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OLDCROSS-FIRE;-
(Concluded.)

‘Isee him!" he ejacuiated hastily. The ani-
mal, which was a fie buck. was probably a hun-
dred yards up the run, standing apparently mo-
ticuless, and looking directly towards the way-
farers. ‘1 will give Lim a piece of ec'd lead,” fre
added, * if be will stand long encugh. Ragse, wiil
your pony frighten when 1 shoot ¥’ R -

*Not in the least,’ she replied. *Try your
skill, but be sure to hit him.’
*'I'rust me that far, Rose,’ rejoined the youth.
He cautioned Rose to hold a tight rein, and be
upon her guard, whea he should tire.
descending a smail circuit along
side, the noviciate hunterat |
gaining a favorable pesition from witielsse:
the noblermmma’, Which “Was stili gazing at the
borses. . Elliot supported bis piece agaiast

The buck fell upon his fore knees. Satistied
that his shot had been successful, his first abjeet’
was to glance towards Rose to see whether the
horses had remained steady. Both animals were
standing where he had left them, and Rose waved
her handkerchief in compliment to the youn hun-
ter’s ekill. Trailing his rifle at arm’sJength, he
bounded towards Yis expected victim with a joy-
ful countenance. The deer, however, sudden!y
recovered itself, and retreated, limpingly, up the
ravire. Ellot started in pursuit of the fugitive,
expecting at every step to see him fall from the
loss of blood, which was, at every leap the ani- |
mal made, staining the leaves, and clearly mark-
‘ing out his course.

_toilsome march of his pursuer, unti), at length he
fell from the exhaustion of his vital powers. In
a few minutes more the triumphant young hun-
ter, to secure his prize from ithe beasts of prey
unul be could have him brought into the fort, had
the lifeless buck ewung high in the air on the
top of a hickory sapling.

#lhot was full of pleasant gxcitement. He
had now kiiled his first deer, and he could not
help smiling at the idea of telling Lewis Wetzel
that his predictions about the * buck fover’ had
proved by the event, erroneous. He lost no time
i retracing his steps towards the place at which
he Jeft Rose; and he derived a renewed pleasure

last injunction.

He had performed but a short distance of his
retrogr.de march; when he discovered his horse
galopag tuwards him, with nostrils distended,
and toe reins of his bridle broken and flapping

Jf 3gaiast his breast. A fam liar word spoken to
1 ue affrighted stead caused him to stop, and his

masiec secured bim.  T'ying togeiher the broken

Bark, received from Capadag.e.us as well as he could, be vaultel upon the
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Lowest

saddle and dashed oif down the ravine at full
speed. 'P'he horse frequently started at some
wject on tue wayside; and the free use of the
spur became necessary to urge him rapidiy for-
~arl.  Whoea be reaciied the point at which be
cxpected 10 find his fair charge, she was gone !
1'he Teelings of the youth at this_jupciure,
wose pecdbar.y” paimtllThé 's':fi'.le"#’uﬁ’é ohit,
wulch had but a few mowmeats before illummed
i# countenance, was row exchauged for an ex-
#Aossion of mingled melancholy, mortification and
M ush. 1t was unpossible lor him to conjrcture
#uat had become of Ruse; but he had too muct
videuce belure him to doubt that some serivu:
2veut had trauspired during the time that he wa:
thseat. He siaouted aioud, but no response was
uade to his call. ‘T'be more lie reflected the
ieeper appeared the mysiery; and it was diffi-
‘uli to determine what course he should ddop:
«de resigued humsel: to dospair; and, scarcely
wware ot what he was do.ng, galioped on up the
bridie path, wih the hope of detectinz the tra-
ves i nurse's ieet ; but the deasity of the leaves,
which covered the ground, edectually defeate:
cue objact.  When he had nearly surmounte:
<ie huly the shaip report of a ritle saluted hu
he aistinetly heard a bullet whiz pas
L'he horse, seized with renewed alarm,
plunged precipitately dowa tbe hili—passing tu-
rwusiy over the brush and fallen timber, and cal-
iag iuto requisition all the cooluess and eques-
trianr skill of kSiliot, to enable hini to maintain his
seal.  Presently auvother shot was fired from a
liferent quarter, which ledged itself in the with-
ers of the norse, wiiose beadlong speed now be-
cume redoubled.

