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THE PERILS OF THE BORDER.

While reading reeently ap account of
the frightful massacre of seversl white
families by the Black-foot Indians we were
reminded of a thrilling event which oe-
curred in the “Wild West,"" a short time
subscquent to the Revolution, in which a
highly accomplished yowog lady, the
daughter of a distingui«l ed officer of the
Ameriean Army, played an important
part. The story being of a mo=t thrilling
nature, and exhibiting in a striking man-
ner the “Perils of the Border,” we bhave
eoncluded to give sn extract from it, as
originally published, as follows :

The angle on the right bank of the
Grest Kanawha, formed by its juuction
with the Olio, is ealled Point Pleasant,
and is a place of hi-torical note, Here,
on the 10th of Oetober, 1774, during
what is known as Lord Dunmore’s War,
was fouglit one of the ficreest and most
desperate hattles that ever took place be-
tween the Virginians and their forest foes.

After the battle in question, in which
the Indians were defeated with great loss,
a fort was here erceted by the victors,
which became a post of great importaunce
throughout the sanguinary scenes of strife
which almost immediately followed, and
whiel in this section of the country were
continaed for many years after that es-
tabli-hment of peace which acknowledged
the United Colonies of America a free
apd independent nation

At the landing of the fort, on the day
our story opeus, was fasteped a fat boat
of the kind used hy the early navigators
of the Western rivers.

Upon the deck of this hoat, at the mo-
ment we present the seene to the reader,
stood fveindividuals, r-ngfzg-‘-l in watching
a group of persons, mostly females, wlj.w .
were slosly spprosebing the landing. Of
these five, one was a stout, sleck negro,
in parli:tl lisery, and evidently s house or
body servant; three were boatmen aud
borderers, as indieated by their roush
bronzed sisages and eoar-e atgire; but the
§fth was 3 younz man, some t¥o-and-
twenty years of age, of a Gine commanding
person, and a clear, open, intellizont eoun
tepance; and in the lofty carriange of his
head—in the gleam of his larze bright ha-
zel cyc——lh--r-' was ~omcthing which de-
poted one of superior mind; but as wef
shall bace ocession in the course of our |
parratise to fully set forth whoand what |
Eugene Fairfax was, we will leave him |
for the present, and turn to the approach- |
ing group, wbowm he seemed to Le regar.
ding with lively intorest, !

Of this groep, composed of a middle-
aged man and four females, with a black |
female servant following some five or six
paces in the rear, there was one whom
the most casual eye would have ringled

|
1

out and rested upon with plessare. The |
lady in question, was apparently alout
twenty years of age, of a clender and

‘racr[ul fisure, and of that pecanliar cast
of feature, which, be<ides being beautifu!
in every lineameut, rarcly fails 1o affect
¢he bebolder with something like a charm.

Her traveling co-tawe —a fine brown
bsbit, high in the neek, buttoncd closely
over thé bosom aud coming down to her
small protiy feet, without trailiag oo the

round —was both veat and becomwing;
and with ber ridinz-csp sod its waviog
ostrieh plume, st gaily above ber flowing
eurls, her appearapee contrast d forcibly
with the rough, unpolished looks of those |
of ber sex beside ber, with their linsey
bed-gowns, searlct flanuel petticoats, and
bleached linpen caps.

“Qh, Blanebe,” said ove of the mwore
li‘lblt‘. of ber fen.ale com pauiong-. par-
suing 8 cogversation which bad been
maintaiped einee quitting the open fort
bebiod them, “I eavuot bear to let you

for it just xeems to me asif something
:?u goin,Jg to bappen to you, sud .when i
feel that way, sowething geveraliy does
Lappen.” .

“Well, aunt,
light laugh, “'1
that something will
ope of these days to reac
er and blessed motber, sud give them
such an embrace as is due from dutifel
daughter to ber parents—and that will be
something that hss not bappened for two
long years at least.”

