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« | helieve,” he continued, * 1 have loved
you as a man-ought to {ove——honestly, openiy,
and with a sense of honovr unscathed by the
remotest thought of evil

Poor Isabel burst into a flood of tears.

«¢ That course will he mine to the end—you
shall be deceived in nothing.”

Aad here Mr. Rivers briefly related te the
young lady how ke and his friend had disposed
—not of her, but of each other—at a game of
harard—how he had played away his half of
the estate, aad left himself comparatively poor
—and also the grounds of his suspicions that
the growing jealousy of Mr Savidge was daily
renderirg his life. more and more unsafe, and
the necessity for his speedy departure inevita-
table. He wae also about to proceed to pu:
that important question which, il answered,
was to decide his (ate for ever, when the very
audible sound of some living thing amongst the
trees close by arrested his speech. Isabella
started momentarily ; but frem having been all
ther life accustomed to the prowling, thongh
seldom damgerous, beasts of the torest and
prairie, evinced none of that  terror which,
ander similac circamstances in & more civili-
zed country, would have been unavoidable.
‘At the same insiant, Mr Rivers drew a pistol,
and fired iato the bushes behind them. To his
sstonishment aud horcor the shot was returned;
and, as feabel fell forwards with a elight
shriek upon his arm, the blood of her he loved
trickled down upon h s clothes. e carried
her into the house, and left her in the care of
her mother and the slaves ; while, having has.
tily ssatched up a six-chambered rifle, which
he had brought with him in the morning, he
rushed out in afit of uncontrolable fury to seek
for and punish, with instant death, the cow-
ardly assassin, could he but be found.

The night was clear, the moon shone, the
prairies and forest patches were alive with the
bissing sounds of millions of locust, the hollow
cry of the night jar, the howling of wolves,
end the occasional piteous, half human groan
of the alligator. = Far in the distance, 4 herd of
some thonsand or mors wild buffaloes were
sleeping or grazing uader the moonbeems,
while nearer at hand,the cattle belonging to the
ferry location lay half buried in the luxuriant
grass, ruminatiag, a8 they dozed, in the coun-
sciousness of undisturbed tranquility. No signs
however, of the presence, amidst the vast ex-
panse, of any other humaa being than himself
could be then discerned.

Mr Rivers first searched the spot which he
had so recently left, but searched in vain. The
man, whoever he was, who had secreted him-
=elf there, had evidently taken the opportunity
of his brief absence to make his escape. He
then leaot the rude fence which enclosed the
eud of the garden, and ran ia the direction of
the next covert—a small clump of live oak,
which stood upon a little knoll by the river
side  As he entered, a dark object shot across
the moonbeams that shone thrcugh from the
opposite side, and our hero instantly pursued it
with all epeed. He lost, and regained sight of
it several iimes until clear of the trees, when
he beheld it drop below the bank of the Guada-
joupe ere he had time to fire.

When he reached the same spot, he behe'd a
man putting off in a small canoe, and exerling
himself to the uttermost to get beyond reach of
gunshot from the shore. Rivers called loudly
t0 him to put back. The hollow sounding
steeps repeated the ery, * Put back—Put
back!” But the canoes man only increased his
efforts; and in ancther instant, a rifle ball pe-
netrated the sides of his frail vessel of bark
Another, and another fellowed in rapid succes.
sion, splashing in the water close about him,
but without doing any damage. IHe hesitated
& moment, and then vigorously pulled again
for the opposite shore. A third bullet came—
it hit him in the breast. Rivers saw him fall
over the side and sink, whie the canoe floated,
ead or side to the stream, downwards lowards
the Bay of Esperito Santo.

Ou hisretura te the house of Madame Lamar,
Mr Rivers found to his great joy, that the
wound which Isabel had(perhaps accideatally)
received, although severe, was not dangerous,
the pistol ball having cnly cut through the
fleshy portion of the left arm. When ke
had related the result of his out door adven-
ture—

« What a pity it is,” remarked Isabel, “that
a man should hawve lost his Jite f{or euch
as this. But who do you think it was, Mr
Rivers1”

« It was impassible for me, at that distance,
and in the night time, to distinguish one man
from another; butl suppose it was my friend,
M Savidge.”