It was appareat to the youth that he was be-
sel with ludians. A moment’s reflection deter-
anned i to repair, with ali pussible expedition
id the fort, and have a detachment of men sent
1 pursuit of the enemy. He feit convinced that
Rouse had been captured by them ; and inwardly
reproacining himself as the cause of her calamity,
be ullered a solewnn VYow Lo rescue her, or die 1u
the attempt.

Withia tive minutes after the arrival of Eliiot,
every living being ia the settlement was collec-
ted within the stockade fort at Wheeling. The
story of the youth was told m a few words.

*t'his is a distre.sing afihir,” said Col. Zane,
the commander. ol the garrison. * It is furtunate,
however, that Major M'Cil och is with us toda
I'we.ve wiounted nen uncer his command will
caplure the copper colored rascals beiore sunset,
aud Festore the dear child tous unharmed. What
say you, Major M’Coiloch?’

1 am always ready, s.r, for zny thing in the
shape of an Indian fight,’ replied the intrepid
hunter.

*Then select twelve mer—myself among the
number—mount ‘us on the flee:est horses we can
find, and—Dbut I need not tell you more. Time
I8 precious. You pick the men, and I go now to
get the horses in readiness.’

* It shall be done,’ answered M'Colloch, ¢and
quickiy too. Lewis Wetzel

‘llere ! replied Lewis, as he elbowed his way
through the group of persons that had collected
around the Major.

*1 put you at the head of tha list, and will ex-
pect much from you,’ continued M’'Colloch.

¢ Maj. Mac,’ said Wetzel, * I don’tlike coionel’s
plan, any way I can sift it through. [ spose we
all want to have the child fotch back safe and
sound, but I know very well the thing can't be
done "cording to the colonel’s plan.

* Why not ¥’ respectiully inquired M'Colloch
who reposed almost unbounded confidence in the
judgment and skill of Lewis Wetzel.

¢ Because the very miaute Old Cross Fire finds
himself”. }

* Old Cross Fire!” exclaimed a dozen voicedat
once.

*Old Cross Fire!” repeated Wetzel, with ra-
ther a eneering emphasis, ‘he’s at tke top and
bottom of this business : and the very minute he
finds himself bunted down by horsemen, he will
scalp poor Rose, and then take good care to put
hircseli and his cursed red skins out of harm’s
way.’

‘But how do you know the Indian gang to be
Old Cross Fire’s? asked M’Colloch.

¢ Why, you see Maj. Mac, I jest took the trou-
ble, a bit ago, to pick out the bullet that was
lodged in Elliot’s horse. Here itis. 1 know
the cut of the old rascal’s balls too well to be
mistaken.”

‘Perhaps you are right,’ said M*Colloch, after
he had examined the shapel iece of lead.’

*There’s nary doubt abont it,’ replied Wetzel.

side of a tree, and taking Celiberate aim, f Lrisked by sending out au ineflicient fogge.

But the wounded buck con-
tinued on at a gait whichslightly outstripped.the

iton the reflection that he had borne out her own |

“*Upon reflsction,” remarked M'Colloch, %1}
agree with you that it is not prudeattogo molig- |
ted. We will go on foot.” 1

*Idon’t like thatneither.” said Wetzel. #if!
we ail go, there will be 100 many of usto do d@ny
good.’

*How many do you thick will be suficient for
the purpese?’ inquired the Major.

¢Two at the ontside,” retprned W,etzel ; -
if the colonel’s agreed, Pligo myself. o

¢ That will ng;'er do!’ éxclaiu{ed several.