«But I dop't wean that, Blanehe,” re-

| other, somewbat petulently;
“.n]rnjust lsugh likea gay and diought.
Iﬂ’li’l, when you ought to be serious.—
Because you heve cowe safe thas far,
bhe parliallj settled eon?zry, ,-?;;
thisk, , your own pretty face wiy
ward ::'::::efin the more perilous wil.
derpess—but 1 wara you thet & fesrful
journey is before you! Scareely a bost
desoends the Obio, that does vot encous-
ter more or less peril from the sasages
that prow! sloug either shore; and some
of mun go dows frcw with bu-
mao life, are beard of no more, aod none

ever return to tell the tale, . o
“But wh w;hi. to me, e8r aun
returped ﬁhﬂb‘-

with & more _nrioul
air, “when you know itis my destioy,
ther good or bad, to pt the voysge

* returned Blanche, witha
do not doubt in the least
happen—Tfor I expeet
h my dear futh-

ei-
?

| left wothing uudone that I thought m

My parents bave sent for me to joio thew
in their new bome, and it is my duty to
go to thew, be the peril what it may.”

“You pever did know what it was to
fear " pursued the good woman rather
proudiy. “No,” ¢he repeated, turniag to
the others, “Blance Bertrand never did
know what it was to fear, [ believe I”

“Just like ber father !" joined in the
husband of the watron, the brother of
Blanche's mother, the commander of the
station, and the middle-aged gentleman
mentioved as ove of the party; “a true
dwsughter of a true soldier. Her father,
Colonel Philip Bertrand, God bless him
for a true beort! never did seem to kuow
what it was to fear—and Blanche is just
like him."”

By this time the parties had reached
the boat; and the young man slready de-
seribed —Eugene Fairfax, the secretary |

of Blauche's father—at once stepped for- |
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panying him on bis first tour, be had as-
sented to her desire, on condition that
Blanche should be left among ber friends,
till, such a time as a place could be pre-

and tenderly reared.
Blanche would gladly have gone with
lier parents; but on this point ber fatber

would have to remain at the East till he
should see proper to send for her; and as

be was a man of positive eharacter, and

tone, that indicated some degree of a-
larm.

“Why, ef you war'nt so skeered about
the young lady, and it war'nt so dead a-

\just run over to the Kaintuck shore and
‘tie up.”
“No, mo,” said Eugene, positively;

I wou!d mever think of such a
We wust keep in |

‘thing for & moment!
the carrent by all means!”

. “Ef you ean,” rejoined the boatman;

gein; though iv any event, the darknesa
is sufficicut to coneenl us from the
savages, even were they in the vicivity.”

“I koow little of Indians.” returped

pared whoh might iu some degree pecoo- gin the orders from head quarters, my DBlanche, “but I have always understood
sidered a it abode for one so carefully plan would be a cl'ar and easy ope—I'd that they are somewhat rewarkable for

their acuteness of hearing; and if ench i
the case, there would be no neeessity of

their being very near, to be made acquain-

had been inexorable—declaring that ahe}“thd-t will never do, Dick—that will nev- ted with our locality, judging from the
er do'

loud voices I Leard a few minutes ago.”

‘.‘I fear we Liave been rather impradent,”
said Eugene, in a deprecating tone; “but
in the exeitement "

| and confidential sgent. Ou taking posee- bauk at all, nor the water nyther; the pest, Cap'n,and Ton Harris is already

a rigid diseiplinariap, the matter had been
settled without argument. | “but wheo it gits so dark as we can't tell ~ His words were suddenly eut short by

