mahtoree is a wise chief. Put your

-
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women on the horses of the Dahcotahs; we shall
see, for our eyes are open very wide,”

The trapper wasted no unnecessary words in fur-
ther explanations. Familiar with the brevity and
promptitude of the natives, he immediately com-
municated the result to his companions, Paul was
mounted in an instant, with Ellen at his back. A
few more moments were necessary to assure Middle-
ton of the security and ease of Inez. While he was
thus engaged Mahtoree advanced to the side of the
beast he had allotted to this service, which was his
own, and manifested an intention to occupy his cus
tomary place on its back. The young soldier seized
the reins of the animal, and glances of sudden anger
and lofty pride were exchanged between them.

“ No man takes this seat but myself,” said Middle-
ton, sternly, in English.

« Mahtoree is a great chief!” retorted the savage;
neither comprehending the meaning of the other’s
words.

“ The Dahcotah will be too late,” whispered tlre
old man at his elbow, “ see; the Big-knives are afraid
and they will soon run.”

The Teton chief instantly abandoned his claim,
and threw himself on another horse, directing one of
his young men to furnish a similar accommodation
for the trapper. The warriors, who were dismount-
ed, got np behind as many of their companions.
Doctor Battius bestrode Asinus, and notwithstanding
the brief interruption, in half the time we have taken
to relate it the whole party was prepared to move.

When he saw that all were ready, Mahtoree gave
the signal to advance. A few of the best mounted
of the warriors, the chief himself included, moved a
little in front, and made a threatening demonstration,
as if they intended to attack the strangers. The
squatter, who was in truth slowly retiring, instantly

halted his party, and showed a willing front. Instead
You. IL E- .
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however of coming within reach of the dangerous
aim of the western rifle, the subtle savages kept
wheeling about the strangers, until they had made a
half circuit, keeping the latter in constant expecta-
tion of an assault. Then perfectly secure of their
object, the Tetons raised a loud shout and darted
across the prairie in a line for the distant rock, with
the directness and nearly with the velocity of the ar-
row that has just been shot from its bow.

—-»9@9“'-

CHAPTER 1IV.

¢ Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone.
Signor Baptista, shall I fead the way ?”
’ ' Shakspeare.

ManTtoree had scarcely given the first intimation
of his real design, before a general discharge from the
borderers proved how well they understood it. The
distance, and the rapidity of the flight however, ren-
dered their fire perfectly harmless. As a proof how
little he regarded the hostility-of their party, the Dah-
cotah chieftain answered the report with a yell, and,
flourishing his carabine above his head, he made a cir
euit on the plain, followed by his chosen warriors, as
if in very scorn of the impotent attempt of his ene-
mies. As the main body continued the direct course,
this little band of the e/ite in returning from its wild
exhibition of savage contempt, took its place in the
rear, with a dexterity and a concert of action that
showed the manceuvre had been contemplated.

Volley swiftly succeeded volley, until the enraged
squatter was reluctantly compelled to abandon the
idea of injuring his enemies by means so feeble. Re-
linguishing his fruitless attempt, he commenced a
rapid pursuit, occasionally discharging a rifle, in

*



THE PRAIRIE. 51

order 4o give the alarm to the garrison, which he had
rudently left under the command of the redoubtable
%sther herself. In this manner the chace was con-
finued for meny minutes, the horsemen gradually
raining on their pursuers, who maintained the race,
ﬁowever, with an incredible power of foot.

As the little speck of blue rose against the heav-
ens, like an island issuing from the deep, the savages
.accasionally raised a yell of triumph. But the mists
of evening were already gathéring along the whole
of the eastern margin of the prairie, and before the
band had made half of the necessary distance, the
dim outline of the rock had melted into the haze of
 the back-ground. Indifferent to this circumstance,
which rather favoured than discencerted his plans,

Mabhtoree, who had again ridden in front, held on his

“course with the accuracy of a hound of the truest
scent, merely slackening his speed a little, as the
horses of his party were by this time thoroughly
blown. It was at this stage of the enterprise that the
old man rode up to the side of Middleton, and ad-
dressed him as follows in English—

“ Here is likely to be a thieving business, arid one
in which I must say I have but a small relish to be a -
partner.”

“ What would you.do? It would be fatal to trust
ourselves in the hands of the miscreants in our rear.”

¢ Tut, for miscreants, be they red or be they white.
Look ahead, lad, as if ye were talking of our medi-
cines, or perhaps praising the Teton beasts. For the
knaves love to hear their horses commended, the
same as a foolish mother in the settlements is fond
of hearing the praises of her wilful child. So; pat
the animal and lay your hand on the gew-gaws, with
which the Red-skins have ornamented his mane,
giving your eye as it were to one thing, and your
mind to another. Listen; if matters are managed
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with judgment we may leave these Tetons, as the
mght sets in.”

“ A blessed thought!” exclaimed Middleton, who
retained a painful remembrance of the look of ad-
miration, with which Mahtoree had contemplated the
loveliness of Inez, as well as of his subsequent pre-
sumption in daring to wish to take the oflice of her
protector on himself.

« Lord, Lord! what a weak creatur’ is man, when, -
the gifts of natur’ are smothered in bookish knowledge
and womanly manners. Such another start would
tell these imps at our elbows that we were plotting
against them, just as plainly as if it were whispered
in théir ears by a Sioux tongue. Ay,ay, I know the
devils; they look as innocent as so many frisky fawns,
but there is not one among them all that has not an
eye on our smallest motions. Therefore, what is to
be done is to be done in wisdom, in order to circum-
vent their cunning. That is right, pat his neck and
smile, as if you praised the horse, and keep the ear
on my side open to my words. Be careful not to
worry your beast, for though but little skilled in hor-
ses, réason teaches that breath is needful in a hard
push, and that a weary leg makes a dull race. Be
ready to mind the signal, when you hear a whine
from old Hector. * The first will be to make ready;
the second, to edge out of the crowd, and the third,
to go—am [ understood.”

