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From the Louisville Times.
TO COUSIN WILL.

BY M&5. A. L. DUTER DUFOUR.

Oh ! I could love thee as the flowers
The erystal midnight dew

My soul conld fold its wings in trust,
Thy kindred soul to woo.

Bot—human sympathy and love,
No more can ¢'er be mine ;

No more the withered flower may blo
Beneantl the darkened shrine,

m,

Yet—I may love thee—for thy soul
My trembling one has met;

And by thy strong ethereal love,
as softened its regret :

{1ns breathed in accents soft and low,
True sympathy's sweet words,

Which ever more will gently thrill,
My spirit's mystic chords.

Oh ! rarely do congenial souls -
Their sister-souls here find :
And ch! how very few does Love
Forever truly bind.
Cold looks and colder tones are all
In Life's drear paths we meet:
The throng tread scornfully the heart
Of Love, benecath their feet.

From maze to maze it wonders on,
Through labyrinths deep and dark;

No gentle spirit’s soothing smiles
Beam o'er love’s lonely hargue:

But if perchance some kindly word,
Is softly, sweetly spoken,

A chord within the lone heart thrills,
That never can he broken.

Then will Tlove the Consin dear,
Will elaim thee near or far;
To soar 'mid realms of thought and love,
By blessom, sun, or star.
Andin the hush of eve's soft hour,
Full oft thy soul will meet;
And with thy lofty spirit hold
Affections converse sweet.

- -

'rns.- HUNTER'S REVENGE.
A WESTERN LEGEND.

BY MARK PINDELL.

CITAPTER I.
A few years since, while wandering in some of
our Kentucky counties which border upon the Ohio
river, chance eansed me to pass the night in the
house of one of the oldest surving pioneers of
“the dark and bloody ground.” The sight of
tuch men—relics of a departed age, and mem-
orals of that state of infavcy from which our
suntry bas grown into itz now glorvions man-
hood—always possesses for me the bighest in-
terest. I listen to their words with reference
and delight. Lpever tire of their simple loqua-
ey, for 1 feel that it is from their stores of tra-
ditionary learniag, than from the dull pages of
historic lore, that we can become fully aware
of the peculiar and distinguishing features of
the spirit stirring times in which they bere a
part.
lle, to whom I have alluded, was a fine speci-
men of bis class. Though his once stalwart
form was somewhat bent, and his white locks
hung thin upon his broad temples, yet his body
and mind were still active and vigorous. His
cheerful laugh, the ruddy glow upon his cheek,
end the quict gleaming of his clear, biue eye,

that told the good effects of an early life of tem- |

perance, and active maniy toil. In the oppo-
site chimney corner sat the grey haired] matron
whose love had checred him through the toils of
youth and manhood, and who now shared the
peace and contentment of his age.

I soon fonnd, to my pleasure, that the old man
both remembered well and lowed to speak of the
scenes of his early day<; and never had story
teller, ol of young, a more pleased and atten-
tive listener. It wiag cold, stormy, blustering,
winter night. The!winds howled around the old
farm house and drifted the snow wreathes against
the window panes with a fury thet made the
great fire of logs, ¢hat was throwing its cheerful,
fiickering blazé over the room, deubly welcome.

«A.gb'.imiﬂ'-colder, wedrew our chairs
closer around the hospitable héarth, and while
the young %lf_k_me.s‘njoying the winter pfmre
of apples a.m;!pt,l ~and the old lady quietly

knitting mdc‘hﬁ,_ 0495 slumbering on the
fqor, my vener =

rable woodsman detailed ma-
ny a thrilling anecdote of the daring of the bun-
ter, and th‘ ve

e of the red man.
At length, et the earnestrequest of the young

folks, be told us a story which I will endeavor

o repeat accurately, though without hoping to
convey the charm imparted to it by the simple
vords and manners of the narator.

e e e

Without further preface than a preliminary
punch at the great backlog, which sent a clond
of sparks up the huge chimney, yawning like

! the mouth of acavern, and roaring as if in de-

finnce of the storm without, the old mon pro-

ceeded somewhat as follows :