When Colonel Bertrand removed to the one thing from t'other, it'll be power- severalloud voiees of alurm from without,
West, Eugene Fairfax, as we have seen, ‘ful hard to do; and ef wo don't run agin followed by a gnick and heavy trampling
accompanied bim;nndeomingoflgoshorl-ia bar or bank sfore morning, io spite across the deck; and the next moment
ly after, be bad nccepted the liberal offer of the best o’ us, it'll be the luckiest go Seth Harper and Dick Winter burst into,
of bis noble benefactor, to remain with that ever I bad s hand in. See, Cap’'n— the passage, the former exelaiming:

him io the capacity of private secretary it's thickening up fast, we cun’tsee cyther We've rov plum into a red nigger's

ward, and, in a polite and deferential
manner, offered his hand to the different
females to assist them on board,  The |
haoud of Blanche was the last to toueh his |
—and then but slightly, as she sprung |
quiekly aud lightly to the deck—but a
close observer miglt have deteeted the
slight flush which maotled his noble, ex-
pressive features as his eye for a single

iostant wet hers. She might berself bave

scen it—perbaps she did—-but there was no
corresponding glow on her own bright
pretty face, as she inquired, in the calm,
dignitied tone of one having the right to put
the qucstion, and who wmight also bave
beepaware of the incquality of position be-
tween berself and him she addressed:

“KEugeve, is everything prepared for
our departure ! It will not do for our
boaito spring a leak again, asitdid com-
ing down the Kanawha=-for it will not
be safe for us I awm told, to touch either
shore between the different forts and tra-
ding posts on our route, this ride of our
destination,— The Falls of the Ohio.”

“No. indeed !’ rejoined her aunt quick-
Iy: it will be as much as your lives are
worth to veuture a foot from the main
carreut of the Ohio-~for news reached us
only the other day, that many boats had
been attacked this spring,and several lost,
with all on hoard.”

“No one fecls more concerped about
the safe passage of Miss Bertrand than
my=elf,” replied Eu,cue, in a deferential
tone; “*and since cur arrival here, I have
t
possibly add to her sceurity and comfort.”

“That is true to my personal knowl-

'edyge,” joined in the wocle of Blanche;

“and I thank you, Mr. Fairfax, in behalf

'of my fair-kinswoman. There will, per-

haps,” e pursued, “be po great danger,
=0 long a< you keep in the current; but
yonr wateh must not be peglected for a

' siugle moment, cither pight or dey; and

do vot, I wu-t solemuly charge and warn
you, under any circumstances, or on any
pretence what-oever, suffer yourselves to
be decoyed to cither shore !"

*1 hope we under-tand our duty better,

' Colonel,"” said one of the men, respect-

fully.

I doabt it not,” replied the comman-
der of the Point; I believe you are faith-
ful and true wen, or you would not bave
been selected by the agent of Col. Ber-
trand, for taking down more precious
freight than you ever carried before, but
still the wisest and the best of men have
lost their lives by giving ear to the most
earpest appeals of buwapity.  You un-
derstand what [ mean? White men, ap-
parcntly in the greatest distress, will hail
sour boat, represeunt themselves ashaving
just eseaped from the Indians, and beg of
you, for the love of God, in the most pit-
eous tones, to ecome to their relief; but
turn a deaf ear to them —to each and zll
of them—even should you know the ples-
ders to be of your own kin; for in such a |
case your own brother might deceive you
—not wilfully and voluntarily, perhaps
—but because of being goaded on by xav-
ages, themselves concealed,  Yes, such
things have been known as one friend

' being thus used to lure another to bis de-

struction; and so be eautious, wigilant,
keep you from all horm 17 - ‘
As he finished spesking, Blanebe pro- |
ceeded to take an affectionate leave of all, |
receiving many a tender wmessage for her
parcuts from those who held them in love

and veneratiop; and the boat swung out, | 541 the boat of our voyagers were borne a

aud began to Boat down with the eurrent, |
now fairly entered upon the most dapger- !
ous portion-of along snd perilous journey.