“Jodeed ; [ hope not; for if it were, we
ehall have “ 2%e Regulators” here, and vou
will be the next, to a certainty

« [ have no fear,” replied ke ; “my own
cause is my justification.”

No wedding was talked upon or dreamed
ebout that pight ; and under all the ecircum-
stances of the case, both Madame Lamar and
her daughter joined in soliciting Mr Rivers to
remain under their roof until furcher informa-
tion could be obtained  But he determivedly
vefused their kindness, on the plea thas if it did
so happen that Mr Savadge lay at the bottom
of the stream, fiis own preseace upon the plan-
tation was indispensable. Accerdingly, he re-
crossed the water, under the guidance of Juan,
the boatmen, and mounting his horse, with the
rifi= laid across his saddle, rode off 2t a speed
which brought him home within a quarter of
an hour

Oa entering the house, a thrill of gratifica
tion passed over him—the like of which he
had long since ceased to feel, cave when his
eyes beheld anew the form of lsabel —when he
saw Mr Savidge sitting quietly by the side of
a pleasant fire ot logs, aad half inveloped in
curling clouds of undesturbed smoke from that
pipe which the peetical Indisa of the wild has

I S T

long since dedicated to the beautiful Spirit of
Peace.

Next morning, however, Rivers discovered
that one of the slaves was missing from the es-
tablishment He mentioned the circumstance
to Savidge, who accounted for it by remarking
with an air of the mest perfect indifference,
that he had sent him out fishing on the previ
ous day, and from the fact of his rot having
returned, he supposed he must have ‘upset. his
canoe and got drowned

¢ Perhaps he misunderstopd you, and went
to the wrong Rivers,” was the reply.

Savidge coloured deeply but said aoth-
ing.

LYNCH LAW.

Time passed on ; marters were finally arran-
ged between Miss Lamar, her mother, and
Mr Rivers; and the very day on which the
handsome ereole and her lover were to set out
for the nearest city to be married, was named.
Arrangements had been eflected for the young
couple to occupy the ferry location ; it wanted
a master, and Madame looked ferwards to but
few years between then and the time when
she should be laid beside her husband. In con-
sequence of all this, Mr R.vers had of course
“abandoned his original intention of leaving the
coun.ry, and instead, had purchased additional
lands, to the extent of nearly a thousad acres,
adjoining those already owned by the mother
of his intended bride.

In the meantime, however, Mr Savidge let
slip no opportuaity of giviag his old friend such
offence and provecation, as_was calculated 1o
draw him into a final and deadly yguarrel, but
the firmpess and better sense of young Rivers
for awhile averted that calamity; yet, on the
evening preceding the day fixed for the wed-
ding, Mr Savidge went still further than ever
before, and in the course of sotne rather angry
conversation that. epsued between the two
swore solemuly, and with fearful oath, that, do
as Rivers might en the morrow, he himself
::::ld make Isabel his bedfellow before she

ied.

Rivers drew a jong bowie knife from his
thigh, and, starting instantly on his feet, flang
himseif at one bound upon his antageniet. The
laiter was ecarcely less dexterous in uasheath-
ing his weapon, and afierce and sanguinary
fight ensued, upon that very household hearth
where, years ago they had sat knee to knee
together, talking ever old tales of bygene, in-
nocent boyhood, or planning, in frieadly chat,
the means of mutual advancement. The min-
2l=d blood of twe former friends soon ran dark-
ly upon the sacred hearthstone of home, while
the clash and sullen plunge of reeking knives
scemed to tell, in an audible voice, that the an-
gel of death was there, awaiting the fina! gasp
of one or both. The confusion created by this
dreadful corfliet soon brought the slaves to the
house-hold upon the.spot, but exclamations of
horror and afiright were all in which they
could indulge, not one even daring for a mo-
men: to raise the hand of peace between 1wo
white men, though so evidently bent upon each
other's murder.

At I-ngth Mr Rivers fell, without making the
any efloxt to rise again ; animation was fled, at
least for the present, if not for ever; and in
the next instant, Savige himeelf staggered into
a chair, and swocned the moment he sat down.

