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WEDNESDAY, JULY 23, 1845.

Gix. Jacxson’s Mexorr.~The following manody
{o the memory of Gen. Jackson, written and spoken by
\\f‘;r:n M. Lexax, st the Walnat Street Theatre, on,
Thursday evening, June 26th, is the best among the
numberless pieces of poetry, occasioned by and written
upon, the death of the OId Hero. It portraysin beauti-
ful langusge the martial and social qualities of the -de-
ceased veteran, lately departed for the spirit land, and
whose obsequies are ever yet occupying the attention of

this people- .
Monody to the Memory of General Jackson.

What mneans the gsd and eolemn sound of woe
That esmes upon us ! What vindictive foe

Hath croshed a people’s epirit, and repressed

The throb of joy within & nation’s breast 1

'Tis Death’s dark angel! His insatiate dart

Hath reached and quisers in a noble heagt,

At Inst the hour ii come—the bolt has fibwn, .
And the Great Spirit hath reclaimed his owp;

The firmest, traest, noblest onethat trod

The earth, bath gone on high to meet his God.

~That ege, whose glance no foeman dared to brave
1s dimmed forever ; and the mmldﬁring grave
Has closed upon that sfern and mahyy form,
That never feared to breast the rattling storm
O{balue, 3hen "twas fiercest : cold and still

Is that true arm : that stern and 1RON WiILL,
Whose adamantine nerve alike defied

The soldier’s sTeEe and the civilian's prinE,

* When Albion ihundcrcd, and intestine foes
Added THEIR TREACKERTY to his country’s woes,
Is quelled—that mighty heart shall beat no moare,
For Life’s eventful pilgramage is o'er.

Well may Colnmbia bow the head and mour,
- The Patriot—Hero—Statesman—Sage, is gone.

Bomn of a sire who scorned oppresion’s power,
And crossed the main, ere Freedom’s natal bour,
And reared by one, within whose fragile breast
The sterxzn virtues blended with the' szt
That live in womax's sorL, the impetuous youth
Burned for the hour to rrove his zeal and truth,
Whelre freedom’s banners courted first the air
Of féedom’s lend the 6a11aNT Box was there;

. Apd when, in riper years, the savage yell, .
And the loud war-whoop rang the dying hnell =
Of .aurdered wives and mothers, Jackson came -
Toturn the tide of battle, and his name,

Like a Tonwino, swept the forest child,
Cowering and croshed, back to his native wild.

P

But see ? again the tempest Jowers! The fos
Comes o'er the main ! The last and deadliest blow
Must now be met and parried; wao shall stand
In the dark breach 1 Wuost firm and steady hand
Shall stay the tempest? Wio has power to rave

« Beauty and Booty” from a common grave ?

Tis Jackson '—ay—he's ready af the call ;

He comes to win the battle, he to fall¢

In the last ditch. Hark! hark ! that cannon’s boom
Tells the dread tale'—the bloody strifeis come ;

The serried ranks of England’s bravest sons

Are swept to death, while o'er the brazen guns

His tall majestic form is seen to tower,

Unharmed, untouch:d, in ~victory’s chosen hour ;
Then swells the cry from mountain to the ses,

And thousands join the shout—ORLEANS 13 FREE !

Such washe in the field:—the council board
Attests his wisdom ; and the greaf rewerd,
Colnmbia tenders to her chosen sons,

Was given to him—none worthier! While runs
‘Time's everlasting course, shall surely stand

The seal bis genius, stamped upon the land.

But he is gone for ever ! Earthly love

Stays not the mighty mandate from above;

And while the nation gathers round to wecp,

Aad Infancy, and Youth,and Munkood heep
Their vigils at bis tomb—if in one heart

The thought shall rise that /ips may not impart—
That words or actionsin his high career

‘Were rashly sain or paxc—the falling tear
Shall blot their record; for that heart willown
The rove oF cousTRY prompted themalone;
And while that country's flag’waves o'er the free,
The Prorrs's Love will guard his memory.

~y ]
Wigwam versus Almack’s,
. {coXcLupED. ]
., Miss Trevanion {ci-devant Plymton) took
myzrm. Her companion was engaged to
dance. Our meeting at Almack's was certain-
§y one of the lasi events either could have ex-
.pected  when we parted—but Almack’s is not
she place to-express strong emotions. We
walked lelsurely” down the sides of the quad-
Tilles to t!le tea-room, and between her bows
_ and greetings to her acquaintances, she poime
au courant of her movements for the last two
years—Miss Trevanion being the name she
Jnhgrﬂed with the fortune from her mother's
{amily, and her mother’s high but distant con-
Dexions having recognized and faken her by
the hand in England. She had come abroad

. had l3eex} at the trouble to see her installed in
her righis, and ‘had but lately left her on his
Teturn to America. A house in May Fair, and
a chaperon in the shape of a cardpliaying and
aristocratic aunt, were the other principal points
in her parenthetical narration.  Her communi-
caliveness, of cousse, was very gracious, and
indeed her whole manner was softened and
mellowed down, from the sharpness and hau-
teur of Miss Plymton. Prosperity had improv-
ed even her voice. .