“For several years after the interior of the
gtate had began to settle up, and was becoming
quiet, this part of the country remained contin-
ually liable to incursions by the wild, roving

| tribes of Ohio. Companies of Indians, some-

| times consisting of thirty or forty, sometimes

| of only three or four, were consiantly crossing

over in ecanoes at night, setting fire to bayns
1 and fields of grain, stealing horses, and some-
{ times carrying off women and children. True,
| there was one petty “station’ not far from where
| we now are, but the seant, though valiant garri-

| son could do little for the defence of the fron-
| tier, beyond protecting the familics immediately
| within or mound the walls, and by chasing re-
| treating parties of the enemy to the river. It

‘Ha! old
wind. That dog's never wrong, Herg, Snarl,
down, down, old fellow, before the red skins
hear you !’

The dog came back and crouched at his mas-
ter's feet, while he stepped cautiously forward,
looking carefully abiout for ‘tracks,’ and peeping
anxiously into every thicket.

“There it iz, at last,” said he, suddenly, point-

i ing to the ground and turning a significant look

{

|
1
|

{ was about the year 17—, that the Indians, ta- |

| king advantage of this defenceless state of the |

border, increased their depredationsto an alarm- |

| ing extent.  And it was in the spring of that

| year that there appeared at the station I have
mentioned, a man, whose character and actions

seemed for o while to infuse new spirits into the
desponding frontier men.

Whao no  one

! knew, though his singular habits and appear.

He Tall, sinewy,

e wns, or whenee he came,

ance called forth many inquiries.

ind raw boned, with Sanbuanrt couantenance,

senined across the forchead with n deep scar,
deep sunken-eyes, which in moments of* excite-
larid fire, and

ment g'eamed with a n
| dressed in the wild, half ladian costume of the

1 L ] r
slrange,

|
|
[

| times, he presented a rather remarkable fizure.
| In spite, however, of his looks, his dress and

| - - -
i his accontrements, there was somethining in Lis

| conversation snd manners, which showed that

1

| he possessed an intelligence and a breeding
| above the rude, unlettered men among whom

| he moved.

The most promi
t-the one thought of his soul, seemed to Le dead-
. Iy, uncompromising hostility to the whole Indi-

In his

taciturn and

nent featnre of his character,

fnl rice.

vrdinary intercourse with men

\ he was shy, retiring. DBut in mo-

| - 3
{ments of (he chased awd the copilicts, he scem-
;. ed changed, transformed, and filled with a mys-
| terious fire, which rendered him an object of

bravest of the

wonler even to the old hunters

who 1 1 upon Lis reckless daring.

Thus uniting to supt riorintelligence, nndannt_
| ('-_I Conrd
| quired ot once, and without :!I-I‘(':iril‘;: to seck
|

fit, that ascendency over the minds of the sim.

ze and firce energy of purpose, he ac-

' ™ . .
{ ple backwoodsmen, which such qgualities must
Yet he

mingling with his

| ever gain in any community. geemed,

| as much as possible, to avoid
fellows. e refused to live in a stockade forg,
but built himself a little hut upon the summit
of a
passed maost of his time with no society
that of his 'l--;_'.

Dut whenever the alarm was given that the
the

dicg, crganizing, and planning;

Lill abeout three miles distant,

sive

foe had crossed the river, he was seen at

staticn, commaz

a self appointed dictator, to whom all yielded

e

implicit ol pdience. In the Ilin'--u:t and the con_

flict he was ever foremost. He sought to make
death to the enemy was his watch-

When the fight was

no prisoners ;
' word and his only chject.
over, he was heard claiming no booty; disputing
with no man about kLis sharein the conflict ;: but
sileatly and unnoeticed he stole back to bismount
ain but to resume his solitary life. Thus

| commit their deviltry

Y2m o3

| Blushed in spite of Lis sunburt check.

where he !

struction, and almost

the |

towards Iris companion. Sure enough, there were
too footprints in the sand. They were half ef-
faced, but the keen eye of the hunter could de-
tect at once that they were guite recent, and had
been made by a moceasin.  After a few
ment's searchjthey found, snugly bidden Leneath
the thick undergrowth that skirted the immedi-
ate bank of the river, an Indian canoce, contain-
ing a bag of parched corn, o little venison and

mo-

| some powder.