« Perfectly, perfectly,” said Middleton, trembling
in his excessive eagerness to put the plan in instant
execution, and pressing the little arm, which encir-
cled his body, to his heart. «Perfectly. Hasten,
hasten.” - \ .

“ Ay, the beast is no sloth,” continued the trapper
in the Teton language, as if he continued the dis.
course, edging cautiously through the dusky throng
at the same time, until he found himself riding at the
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side of Paul. He communicated his intentions in
the same guarded manner as before. The high-spir-
ited and fearless bee-hunter received the intelligence
with delight, declaring his readiness to engage the
whole of the savage band, should it become neces-
sary to effect their object. When the old man drew
off from the side of this pair also, he cast his eyes
about him to discover the situation occupied by the
naturalist.

_ The Doctor, with infinite labour to himself and
Asinus, had maintained a position in the very centre
of the Siouxes, so leng as there existed the smallest
reason for believing that any of the missiles of Ish-
mael might arrive in contact with his person. After
this danger had diminished, or rather disappeared
* entirely, his own courage revived while that of his
steed began to droop.. To this mutual but very ma-
terial change was owing the fact, that the rider and
the ass were now to be sought among that portion of
the band who formed a sort of rear-guard. Hither
then the trapper contrived to turn his steed, without
exciting the suspicions of any of his subtle com-
panions.

“ Friend,” commenced the old man, when he
found himself in a situation favourable to discourse—
“ Should you like to pass a dozen years among the
savages with a shaved head, and a painted counte-
nance, with perhaps a couple of wives and five or
six children of the half-breed, to call you father?” ~

« Impossible!” exclaimed the startled naturalist.
«] am indisposed to matrimony in general, and more
especially to all admixture of the varieties of species,
which only tend to tarnish the beauty and to inter-
rupt the harmony of nature. Moreover it is a pain-
ful innovation on the order of all nomenclatures.”

“ Ay, ay, you have reason enough for your distaste
to such a life, but should these Siouxes get you fairly
into their village, such would be your luck, as certain

cE2
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as that the sun rises and sets at the pleasure of the
Lord.”

« Marry me to a woman who is not adorned with
the comeliness of the species”’ responded the Doctor.
« Of what crime have I been guilty, that so grievous
a punishment should await the offence ? T'o marry a
man against the movements of his will is to do a vio-
lence to human nature!”

« Now, that you speak of natur’, I have hopes that
the gift of reason has not altogether deserted your
bram,” returned the old man, with a covert expres-
sion playing about the angles of his deep-set eyes,
which betrayed he was not entirely destitute of hu-
mour. “ Nay, they may conceive you a remarkable
subject for their kindness, and for that matter marry
you to five or six. I have known, in my days,
favoured chiefs, who had numberless wives.”

“ But why should they meditate this vengeance 7"
demanded the Doctor, whose hair began to rise, as if
cach fibre was possessed of sensibility; ¢ what evil
have I done?” -

“It is the fashion of their kindness. When they
come to learn that you are a great medicine, they
will adopt you in the tribe, and some mighty chief
will give you his name, and perhaps his daughter, or
it may be a wife or two of his own, who have dwelt
long mn his lodge, and of whose value he is a judge
by experlcnce

“ The Governor and Founder of natural harmony
protect me!" ejaculated the Doctor. «1 have no
affinity to a single consort; much less to duplicates
and triplicates of the class/ I shall certainly essay a
flight from their abodes.before I mingle in so violent
a conjunction.”

« There is reason in your words ; but why not at-
tempt the race, you speak of, now?”

The naturalist looked fearfully around him, as if
he had an inclination to make an instant exhibition

'
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of his desperate intention, but the dusky figures, who
were riding on every side of him seemed suddenly
" tripled in number, and the darkness, that was already
thickening on the prairie, appeared in his eyes to
possess the glare of high noon.

¢ It would be premature, and reason forbids it,”
he answered. ¢ Leave me, venerable venator, to
the council of my own thoughts, and when my plans
are properly classed, I will advise you of my resolu-
tions.”

« Resolutions | repeated the old man, shaking his
head a little contemptuously as he gave the rem to
his horse, and allowed him to mingle with the steeds
of the savages. “ Resolution is a word that is talk-
ed of in the settlements and felt on the borders.
Does my brother know the beast on which the Pale-
face rides 7’ he continued, addressing a gloomy look-
ing warrior in his own tongue, and making a motion
with his arm that at the same time directed his at-
tention to the naturalist and the meek Asinus.

The Teton turned his eyes for a minute on the
animal, but disdained to manifest the smallest por-
tion of that wonder he had felt, in common with all
his companions, on first viewing so rare a quadruped.
The trapper was not ignorant, that while asses and
mules were beginning to be known to those tribes
who dwelt nearest the Mexicos, they were not usual-
ly encountered so far north as the waters of La

latte. He therefore managed to read the mute as-
tonishment that lay so deeply concealed in the tawny
visage of the savage, and took his measures accord-
ingly.

g“.Does my brother think that the rider is a war-
rior of the Pale-faces 7" he demanded, when he be-
lieved that sufficient time had elapsed for a full ex-
amination of the pacific mien of the naturalist.