Both were carried by the elaves to their res-
pective apartments, and ministered to accord-
ing to their condition. Mr Rivers was not
dead, though desperately wounded; and on
rallying again, ordered himeelf to be conveyed
that very night, at any 1i-k, to the house of
Madame Lamar, having takeu the precaution,
previously, to despatch a sluve with the infor-
mation that an accident had befallen him, and
that he would be brought there within the space
of an hour or two.

With the greatest difficulty his wishes were
fulfilled ; and though it was past midnight
when he was carried within those hospitable
doors, lsabel learned too soon that instead of a
happy bridegroom she had only to meet a man
upon the cenfines of the grave. But now
came the trial of woman’s {aith—ofthat passion
which Mr Savidge had doubted, but the effscts
of which he was soon doomed to feel to the
fullest extent.

To attempt, for a moment, to represent our
heroine as one of those highly polished earthly
seraphs, the produce of high civilization and
refinemont, and the delight of all who indulge
in uanatural romance, would be worse than
idle. If men are monlded by circumstances,
the truism holds equally good of the other sex
too. Between the wild young creature whose
playground is the boucdless prairie, and whose
instructress is nature alone, and the artificially
tutored beauty of the proudest city, we fiad
scarcely more resemblance between the native
wild flower, which eprings epontaneously in the
path of one, and the same flower when it
bloo.ns from artificiel culture beside the garden
waik of the other. Sull Isabella’s feelings
and emotiens were as pure, as feminine, as
beautiful in their development as those of the
courtliest dame that ever rustled ailk o’er vel-
vet carpet, or led captive in her train the
most gallant of cavaliers. But she was mord
open-hearted, more bold (if you wiil have it
s0) ;—she was such a woman as nature makes
in all purity, and whom the petty artifices and
idle forms of crowded societies never reach to
unmake or mar.

That such a creature should deeply feel the
injury done to the oae she loved best on earth
—the only one, indeed whom, in that sense,
she ever loved, can readily bo couceived. That
she had, also, spirit and determination to re-
sent it, no one will feel surprised. Her feel.
ings were wounded bitterly by these repeated
atrocities of Mr S8avidge’s ; and bitteriy, though
justly, did she make him suffer for it.

Mr Rivers had scarcely so far recovered as
to be cunsidered well out of danger, when

Isabel propoged to her mother to take & jour-
ney of a few days’ duration, for the double
purpose. of . visitiug their neighbours and ac-
quaiatance, and relievir.g the anxiety and wea-
riness of her own mind. . N'o material objection
was raised oo the part of that worthy Jady ;
and accordingly she set out, accompanied by
the female slave, whose duty ‘it was to altend
her, and Juan, the Spanish boatman,’ ds at
once a guard and guide. = Isabel was miounted
on a beautiful reclaimed wild horse [or mus.
tang] of the deeert, (ancifully decorated with
coloured trappings and mouatings of gold,
while the heavy Spanisk bir, and, the shoe
that hung at the saddle, were, according to
the prevailing taste of the Mexicans, of solid
silver.
finery he could command, added an eagle’s
feather to his high conical hat, brightened up

hie buttons, and with a glittering rifle in one

hand, and a whip, the lash 'of which was at
least two yards long, n the other, bestrcde his
mule with all the grace and ease of a Camanchi
chief, and capered and cracked up and down
the prairie around his young mistress with the
serious yet boyish glee of a newly made knight
errant ; while, to complete the party, Margaret
the slave, efevated upon the back of a second
mule, faunted in the gaudiest of coloured
dresses, and displayed upon ker head'a bril-
liantly striped scaref, tied up like 'a turban,
but with the ends streaming from bchind some
ten or fifteen inches in the air.

On the afterneou of the third day, Miss Isa~-
bel returned home with a considerable addition
to hery train of attendants, consisting of five
armed and mounted gentlemen wearing
masks. To see them was at once to Kknow
their errand, without question or inquiry—they
were the embodiment of the law, such as it is
in these parte—they were *¢ The Reguldtors "

Isabel had made known her story at every

plantation where she had visited, and aroused
these wild ministers of justice to, punish the
tnlucky Mr Savidge. ‘Lhey were all either
respectable plaoters, or the sons of such, from
the surrounding country. No man removed
his mesk during the evening, but drunk, played
and chatted agreeably with the mmates of the
Ferry, unrecognized until the time for retiring
to rest. %

An hour before @aybreak,the strangers were
agsin stirring, Leaving their horses Mhil&
they crossed the ferry, rifle in hand; a
before the cold light of morning ehewed itsell
in the eastera sky, had taken pesseseion of one
of Mr Savidge’sstables.