As she bent over her tea, in the ante room,
. T could not but remark how beautiful she was
by the change usually wrooght by the soft
moisture of the English air, on persons {rom
dry climates—Americans particularly. That
filling out and rounding of the features, and
freshening of the skin, becoming and improv-
Ing to all, had 1o Ler been:like Juno’s bath.—
l‘hgn who doesnotknow the miracles of dress ?
A circlet of diamonds whose °+ water” was
l{ght itself, followed the fine bend on either
tide backward from her brows, supporting; at
the parting of her hair, one large emerald.—

with 1he representative of her country, who.

And on what neck (ay——even of age) is not a
diamond necklace beautiful ?  Miss Trevanion
wag superb. -

The house in Grosvenor place, at which I
knocked the next morning, 1 well remembered
as one of the most elegant, and sumpiuous in
London. Lady L—— had ruined herself in
completing and .furnishing it, and ber parties
“in my time " were called, by the most apa-
thetic blase, truly delighiful. .

¢ I bought this house of Lady L——," said
Miss Trevanion, as we sat down to breakfast,
* with all its furniture, pictures, booke, incum-
brances, and trifles, even to the horses in the
stables, and the coachman in his wig; for [

ture and appoiniments, and in this very short
life, time i sadly wasted inbeginnings, Peo-
ple are for ever gelting ready to live. What
think you? Is it not true in everything 1""_ -

+.Not in love, certainly.” . .

« Ahtvery true!” And she beeame'sud-
her coffee in silence. I did not interrupt i,
for T- was thinking of Shahatan, and our
thoughts very possibly were on the sume long
journey..

++ You are quite right,”’ said I, looking round
at the exquisitely-furnished room in which we
were breakfasting, ** you have bought these

1 things at their intrinsic value, and you haveall

Lady ’s taste, trouble, and vexation of
twenty years, thrown into the bargain. Itis

this, and just as it is all done, Lady L—— re-

way from a conntry-inn on ihe Susquehanna
to enjoy it. What a whimsical world welive
in !!) .

tene, ** 1 do enjoy 1. It is a delightful sensa-
tion 1o take a long stride at once in the art of
life—t0 have hived for years believing that the
wants you felt could enly be supphed in fairy-
land, and suddenly 1o change your sphere, and
discover that not’only these wanis, but a thou-
sand others, more unreasonabdle, and more im-
aginary, had been the subject of human inge-
nuity and talent, 1ill those who live in luxury
have no wents—ihat science and chymisiry
and mechanics have left no nerve in the human
system, no recess in human sense, unquestion-
ed of its desire, and that every desire is sup-
plied! What mistaken ideas most people
have of luxury ! They fancy the senses of
the rich are over-pampered, that theie zest of
pleasureis always dull with too much graufi-
cation, that their health is ruined with excess,
and their tempers spoiled with ease and sub-
serviency. ltis a picture drawn by the poets
in times when money could buy nothing but
¢xcess, and when these who were prodigal
could only be gaudy and intemperate. It was
necessary to pramiée upon the reverse, too;
and herice all the world 18 convinced of the su-
perior happiness of the ploughman, the abso-
lute necessity of early rising and coarse food
1o health, and the pride that must come with
the flaunting of sitk and sain.™ '

I could not but smile at this cool upset of all
the received philosophy of the pocts.

~« You laugh,” she continued, ** but is it not
true that in England, at this moment. luxury
is the science of keeping up the zest of the
senses rather than of pampericg them—that
the children of the weahhy are the healthiest
and fairest, and the sons of the aristocracy are
the most athletic and rational, as well as the
most carefully nurtured and expensive of all
classes—ihat the mosy cosily dinners are the
most digestible, the most expensive wines the
least injurious, the most sumptuous kouses the
best ventlated and wholesome, and the most
anstocratic habits of life the most conducive o
the preservation of the constitution and conse-
quent long hfe. There will be excesses, of
couree, in all spheres, but is not this true 1"

I am wondering how so gay a life as
yours could furnish such very grave reflec-
tions.”