The father of Blanche, Colopel Philip

olonel had almost | stars is gettin dim, and it looks as if thar butchered and scalped!”

immediately erected a fort, and offered  war a cloud all round us.” ' And even as be spoke, as if in confir-
sueh inducements to settlers as to speed-| “] see! I scel” returned Hugene, excit- mation of his dreadful intelligenee, there
ily eollect around him quite a little com- edly. “Merciful Heaven! I bope no ac- arose a series of wild piercing demoniacal
munity—of which, as a matter of course, cident will befall us here—and yet my yells, followed by a dead and ominous
he became the head and chief; and tosup- | bheart almost wisgives me?—for this, I be- silence. 1

ply the wants of bis own family and oth- |lieve, is the most dangerous part of our! So far we have followed the lovely he-

sion of his grant, the C

hand « tage ther. [f ‘gven ‘“"‘-['Ell 4 d:\U"h
ter's purpose,’ <he exclaimed, and tarn
1n2 said ealmly, we part now, but we shal!
et n;.!:li!l.‘

W E'"t would my child I’ inquired he
engerly, aud ygazed anxiously upon ber
fuce

‘Ask not now,’ she replied, ‘my father,
not wow, but pray for me and bless me—
but not with |l,)- la-t blessing.’

He again pres-cd ber to us heart, and
wept upon her nerk  In s fow mivotes
the j;nifor entered, and ﬂ-p}- were torn

from ecach othicrs fond embrace.

OUn the evening of the second day af-
ter the interview we bave wmentioved, 8
way farine moan erossed the Ilri'lgc at
Berwick, from the North, and pr*}oé-»dcd
alony Marygate, sat dosn to rest upon a

'beveh by the door of am hostelrie on the

south side of the astreet pearly frostiog

where what was ecalled the ‘qain guard’

then stood, He did not enter the inn.

for it was above bis apparent condition;

being that which Oliver Cromwell had
made his heal quarters a few years be-
fore, and where at a somewhat earlier pe-
tiod, James the Gth, of Scotlaud, had ta-
ken up bis residesee, when en bis way to
enter upon the sovercignty of Eaoglaud.

ers, aud increase bis gainsin a legitimate journey—the vicinity where most of our _roine and her friends in this adventure;

but the foregoing is all that we ean pub-

' ters to friends in the Kast, Eugene had

“upon the deck of the boat, not more than

'discovery gave ber was overpowering.—

"deadly leap, but ere he sprang, the hunt-

' Blaoche uttered another shriek and rush-

‘arms was at hand.

' sionate burst of grief.

way, bie bad opeveda store, and filled it
with goods from the Eastern warts, which
goods were transported by land over the[
mouantains to the Kanawha, and thence
by water to the Falls of the Ohio, I'l:euoal
their removal to Fort Bertrand became!
an casy matter. To purchase and ship
these goods, and deliver a package of let-

been thrice dispatcbed—his third com-
mission also extending to the escorting of
the beautiful heiress, with her servants,
to her new bome. This last commission
had been so far executed at the time cho- |
sen for the opening of our story, as to

boats have been captured by tihe sava-
es.”
. Saying this, Eugene hastened below,
where he found the other boatmen sleep- |
ing so0 soundly as to require considerable
effort, on bis part, to wake them. At
last getting them fairly roused, be inform-
ed them, almost in a whisper, for be did

' not ecare to disturb the others, that a hea- tiouation of the xarrative fro

vy fog had suddenly arisen, and be wish-
ed their presence on deck, immediately,
“A fogz, Cap’n!” exclaimed ove, in a'

tone which indicated that he comprehen- | will send you s copy by wail, if you will'

ded the peril with the word.
“Hush!"” returned Eugene; ‘“there is no

| »
ical stores where papers are sold.