‘1 tell your, Lewisl wail Eiliot, who steppai
boldly up.to the ‘buates* thet 1 shail go at a%:
hazards” It wes thpstoh my indiscretion that

Wiies, Al

gfm‘g jetly 1o lier rescue t e
S Donsvilleeser,” o'zcrved the imperturbsble /
gont, * st let me 1ix the thing Ellior? Fow B

«Weizel,” said M’Colloch, * too mucinay be |
liere |
wiit he Liusto?

e G

omes the Colonel ; we will hear
say abont it. ;
The Colonel, who now camg#o announce that
the horses were forthcoming, heard Wetzel’s ob-
Jection to the original plan, and his desire totake
the matter into his own hands, fully explained to

1m.
¢ What can you do by yourself?’ asked the Co-
lonel of Weszel. .

*Why Colonel, T will do alkthat I can. Tl
get the poor child out of the'r red paws, if [ have !
1o follow the skulking dogs all the way to the
Sandusky towns.’

;Bul you shall have lielp,” remarked the Colo-
nel. 3
. ‘Colonel, you aint a gitting jubousof me, I
hope, at this late day? Did you ever knaw
Lewis Wetzel to act the fool whenired skias
were about?! Now if we want to fetch back
Rose, we wust go about the business like true
dadian hunters ; rot like fox hunters.’

b * Do you think you can bring back the ehild
bin safety, Lewis? seriously asked Colonel
Zare.

* 1 can not promise sartinly, Colonel; but I
know fu!l well that I can do more towards it b‘y
myself than I can with a pack of noisy fel-
 lows along with me.’
© ¢ Wetzel ie vight,’ said the Colonel, after he
‘bad revolved the question in his mind. *In an
affuir of this kind, I never found him wrong.—
Major M’Culloch we will commit the business
to him alone.’

*T am glad to hear you say so, Colonel !’ ex-
claimed Wetzel, whose eyes now suddenly
Brightened with hope and joy—*I'll give a_good
account of myself.

T shall go with yon, Lewis,” said Elliot, impa-
tiently ; I will go at the risk of my life "

*So you may, replied the hunter; ‘you wilide
8o harin. . You won't be headstrong, because
yau're a green hand, and will have to do just as
I tell you.. Besides you ouzht to he'p Rose out
of the badl box your foolery er into

* Where do you purpose geifis ' asked Colo-
AT PSRN, i R
“8traight to the mouth of Short ereek ;
the pint Old Cross-Fire always crosses at. It |
s gitting fur into the afteraoon, so we’ll have
o b2 brisk.  Ellioty is your rifle and your fixin’s |
in good order?’

¢ All right,’ responded the youth. {

* T'hea come, let’s be offt’

The two adventurers shouldered their fire- |
locks, as they passed throuzh the gate of the
criification, many a brief prayer for their suc-
:ess was uttered by the inmates of the fort; all
f whom had been interested auditors of the |
ronversation above relaied. They pursued a|
well beaten path four cr five miles up the bank
of tha river, until they reached the mouth of a
run which empties itself into the Ohio, immedi- |
itely opposite a small is'and in the latier stream. |
tIere nature appeared in her wildest aspact. i

¢I'his is a suspicious looking place,” obser- |
ved Elliot. i

“Not a bit,” said Wetzel. “There haint |
Seen an Indian here for a long time. A good |
while back it was a famous place for them to |
cross over in their camoos; and many's the time
[’ve laia for days and nights at a stretch, oa ti
pint of that little island yander, watching,
wmovements of the red-skins to get a chance to
riddle their hides with 1oy old woman here”—& |
the hunter patted the breech of his gan with
wanifest affection.—*Old Cross-Fire,” he con- |
tinued, ‘ used to paddle over, hereabouts; but |
me and him have had so many eracks at each!
other, along yander, that he’s got afeard to vent-
ure his ol$ 1e1 hide in this qu:rter, any more. |
He's got his ferry at Short cre:s, now, and |
there’s where we’ll have to nail him.”

* Do you think the old fellow himself carried |

M

“ Jist as sartiu be did as my name is Lewis
WVetzel.” {
“Then, Lo ved -that my rifle
Y dojest as T 81! you; I did |
g to talk in that way. Boy, !
s 1 10 this part of the universe |
that I'd trust with Oid C -Fire. Because it |
wouldn’t be of no use, at all ; for it rons strong |
in my head that powder and lead can’t kill him. |
My cld woman here has tried so ofien to hust
his jaw without doiag it, that I've made up m
miud to try him some other way. He's got
charmed life, that's a clear case !’