A negro boy, whose early duty it was to
fetch out the catile at_sunrise, was the first
person who discovered them. He eried out,
for the purpose of giving an alarm, the instant
he opened the stable door. The sharp crack
of.a rifle was heéard, und'a corpse lay upon the
threshold wheré ‘a boy had stood before. = Af<
ter a time, another slave madeé his appeurance,
gabbling strange jargon as he approached, ron-
demnatory of thedilutoriness of his predecessor
He likewise fell in the eame manner. A third
then came o ascertain  what was amiss, andg
in runaing back to the house, was with the
same unerring certainty, shot down,

These cries and sounds had, by this time,
aroused Mr Savadge himselt; and being now
nearly recovered from the injuries sustained in
his last coufliet, he descended from his bed-
chamber in a loose night gown, und looked
out at the doer. One of the five, who was
upon the watch, instantly advenced towards
him, and pointing his rifle, commanded him,
in a loud vuice, 1o stand s ground, if he did
not wich te be a dead man. Savidge remained
fixed to the spot, and trembled as he heard that
challenge. He knew histime was come.

““ You know our businéss, of conrse,” said
the man, as he reached the doorway; * your
friend Rivers has friends yet left, although he
has found an enemy in 'you. It is useless to
resist; there are five of us ; and three of your
slaves lie dead already. Walk out, and your
rifle shall be brought yowu ; we do not wish 10
kil au undefended man.”

Savidge begged that he might be allowed to
go back to his chamber, and dress himself; but
the head regulator would not permit him,

“ No,” replied he, “ we have you safe now;
and you might do mischief. You' 'shall "have
achance of your life.  Bur walk ouf a3 once, [
sayagain, or by the living G—— I’ll bring yoy
cownwhere you are'”

Savidge obeyed the command at once, and,
soon stood with'shivering limbs upon the cold
wet grass of the prairie.

The individual who had accosted him thus,
then entered the house, took a rnfle from the
wall, loaded it himeelf, returned to the vietim
withont, called up his tour masked companions,
and then presented Szvidge with the piece, as
he made the following remarks—~

“ You will be allowed sixty yards’ start.
You may then run for your life, and make vse
of your weapon as you please. If you attem p
to do se before, five balls will be put into your
body. Now, take sixty strides; and at the
sixtieth, we ghall fire and follow you.”

Savidge had rothing to do but to obey, e
slowly counted sixty, turned, and discharged
his weapon ineffectually, threw it to the
ground, snatched up the gown that encumber-
ed his feer, and ran forwards with all the speed
that terror eould add to a by no means inactive
body. 1
only wounding him on the lower part ¢i’ the
right leg, but insufficiently to offer any impe-
diment to his course. After he heard these
human honnde hehind him ; and 2s shot came
after shot, in quick succession, he felt that
every succeding moment was but a protraction
ofthe act of dying—a painful delay of that pur-
suing death the escape from which wasnext to
impossible

Scarcly knowing whither he fled, the victim
of Lynch law made off in the ditection of a

Juan adorned himself with all the;

Three shots instantly passed nim, one {

house and:the river, as though instinctively
seekiug that same covert which nature points
out to the hunted and harrassed beast of the
field ; but the bushed impeded rather than. pro-
tected him; and being thickly intermingled
with that beawtiftd though dangerous plant, the
prickly pear, whose leaves are covered with
millions ot venomous points us charp and in-
vigible as  the - stings of bees, his feer were
yvounded beyond human endurance ; and see-
irg *he Guadaloupe not far before him, and a
few more last desperate bounds, he Jeaped
headlong from the high bank .of the stream,
and (or the space of a minute or two, was buy~
ried beneath the shining waters. . When hie
head again gppeared upon the surface, the re-
gulators were standing upon the heights above,
anxiously: watching for his whereabout. Quick
as the momentary sight, five' balls were des-
patched to the mark; and with that wolley
closed the life of a man whom passion had
:xnade mad, and dishononr a premeditated maur-
erer. ¥ X