The flash of scorn, which shot across the features
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of the Teton was visible even by the dim light of
the stars.

“Js a Dahcotah a fool1” was the answer.

“ They are a wise nation, whose eyes are never
shut; much do I wonder, that they have not seen the
great medicine of the Big-knives!”

“ Wagh ! exclaimed his companion, suffering the
whole of his amazement to burst out of his dark
rigid countenance at the surprise, like a flash of light-
ning illuminating the gloom of midnight.

“The Dahcotah knows that my tongue is not
forked. Let him open his eyes wider. Does he not
see a very great medicine ?”’

o The light was not necessary to recall to the saw
age each feature in the really remarkable costunre
and equipage of Dr. Battius. In common with the
rest of the band, and in conformity with the uni-
versal practice of the Indians, this warrior, while Ire
had suffered no gaze of idle.curiosity to disgrace his
manhood, had not permitted a single distinctive
mark, which might characterize any one of the stran-
gers to escape his vigilance. He knew the air, the
stature, the dress and the features, even to the col-
our of the eyes and of the hair, of every one of the
Big-knives, whom he had thus strangely encountered,
and deeply had he ruminated on the causes, which
could have led a party, so singularly constituted, into
the haunts of the rude inhabitants of his native
wastes. He had already considered the several phy-
sical powers of the whole party, and had duly com-
pared their abilities with what he supposed might
have been their intentions. Warriors they were not,
for the Big-knives, like the Siouxes, left their women
in their villages when they went out on the bloody
path. The same objections applied to them as hunt-
ers, and even as traders, the two characters under
which the white men commonly appeared in their
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villages. He had heard of a great council, at which
the Menahashah, or Long-knives, and the Washsheo-
mantiqua, or Spaniards, had smoked together, when
the latter had sold to the former their incomprehen-
sible rights over those vast regions through which his
nation had roamed, in freedom, for so many ages.
His simple mind had not been able to embrace the
reasons why one people should thus assume a supe-
riority over the possessions of another, and it will
readily be perceived, that at the hint just received
from the trapper, he was not indisposed to fancy that
some of the hidden subtilty of that magical influ-
ence, of which he was so firm a believer, was about
to be practised by the unsuspecting subject of their
conversation, in furtherance of these mysterious
claims. Abandoning, therefore, all the reserve and
dignity of his manner under the conscious helpless-
ness of ignorance, he turned to the old man, and
stretching forth his arms, as if to denote how much
he lay at his mercy, he said—

¢« Let my father look at me. Iam a wild man of
the prairies ; my body is naked ; my hands empty ;
my skin red. 1 have struck the Pawnees, the Kon-
zas, the Omahaws, the Osages, and even the Long-
knives. I am a man amid warriors, but a woman
among the conjurors. Let my father speak: the
ears of the Teton are open. He listens like a deer
to the step of the cougar.” ‘ s

“ Such are the wise and uns’archable ways of one
who alone knows good from evil!” exclaimed the
trapper, in English. *To some he grants cunning,
and on others he bestows the gift of manhood! Itis
humbling, and it is afflicting to see so noble a crea-
tur’ as this, who has fou’t in many a bloody fray,
truckling before his superstition like a beggar asking
for the bones you would throw to the dogs. The Lord
will forgive me for playing with the ignorance of the
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savage, for he knows I do it in no mockery of his
state, or in idle vaunting of my own; but in order
to save morta] life, and to give justice to the wrong-
ed, while I defeat the deviltries of the wicked! Te-
ton,” speaking again in the language of the listener,
«] ask you, is not that a wonderful medicine? If
the Dahcotahs are wise they will not breathe the air-
he breathes, nor touch his robes. They know, that
the Wahconshecheh (bad spirit) loves his own chil-
dren, and will not turn his back on him that does
them harm.”

The old man delivered this opinion in an ominous
and sententious manner, and then rode apart as if he
had said enough. The result justified his expecta-
tions. The warrior, to whom he had addressed him-
self, was not slow to communicate his important
knowledge to the rest of the rear-guard, and, in a
very few moments the naturalist was the object of
general observation and reverence. The trapper,
who understood that the natives often worshipped,
with a view to propitiate the evil spirit, awaited the -
workings of his artifice, with the coolness of one
who had not the smallest interest in its effects. It
was not long before he saw one dark figure after
another, lashing his horse and gallopping ahead into
the centre of the band, until Weucha alone remain-
ed nigh the persons of himself and Obed. The very
dulness of this grovelling-minded savage, who con-
tinued gazing at the supposed conjuror with a sort
of stupid admiration, opposed now the only obstacle
to the complete success of his artifice.

Thoroughly understanding the character of this
Indian, the old man lost no time in getting rid of
him also. Riding to his side he said, in an affected
whisper—

« Has Weucha drunk of themilkof the Big-knives
to-day 1"
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« Hugh ! exclaimed the surprised savage, every
dull thought being instantly recalled from heaven to
earth by the question—

« Because the great captain of my péople, who
rides in front, has a cow that is never empty. 1
know it will not be long before he will say, are any
of my red brethren dry 17

The words were scarcely uttered, before Weucha,
in his turn, quickened the gait of bis beast, and was
soon blended with the rest of the dark groupe, who
were riding, at a more moderate pace, a few rods in
advance. The trapper, who knew how fickle and
sudden were the changes of a savage mind, did not
lose a moment in profiting by this advantage. He
loosened the reins of his own impatient steed, and in
an instant he was again at the side of Obed.

“ Do you see the twinkling star, that is, may be,
the length of four rifles above the prairie ; hereaway,
to the North I mean.”