lish io our columns. The balanee of the
narrative can only be found in the New
York Ledger, the great family paper,
whieh can be obtaived at all the period-

member to a-k for the *“Ledger,” dated
May 22nd, and in it you will get the con-
where it
leaves off here. If there are no book-
stores or news-offices convenieut to where
you reside, the publisher of the Ledger

send him five centsin a letter.  Address,
Robert Bouver, Ledger Offict, 44 Ann

bring the different parties to the mouth | vecessity for waking the others, and hay- ' Street, New York. Thisstory is entitled

of the Kanawhs, whence the reader has
seen them slowly floating off upon the|
still, glassy bo<om of *‘the belle of rivers.” |

The day, which was an auspicious t:me,r
passed witlrout avything occurring worthy
of note, until vear four o’clock, when as
Blavehe was standing oo the fore part of
the deck gaziog at the lovely seene which
surrounded her, she saw a seemingly fly-
ing body suddenly leave the limb of a gi-
gantic tree (whose mighty braoches ex-
tended far over the river, and near wbich
the boat was then swayed by the action
of the current,) and alight with a erash

eight feet from her. Oue glaoce sufficed
to show ber what the object was, and to
frecze the blood in her veins, The glow-
ing eyes of a huge panther met ber gaze.
The suddenvess of the shock which this

With a deafening shriek she fell upon her
koees and clasped her hands before ber
breast. The panther crouched for bis

ing knife of Eugene Fairfax (who, with
the steersman, was the only person on
deck besides Blanche), was burried to the
hilt in his side, inflicting a severe but net
fatal wound. The infuriated beast at
ooce turned upon Hugene, and a deadly
struggle ensued. But it was a short one.
The polished blade of the knife played
back and forth like lightning flashes, and
at every plunge it was burried to the hilt
in the paother’s body, who soon fell to
the deck, dragging the dauntless Kugene
with him. Oan sceing her protector fall,

ed to his aid; but assistance from stouter
The boatmen gather-
ed round, and the savage monster was
litterally hacked in pieces with their koives
and hatchets, and Kugeune, covered with
blood, was dragged from under his car-
cass. Supposing him to be dead or wor-
tally wonnded, Blavobe threw her arms
around bis neck and gave way to a pas-
Bat he was not
dead—he was not even hurt, with the ex-
ception of a few slight scratches,  The
blood with which Le was covered was the
paother’s not bis own. But Blanche's em-
brace was bis—a priceless treasure—an

tions. It was to eolor his whole future |
life, as will be seen in the progress of our|
story.

Slowly and silently, save the oecasion-
al ereak, dip and plash of the steersman’s

aloog upon the bosow of the eurrent on
the third night of tne voyage, The hour
was waxziug late, and Eugepe, the only
ope astir except the watch, was suddenly

Bertrandy was a native of Virgivia, and a | ¢oiled, by a rough hand being placed

descendant of ove of the Huguenot refu-
gees, who fled from their native land af.
ter the revoeation of the ediet of Nantz in
1665, [He had been an officer of some
pote during the Revolution—a warm po-
litical and personal friend of the sutbor

of the Declaration of Independence —and |

bo bad always stood high

s geotleman W .
{ Lis associates and cotem-

in the esteem ©
poraries.

Though at one time a mad of
(Colonel Bertrand had lost wuch,
fered mueh, through British invasion;
when, shortly after the close of !,ia war;
he had met with a few more serious re
verses, be had been fain to accept a grant
Jaud, vear the falls of the Obio, now Lou-
isville, tendered bim by Virgiah.' whieb
then beld jurisdiction over the entire ter-
ritory now constituting the State of Ken-
tucky.

Tho graot hed
on seeking his new |
ding up s new homel

wealth,
and suf-
and

decided the Colovel up-
possessions and buil-
o the theo Far West,

words, in the gruff voice of the boatman:

] say, Cap'n, here's trouble!”

“What is it, Diok!”" inquired Eugene,
starting to bis fect.

“Don’t you see thar's & heavy fog aris-

we won't be able to tell a white man from
a nigger!” replied the boatman—Dick

athletie specimen of his class.