‘Well,” gaidl the old hunter, after a few mo-
ments’ reflection, ‘I'll trap the red scoundrels
this time.’

‘How iz that ¥ asked hiz young friend.

‘Why, you see the canoe is so small that not
more than two or three can be in the party.—
They must intend to return storn, or they wounld
have brovght more provisions and hidden them
So I judge they intend to
, nand be off be-
fore day. Thercfore, Uil just come down as

soon a8 the moon rises, lay in wait until they

in a better place,

to T':..'_'IIT

get here, and then I think that Dlack Deas and

myself will answer for two or three scalps to |
| fore the dooy.

hang up in the cabin, In the meantime, I'want
you to go to the fort and put the boys on their |

euard, orsome of them may be picked off be- |

fore they know what harts 'em.’

“Well,” said the youth, “‘I'm willing to go
the fort and warn them, bnt you must let me
Leve. Tlere

S . v P | k.-
may be more Indian= than you expect, ahd {wp

to

return and stand gzveard with you

1iles are better than one anvhow.’
do just as I tell you.

-

*No, pno, boy ; There's

! no chance whatever of there being any more of

3 4= 59 ] ,
and if there was, why, my old sealp 1s

is worth nothing, at any rate; but yea know |

it won't do for you to get It j!l,‘? ahount this

time.’

The old man chuckled, and the young one

He was
to be married. in a few days, to a young girl ag
the station.

His friend, hewever, paid no attention to his

blushes, but carefully replacieg the canoe, and

erasing their own foot priots, Le led the way up |

a ruggeid path which lay beforve them.  This path
wound aleng the side of p narrow gorge, shiut

out from tlie river Ly chifls, and rendered gloom-

| v by their eterpal shadows. After a  tedious
walk of half an honr, the rocky path brought

them to the summit of the hill on which the

| bunter’s st was buili.

CHAPTER 11L

The iut was f the radest and simplest eon- |
hidden by the thick growth |
|
]

of young trees, wild viges and bushes which the

hunter had left undisturbed. In front

| streiched the green sward for a few yards, and |

Snafl_ has snuffed something in the \

+ A thousand liizhis

| rid sounds echoed in” my ears as 1 fell

of 1t}

|
¢ abruptly down, forming an |
|

‘Boy,” He answered, at length, this is the fifth
anmiversary of fiy sorreow ; that which made
me the outeast, wandering hunter you see me
now. Newer Lefore have I sought for human
sympathye  Bat I love you as a sen, and some-
thing seems forcing me to speak. Five sum-
mers agadids very hour, that same sun looked
down upon a happy home in West Virginia. It
was an humble log honse, it is true, situated in
a lonely spot, amid hills and woods, but it was
full of comfort and happiness. That! home
was mine.! For years, all went well with me.—
My crops, my oattle were unsurpassed. But
| above all, T had a wife who was an angle upon
j carth, and two babies, a boy and a girl, who
|
|

would have made a desert bappy with their
sweet laughter and their childish sports.
‘Though remote from any human habitation,
and though the Imlians were occasionally seen
and heard of in the neighborhood of my dwel-
ling T yvet felt no fear. [ had never, wronged

elothed balfl starved straggles from the tribe,
who would wander to my door, and blindly I
trusted te their magnanimity for the safety of
all T held dear.

five years ago, I was seated by my hearth with
my children on my knee, while my wife was bu-
i sied in the preparation of our evening meal.—

| The sun went down, and darkness eame on, but

| to enjoy the fresh breeze that scemed making
music among the branches of the grent caks be-
bor for a hant, and there was nothluz to give
warning of danger save the melancholy hooting

of an owlin'the neighboring forest.

sound had upon her feelings, but I laughed at

her fears. Boddenly as she wes crossing the

room., [ hegrd her utter a scresm of terrvor,

I

them, but on the contrary, Lhad often fed and |

‘Well, o little later in the day than this, just |

them. They made mea demon, and the demon
has torned against and rent them. In their
tents at midnight with their wives around them,
in the battle-field, and alone inthe dark forest,
I have met and slain them! One after ancther
they
most subtle and ferocious of them all; and I
have followed him here.  Tleleads a band upon
the Ohio side, and I have watched and sought
for him day andnight. They call him the Biack
Wolf of the Prairie. You have heard of him be-

have fallen, and still one remains—the

fore; but when we meet—you will net hear of
him again!™

The hanter clenched his rifie fiercely, and
was silent. Ilis companion sat mute and mo-
tionless.

