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BY Misa. LOIS B. ADANS.
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1l me of a brighter land;

S o everlasting Summer smiles;
b1 hee A X

it ¢os by Southern breezes fan :i,
circling bright and sunny isles, - '
oh! the West, the charming West,
oy ivery drests- )
=1 jvely Spring, with floeting train,

f \710mn sad; with waying-grain;

vintry storms and Summer showers,
yeapty of its wild wood bowers,

i olliag rivers, prond and free,

e wore than magic charms for me.
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ielfme of a fairer sky, .
\ebck cloudless sunshine ever dwells, .
,mmf vales and mountains'_bigh,’]
¢ dashiag rills and flowerydells,

:: 0b'? I love these charming skies,
suk :\'sere stormy clouds inconstant rise;
L e goigeous shapes so wildly free, i
Zwe mete majestic charmes for me /{..
¢ TSan gléries that unchenging lie,
i v Tglia's glowing sky;
Bind Flota's flowery plains of pride, .
- fore lovely than the mountain's side;
" 401 for the dells b warm and low,
' Where sireams with ceaseless musick flow—
Eiive me the loved and lovely West,
’»".;»Y.ih ever varying livery drest.

in|

' now that olden tales have flung
A charm around the eastern world.
- Where erst the carly poets sung
. Where Freedom fitst her flag unfidl'd,
“4nd spell-bound memary lingers yet,
. Round many a mouldering parapet; ,
" ad o'er those crumbling wslls to mouyn,
s}l oft with weeping Fabcy turn: )
" evvet, methinks, that Fancy's tesr
. 3ould warmer flow o’er ruins here;
§or not when fell the warior brave,
Jave marble marked his Jowly grave;
uis followers {aid the chief to rest
- some lone yalley of tbe West:
¢ .\'o'record; on the list of fame, -
§7 us may tell his deeds or name;
. §:0zht birt the simple mounds arise,
b ;E)iin‘us where the warrior lies.

T
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g ' tell me'not that Eastern themes
4§ Alone csn minstrel art inspire;
"X inow that hera a poet’s dream
Aro often warmed by holy fire.
 IWhat ! know ye not a theme for sang
F1: Lo by every beeze along; N
"ough.not amid Castalian groves,
E [era still.poetic Fancy roves;
-_"i‘nougl& uot round’long Parnasaus® hill,
“Thera elassic learningflingers still,
where Jonian isles dre fiung
.ike emeralds on the restiess wave;
s2 western winds have never sung
£ A dirge o’er Genias’ hallowed grava:
< e tell of-forests dark and deep, )
fi. Whiremany a daring deed was done,
ks chieftains naw in dreamless sleep,
& Who erst have victories lost and won.*
¥ linger round the mouidering walls

f ruined cities in ie West,
fftarc thousands from their crumbling halls
shades of dark ablivion rest;
hould the musing poet's ear
- “fuse such sadd'ning sonnds to hear,
gty 'l instant change the mournfal theme,
g wake Lo life a brighter dream, )
;‘:e durk-eyed Indian maid shall come -
$*22 more to view her woodland home,
f‘ﬁgx she pours Ler welcome song
8 ™ breeze shall bear its notes along.
3 ?-‘il tell of wealih, and pride, and power,
g {loves exclianged in wild-sood bower; ~
g ‘bearts who pledged their truth till death,
b 11blessed their fate wib dying breath.
it in the bounding deer shall roam
1 Ut flowry praries wild and free;
L tidin the red man’s forest home -
i Unfettored Fredom’s home shall be,
@' seck not then the classic lore -
B Alone, for minstre! art and fire;
B3 not that gift in deeds of yord *
B Vhich Western scenes may well inspire:
eat Fénc;_g here delighted roves,
And near eould poets be more plessed
j3 20 wandering * mid the hbvycﬁng groves . -
Tht“‘ﬂ“wne'x\' our Joved and Jovdl y West.
Peonstantin, Michs. - Ty
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;1 'hen woman 35 1D 13gs, and poor,
[ 20 sorrow, cold and hunger tease her,

F:0e0 would only listen note
g "0 that small voice that crieth—* Easo her 1
ﬂhoql the guidauce of 8 fiieiid, . ‘
_Though'legal sharks and screws attack ber,
fm would only more attend . L
-%Tu that small voice that criethes Back h'er p
¢ it would not be hig fate - l
» Witness some despairing dropper

wes’ tide.and, come o lato

ZHE 0 .
12 ha email voice that criath— Stan her 1
!
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Legend of the Lake.”