“Good heaven!so there is!” exelaimed
Eugene, looking off upon the already wis-
ty waters. ‘It must hase gathered very
suddenly, for sll was clear a minute ago.
What is to be done now! 'This is some-
thing I was not prepared for, on such a
night es this,"” ‘

‘#]¢ looks troublous, Cap'n, I'll allow,”
retarned Diek;” but we're in for't, that's
sartio, and I s'pose we'll bave to make
the best on’t.” _

“Bat what is to be donel—what do

snd as his wife

bad insisted upon accom-

| advise!” asked Eugene, io a quick exe

ling a scene.

upon his shoulder, accom anied by the

ing, that'll soon kiver us up so thick that:

Winter by nawe—a tall, bony, muscular,’

Up! and follow me, without |
a word!”

He glided back to the deck, and was |
almost immediately joined by the boat-
men, to whom he briefly made known his |
bopes and fears.

“Perils of the Border,” and grows more
and wore interesting as it goes on.

THE ¥AILROBBER.
A FRAGMENT OF ENGLISH HISTORY.
When the tsranny and bigotry of the

Re-!

The traveller wore a clese jerkiv, fasten-
ed around kis l’-utly lny a leatherp _.'_'i:::il_',
and over it » short cloak of equal pluin
waterials.  Ile was evidently a young
man but bis beaver was drawn down so
as to almost conceal bis features. Inone
bhand he carricd a swmall bundle, and in
the other a pilzrim’s staff. Hasdiog eali-
ed for a glass of wine, be took a crust of
bread from Lis Lundle, aud after resting
for a few minutes be arose to depart.—
The shades of night were setting iv, snd
it threatened to be a night of storms,
The lLeavens were gathering black, the
ciouds ru-hivg from the sea, and sadden
gusts of wind were moaning along the
streets, accompavied by heavy drops of
‘rain apd the face of the Tweed was trou-

jblad.

‘Heaven Lelp thee, if thou intendest to
travel far such a night as this,” said the
septivel at the English gate, as the trav-

They thought like their eompanion, ‘last James drove bis subjects to take up eller passed bim and proceeded to cross

that the boat would be safest if made fast

to an overhanging limb of the Kentucky

shore; but fravkly admitted that this

could not now be done without difficulty

and dsoger, and that there was a possi- |
bility of keeping the carrent.

“Then make that possibility a certain-
ty, aud it shall be the best night’s work
you ever performed!” rejoined Kugere,
in a quick, excited tone.

“We'll do the best we ean, Cap'n” was
the response; “‘but no man can be sartin
of the current of this bere crooked stream
in a foggy wight.”

A long silence followed—the voyagers
slowly drifting dowe through a misty
darkness impenctrable to the eye—when,

suddenly vur young commander, who was execution.

standing uear the bow, felt the extended
braneh of an overbangiog limb silently
brush Lis face. He started with sn ex-

elamation of alarm, and at the same mo- pot with the rest to receive bis blessing— together, when

ment the boatman on the right called out:

“Quick, here, boys! we're agin the
shore, as sure as death!”

Then followed a scene of burried and
anxious eonfusion, the voices of the three
boatmen mingling together in loud, quick,
excited tones.

“Push off the bow!" cried one.

#Quick! altogether, now! over with
her!” shouted another.

“The de'il's init! she's running aground
bere on a muddy bottom!” almost yelled
a third.

Meantime the laden boat was brush
ing along against projecting bushes and
overrcaching limbs, and every moment
getting more aud more eotangled while

| the long poles and sweeps of the boatmen

as they attempted to push ber off, were
often plunged, without tonching bottom,

into whst sppeared to be a soft clayey |
mud, from which they were only extriea- |
ted by such an outlay of strengh as tend- |
ed still more to draw the clumsy craft u- |
pon the baok they wished to avoid.

the first alarm, there was a kind of set-
tling together, as it were, and the boat
became fast and immoveable.