CIHAPTER IV,

The boy had not sat thus many minutes, how-
ever, listening to the low hard breathing of his
excited friend, when his fttention was attracted
by the &ight of a familiar ohject foating upon
the river.
the station, and rowed by an old faithful negro.
The fluttering of a female dress inthe gtern
the boat, revealed the presence of Lis sister
and his hetrothed.
him on' his return chase. Jumping

from the

| from the grass to hail them, his step was arres-

I had lent my dogs to a neigh- |

ted by an occurrence which struck him at once |

with terror and amazement. The river bank,

' . . | far below him, was lined with a thicket of young
the air was g0 pleasant that [ left the door open | ™% ' ' e B

trecs, matted together by a luxorient growth of
vines and creepers of every description. From

the thicket he beheld a thin eurl of smeke arise,
1

{ followed by the report of a rifle and & single

More than |
| once my wife spoke of the dismal effects that

I turned, anl behicld a dozen dusky forms crowd- |

ing into the doorway. Even now I cansce their
white teceth ghining as the fire light fiashed up-
on them,
ing Jdowa

fire place, when I received a blow from & tomn-

ringing from my seat, I was snatch-

hawk, which made that scar upon

insensi-
the blow, I scon roturnad
y the

| ble, Severe as was

to conseicusness, owing, no doubt, t exces-
| gsive flow of blood. Iow awfal the sight which
| I beheld ! My wife standing beund in one cor-
1

per of the room, the little ¢l

ldren sobbing and

| elinging to her knees as if for protéction, while

into the contre of the room, evidently with the

intention of firing the louse.
i perate effort to rise, I gained my feet, and stag-
| gered forward a step or two, when the blood
cushed over my cyes, and I fell helpless and

blinded upon the floor. The shrieking and sob.

;bing of my wife and children at this pitable

sight, were mingled with s laugh of derision
com the savages, whosupposed tha as de
rom the ges, wl d that I was dead
at Tast. At this moment one of their sentinels
rushed in; exelaiming

Fiy ! fiy! the whites ave coming.’

in their own language,

then the hidl wen ] heard a few words of eonsuliation. Then
almost perpendicuiar preeipiee, at the foot of | command was given in tones I ‘shall never for.
which it sloped off again to the river's bank, ! get. Then came blows and sbricks. They
which was thus a considerable distunee from | were murdering my children ! Oh, God ! bow
the hut. I writhed and struggled, ia vain, torise! In

& moment their infant cries were stilled in

As the two hiunters gnzed around from this

I - s - - o £ a o
lofty eminence, the scéne spread but below and | death. Then came o crashin blow, a fall, a groan,
| around them was one of almost®indiseribable { and sll was over! They had murdered my
- e - = Aara J_' IV_"_ rr s *
beauty. Fur as the eye could rveach, stretched | wife! Yes, they were all gone /—ali—ail. not
z ' !

]
woodsmen came to regard bim with awe and al- |

most with superstilious reverence. and the in- |

quiries concerning his past life, checked by !

e - |
his stern and austere manner, gradually died |

P away.
There . wns but ene living being, besides his
dog, for whom Le seemed to entertain any feel-

ling of interest or affection. This was a young

"I hunter living at the station, and who had once

in an Indian batile, saved the old man’s life at
the risk of his own. This boy he sometimes
suffered to join in his hunting expeditions, and
to share his frugal meals. DBat even to him he
never epoke of bis past bistory, and the boy was
to discreet to allude to it.