"AN'INDIAN TRADITION..

'half"Wesi from

About one mile and a

| the village of Jamesville,-in the county

of Onondaga, is perhaps one of the
most singularly located bodies of water
in Western New York. Itis siuated
as it were in a vast natural well or
cavern, and is usually called ¢ Green
Pond” or+* Green Lake.” ‘'Thebanks
are composed of different strata of lime-
stone. -’he Southern and Western
portions are nearly perpendicular, and
in inany places projectseveral feet over
the waters beneath. ‘The Northern
porttion is not as steep, but is too much
80 to be easily-accessible, Thesebanks
are over two hundred feet high from
the surface of the water, and are’richly
decked upon all sides with everzreen
shrubs, the forms of which are beauti-
fully reflected from the soft, green,
mirror-like surface-of the waters which
they surround. ‘T'hé shape of this lake
is circular, and about fifty rods in di-
ameter. It has no outlet, but upon the
Eastern side is a low marshy ‘ground
through which water might flow, but
does not. From the brink of the lake
the shore in many places seems to be
shelving beneath, and every where it
is extremely abrupt. The interior of

this vast basin is dined with a greenish

{ white marl ; the trees which have fallen

into it are whitened thereby. Insever-
al places near the centre, a lead has
peen lowered by one hundred yards of
line, without reaching bottom, and
within fifty feet of the shore the water
is a hundred and:fifty feet deep. ‘The
waters towards the bottom are said to
be highly charged with sulphuretied
hydrogen, and aje, usually at an even
temperature of about48° I.  Although
\he waters at the surface have no very
disagreedble taste, yet when drawn
from ‘a considérable depth they are

| 8carcely endurable. In ancient times
| the path leading -from Onondaga to
{Oneida, the one used as the principle
i bighway of the Indians, passed close
along the Southern bank of this lake.—
With this distinguished loéality is con-
pected a singular Iudian tradition, the
cause of which gave rise to the name
stll retained by “the Onondagas, and
may be worth preserving. An abler
hand might give it a dress and coloring
to make it as interesting aud enduring
-a8 any of Roman, Grecian or Scotush
fiction. Sometimes the strictest, closest
adherence (o truth, in the relation of a
story, furnishes the strangest "theme
imaginable for centemplation, and ex-
cites our greatest woander and astonish-
ment. Again, a descriplion of scenes
really enacted frequently becomes so
racked and distorted that the face of
truth would blush at the recital.

Of the truth of the tale about to be
related we do not pretend ‘to vouch.—
But that it is a tradition which has beén
handed down from generation to genera-
tion among a portion at least of the
Onondagas is true, and that it has been

| 20 transmitted fora long series of years,

and is even now superstitiously believ-
ed by them, is equally true. It has
been related in substance as follows :—

Upon a certain day in the seventh
maon of a year long since passed away
and forgotten, at that delightful season
when the ears begin 1o form upon the
growing corn, after the dayg have at-
tained their utmost length, and the sun
pours his scorching rays most-power-
fully upon‘the earth, an Indian woman
set out from the castle. of the Qneidas,
whither she had been on-a visit (0 her
friends, to'go to lier own home at On.
ondaga. It was indeed to hera toil-
some and wearisome journey, for in ad-
dition ‘to' a considerable burden, shée
was necessarily’ incumbered wiili her

interesting child of about eight monihs
old. La-que was one who could boast
of her descent from one of the most in.
fluential chiels of the confederacy—and
her ' dress and that of the darling one
betokened the wealth as wejl as ‘the
raok of the possessore. She-had pur-
sued her-lonely walk, bearing her pre-
 cious chirge, through the. heat of the
day, which had ‘been oppressive. * As
‘the sun  lowered toward the Western
horizon, and the welcome shads of
evening made its approach, she arrived |
at-the bank of “the lake. - Being very
much fatigued with her day’s journey,
and the mogs-covered rock, presenting
8o inviting a place for rest, she; almost
involuntarily yielded to the temptation
of enjoying‘it. ~ She loosened the band
(to" which “was attached her burden,)
from her forehead. and her -child éare-
fully slid from her shoulders.: She
placed it s it was, lashed firmly-to- its