“ Ay, it is of the constellation—"

“ A tut for your constellations, man; do you see
the star I mean? Tell me in the English of the

“land, yes or no.”

“Yes.”

“ The moment my back is turned, pull upon the
rein of your ass, until you lose sight of the savages.
Then take the Lord for your dependance, and yon-
der star for your guide. Turn neither to the right
hand nor to the left, but make- diligent use of your
time, for your beast Is not quick of foot, and every
inch of prairie you gain, is a day added to your lib-
erty or to your life.”

* Without waiting to listen to the queries, which
the naturalist was about to put, the old man again
loosened the reins of his horse, and presently be too
was blended with the groupe in front.

Obed was now alone.  Asinus willingly obeyed the
hint which his master soon gave, rather in desperation
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than with any very collected understanding of the
orders he had received, and checked his pace accord-
ingly. As the Tetons however rode at a hand-gallop,
but a moment of time was necessary, after the ass be-
gan to walk, to remove them effectually from before
the vision of his rider. Without plan, expectation,
or hope of any sort, except that of escaping from his
dangerous neighbours, the Doctor first feeling, to as-
sure himself that the package, which contained the
miserable remnants of his specimens and notes was
- safe at his crupper, turned the head of the beast in
the required direction, and kicking him with a spe-
cies of fury, he soon succeeded in exciting the speed
of the patient animal into a smart run. He had bare-
ly time to descend into a hollow and ascend the ad-
joining swell of the prairie, before he heard, or fan-
cied he heard, his name shouted in good Iinglish from
the throats of twenty Tetons. The delusion gave a
" new impulse to his ardour, and no professor of the
saltant art ever applied himself with greater industry
than the naturalist now used his heels on the ribs of
Asinus.  The conflict endured for several minutes
without interruption, and to all appearances it might
have continued to the present moment, had not the
meek temper of the beast also become unduly excit-
ed. Borrowing an idea from thé manner in which
his master exhibited his agitation, Asinus so far chang-
ed the application of his own heels, as to raise them
simultaneously with a certain indignant flourish into
the air, a measure that instantly decided the eontro-
versy in his favour. Obed took leave of his seat, as
of a position no longer tenable, continuing however
the direction of his flight, while the ass like a con-
queror took possession of the field of battle, begin-
ning to crop the dry herbage, as the fruits of his
victory.
When Doctor Battius had recovered his feet and
rallied his faculties, which were in a good deal of dis-

»
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order from the hurried manner in which he had aban-
doned his former situation, he returned in quest of
his specimens and of his ass. Asinus displayed
enough of magnanimity to render the interview ami-
cable, and thenceforth the naturalist continued the
required route with very commendable industry, but
with a much more tempered discretion.

In the mean time, the old trapper had not lost
sight of the important movements that he had under-
taken to control. Obed had not been mistaken in
supposing that he was already missed and sought,
though his imagination had corrupted certain savage
cries into the well-known sounds that composed his
own latinized name. The truth was simply this.
The warriors of the rear-guard had not failed to ap-
prisé those in front of the mysterious character, with
which it had pleased the trapper to invest the unsus-
pecting naturalist. The same untutored admiration,
which on the receipt of this intelligence had driven
those in the rear to the front, now drove many of the
front to the rear. The Doctor was of course absent,
and the outcry was no more than the wild yells,
which were raised in the first burst of savage disap-
pointment.

But the authority of Mahtoree was prompt to aid
the ingenuity of the trapper in suppressing these dan-
gerous sounds. When order was restored, and the
former was made acquainted with the reason why his
young men had betrayed so strong a mark of indis-
cretion, the old man, who had taken a post at his
elbow, saw, with alarm, the gleam of keen distrast
that flashed into his swarthy visage.

“Where is your conjuror?”” demanded the chief,
turning suddenly to the trapper, as if he meant to
make him responsible for the re-appearance of Obed.

«Can I tell my brother the number of the stars ?
the ways of a great medicine are not like the ways
of other men.”

Vor. II. F
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« Listen to me, gray-head, and count my words,”
continued the other, bending on his rude saddle-bow,
like some chevalier of a more civilized race, and
speaking in the haughty tones of absolute power;
% the Dahcotahs have not chosen a woman for their
chief; when Mahtoree feels the power of a great
medicine, he will tremble, until then he will look with
his own eyes without borrowing sight from a Pale-
face. If your conjuror is not with his friends in the
morning, my young men shall look for him, Your
ears are open. Enough.”

The trapper was not sorry to find that so long a
respite was granted. He had before found reason to
believe, that the Teton partisan was one of those
bold spirits, who overstep the limits which use and
education fix to the opinions of man in every state of
society, and he now saw plainly that he must adopt
some artifice to deceive him, different from that which
had succeeded so well with his followers. The sud-
den appearance of the rock, however, which hove
up a bleak and ragged mass out of the darkness ahead,
put an end for the present to the discourse, Mahtoree
giving all his thoughts to the execution of his designs
on the rest of the squatter’s moveables. A murmur
ran through the band, as each dark warrior caught a
glimpse of the desired haven, after which the nicest
ear might have listened in vain to catch a sound loud-
er than the rustling of feet among the tall grass of
the prairie..

But the vigilance, of Esther was not easily deceiv-
ed. She had long listened anxiously, to the suspicious
sounds, which appreached the rock across the naked
waste, nor had the sudden outcry been unheard by
the unwearied sentinels of the rock. The savages,
who had dismounted at some little distance, had not
time to draw around the base of the hill, in their cus-
tamary silent and insidious manner, before the voice:
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of the Amazon was raised in the stillness of the place,
fearlessly demanding—

“ Who is bencath ? answer, for your lives? Siouxes
-or devils, I fear ye not!”