CHAPTER IL

Months had passed since the stranger made
his first appearance at the fort. Spring and
summer had eome and gone, and autnmn had
thrown his rich mantle of bright and mellow
hues over the landscape, when one evening, a
few hours ere set of sun, the hunter and his
young companion might have been seen ascend-
_ing and descending the long, green kills which
skirt the shores of the Ohio, on: their return
from one of their long and lonely wanderings
among the recesses of the mountains. Descend-
ing the slope of a thickly wooded hill, they came
to the bank of the river, where a sudden bend
in the stream formed « little cove; known as the
horseshige. As they were about to cross thelit-
 tle pebbly beach in order to reach the hill which
rose in front of them, the hunter’'s attention was
| attraetéd by the unusual and uneasy motions of
the dég, rumming higher and thither, -snuffing
the air, and pushing through the bushes which

skirted the bank, with a sharp, quick bark.

| snort and whistle of the engine.

| o hunter ltke you a first rate wife. Tut these
are trouble some times to be ‘marrying and giv-

a sen of hills, more or less abrapt, and covered
from base to summit with a mantle of folinge
rich with all the varied hues of gutumn.

tops arese the curling smoke of the distant sta-
tion, the ouly visible sign of human existence.
At their very fee!, apparently, flowed the broad
Ohio, rolling on in sluggish majesty, undistur-
bed. as yet, by the keel of the steamboat or the
Aud now, the
getting sun, in his dying gleries, poured a rich
fiood of light over the whole sc¢ene, making the
ripples of ‘La Belle Riviere’ seem a flood - of
molten gold.

The prespect was indeed glorious, but the
youngz hunter in vain endeavored upon that
evering to make his friend participate in his
feclings of delight and admiration. During the
whele day he had seemed unususlly gloomy and
taciturn, and as evening advanced, a deeper me-
lancholy settled upon his brow. Now he sat
upon the green grass, with face buried in his
hands, and returning brief, often incoherent an-
swers, to the words of his companion. At
Ien-gth, as if endeavoring to relieve himself from
his own meditations, he raized bis head and said,
with an evident effort to be cheerful :

‘And so, my boy, youn are going te get mar-/
ried goon, they tell me ? Well, well, you needn’t
blush so—Molly's a good girl, and will make

enin marriage." Ah! I remember———
"He paused, and his mind seemed absorbed in
‘What is it that depresses yen " said the

West- T
ward lay & level expange of forest, over whose t
|

ong left !
The big tear-drops fell like rain through the

shook with agony. The young man said noth-
ing, but wept. At length the bunter calmed
himself, and proceeded :

«I beeame sgain ingensible.
ters who happened to be in the neighborhood
came in time to snatch my body from the burn-
ing dwelling, but not scon enough to take ven-

A party of hun-

| geance on the murderers. No, thenk God, that

task was left for me !

«] was taken to a station.
tended most kindly, but for weeks I lingered
upo:?'thc bripk'of the grave. I wished to dig,
I was delirious not only with pain and fever,
but with grfef and rage. But, at length, good
treatment and my own iron constitution proved
victorious. I recovered my health and strength

no time, no medicine, conld cure. I came forth
twenty years older in feelings and appearance,
My hair was grey and my face wrinkled, as you
seem them now.

But my change in body was nothing to my
change in soul. 1, who before was too kind-
hearted to have harmed 8 worm, was now a ti-
ger, thirsting for human blood. I thought of
nothing, prayed for 'nothing, but revenge! 1
sold my land, and swore never to rest until the
last of that band had fullen beneath my haud.
I have nearly fulfilled my vow. Though T saw
them but onee, each of their features was burn-
ed into my brain, and I could not mistake them.
Day and night, summer and winter, alone and
with bands of men, over rivers and mountains,
through forests and morasses, in all shapes and

youth, coming nearer, and Inying hishand gent-
Iy upon the old man’s shoulder. .

in all disguises, T hiave tracked and followed

of body, but there was a fever at my heart which |

-rifle which always hung-over the

my forchead, |

gleamed in my oyes, and hor- |

the fiends were heaping all my little furniture |

Making a des- |

war-whoop. Before he could move or speak,
the old negro Lad fallen heavily from his seat
into the water, and two savages were seen to

epring into the river, and with their rifles heid

above their heads, gain the boat, now drifting

with the carrent.
Vith a cry man grasped
rifle,

plunged over the precipice, had not the strong

and rush forward, would have

his

hand of the hunter, Iaid vpon his shoulder, ar-
rested his steps.
rash boy, or

“Stop, you will rain every

thing !
sJlands off, old man, 1 say!