_board, against the root of a talllwide-

first hotn, & beautiful and exceedinglys

she turned and gazed in ecstacy upon
the object of her care, quietly sat down,
aud”in a_reclining posture, eased her
weary limbs. N
. Her head rested gracefully upon” her

hand, and’ Ler elbow wpon a moss-co-
vered rock. ~ Shelistlessly mused upon
the charming appearance -.of the placid
waters of . the -lake below, and an the
gladness her husband would manifess
at meeting hier again, and his joy to see
and " fondle " the pledge-of their mutual
love, and at their safe return. ‘While
these things revolved in her mind lher
darling one seemed to partake of its mo-
ther’s feelings and happiness, for it
smiled playfully as it caught the watch.
ful eye of its doating parent. She fond-
ly caressed it and again, relapsed into
her previous mood of contemplation.—
After a while she became refreshed by
her resting, and had partially solved in
her mind 1o resume her journey, when
a shghtrustling in the adjoining bushes,
and a sharp cracking -of the dry brush
wood, roused her from her revery.—
She suddenly started from her couch
and cast her eyes wildly around her, to
discover from. whence the sounds pro-
ceeded. She feared they might pro-
ceed from some ferocious animal of the
forest, seeking an opportunity 1o de-
stroy her harmless offspring. Iier
alarm speedily subsided when she ob-
served standing at a sfiort distance from
her a beautiful woman, richly habited
in the most splendid and gorgeous at-
tire. She stoadin the path upon whicl
La-que had come, and looked wisifully
at her. La-.que at once -became ex-
ceedingly interested in the fascinating
appearance of the stranger, and she felt
a thrill of satis{action as she kindly wel-
comed the stranger to her presence.

The sun had set, and twilight caused
the surrounding objects 1o become still
more beautiful to the eye than when
seen in the strong light of day. +Come
to me, my sister,”’ said La-que, **it is
pleasant in this sequestered spot to
meet with a companion. You appear
to be fatigued with this day’s exeruons.
Take rest 1 pray you, and we willsoon
pursug our journey together ; iny home
18 not far distant; a generous welcome
shall greet you at our humble cabin.”
‘Fhe stranger. cautiously advanced to
where the smiling infant of La-que lay
unconscious of harm. Her step was
soft and noiseless. Her eyes seemed
to charm by their bewitchiiig glances,
and her smiles were flattering and re-
ristless. She looked earnestly and in-
quiringly; at the, lovely infant against
t‘lf tree, and then unbelted her own
which had not before been observed by
La-que; she placed it beside the other;
and wrning 1o La-que she said——My
friend, I have come a long and sorrow-
ful journey from a country lying far 10
the South-; my misfortunes have driven
me hither. My strength has well nigh
failed me. 1 am (she continued faintly)
a princess, the only danghter.of a rich
and powerful king. ~

* But 1 have displeased my royal fa-
ther. He continually seeks 1o desiroy
my darling child ; its brave father in
his wrath - he hath slain. His anger is
not abated, his revenge is not satisfied.
Nothing can divert' him from his pur-
pose, or cool his passions but the blood
of this innocent child. " 1 find no rest—
no peace for my soul. Hope has near-
ly expired within me. 1.am desolate
and oppressed in spirit. I am an out-
cast from my country, my kindred and
my home.  For myself I care nothing.
But {or the.safety of the precious trea-
sure entrusted tomy keeping my efforts
are directed. [ know not (shecontinu-
ed) but the spies of mny father are upon
my track. ‘They may be even now
listening 1o my : voice, or have an eye
upon my movements. I have huherto
exercised the #tmost caution to escape
iheir snares, and as yel,.thanks be 1o
the great spirit,'1 have escaped.” :

Her very voice possessed a charm

thought her still speaking after she had
concluded.. ‘Bot speedily recovering
herself, she expressed- herself as one
sincerely ~interestéd’in the stranger’s
bebalf. Her beart seemed to ~melt in
sympathy’ for the ;sufferings of the

wanderer as her mind dwelt upon the
cansg of her distregs. . * My. {riend,”
said the stranger, ¥* you can, i you will,
afford me-great relief,’” and her connte-
nance beamed - with 3 placid smile;. -her
eyes sparkled with delight and penetra-
ted the inmost-recesses. of the heart of
Lia-que, who.replied~—++Say -on, my
sister ; nothing on.. my- part shall-be
wanting 10 make you happy.”” lam
rejoiced,” rejoined "the' siranger,-* to
find a friend-so kiid and obliging. in
this-hour of my adversity. 1t -soothes