No answer was given to this challenge, every war-
rior halting where he stood, confident that his dusky
forin was blended with the shadows of the plain, It
was at this moment that the trapper determined to
escape. He had been left with the rest of his friends,
under the surveillance of those who were assigned
to the duty of watching the horses, and as they all
continued mounted, the moment appeared favourable
to his project. The attention of the guards was
drawn fo the rock, and a heavy cloud driving above
them at that instant, obscured -even the feeble light
which fell from the stars. Leaning on the neck of
his horse, the old man muttered—

«Where is my pup ? Where is it—Hector—where
as it dog?”

The hound caught the well-known sounds, and
answered by a whine of friendship, which threatened
to break outl into one of his piercing howls. The
trapper was in the act of raising himself from this
successful exploit, when he felt the hand of Weucha
grasping his throat, as if determined to suppress his
voice by the very unequivecal process of strangula-
tion. Profiting, by the circumstance, he raised ano-
ther low sound, as in the natural effort of breathing,
which drew a sccond responsive cry from the faith-
ful hound. Weucha instantly abandoned his hold of
the master in order to wreak his vengeance on the
dog. But the voice of Esther was again heard, and
every other design was abandoned in order to listen, -

“ Ay, whine and deform your throats as you may,
ye imps of darkness,” she said, with a cracked but
scornful Jaugh ; « I know ye; tarry, and ye shall have
light for your misdeeds. Put in the coal, Pheebe;
put in the coal; your father and the boys shall see



64 THE PRAIRIE. ¢

that they are wanted at home to welcome their
guests,”

Even as she spoke, a strong light, like that of a
brilliant star was seen on the very pinnacle of the
rock ; and then followed a forked flame, which curl-
ed for a moment amid the windings of an enormous
pile of brush, and flashing upward in an united sheet,
it wavered to and fro, in the passing air, shedding a
bright glare on every object within its influence. A
taunting laugh was heard from the height, in which

" the voices of all ages mingled, as though they tri-
umphed at having so successfully exposed the treach-
erous intentions of the Tetons.

The trapper looked about him to ascertain in what
situations he might find his friends. True to the sig-
nals, Middleton and Paul had drawn a little apart,
and now stood ready, by every appearance, to com-
mence their flight at the third repetition of the cry.
Iector had escaped his savage pursuer and was again
crouching at the heels of his master’s horse. But
the broad circle of light was gradually increasing in
extent and power, and the old man, whose eye and
judgment so rarely failed him, patiently awaited a
more propitious moment for his enterprise.

“ Now Ishmael, my man, if sight and hand ar’ true
as ever, now is the time to work upon these Red-
gkins, who claim to own all your property, even to
wife and children! Now, my good man, prove both
breed and character!”

A distant shout was heard in the direction of the
approaching party of the squatter, assuring the female
garrison that succour was not far distant. Esther
answered to the grateful sounds by a cracked cry of
her own, lifting her form, in the first burst of exulta-
tion, above the rock in a manner to be visible to all
below. Not content with this dangerous exposure of
her person, she was in the act of tossing her arms in
triumph, when the dark figure of Mahtoree shot into
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the light and pinioned them to her side. The forms
of three other warriors glided across the top of the
rock, looking like naked demons flitting among the
clouds. The air was filled with the brands of the
beacon, and then a heavy darkness succeeded, not
unlike that of the appalling instant, when the last rays
of the sun are excluded by the intervening mass of
the moon. A yell of triumph burst from the savages
in their turn, and was rather accompanied than fol-
lowed by a long, loud whine from Hector.

In an instant the old man was between the horses
of Middleton and Paul, extending a hand to the bri-
dle of each, in order to check the impatience of
their riders,

« Softly, softly,” he whispered, ¢ their eyes are as
marvellously shut for the minute, as though the Lord
had stricken them blind; but their ears are open.
Softly, softly; for fifty rods, at least, we must move
no faster than a walk.”

The five minutes of doubt that succeeded appeared
like an age to all but the trapper. As their sight was
gradually restored, it secemed to each as if the mo-
mentary gloom, which followed the extinction of the
beacon, was to be replaced by as broad a light as that
of noon-day. Gradually the old man, however, suf-
fered the animals to quicken their steps, until they
had gained the centre of one of the prairie bottoms.
Then laughing in his quiet manner he released the
reins and said—

« Now, let them give play to their legs; but keep
on the old fog to deaden the sounds.”

It is needless to say how cheerfully he was obeyed.
In a few more minutes they ascended and crossed a
swell of the land, after which the flight was continued
at the top of their horsgs speed, keeping the indica-
ted star in view, as the i'abouring bark steers for the

light which points theeway to a haven and security.
2F ,
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CHAPTER V.

¢ The clouds and sunbeams o'er his eye,

That once their shades and glories threw,
Have left, in yonder silent sky,
No vestige where they flew.”- .
HMontgomery..

A sTiLLNESS, as deep as that which marked the
gloomy wastes in their front, was observed by the
fugitives to distinguish the spot they had just abandon-
ed. Even the trapper lent his practised faculties, in
vamn, to detect any of the well-known signs, which
might establish the important fact that hostilities had
actually commenced between the parties of Mahtoree
and Ishmael; but their horses carried them out of
the reach of sounds without the occurrence of the
smallest evidence of the sort. The old man, from
time to time, muttered his discontent, but manifest-
ed the uneasiness he actually entertained in no other
manner, unless it might be in exhibiting a growing
anxiety to urge the animals to increase their speed.
He had pointed out in passing, that deserted swale
where the family of the squatter had encamped, the
night they were introduced to the reader, and after-
wards he maintained an ominous silence; ominous,
because his companions had already seen enough of
his character, to be convinced that the circumstances
must be critical indeed, which possessed the power
to disturb the well regulated tranquillity of the old
man'’s mind.