3 My sister—and
Mary!

& v the b
I mustsave them !

“You must, and you shall. Follow me at
once! If the Indians sve you, they will push
cross the river, aud they will be lost forever.”
By this time the Indians had placed thems
selves in the bow and stern of the boat, and

were sculling ber along, keeping her in the cur-

rent. The Loat was large and heavy, and their

Dat the

progress was not l‘:r[-i'.l.

| and, aceustomed to yield implicit obedience to

and the twilight glimmer which

his dictates, he turned reluctantly and followed |

him down the same narrow pass which had bro’t
them to the hut.
Snarl!

hunter to the dog,

said the
t'—-Iiuw.-d

lh‘l‘t‘. sirrah!”
wonld

4 » 1 . -
“*Back, siay

who have

them.

we have work ahead!”
I

like
started down the rocky paih.

on the trail, they
The san had set,

.‘\"{ﬂ:—‘. |1n|n.lil'|uu I“

was left served
ouly to throw strange, dark shadows over their
rugged pathway: but with the firm, unerring
they
The contrast be-

tread of the hunters “in 4 mountain land,”
dashed forward at full speed.
tween the two was great.  The one, furious and

half

best on

lemented at the idea that these he loved

earth were in the hands of

savages; ¢

| and withclenched teeth, sprangand bounded like

| & wild deer startied from his covert.

old man’s clasped hands, and his strong frame |

The oth-

er, older and more accustomed

| outward signs of emotisn, went as swiftly, but

i
|
)
i
|
{

1 was pursed and |

- . - !
with the long, measured tread of a pursuing |

paniher, taking care, as lie went, to look to the

priming of his rifle, and to loosen his long hunt- |

ing knife in his scabbard. Few were the min-
utes (though theyseemed like hours to the youth)
ere they cmerged upon the smooth level baach
of the cove. It was, uas we have said before, a
little, pebbly place, o few yards square, with
hills coming gently down to it upon three sides.

On thatside furthest, but enly a few yards dis-

rtant from the shore, lay & giant oak, which had

been uprooted in some ong previous storm, aud
which now reclined, like a fallen
stern and silent majesty, with its giant arms
still lifted up towards heaven. Dehind this nat-
ural rampart the two hunters piseed themselves,
with the long barrels of their rifles supported by

its trunk.

monarch, in

The harvest moon had mow risen in all its
splendor, shedding a glorious flood of light over
the scene. The river seemed one hed of liguid
silver. The fog wasrising, and the distant hills
stealing out through their bazy azure mantle,
soemeid like ghostly sentinels or meuntains in
dream-land. The nearer forests, as they seem-

ed to clamber up the steep hill-sides, were here |

tipped with silver, here wrapped in impenetra-

ble gloom: A little ridge which ran out into |

the river from one end of the cove, giving it its

pecualiar shape, was erowned by a bristling ar- f

ray of young forest trees that stood out with

strange distinotness against the clear ble sky.
“Be still, boy | Enid-the oll man, in n whis-

per, as the youth moved uneasily in his position;

——e

| tion.
of !

They had come otif to meet |

young man

saw at a glance ghat his companion was right; |

“And now, my boy, look to your tools, |
| rible struggle.

the brutal |
grasped his rifie with o very death-grip, |

to restraining
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| “They will be heresoen.” All was still, indeed.
The river did make @ low, rippling, splashing
| noise among the bushes that hang down into its
waves, and an owl in a neighboring trece sent
 forth his long and melancholly hooting, but all
| else was calm and noiseless.
“*Cursa that mutitered the old man, for-
gatting bie own injuctions: *§t was just that
| way he hooted this night five years ajo."
| The young man shuddered as the tale of hor-
| ror he had listened to was thus brought to his
| mind, how soon the
sister and bis
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and made him reflect
| same fate might fall upon his
bride.

A moment more and the low splash of oars is
heard ; another, and the boat swept rapidly
around the projecting point which formed the
upper end of the cove.  Tu the bright moonlight
every figure was plainly discernable. In the
stern sat a small Indian, steering, and oceasion-
| ally speaking to the two girls in the middle of

| the boat, who, with terrified countenances, Iay
. ]
It was the large boat belonging to

clasped in cach other's hands, as if for protec-
In front stood a tall and magnificent look-
(ing fellow, in «ll the war-finery of an Indian
| chief, with sealp-lock, feathers, paint, and silver
bracelets, He, too, handled an onr, while his
rifle lny at his feet.