‘my sorrowing heart snd ‘cheers my

drooping epirits. Your kindnees -al-

ani-about to ask., The customs of our
nations do not forbid the -exchange of
our children. . Minecaunotlong escape
the vigilance of my- pessevering father
if it remains . with me. With you it
would be safe. ¢ Thien'take, | beseech
you, my child-and nurse it as your own.
I am not afiaid “to entrust it with you,
although an entire stranger. The em-
blem of our tribe is pictured on his
breast. It will never fade—I will take
yours and return from wheice 1 came.:
No malace can be brought o bearagainst
it." It will be adopted-as one of cur
tribe, and will be safe from harm. Do
this and we shall both be happy. Af-
ter my father’s wrath has subsided, 1
will return and claim my own and 're-
store yours to you. Think well of my
words. Look yonder ‘to-our children
as they stand lashed 1o their boards
against the tree; yours is' well formed
and beautiful 10 look upon, its apparel
is well'atranged and elegant. Turnnow
10 mine.”’ R
La-que drew near agnd beleld one of
the most glittering sights she ever. saw,
‘The eyes of the stranger’s infant spark-
led like diamonds, its dress seemed
covered with a profusion of the richest
gems, and cven the board upon which
‘it was fastened seemjed inwrought with
gold and precious siones, and the bow
in front appeared Jike silver covered
with the richest wampum. The daz-
zling raiment of the chiid, its beseech-
ing looks, together with 1he sympathy
which had already filled. the heart of
La-que, tempted her in an unguarded,
unfortunate moment, 1o consent to the
exchange. The natural affection ofthe
mother was lost for the instant in the
specious appearance of the siranger’s
child. «1¢ is inine, then,” said the
sttanger, and she kind y thanked her,
saying ** it shall always be well with
your child—take no thought for its wel-
fare—it will ever be happy.” So say-
ing, she twirled the child of La-que;
it lighted upon her shoulders, she bade

the darkness of the florest.

"As she turned, La-que thought she
discovered an uncommon harshness
abount her features. A fiendish smile
escaped her, and a sort of triumphant
step bare her {rom the view of La-que,
who not'ill now realized her uncon-
trollable situation. A suppressed cry
from her own loved one drew out all
the tender feelings of the mother. But
an attempt 1o restore things to their
former situation was now oo late. Be-

and melody  so ‘sweet that La-que

ing obliged'io make a virtue of necessi-
ty, she sorrowfully raised the stranger
child to her bosom. Itseemed to be
somewhat changed from its appearance
when she firstsaw it.  Sull the unwary
La-que suspected no artifice. She ra-
ther reluctanildy placed the siranger
burden upon her back, as was the cus-
tom of her people. She carefully
wrapped the ample folds of her blanket
around the object of her care, and com-
menced mournfully her joourney home-
ward,’ . _
" 'The cry of her own dear child rang
piercingly without cessation in l.er ears,
She had proceeded but a shortdistance,
when she felt an unusual ecratching,
gnawing and tearing at her back ; her
blanket was drawn from her shoulders,
‘her dress beneath was completely dis-
ordered, and her efforts to calm the
disturber of her quiet were unavailirg,
Every movement more and more per-
plexed La-que and added to the sorrows
of her heart. - She still persevered and
tried to maintain her equanimity. :She
finally. could bear if no’ longer, and
carefully laid downj the burden upon
the ground. The precious ornaments
had all disappeared, and instead of the
smiling) harmless i;nfam. which' she
supposed she had embraced, and for
which in a'thoughtlegs moment she had
exchanged her owp dear one, lay a
sickening, disgusting, almost unnamea-
blé object—a young! alligator!

~ With'an air of abl{orrente La-que.
thrust the vile-thing from her.” In her
effort to- disengrge hersell and.from
fright, she fellexhausted and insensible
to the ground~ How long before she
recoveréd herself and became sensible
of her sitnation, she ‘could not tell.—
But the stars shone brightly,and sever-
al hours must have passed away. -Af.
ter a returny of eonseiousness, she look-
ed wildly'around for the hideous ob-
ject she had cast off. But no vestige
of it or its” beautiful covering could "be
seen. She vacantly, and in-the host
despondingagony retraced her-steps: to
the bank of the lake, and in wailing and
moaping passed; the remainder of the
night, calling pitéonsly in all" the, grief
and desolation of 4 béreaved mothér's
heart for-her' darling.> Often wouldshe
listen. for minutes at a-time, with:the

moet intenee anxiety, to catch the sound’

adieu, and was soon lost from sight in’

fort and consolation.