“ Have we not done enough,” Middleton de-
manded, in tenderness to the inability of Inez and
Ellen to endure so much fatigue, at the end of some
hours; “we have ridden ha%d, and have crossed a
wide tract of plain. It is time to seek a place of
rest.” ' ’
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% You must seek it then in Heaven, if you find
yourselves unequal to a longer march,” murmured
the old.trapper. ¢ Had the Tetons and the squatter
come to blows, as any one might see in the natur’ of
things they were bound to do, there would be time
to look about us, and to calculate not only the
chances but the comforts of the journey; but as the
case actually is, I should consider it certain death, or
¢ndless captivity, to trust our eyes with sleep, until
our heads are fairly hid in some uncommon cover.”

“ ] know not,” returned the impatient youth, who
reflected more on the sufferings of the fragile being
he supported, than on the experience of his com-
Yanion. “ I know not; we have ridden leagues, and

can see no extraordinary signs of danger—if you
fear for yourself my good friend, believe me you are
wrong, for—"

“ Your gran’ther, were he living and here,” inter-
rupted the old man, stretching forth a hand, and lay-
ing a finger impressively on the arm of Middleton,
“would have spared those words. He had some
reason to think that, in the prime of my days, when
my eye was quicker than the hawk’s, and my limbs
were as active as the legs of the fallow-deer, I never
clung too eagerly and fondly to life: then why should
I now feel such a childish affection for a thing that I
know to be vain,and the companion of pain and sor-
row. Let the Tetons do their worst; they will not
find a miserable and worn out trapper the loudest in
his complaints or his prayers.” .

“ Pardon me, my worthy, my inestimable friend,”
exclaimed the repentant young man, warmly grasping
the hand, which the other was in the act of with-
drawing; “I knew not what I said—or rather I
thought only of those whose tenderness we are most
bound to consider.”

“Inough. 1Tt is natur’, and it is right. Therein
your grand’ther would have done the very same.

. N »
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Ah’s me! what a number of seasons, hot and cold,
wet and dry, have rolled over my poor head, since
the time we worried it out together, among.the Red
Hurons of the Lakes, back in those rugged mountains
of old York! and many a noble buck has since that
day fallen by my hand; ay, and many a thieving
Mingo, too! Tell me, lad, did the general, for gene-
ral I know he got to be, did he ever tell you of the
deer we took, that night the outlyers of the accursed
tribe drove us to the caves, on the island, and how
we feasted and drunk in security 1

~ «T have often heard him mention the smallest cir-
cumstance of the night you mean; but—"

«“ And the singer; and his open throat; and his’
shoutings in the fights!” continued the old man, laugh-
ing most joyously at the strength of his own recollec-
tions,

¢« All—all—he forgot nothing, even to the most
trifling incident. Do you not—"

“ What, did he tell you of the imp behind the log—
and of the miserable devil who went over the fall—or
of the wretch in the tree?”

¢« Of each and all, with every thing that concerned
them. I should think—"

“ Ay,” continued the old man, in a voice, which
betrayed how powerfully his own faculties retained
the impression of the spectacle, “I have been a
dweller in forests and in the wilderness for threescore
and ten years, and if any can pretend to know the’
world, or to have scen scary sights, it is myself! But
never, before nor since, have I seen human man in
such a state of mortal despair as that very savage;
and yet he scorned to speak, or to cry out, or to own
his forlorn coundition! It is their gift, and nobly did he
maintain it!”

« Harkee, old trapper,” interrupted Paul, who,
content with the knowledge that his waist was grasp-
ed by one of the pretty arms of Ellen, had hitherto

.
)
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ridden in unusual silence ; “ my eyes are as true and
as delicate as a humming-bird’s in the day; but they
are nothing worth boasting of by star-light. Is that
a sick buffaloe, crawling along in the bottom, there,
or is it one of the stray cattle of the savages?”

The whole party drew up, in order to examine the
object, which Paul had pointed out. During most
of the time, they had ridden in the little vales in
order to seek the protection of the shadows, but just
at that moment, they had ascended a roll of the prai-
rie in order to cross into the very bottom where this
unknown animal was now seen.

« Let us descend,” said Middleton; “ be it a beast
or a man we are too strong to have any cause of
fear.”

¢« Now if the thing was not morally impossible,”
cried the trapper, who the reader must have already
discovered was not always exact in the use of quah-
fying words, ¢ if the thing was not morally impossible,
Iyshould say, that was the man, who journeys in
gearch of reptiles and'insects: our fellow traveller,
the Doctor.”

“ Why impossible? did you not direct him to pur-
sue this course, in order to rejoin us?”

« Ay, but I did not tell him to make an ass outdo
the speed of a horse—you are right—ryou are right,”
said the trapper, interrupting himself, as by gradually

" lessening the distance between them, his eyes assured
him it was Obed and Asinus, whom he saw; “you
are right, as certainly as the thing is a miracle.
Lord, what a thing is fear! How now, friend, you
have been industrious to have got so far ahead in so
short a time. I marvel at the speed of the ass!”