“Fudge, Lewis!
women’s stories 1"

% Well, I don’t know that I do, as a gineral |
thing ; but I must say that I've satisfyed 1 f
that Old Cres:-Fire is proof azain rife bals,
how. But we mu ve along quicker, Ellt |
—We’re only half way to Short creek, and we |
haven’t a minute’s time to spare.”

“ I can keep up with you, move along,” said
the youth.

“ It is high time to quit talking, now,” obser-
ved the elder huanter in a softened tone, aiter
they had left the run in their rear. “A body
has to be quiet when he gets about the Indians,
or they'll be mighty apt to get about h.m.”

Elliot promised to silence. The two bunters
now quickened their pace, though care was ta-
ken to bring their feet toths ground asYightly as
possible. Wetzel, who walked before his yoath-
ful companion, continually glanced his well prac-
tised eyes around him, penetrating the mazes of
the forest on every side. He moved with sur-
prising stillness, and never uttered a syllable,
unless it might have been to check his comrade
for making unnecessary noise.

When the hunters reached the mouth of Short
creek, the sun was nearly ready to disappoor |
behiad the bold heizhis on the opposite shore of |
the Obio. The banks of the creek, at its con-
fluence with the river, were abrupt, though not
high, and covered even to their extreme borders
with a luxuriant growth of pawpaws. The ovt-
er edge of either stream was dry and sandy;
but a wide strip of wet znd unctuous earth next
to the water’s edge, had been exposed to view
by the recent subsidence of a freshet.

« This is the end of our tramp,” whispered
Wetzel to his companion. They were then
standing at the lower angle of the junctions of
ths streams—screened, however, from observa-

¥y
a

Do you kelicve in such old |

meco

n felllito the haads of the Jndian® “hac

| agdmo powsttnder the sun shall prevest f.?f‘.;fm

e W“‘
f that’s |

| can, and be q

tion by the thick
withev
“Wh 1o be doue,
in a Jow whisp
y

v grove which extended

e.
now 1" asked the youta
per.
“I'll see,” said Wetzel. You stay where you
. and do not budge a peg, nor m2ke a bit of
oise, while I go and look around a little.”
He cautiously drew the branches aside, and
glided throug bushes with a quiet
evliar to the skilful Indian hunter. = Af
of i he raturned, and made
o to w him. The latter
eteppediforward as cauticusly as he could, and
panied Lewis 2 few rods up the creek
the elder hunter called tha atten-

arn

selothe recent “miris of (e hatenet
wore visible: <

#This one,” whispered Wetzel
dgwn'ie the nearer stump, was-cut by Old Cross
Fire, himsell”

# How do yon know that 1’ inqui

“Can’t you see that it was cul bi left-hand-
édman. The highest pint of the stump is al-
ways where the heel of the hatchet cuts it ; and
that high pint is next to us on tlis stump, and
on the left side.” F

“T understand you,” said the* youth. “Your
reasoning is conclusive that the bush was cut
by & lefi-handed man.” ;

*“ Now look at the other/ stump,” returnad
Wetzel, ** and give me your idea about that.”

Elliot care!‘uﬁy exumnined the secoud stump,
and vétored his opiniop-promptly.

“This one,” said he, “was cut b¥®& right-
handéd man, becau#e the highest point of the
stump is on the right side.”

“That’s right, Ellit. T've larn’t yoa that
much, and it’s worth mindin’ too.”

“ Why is this information valuable?”

“I¢s valuable on this account, Ellit ; it shows
that there have been at least two red skins here
—ong left-handed and one right-handed one.”

The left-handed one is O!d Cross-Fire, be-
causd@he’s tha only left handed man I know of
in thase parts—and tha other, I judge, is one of
his hangers-on.”

% Bat might there not have been more than
two, Lewisg !’