one. - At times she fancied she heard

its wailing voice-—when briglitening ap; ]
and silently listening to-be‘assured of
the truth, no sound could be heard—her
very.soul became lost in the .agony of
despair-—it almost died within her; and
what added to ihe’ acuteness of her feel-

'ings, she had 1o one to feproach but

herseff, =~ - .. - - S
“She paced the bare rock.in all the
gloom of seuled melancholy till the rie-
ing sun gilded with iis mellow rays the
dark forest around her. - Shesat pite-
ously sind-mournfully down, her cheeks
were bedewed with tears, she. clasped
her head between her bauds, and in
sighs and sobs gave vent to hersorrows,
No sound of living thing could she hear
but herself. " No sigh but the soft echo
and the gentle breeze. The dark deep
gulf below would have been appalling
to a rational mind, but fo heér it seénred
pleasant - and inviting. Her owa child
had been snatched from her by treache-
ry and deceit, and she was inconsolable
at the loss. She could make no atone-
ment to her husband, and no sausfacto-
ry excuse couldshe render 1o herselfor
friends, As a last resort for the calin-
ing of -her sorrows, slie leaned over the.
yawning chasm and gozea wildly into
the abyss below. ‘The slightest move
would have precipitated her into the
fathomless waters beneath. As her
arms were raised ready 1o take-the faial
leap, she turned her eyes imploringly
toward heaven’s high arch and asked
torgivoess of the Indian’s Gud for the
rash act she “was about to commit. A
soft voice, as of a ministering angel,
genilly wooed her ear and bade her
“LIVE.” She eagerly cast her eves
about to see from whence the sound,
but all was still. Receiving this as a
command from the Great Spirit, she
relinquished the unhallowed design of
destroying herself, .and at once deter-
mined to’ wend her cheerless way to-
ward home. 'Though the distance was
comparatively short, to' her it seemed
almost interminable. She revolvedthe
circumstances of the preceding day and
night over and over again in her mind,
and still no bright spot lighted her drea-
ry prospect. 'T'here appeared but one
way, to address the subject of her ca-
lamities io her friends, and that she re-
solved to do with boldness. -Summon-
ing all her resolution asshe approached
the door of her cabin, with a trembling
hand she lifted the latch and passed in.
She could no longer control her agoniz-

‘ed feelings, but burst at ouce into a

flood of tears. Her husband, not ob-
serving the child, immediately guessed
at the cause of her distress. Becoming
tonched with her grief his feelings rea-
dily assimilated with hers, and he used
his earnest endeavors to console her
and quiet her agitated mind.  She final-
ly resumed her usual equanimity and
complacency, and related minutely the
circumstances of her bereavement as
they had transpired. He kindly listen.
ed, aud instead of charging her with
the least blame, most tenderly excused
her and reconciled her by declaring his
belief that it truly all must be the work
of the wicked spirit, and that the good
prophet of their tribe could tell them
what means could be resorted 10 to re-
cover the Jost child. A

A ray of hope instantly -shot across
the bereaved mother’s mind, and in the
transport of the moment, she thought
she could realize the child restored.~—
No time.was lost in consulting the ora-
cle of the nation—the aged, the illas-
trious prophet. Said he, *¢ await with
patience three days, I wiil then tell you
what to do.”” The ‘three days wore
heavily and slowly away. They seem-
ed to them, "as it were, an age. The
grie( of the disconsolale ones was ex:
pressed by coutinuved imoans. They
perseveringly refused all proffered com-
At the expira-
tion of the allotted time, the anxious
pair were waiting at the doer of the
propliet. . ~, - 5

"They were bade to sifdown and lis-
ten attentively to his words. Said he,
“Tt was the wicked spirit O-nees-hoo-
hugli-nooin the disguise of a beautiful
woman who has deceived you and 1a.
ken away your child, But -the Greal
Spirit who rules aud directs all things
has heard its ery and deprived the wick-
ed one of his power over it. = He 'saw
the_anguish.of the mother's heurt. - He
has. sheltered -her child .from harm.—
He has taken it to .the ‘bosom’ of the
Take—tlicre you ¢an seck it, but there

it must remain: © IV is' now ‘guarded by |/

an-enormnus . serpent. placed there by
the Great. Spirit, who continually has
his eye upon it, No harm can at
preent come near it—it is rafe. Go,
and'@pornthe high bank auentively liss

tein; you will hear.its-cries atthe ceritre
-of the-waters, - ,'l‘hey,;wi‘.l fainily echo.