« Asinus is overcome,” returned the naturalist,
mournfully, ¢ The animal has certainly not been
idle since’we separated, but he declines all my ad-
monitions and invitations to proceed. 1 hope there
is no instant fear from the savages?”

&
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« 1 cannot say that; I cannot say that; matters are
‘not as they should be atween the squatter and the
Tetons, nor will I answer as yet for the safety of
any scalp among us. The beast is broken down!
you have urged him beyond his natural gifts, and he
is like a worried hound. There is pity and discre-
tion in all things, even though a man be riding for
his life.” : .

“ You indicated the star,” returned the Doctor,
* and I deemed it expedient to use great diligence in
pursuing the direction.”

% Did you expect to reach it by such haste! Go,
go; you talk boldly of the creatur’s of the Lord,
though I plainly see you are but a child in matters
that concern their gifts and instincts.  What a plight
would you now be in, if there was need for a long
and a quick push with our heels.”

« The fault exists in the formation of the quadru-
ped,” said Obed, whose placid temper began to revolt
under so many scandalous imputations. * Had there
been rotary levers for two of the members, a moiety
of the fatigue would have been saved, for one item—"

¢ That, for your moiety’s and rotaries, and items,
man; a jaded ass is a jaded ass, and he who denies it
is but a brother of the beast itself. Now, captain,
are we driven to choose one of two evils. We must
either abandon this man, who has been too much
with us through good and bad to be easily cast away,
or we must seek a cover to let the animal rest.”

“ Venerable venator!” exclaimed the alarmed
Obed; 1 conjure you by all the secret sympathies
of our common nature, by all the hidden—" .

« Ah, fear has brought him to talk a little rational
gense! It is not natur’, truly, to abandon a brother in
distress 3 and the Lord he knows that I have never
yet done the shameful deed. You are right, friend,
you are right; we must all be hidden, and that
speedily. But what to do with the ass! Friend
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Doctor, do you truly value the life of the crea-
tur’.”

« He is an ancient and faithful servant,”” returned
the disconsolate Obed, ¢ and with pain should I see
him come to any harm. Fetter his lower limbs, and
leave him to repose in this bed of herbage. 1 will
engage he shall be found where he is left,in the
morning.”

“ And the Siouxes? What would become of the
beast should any of the red imps catch a peep at his
ears, growing up out of the grass like two mullein-
tops!” cried the bee-hunter. “ They would stick
him as full of arrows, as a woman’s cushion s full of
pins, and then believe they had done the job for the
father of all rabbits! My word for it but they would
find out their blunder at the first mouthful I””

Middleton, who began to grow impatient under the
protracted discussion, now interposed, and, as a good
deal of deference was paid to his superior rank, he
quickly prevailed in his efforts to effect a sort of
compromise. The humble Asinus, too meek and
too weary to make any resistance, was soon tethered
and dcposited in his bed of dying grass, where he
was left with a perfect confidence on the part of his
master of finding him, again, at the expiration of a
few hours. The old man strongly remonstrated
against this arrangement, and more than once hinted
that the knife was much more certain than the tether,
but the petitions of Obed, aided perhaps by the secret
reluctance of the trapper to destroy the beast, were
the means of saving its life. When Asinus was thus
secured, and as his master believed secreted, the whole
party proceeded to find some place where they might
rest themselves during the time required for the re-
pose of the animal.
~ According to the calculations of the trapper they

had ridden twenty miles since the commencement of
their flight. The delicate frame of Inez began to
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droop under the excessive fatigue, nor was the more
robust, but still feminine person of Ellen, insensible
to the extraordinary effort she had made. Middleton
himself was not sorry to repose, nor did the vigorous
and high spirited Paul hesitate to confess that he
should be all the better for a little rest. The old
man alone scemed indifferent to the usual claims of
nature. Although but little accustomed to the unusual
description of exercise he had just been taking, he
appeared to bid defiance to all the usual attacks of
human infirmities. Though evidently so near its
dissolution, his attenuated frame still stood like the
shaft of seasoned oak, dry, naked, and tempest-riven, _
but unbending and apparently indurated to the con-
sistency of stone. On the present occasion he con-
ducted the search for a resting-place, which was
immediately commenced, with all the energy of
youth, tempered by the discretion and experience of
his great age.

The bed of grass, in which the Doctor had been
met, and in which his ass had just been left, was fol-
lowed a little distance until 1t was found that the
rolling swells of the prairie were melling away into
one vast level plain, that was covered, for miles on
miles, with the same species of herbage.

¢« Ah, this may do, this may do,” said the old man,
when they arrived on the borders of this sea of with-
ered grass; I know the spot, and often have I lain
in its secret holes, for days at a time, while the -sav-
ages have been hunting the buffaloes on the open
ground. We must enter it with great care, for a
broad trail might be seen, and Indian curiosity is a
dangerous neighbour.” _

Leading the way himself, he selected a spot where ~
the tall coarse herbage stood most erect, growing not
unlike a bed of reeds both in height and density.
Here he entered, singly, directing the others to follow
as nearly as possible in his own footsteps. When

! »
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they had passed for some hundred or two feet into
the wilderness of weeds, he gave his directions to
Paul and Middleton, who continued a direct route
deeper into the place, while he dismounted and re-
turned on his tracks to the margin of the meadow,
Here he passed many minutes in replacing the trod-
den grass, and in effacing, as far as possible, every
evidence of their passage.

In the mean time the rest of the party continued
their progress, not without toil, and consequently at
a very moderate gait, until they had penetrated a
mile into the place. Here they found a spot suited
to their circumstances, and, dismounting, they began
to make their dispositions to pass the remainder of
the night, By this time the trapper had rejoined the
party, and again resumed the direction of their pro-
ceedings.