Asthe boat came near enough for them to dis-
tinguish the features of those on board, the old
| an started as if an adder had stung him.
| “By heavens! 'tis the Black Wolf! Thank
God, the bour is come! Don't move,” he whis-
pered between his clenched teeth, “until I say
the word ; then fire at the smaller Indian.”

|

| The vouth felt excited, also, but by & strong
| effort, quelling their emotions, the two lay mo-
ues, while the polished tubes of
med like fire in the moonlight.

The boat strikes the shore.

tionle=e a2 stat

their rifles gles

The chief steps
srder the girls to rise and fellow him
but, insensible with grief and fear, they neither
Lear nor heed his command.. The smaller Tndi-
an, enraged at their obstinacy, rises with an
eath, and stepping forward, clutches Mary by
the arm, as if to pull her from her seat. The
| young man can contain himself no longer. A
quick, clear report rings out upon the air, and
the sinaller Indian, with a single cry, leaps up
and falls dead in the boat. The old hunter, ta-
ken by surprise, fires hurridly, and a half-smoth-
(ered groan from the chief, as he springs back
into the boat, tells that he is wounded, but not
mortally. He seizes an oar and pushes the
boat from the land. Quick as thought, with »
bound hike that of atigress robbed of her young,
and a terrible shout of vengeance the hunter
has sprung into the boat, and grappled with his
last and most deadly enemy!

But the warrior though wounded, is not con-
quered. The long, keen blade of an Indian
scalping knife gleams an instant in the moon-
light—the next, it finds & sheath in the hunter's

. DUL, and

i breast.  Dut there is no time for a second blow

—1the hands of the Avenger are at the chief-
tain’s throat. The ery of ““‘Blood for blood,”
rings in his ears! The boat rocks with the ter-
They totter; they fall with a

heavy splash, and go down in the terrible em-
brace of death. A sullen wave, a few bubbles,
and the dark waters of the Ohio roll over the
bunter and his Indian foe. Such was the Fun:
ter's Revenge!

“And were their bodies newver found 2 I in-
quired, when the old man had finished his story.

“Yes: long years afterward, when the w;-
ters were unusually low, in a bed of driftwood
which must have lain upon the bottom for half
a centory, two skeleton forms were found by a
startled fisherman, still locked in a last embraee
They have been buried upon the summit of the
Lill, where once stood the huuter's hut, and
there they repose; side by side.””

“And the young hunter—what of him?"”

“l am he, and there is his young bride,"
and he pointed with a smile to the grey-haired
matron, in the opposite chimuney corner.

|  Ilooked up, and gaw the eyes of the old cou-

ple filled with tears.—Columbian and Greai
|l"._-.5r
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| Kigsing.

A writer in the Wilmigton Herald, says the
following rules have been acopted by middls

aged married gentlemen, when they assume the,

sins. They ecrtainly seem to have formed 5 ye-
ry accurate cenception of the proper ‘manmer
in which this inagcent luxury
i Joyed:—
| Of course you must be taller
yvou infend to kiss; fake her right hand in
yours, and draw her tightly to you, pass your
.» left arm over her right shotilder, dingonly down
| aeross her back, under her left arm, “press her
| to your bosom, at the same time she will throw
her head back aud you have nothing to do bu
 lean a little forward and press your lips %o hers
and the thingis done; don't make a noise un;-
| it, as if you were firing off percussion caps, or

I privilege ufkissing their young and pretty ¢r,g.

sbowld be en.

Yhan the lady

| trying t](;e water cocks of a steam engine, nor
- pounce down unun it like: a huogry haw

. an innoeent duve, but gently folﬂiu d::nm
 ber tippet or rufile, and, by a sweet.

I ubon her mouth revel in the Llissfulness of

sitantion, without smacking vour I} e ok
Ly.lu wonld over a roast rlwﬁf J P’ t'm.- * q

yoar arms without deranging the cconomy of

—