through the trees and- quieily- die upon
your ears.. Believe me,.and my words
will prove truc.. . Nothing.can turn the
eye or the attention of the serpent from
the child unless you attempt io reclain
ite “Think not to-get it back ; the first
efforts. you make toward recovering it,
your lives will pay for your temerity.
~ I you faithfully do as I have told
you and strictly follow my directions,
yobir ¢hild will ‘always live. " It will
soon cease ils cries and enter straitway
uppn.a life of joy and pleasure, ks wiil
ever enjoy richly the favor of the Great
Spirit and be_happy. . Again.I charge
you remember my words. The Good
Spirit *+Ha-wah:ne-ngh " requires you
yearly to -offer a ‘quantity of good 0=
bacco:as an oblation and.salisfaction for
his:_guardian care. Stand upon the
bare shell-rock above and cast the savo-
ry offering ihta the sparkling waters
below.
(and-it must bé soon).the great serpent
will retire and be no more seen. . But
if,you, or your children after youn, re-
fuse or neglect 1o comply wiih this re~
quirement in any succeeding year at
this season "when the leaves begin to
fall, the wicked one will return and
yoor child will be destroyed. Go,and
‘a8 you regard my saying, so will you
prosper.” )
' Faithfol to the counsels of the pro-
het they proceeded direcily o the lake,
and certainly as he had predicted ihey
beheld an enormous monster coiled up
ina most threatening auilude. His
Huge spiral folds as they enlarged-from
the centre covered an area of several
rods.” His eye wds not diveried by
threir approach from the centre of the
lake. ‘They cauntiously advaneed, and
turned a listening ear 10 the ‘silver-like
‘waters.  Judge of their joy as the well
known voice of their own darling child
greeted their ears. 1n the transport of
the moment La-que suddenly urged her
steps towards the awful precipice, for-
getting for the instantthe warning voice
‘of the prophet. She thought only of
rushing unbidden to embrace the pecu-
liar object of her affection. Scarcely
had her purpose manifested itself be-
fore the monster raised his head in an~
ger. o ‘
He hissed violently in his rage, and
‘madly thresbed the surrounding earth.
The very air seemed lieated with his
breath, and smoke and fire issued {rom
his open mouth in terrific fury. They
turned. away_horror-stricken and amaz-
‘ed. ‘'Their very souls shuddered with-
in them—shame and regret-for a mo-
ment filled their awe-stricken liearts,
and they willingly hastened to do the
simple bidding of the prophet, A large
bundle of tobacco with which they had
provided themselves was ceremonious-
lv cast into. the lake. . 1t seemed to
spread itself slowly over the whole sur-
face of the waters, whose. colors gradu-
ally assumed a dark green appearance.
The beholders;looked intently and with
"astomshment while the operation pro-
ceeded. ‘They felt a consciousness
that the. whole had - been devised by
the .Great Spirit, and was the work
and operation of hishand. -They were
on the point of retiring, when "lookin
to the place where the serpent had lain,
he was no where to be seen. He had
runobserved silently disappeared, but
the print of his place for a long time
afterward was plainly to be seen.
After these events La.que and her
husband returned to their homes happy
and contented, aud many a year after
this they regularly visited this remarka-
ble spotand presented their anpual ob-
lation of tobacco,—from which circum-
stance this luke derives its name—
¢ Hai-yah-kooh *—signifying—-Sais-
Jfied with tobacco. Tn  afi€r years the
children and relatives of these favored

portant trust of continuing this singular
practice and of solemnly transmitting
the sacred rite to their posterity for-
ever. ‘The custom was religiousiy ob-
served 1o the time when the whites
came 1o settle upon the lands. in the vis
cinity, since which it has heen discon-
tinued. But the story of La-que and
her child will not soon be Jost frém the
traditions of the Qnondégas.:' -

—— ),

A coop Excuse.—*John—said a Ped-
agogue the otlier ‘day——wliat’s’ detained
you, hotw came you so [ate to schaol 7'

«*Well Sit; I'had hat soup:for dinner,
and had to wait for rt.to cool,”” - ¢

_*“T'ake your seat, your excuse is sufs
fictent,> = 7/ . T e

Fruare Entoration,—We potice the
advertisement ofa Bachelor of Green Bay,
J. M. W. for+sleeping partners’ to come
aut there./and “enter - into :agreeable ‘eo-
parttiership with the ‘young “gentlemen
of thatilk, - Eastern papers, says the nd.

vertiscmend, ‘are requested-to copy.”’

aem s

“Flie first time  you- de this -

individuals: were charged with the im-
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