The weeds and grass were soon plucked and cut
from an area of sufficient extent, and a bed for Inez
and Ellen was speedily made, a little apart, which
for sweetness and ease might have rivalled one of
down. The exhausted females, after receiving some
light refreshments from the provident stores of Paul
and the old man, now sought their repose, leaving
their more stout companions at liberty to provide for
their own necessities. Middleton and Paul were not
long in following the example of their betrothed,
leaving the trapper and the naturalist still seated
around a savoury dish of bison’s meat, which had
been cooked at a previous halt, and which was, as
usual, eaten cold. '

A certain lingering sensation, which had so long
been uppermost in the mind of Obed, temporarily
banished sleep ; and as for the old man, his wants
were rendered, by habit and necessity, as seemingly
* subject to his will as though they altogether depended
on the pleasure of the moment. Like his companion

he chose therefore to watch, instead of sleeping.
Vor. IL G
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«]f the children of case and security knew the
hardships and dangers the students of nature encoun-
ter in their behalf,” said Obed, after 2 moment of si-
lence, when Middleton took his leave for the night,
« pillars of silver, and statues of brass would be réar-
ed as the everlasting monuments of their glory !”

«I know not, I know not,” returned his compan-
ton; “silver is far from plenty, at least in the wilder-
ness, and your brazen idols are forbidden in the com-
mandments of the Lord.”

¢« Such indeed was the opinion of the great law-
giver of the Jews, but the Egyptians and the Chal-
deans, the Greeks and the Romans, were wont to
manifest their gratitude in these types of the human
form. Indeed many of the illustrious masters of an-
tiquity, have by the aid of science and skill, even out-
done the works of nature, and exhibited a beauty and
perfection in the human form that are difficult to be
found in the rarest living specimens of any of the
species ; genus, homo.” '

« Can your idols walk or speak, or have they the
glorious gift of reason?” demanded the trapper with
some indignation in his voice; ¢ though but little
given to run into the noise and chatter of the settle-
ments, yet have I been into the towns in my day, to
harter the peltry for lead and powder, and often have
I seen your waxen dolls, with their tawdry clothes
and glass eyes.”

« Waxen dolls I interrupted Obed; « it is profana-
tion, in the view of the arts, to liken the miserable
handy-work of the dealers in wax to the pure models
of antiquity I .

« It is profanation in the eyes of the Lord,” retort-
ed the old man, ¢ to liken the works of his creatur’s
to the power of his own hand.”

«“ Venerable venator,” resumed the naturalist,
clearing his throat, like one who was much in earnest,
“let us discuss understandingly and in amity. You
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speak of the dross of ignorance, whereas my memory
dwells on those precious jewels, which it was my
happy fortune formerly to witness among the treas-
ured glories of the Old World.” )

«Old World!” retorted the trapper, * that is the
miserable cry of all the half-starved miscreants that
have come into this blessed- land, since the days of
my boyhood! They tell you of the Old World ; as
if the Lord had not the power and the will to create
the universe in a day, or as if he had not bestowed
his gifts with an equal hand, though not with an equal®
mind or equal wisdom have they been received and
used. Were they to say a worn out, and an abused,
and a sacrilegious world, they might not be so far
from the truth!” .

Doctor Battius, who found it quite as arduous a
task to maintain any of his favourite positions with
g0 irregular an antagonist, as he would have found it
difficult to keep his fect within the hug of a western
vrestler, hemmed aloud, and profited by the new
opening the trapper had made, to shift the grounds of
the discussion— ,

« By Old and New World, my excellent associate,”
he said, “it is not to be understood that the hills, and
the vallies, the rocks and the rivers of our own moie-
ty of the earth do not, physically speaking, bear a
date as ancient as the spot on which the bricks of
Babylon are found; it merely signifies that its moral
existence is not co-equal with its physical or geologi-
cal formation.”

¢ Anan ! said the old man, looking up inquiringly
into the face of the philosopher. ’

« Merely that it has not been so long known in
morals as the other countries of Christendom.”

“So much the better, so much the better. 1am

00 great admirator of your old morals, as you call
them, for I have ever found, and I have liv'dlong as
tt were in the very heart of natur’, that your ¢ld mor-
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als are none of the best. Mankind twist and tuth
" the rules of the Lord, to suit their own wickedness,
when their devilish cunning has had too much time
to trifle with his commands.” :

“ Nay, venerable hunter, still am I not compre-
hended. By morals I do not mean the limited and
literal signification of the term, such as is conveyed
in its synonyme, morality, but the practices of men
as connected with their daily intercourse, their insti-
tutions, and their laws,”

, * And such I call barefaced and downright wanton-
fiess and waste,” interrupted his sturdy disputant.

“Well, be it so,” returned the Doctor, abandoning
the explanation in despair. “ Perhaps I have conced-
ed too much,” he then instantly added, fancying that
1ié still saw the glimmerings of an argument through
another chink in the discourse. ¢ Perhaps I have
conceded too much in saying that this hemisphere is
literally as old, in,its formation, as that which em-
braces the venerable quarters of Europe, Asia, and
Africa.”

« It is easy to say an alder is not so tall as a pine,
but it would be hard to prove. Can you give a rea-
son for such a wicked belief.”

“The reasons are numerous and powerful,” re-
turned the Doctor, delighted by. this encouraging
opening, “ Look into the plains of Egypt and Ara-
bia; their sandy deserts tecm with the monuments of
their antiquity ; and then we have also recorded dooe-
uments of their glory, doubling the proofs of their
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