The fact was apvounced by Dick Win-
ter, in bis characteristic manner—who
dded, with an oath thatit was just what

he expected. For a momeut or two s

'dead silence followed, as if each compre-
| bended that the matter was one to be

viewed in a very serious light,

“I'l! get over the bhow, and try to git
the lay of the land with my feet,” said
Towm Harris; and forthwith he set about
the not very pleasant undertaking,

_ At this moment Eugene beard bis name
'pronounced by » voice that seldom failed
to excite a peculiar emotion in his breast,
and now seut a strange thrill through ev-
ery perve; and hastening below, be found
' Bianche fully dressed, with a light i her
'hand, standiog jost outside of ber cabio,

in the regular passage which led length-
wise through the centre of the bost.

“I have heard sometbing, Evgene, she
said, “enough to know tbat we have mel
with 2o aecident, but not sufficient to ful-
ly comprehend its natare”’

“Unfortanately, about two hours sgo,”

At
brave and troe, and may the good God index of her hearts emotions and lﬁe°-|length, scarcely more than a mioute from |

arms against him, one of the most formi-
dable curmies to his usurpation was Sir'
George Cochrane, a promisent actor in
Argyle's rebellion. :
For ages a de~tructive doom scemed to
hang over the house of Cambell, euvelo-
ping in a common ruin all who united
their fortuues to the cause of the chief-
tainv. The same doom encompassed Sir
Jobn Cochrane. He was surrounded by
the king's troops—long, told, ané de-per
ate was his resistavec; but at leogth over-
powered by vumbers, he was taken pris-
oper, tried, condemned to die upon the
soaffold. [e had but « few days to live,
and the jsilor only awaited the arrival of
the deatb-warrant, to lead bim forth to
Ilis fawily and relatives had
visited bim in prison, and exchanged with |
bim the last, the Jonz, the beart-yearning |
farewell, DBut there was one who came

one who was the pride of his eyes and of|
bis house, even Grizalle, the daughter of
bis love. .
Twilight was easting a deep gloom o- |
ver the grating of bis prison house; aud
he was mourning for a last look of his fa‘[
vorite child, and his head was pressed a-
gaiost the cold dawp cell, to cool the fe-!
verish pulsations that sbot through it like |
streams of fire, when the door of his a-
partment turned slowly on its vowilliog
binges, and his keeper entered followed |
by a young avd beautiful lady.  Her
erson was tall and commanding, ber eye-
bright and tesrless, bat their brightness|

the polished mwarble. The unbappy cap-
tive raised bis bead as the two evtered.
*My echild. my own Grizelle!” be ex-
claimed, sod she fell upou his bosom.
‘My father, iy dear {ather!" sobled
the miserable wmaiden, and dashed away
the tears that accompanied the words.
‘Your interview must be sbhort, very
whort,’ said the jailor, as be turned away

'and left them for a few mowcnts togeth-

er
my

‘[eaven help and comfort thee, s

daughter !’ added Sir Jobn, while be be
her to bis breast and iwprinted a kis* 0P
on ber brow; L feared that [ sbould die
without bestowing my blessiag 0D the
bead of my own ehild, aud chut stung me
more than death itseli; bat thou art come
and the ~last blessing of thy wrctehed

father——' .
‘Nay, father, forbear !’ she exelasimed,

‘got thy Zast blessingsl pot thy last—my
father shall ot die)

‘Be calw, be ealm, my child,’ be re-
turned.  Would to Heaven I could com-
fort thee, my own! Butthere is no bope;
within three days aud thou and all wy
little oves will be—' _

Fatherless, he would have said, bat the
words died npon his lips.