* So there might, but we can’t tell,” said
Wetzel, as-he moved near the bank, ‘and cast
his keeo eyes- upon the bosom of the water.
“There’s another discovery I've made,” he ad-
ded - “Do you see that little green twig in the
creek there 1

Eiliot glanced his eye in the direction denoted
by his comrade’s finger, and answered in the af-
firmative,

¢ Well, Ellit. that little twig is: fast to Old
Crass Fire’s canoe, which is there sunk in the
water; and I arger that these bushes here were
cut to make forks to fastea it to the bottom.”

“ Very likely,” said Eiliot.

“ And I now arger that there might have been
oae'or more Indiaus taking care of the canoe,
while the old dog and his imp come astiore to cut
thaforks.”’

Elliot.

soti 1ko e ia!:ﬂosnpﬁer. Lowis:

npanion to the stumps of two bueh=’

B;o:np’ﬁz ;

=
their whole party appeared onth2 beath. Two
of them waded into the creck as far as the twig
which had been observed by Wetzel, where
they plunged their arms iuto the water and drew
forth a wooden fork. me liately
rose to the sarface. Dexterously throw 2
the water it contained, they pushed it to the
shore, where Old Cross-Fire and the other war-
rior had rémainad to stand guard over
‘The fair eaptive was then placed in the bow
the €an0e ; ons of tha Indians seated himsa!f

Their cancs i:

. die,.gtood erect in the stern and pushed off. T
‘old-chief and one Indian remined on ths bea:
» it #he roturn of the cance.

iy matured hig own plans
e e was pashel off; h2 made
Zns to Llliot to be in readix
“ Aiin ¥’ said ho, in a scarcely audibl
Jﬂ!r. *@ the fellow in the middle of the caunce

’int diréetly at his body, and don’t pull till 1
give the word.”

Elliot directed the muzzle of his gun towards
the water, and just then had a first view of the
enemy. The sight of Rose slightly discencer-
ted him ; but summoning all his manly encrgies
into action, he eocked his rifle, and took ac-
curate aim at the designated object. Wetze!,
meanwhile, graduated ‘his piece in nearly the
same line of sight ; and at the instant the canoe
reached the mouth of the creek, ho gave the
word in a clear whisper=sigl! 1"

Both rifles firing precisely at the “samm. mo-
meat, biended their reports, 8> admirably, thst
the ear could not bave distingaished two sepi-
rate discharges. Both Indiaus fell ; the one in
the ceatre of the craft dropped o2 its betiom;

in the stern, capsized the canoe in fail ny over.
This was a coutingency which Wetza! had, per-
haps, not contemmplated.” He was prompt, how-
ever, in meeting it. i
‘Plunge int" he whispered to Elliot, who had

already made up hié mind to do sc, regardless of
consequences. Fhe youth dropped his rifie,and
at one bound was over the bank, and at another
in the water. He plied his limbs with almast
superhuman strength. A shot was fired on the
| shore, bat he scarcely beard it, so eagerly was
{ he bent upon saving Rose from the frightful
| death by whichshe was threatened. For a short
| period after Rose had been thrown iuto the water
| bec dress buoyed her upon itssuriace. Gra lyaily,

however, it became saturated with the elewment,
- and in turn exercised an opposite influence.  She
| was nearly exhausted when ELiot came to her
i relief. The youth brought the unconscoss girl
| to the shore, and placed her in a position adapted
! to restore animation.
| Before Elliot had swam far . from the shore,

Lewis Wetzel, with a celerity of motion paculiar
| to himself, had reloaded his rifle, and stealthily
| placed himselfl at the edge of the precipice, near-
| ly over the two Indians who yet remained oo the
{ beach. The comrade of Old Cros:Fire had al-
réady raised Iis gun to his shoulder to fireat B

T¢Hot; when We'Zel gained his new position. THhe

will suon become an expert hunter; under your | fapid motion of the youth; however, ploughing

tutorage.”
“ N

Now, Ellit,” said the scoat, “ you go back
%o your old place and keep quiet. and have a

that hill and see what's going on. Oaly be
quiet and do as I tell you. I'll be back before
you get uneasy.”