« Pshaw ! I am the very person’ to make
them. MYy aunt {who, by-the-way, neverrises
1ill four in the afternoon) has always lived in
this sublimated sphere,” and 1akes all these
luxurjes 10 be matters of course, as much as 1
take them to be miracles. She thinks a good
cook as natural 2 circumstance as a fine tree,
and would be as nuch surprised and shocked
at the absence of wax candles, as she would at
thegoing out of the stars. She talks ss if
good dentists, good milliners, opera-singers,
perfumers, etc., were the ecmmon supply of
nature, Jike dew and sunshine to the flowers.
My surprise and delizht amuse her, as’the
"child’s ‘wonder at the moon amuses the
purse.”” - :

« Yetyou call this dull unconsciousness the
~pcrfec\io;1 of eivilzed life.”’

o [ think my aunt altogether is not a bad
gpecimen of it, certainly. You haveseen her,
[ think.””

+ Frequenily.” ]

«“Well, you will allow that she isstill a very
handsome woman. She is past fifiy, and has

figure, undiminished delicacy and quicknessin
all her senses and tastes, and is still an orna-
ment to =ociety, and an attractive person in
appearance and conversation. Contrast her
(and she is but one of a class) with the women
past fifty in the middle and lower walks of life
in America. At that age, with us, they are old
women in the commones! acceptation of the
term. ‘Their teeth are gone or defective from
neglect, their faces are wrinkled, their backs
bent, their feet enlarged, their voices cracked,
their genkes impdired, their relish in the joys
of the young entirely gone by, What makes
the difference 2 Costly care. The physician
has watched over her healih ata guinea a visit.
The dentist has examinéd her teeth at twenty
a yéar. Expensive aonual visits to the sea.
side have renewed her ekin. ‘The friction of
the weary hands of her maid has kept down
the swelling of her feet and preserved their
delicacy of shape. Close and open carringes
at will, have given her daily exercice, either
protected: from the damp, or refreshed with the
fine air of the country. A goodicook has

had 100 many things to learn, to study furni- |

denly thoughtful, and for some minutes sipped |

a matter of a lifetime to complete a house like |

. 1
tires, an old woman, and vou come all the

cvery facalty in perfect preservation; an erect.

i

kept her digestion unjaxed, and good wines
have invigorated witholt poisoning her consti-

1ution.”

** This igtaking very unusual care of oneseli,
bowever.” )

*Not at all. My aunt gives it no more
thoughit than the drawing on of her glove. Lt
is another advantage of wealth, too, that your
physician and dentist ate distinguished persons
who meet you in society, and call en you pro-
professionally, see when they are needed, and
deteet the approach of disease before you are
aware of it yoursell. My aunt, though * na-
wrally delicate,’” has never been ill. She was
watched in childhood with great cost and paine,
and, -with the habit of common caution her-
scif, she is taken such care of by, ber phy-
sician and servants, that nothing but some
exlr?'ordinary fatality could bring disease near
her. :

** Blessed are the rich, by your showing.”

 Why, the beatitudes were not written in
our times. 1f long life, prolonged youth and
beauty, and almost perennial health, are bles-
sings, certainly, now-a-days, blessed are the
rich.” :

** But is there no drawback to all this?—
Where people have surrounded themsclves

with such costly and indispensable luxuries, |-

are they not made selfish by the necessity of
preserving them?  Would any exigence of

i hospitality, for instance, induce your aunt to

give up her bed, and the comforts of her own
room, o a stranger !"’

«Oh dear, no !

« Would she eat her dinner cold for the
sake of listenirg to an appeal to her charity 1"

«How can you fancy such a thing !

+ Would she take a wet and diriy, but perish-

! ing beggar-woman into her chariot on her way
«* Yes !"" she said, in a sort of eoliloquizing

to a dinner-party, to save her from dying by
the_roadside 17 oL

» Um—why, 1 fear she would be very near-
sighted till she got fairly by."”

*Yet these are chariues that require no
great effort in those whose chambers are less
costly, whosestomachs are less carefully waich-
ed, and whose carriages and dresses are of a
plainer fashion.” '

*Very true!” 1 :

+ 8o [ar, then, ** blessed are the, poor!"—
But s not the hesrt slower in all-its sympa-
thies among the rich ! Are not friguds chosen
and discarded, because their friendsbip is con-
venient or the contrary 7 Are not many wor-
thy people ¢ ineligibie * acquaintapces, many
nearrelations uswelcome visitoss, because they
are out of keeping with these costly circum-
stances, or involve some sacrifice of personsl
luxuis 7' Are not proplg, who would not pre-
serve their circle choice and aristoeratic, oblig-.
ed toinflict cruel insulls on seusitive minds,
to sliaht, to repulse, to neglect, to equivocate
ar d play the unfeeling and ungraieful, at the
sume tune that to their supeciors they must
often saenifce dignity, and conirive,and flatter,
and Ceevive—all to preserve the wagic charm
of the ife you have painted so attractive and
enviable I

 Heigho! iv's a bad world, 1 believe I said
Miss-T'revanion, betraying by that ready sigh,
that even while drawing the attractions ofhigh
life, she had not been blind to this more unla-
vorable side of the picture,