‘Three days,’ repeated she,
head from bis ;
haod, ‘three dage, then there is hope, my
father shall live! Is not my grandfather
with the sonfessor and the master of the
king! From him we shall beg the life

replied Eugene, "*we suddenly becsme in-
|volved in = dense fog; and in spite of our
ever, utiop apd care, we have run
sground—it may be against the Obio
shore—it mwy be agaipst an islandl—it
is 8o dark we can't tell. But be not a-
larmed, Miss Blanche,” be burriedly ad-

ded; I trust we shall soon be afloat 8-

of his son, sod my father shall not die.
‘Nay, nay, my Grizolle,’ returned  he,
‘be not d
the kiog b
cation, 8
his way.'
‘Yet my

as sealed the order of my exe-

raising her
bLreast, but pressing his

eceived, there is no hope; already
od the messenger of death is én

father shall not—shall not die!’
; she repeated emphatically, clasping bher

over the bridge,

In » few moments Le was orer upon
the wide, desolate and dreary woor of
Tweedniouth, which for miles presected
a desert of turze, ferp, and stunted heath,
with here and there a dingle cover with
thick brusbwood. Slowly be toiled ovey
the steep hill, braving the storm which
now raved with the wilie-t fury. Tle
raio fell in torrents. and the wind howled
as 8 legion of famislhed wolves hurlieg its
doleful and apgry cchoes over the beath.
Still the stranger hurried onward, until
tie had proceeded two or three miles from
Berwick, when, as if unpable Jonger to
brave the storm, ke stopped amid some
erab and bramble bushkes by the way
side.

Nearly an hcur pas<ed since he songht
this imperfeet refuge, and the dorkuess
of the night, aud the storm had inerensed
the souud of a horse's
teet was beard wadly splashing through
the water slong the road. The rider
bent bis head to the blast, Sudderiy
the horse was grasped by the bridle, the
rider raised his bead, and the stranger
~tood betore bhim holding a pistol to Lis
breast.

‘Di-wount or diel’ said the itrapges
~ternly.

The horsewman, benumbed and strickep
with fear, made an effort to reach s
arms, but 1p 8 mowent the hand of the
robber, quitting the tndle, grasped the
breast of the rider, sud drugged him to
the ground upou his face, and for sever

I 1 i -t i - . s
told of sorrow—sorrow too deep to be | al wivutes remained senseless.

wiped away, snd her raven tresses part-

ed over an open brow, elear and pure as| ~ contal ‘
taud Binging it on bis shoulders; rushed

, aerosa the heath,

|

|
linbabitavts of Berwick were reen hurry-

‘ing in groups to the spot where the rob-

The strapger seized the leasther Lag
which countained the wail to the porth,

Early ou the following mormng, the

1bery bad beep comuiitted, and were cont-
\tered in every direction over the moor,
'but no trace of the robber could ke ob-
tained.

| Three days had yet passed and Sir
| Jobn Coebrane hud lived. The muil
which countaived bis death warrant had
been robbed, snd before snd hefore anoth-
er order for amp exccut’on could be gisen
the intercession of his fatber, the Earl of
'Donald, with-the king's confessor might
| be suecessiol,

Grizelle now became hiv constant com-
ponion in pricon, and spoke to him words
‘of comfort Nearly fourtecn days had
‘passed since the rot bery of the mail bad
been eommitted, and protracted bhope in
the prisover Lecame more bitter than the
first despair. But even that bope, bitter
‘a8 it was, perished. The iotercession of
'his father bad been unsuecessful, and the
gecopd time the bigotted monareh, had
signea the warrant of bis death, sod with
in little nore than a day that wariact

would resch the prison,
“Pbe wit! of heaven be done !’ groaned

the c.ptice.

‘Amen " responided Grizelle, with wild
vebemenec; ‘but yet my fatber shall not
die)

Again the rider had reached the moor
of Tweeduiooth, and the second time be
bore with him the doom of Sir John
Cochrane. He spurred bis horse to the
utmost speed, e looked before, behind,
round bim, aad in bis right havd he beld
» pistol to defend him-eif.  The moon
shed s ghastly light across the beath,
which was only suficicnt to render desos

N