The two hunters separated ; Elliot to seck his
original cover, and the other to obtain some in-
formation of the expected enemy. The former
examined the priming of his gun, and satisfiad
himself that everything was proper order for ser-
y.c2. Hesea'ed himself upon the grouad and
kept remarkably quiet—busying his mind, most
of the time, in fancying the situation of Rose.
Sometimes, he was ready to conclude that she
had fallen a victiin to savage cruelty, but he en-
deavored to dispel such gloomy ideas from his
mind, and contemplate only the brightest side of
the picture. He was unhappy, however, in spite
of his efforts to restore his spirits to their won-
ted buoyance. In the midst of his meditations,
he felt something strike him upon the should$r
from behind. prang upon his feet and dis-

l*'covered Lewis Wetzel standing near him.

‘I's well Tain’t an |
was much mor
ed himself to | 3
¢ Lewis, you have learned me another lesson,’
said he, ‘and I shall profit by it.
¢ See that you do, Eilit," repliel Wetzel, in a
low voice. *You must be quiet. now,’ he added
in a whisper.
¢ D:d yon sez any thing ¥’ asked Elliot.
“Yes; they are coming.’
¢ Who?
* Old Cross-Fire, and three others.’
¢ And Rose ¥
s h, riding the little white po-
ney, an Fire is leadinz it aloag.”
* Lewis, I'll s
outh ; and he clench-

D>y as I tell you and all
Crouch downas low as you

*The old red-skinned wretch!’ growied tie

| young hunter.

‘Bee

» boy !’ said Wetzel ; he is not to be
shat, 1

ou. I'll attead to him. Bllit, you

are getting feverish; I sce it on you already.— |
| Keap cool—keep cool—or you can never shoot
P ¥ 3

to &l

The eye of Wetzel . was quick to perceive
that lus yoathful comrade was labouring under
50in2 nervous excitemsat, ozcasioned by the no-

and probable danger of the eituation in
:h he was placed.

“I'L be cool preseatly,” ha replied.

¢ Quly do as I tell you, Eliit. Lay low, and
draw your breath easy ; and don’t whisper an-
other word, as you vaiue your life, and Rose’s
too.”

Some time elapsed before either made the
slightest motion. At length, the tramping of the
poney, approaching the creek, was distinctly
heard ; Eiliot made a motion towards raising his
bead to obtain a sight of Rose, but his purpose
was promptly thwarted by the brawny arm of his
compan’on, who breathed, rather thaa whispered
in his ear, his favorite injunction, ¢ Be quiet!’

Wetzel's head was placed behind a cluster of
green leaves, throuzh the interstices of which
he was enabled to ob.ain a view of the shore of the
creek, opposite the place at which the canoce
was suok. He obeerved Old: Cross-Fire con-
duct the ponoy to the margin of tha bank, at
wiich place he lifted his captive to the ground.

I'he soubinz ol Rose at this time was quite audi- |

bie—As the soands fell upon Eliioi’s ear, he
trembled with emotion—and might have infring-
ed Wetzel's order, had not the latter, anticipa-
ting somethiag of the kind, tursed his facz to-
wards hit, and frowned him into sileace.

Old Cruss-Fire, setting no stere upon Rose’s

saddle, merely stripped the poney of its bridle, |

which he slapped across the animal’s back, and
with a eecond swing, threw it upon the beach
below him. The poney cantered into the bush-
es, where it soon commenced feeding upon the
wild grass at ils feet. In zuother momeant, the
Indians bad Jifted Rose d°'5 the declivity, and

{ his way through the water, somewhat bafiled the
| savage ; and before he had time to draw a satis-
factory sight upon the swimmer, a ball from

| bright look-out, while I slip around the point of | Lewis Wetzel’s rifle pierced the Mingo’s heart.