The five masked men—at once judges, jury-
men, and. executioners—returned.to the Ferry
by the honr of breakfast. When that meal
was over, one of the disguised. perty thus ad~
dressed Mr Rivers :—

““Robert Rivers, the sentence of death pasged
by his Honaour Judge Lynch upon the body of
James Savidge, has been duly -executed. He
died this morning, no doubt full of repentance
for. his-erimes, and deeply sensible of the jus-
tice of that verdict of his’ countrymen, under
which he suffered. If his body should chance
to be found in the river, give it decent burie!;
for, although the law "be. severe, it decrees,
that all animosities shall die upon the, edge of
e grave, and the weeds of hatred shall Be
plucked up and. buried beneath the same sod
with him who nurtured them. All his offences
are now expiated, and from this time you will
recollect nothing of Mr Sevidge but that he
once was your friend. :

“ The court have also'consulted réspecting
the property. lately belonging to him. . Under
all the gircumetances . of the. case, his hover
the judge decrees, that the whole thereot be

‘restored to you, without let or hindrance,

charge or cost of any: kind ; and the same, is
hereby put 1nto your possession, by a right and
title conferred and confirmed to you and ' your

for ever, by and {from Judge Lynch,
whose decision is final and irtevocable, and
shel! aot be calléd in question by any man or
body of 'men, save at his or their most exireme
and utter peril. 8o help us: Godin' keeping
the peaee  henceforth as -now, and defend~
ing the rights of our neighbor.” )

They then swore him upog a_Spanish Bible,
neverito betray or, raise his hand against the
Regulators, but to support and protect that
body as long as the exigencies of the country
required their services, and until legitimate
laws could be, by legal processes, carried into
execution, ard' justice secured. After this,
each of the party; separately, wished the young
coupleevery happiness that life could afford,
and mounting their horses, rode off in different
directions across the prairie.

During the course of the morning, Mr Rivers
ordered the (Guaduloupe to be searched for the
body of his friend, but as it could  pever be
found, he came to the probable eonclusion that
it had fallen a prey to the alligators.

Subsequently hé took possession of the old
location ; and upon his perfect recovery, the
beautiful creole became his bride. Besides
other friends invited on the occasion, there
were present at the marriage feast, five gentle-
men, with their wives and sisters, who appear-
ed o enjoy the festivities with more than or-
dinary delight. The toast of * Honor and Jus-
tiee !”” was proposed by one of them, and drunk
in @ bumper, but not a single word escaped
any tongue on the subject of Lynch Law.

New Works.
Wialter Clayton ; a Tale of the Gordon Riote. *
1vols.' London': Newby.
THE GORDON RIOTS-——BURNING A DISTILLERY.

¢ Of all the scenes of madness arnd of crime,
upon which the snmmer’s san had yet shone,
those through which Walterh ad to conduct his
cousin, were the worst. ' The mob had given
aver riot, plunder, religious zeal, 'every appe-
tite, and every senseé, but one, and ‘the place
where they were, wnnfortunately supplied the
meaps for its gratification. - They drank until
they could not stand, and then wallowing in
the streams of pure epirit, that ran dowa the
channeis of the street ; or made pools in the
holes and crivices of the yard, they lapped up
intoxication, licking it off the very stones,
Mothers had dropped from their hands their
helpléss children—the old seemed to forget
their age —the lame, the blind, the afflicted, ali
laid aside their wants and miseries, and drank,
drank, nntil some died of répletion ; and then
others fought and equabbled, dealt blows, and
whilst opne stood on the brink of death, he had
sent hisfellow there before, him. Some fell
into the burning ruins—the flames paused for a
moment—a black object would appear, and
then the fire shot up more briskly than before,
and the drunken rioter was buried in the tomb
hée had assieted in making

 The spirit ran in burning streams, earrying
death upon their surface, while the fire had
now penetrated the entire buildings used in
theit munufaccure, attacking vats, and barr le,
and. puncheons. Many of these had been
staved by the mob, who would have nothing
buta wholesale delivery of their contents, while
the flimes were besieging others. They eat
through wood and iron, until they reached their
prey, hissing and roaring in their ewn madneas,
one wouid have thought them creatures of life.
Then ‘there would be an exploeion— anotlier

tract of bushy around that lay betwen his owa ! and ‘another while the blue femes curled and