At this moment, Old Cross Fire was standing
near his companion; his keen black eyes were
directed towards the spét from which the two
first shots were fired. His ample chest heaved
from the Working of the furies within ; his nos-
trils were relaxed and distended alternately, and
his giant frame was braced up to its full height.
His ponderous rifle was held by his right hand,
across the front of his body, ready to be placed to
| his left shoulder; at a moment’s notice.

As soon as Wetzel fired his last shot, and be-
fore the Mingo chief had time to make a motion
towards retreating, he dropped his gun and leap-
ed over the bank, with the fury of a tiger upon
his long sought enemy. The force with which
he sprang upon Old Cross Fire laid the savage
at full length upon the beach, with one arm and
a portion of his body buried in the mire. Wet-
zel himself sunk to his thighs in the mud and
found it impossible to extricate himself. He had,
however, the advantage of the Indidn ; for the
latter was Jying prostrate somewhat stunned by
the fall, and deprived, moreover, of the use of one
of his arms. The hlnter, whose side was now
placed against the breast of the old chief, finding
that his antagonist was reviving, seized his knife,
and was about to plunge it into his heart, when
the latter, by a sweep of his long arm encircled
Wetzel's body, and nearly crushed him to death.
The scout made several attempts to use his
knife, but the excruciating pain he experienced,
from the iron liag of the Mingo, paralysed his
power of action. At length Old Cross Fire
made a tremendous effort to turn himself; and
in doing so relaxed his arm in some measure,
which enabled Wetzel to inflict a deep stab in
the chieftan’s side, from which the red current of
| life spouted freely. Wetze! continuedto use his
| kaife until tha vital spark no lonzer animated the
| breast of his victim. 'The dead body of the Min-
| go chief served the purpose of the vietorious hun-
| ter in extricating his legs from the mire. He
| secured the scalps of Old Cross Fire and his
comrade—:the balies of the two Indians first kil'z
ed havinz sunk to the bottoig of the river.

It was now might, but the moon was up, and
the stars shone brightly, Wetzel went in search
{ of Elliot and Rose. He found the latter much
revived. and the youth was tenderly supperting
t her weakened frame, and making her sersible of
the leading events we have related. She ex-
pressed a wish to proceed home immediately.
Lewig, after a short search, found the pony and
his bridle. Rose was placed in the saddle, and
the party returned in safety to the fort.

Darietp.

Hrxts For THE MoNTH.

Winter is now upon us—and the farmer must
be vigilant to secure what he has gained by the
labor of summer. Flocks and herds need close
attentioby or they will soon lose much that has
been gained by half a year’s care.

Animals thrive rapicly in warm weather—this
thriving -may be continued through winter, by
creating artificiaily the advautages of swnmwer;
for instance—

The green and succulent food of summer is
imitated by feeding roots copiously ;

The comiort of summer may in some degree be
conferred by having good stavles and other shel.
1 ters;

And other things may add materially to these,
| as the frequent salting of foud ; the iree use of
. good licier ; aud comsiant supply of pure fresh
| water {— E

To jeed an animal on dry food exelusively,
| would be like feedisg a man on dry Indian meal,
| which would be rather hardy
I “To derrive it of shelter, would be like making
| @ man sieep in th2 stow drit, which would be
| rather cold ;

3 And to deprive a man of drink and condiment,

he would thiuk was raher short allowance. Al
. would have a t to thin off his flesh ; and
{ what would reduce the flesh .of a man, would
tend to reduce the flesh of an animal. A want
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Rose. |

the geatre'; whilst another drew forth the pad- |

e weal it 40d thay will doon-eat it
s wors distingtly cbserved | b - Fa Wil

but the cther; who had beea standing upright |

e —

S
of vi-;mfor! is 2 waste of flesh.
orges that Have run to grass all the S
son, shoaldmet be kept Ugn dry bay :ul‘l’!‘:‘tl;ie:;
the danger of disease, so common at this se: p
would be greatly lessened, if they had 4 liber
supply of roats. . They soon ledrn fo eat 41! kinds.

Be very careful not to waste fodder—have good
racks and feading troughs.

Chop up cordatalks finely for cattle; the body
of the statks, ussally wasted, is the richest part.
Li Wat. Webb ef Delaware, can make 1,000 lbs.
of sugar from of cornstalks, after the

23 gre strippe ch rich and sugary fody
should _not be thrown away. Salt it and

S AT

Ol de hay, sprinkled with brine, ia i
& eaien by cattle, and the.salt doss them
‘'wesh yonr grain soon, bafore the ratg eat it, ™

Repair broken tools, and procure new ongs, of
the very best constrgetion only.

Qhad new Genesee Farmer for thd past
and present year, make a memorandum of every
thing worth practising, arrange these memoraa-
dayor every week next season, and put them
into actual operstion as each proper season ar-
rives. Pursuing this eourse, willmake, in a few
years, any man of decent couknon sense a firat
rawe practical farmer. Try, if you have any
doubt, —and if you have not, try. ~ - o

IZ" Don’t forget to send your half-asdollar for
thz next volume of the Farmer, and-ask yout
l:e"gl]:b or to do so likewise.—[ New Genes“{‘a -
mar. :

the

La Gazette de Quebec of yesterday, contains &
retractation by the Rev. Mr. Elne. Chartier,
priest, of his errors of opinion and conduct, in re.
gard to the political events of 1837.

Mr. Chartier, we believe, is a native of S¢.
Pierre R viere du Sud ; studied law in this city,
and afterwards entered intothe Ecclesiastical
state, became a Professor, at St Anne, from which
he was removed, in 1829, and in 1837, was Cu-
rate at St. Benoit, in the County of Two Moun-
taire. He sided with the insurgents of that
Courty, and after the affair of St. KEustache, ro-
moved to the United States; and has also been in
Frace~. We cannot doubt of the sincerity of his
reractation. We believe he was the only Ro-
man Catholic Clergyman; who, in opposition to
the Mandement of the late Bishop Lartigue, de-
cidedly espoused the cause of the insurgents.

Psarw Tuses.—“Religious harmony,” save .
Gomer, quoted by Bishop Horne, in his masterfy"
sermon on-cherch musie, *“must be moviug, but
noble witkal, grave, solewn, and seraphic, fit for
a martyr to pisy and an angel to hear.”” Suchis.
the charac'er oi the ancient music of the church
of Kugland ; but sad havoe has been committed
in modern times by the introduction into many of
our churches of vuigar and light productions; de-
void af the slightes. pretensions to taste, and fall
of the grossest offeuces against the laws of
musical compesition. Such psalm tunes as those
composed by B. Milgrove, Shuel, Madan, Tuckery
Husband, Rippon, Leach, and a host of other
pseudo-rausicians of the sume stamp, fuli of solos,
attewpt at fugue, and the like, should be most ri-
gidly excluded ; and the compositions of suzh
wen as Croft, Green, Boyce, Bartishill, Arne;
Jpckson of Exeter, Hayee, v ainwright, J. Smith,
Stanley, Jeremiah Clark, Nares, &c., made use
of. We are quite aware that a very great num-
ber of persons prefer vulgar and trashy compos
sitions to sound classical music; and argue thaf
beciuse a melody happens to please them, it
must be necessarilv good. This is, however,
just as absurd as if an” uneducated clown wera
to maintain that some vulgar baliad, full of offen
ces against the rules of syntax and prosody, was
supepior to_the poetry of Shakspeare, Milion,
Pope,or Dryden. Music Las its grammar as
well a8 language ; and any eomposition in whichy
the rules ol musical grammar are disregarded

must be bad, however pleasing it may happen to
persons wio have not a competent know
of the scieace.—[Church Magazine.
Praxo-ForTEs—The first piano-forte was
made by Father Wood, an lish monk, at
Rome, about the year 1711, for Mr. Criep the au-
was much superior to i
with the additicnal power of producing .ﬂ“ the
shades of piano avd forte by the fingers, on which
accouat it received it name. Fulke Greville,
Esq., purchased it from Mr. C:ip, for a hundred
; and it remained un.que ia this country

formy,yum until Plenius, the maker of tie

lyrichord, made one in imitation of it.