* And, rather more 1mperiant query still,
for an heiress,” 1 said, *-does not an intimate
acquaintance with these luxurious necessiiies,
and the habit of thinking them indispensable,
make all lpvers in this class mercenary, and
their adimiration, where there is wealth, sub-
jeet, atleast, 10 scrutiny and suspicion 17

A quick flush almost erimsoned Miss Tre-
vaniot's face, and she fixed her eyes upon me
80 inquisitively as to leave me in no doubt that
1 had inadvertently touched upon a delicate
subjoct. Embarrassed by a searching look,
and not seeing how I could explain thatl meant
no allusion, I said hastly,. « I~ wag thinking
of swimming across the Susquehanna by moon-
hght”

* Puck is at the door, if vou please, miss!"”
said the butler, entering at the moment.

*¢ Perhaps while 1 am puttingon my riding-
hat,” said Miss Trevanion, wunh a laugh, 1
may discover the conneXion between your last
1wo observations. It certainly is mot very clear
at present,”’

I touk up my bat.

* Stay—you mu -t ride with me. You shall
have the groom's horse, and we will go with-
out him. - hate to be chased through the park
by aflying servant—one Lnglish fashion, at
least, that | think-uncomfortable. ‘T'hey man-
age it beuter where 1 learned to ride,”” she ad-
ded with a laugh. )

“*Yes,indeed ! 1 do not know which they
would first starve to death i the backwoods—
the master for his insolence in requiring the
servant to follow him, or the servant for being
such a slave as to vbey.”

I ncver remember to have seen a more beau-
tifu] animal thap the high-bred blood-mare on
which my ci-devant hostess of the Plymton inn
rode thraugh the park gate, and took the ser.
pentine path at a free gallop. 1 was as well
mounfed myself as 1 had ever been in my life,
and delighted, for once, not 1o fret a hundred
yards belurd ; the ambitious animal seemed tg,
have wings (o his feet.

** Who ever rade such a horse aa this,” said
Wy companion, ** without confessing the hap-
piness of riches ! It is 1he one luxury of this
pew life that | should find it misery to forego.
Look at the cagerness of his ears! See his
fine limba as he strikes forward! What nos-
trils!  Whatglossy shonlders ! Whatboond-
ing lightness of action! Beautiful Puek! 1
could never live withoutyou! Whatashame
to nature that there sre no such horses in the
wilderness 1" :

s 1. remember seeing an Indian pony,” said
1, watching her face for ihe effect of my obser-
vation, ** which had as many finé qualities,
though of a different kind—at least when his
master was on him.”” b .

She lpoked at me inguiringly. -

¢ By-the-way, too, it was at your house on
the Susquehanna,” * I added, * you must re-
membeawhe horse—a_ black, double-joint.

.ed;f——.

1 A 5

»¥Yes,bes! I know. 1 remember. Shall
we quickdq opr pace : 1 hear some one over-
taking us, ‘nS to be passed with such borses
as ours wefe a shame indeed.”

We loogd our bridies and and flew away
like the whd 5 but a bright 1ear was presently
tijssed frotg her dark eyelash, and fell glities-
iﬁg on the dappled ehoulder of her horse.—
+.Her hear}is Shahatan's,” thought I, **what-
ever cbancqhere may be that the gay honora-
ble wlo is bt pur heels may dazzle her into
throwing avpy her hand,”

Mounted jon a magnificent huater, whose
powerful and staightforward leaps soon told
agnirst the lhvx? and high action of our more
showy horses, \the Hon. Charles (the
genitkman vho thd engrossed the attention of
Miss Trevanion the night before at Almack’s)
was sooy beside ty companion, and leaning
from hil faddle, was taking pains to address
tion to her in 2 tone not meant for wy
the lady picked out her path with a
reference for his side of the road, I
rode with a free rein on the other,
scontented, however, I must own, 10
g Monsieur de Trop. 'The Hon.
I very well knew, was enjoying 2
y relief from the most pressing ofhis
nces by the prospectof his marrying
s, and in a two vears’ gay lile in Lon-
d traversed his threads too often 10
hat he had a heart to be redeerned from
on, ur a soul to appreciate the virtues
-minded woman. I found mysell, be-
ithout wishing it, atiorney for Shaha-

case. -

ing that 1 ¢ sulked,” Miss Trevan-
ion, in e next round, turned her horse's head
toward be Serpentine Bridge, and we entered
into Kelpington Gardens. The band was
playingIn the other side of the ha.ha,..and
tashionale London was divided between the
equestria on the road, and the prnmenadg}rs
\ We drew up in the thick-
est of thelrowd, and presuming that, by Miss
‘Frevaniofs 1actics. 1 was 10 find rome other.
acquaintate 1o chat with while our horses
drew bredy, 1 spurred 10 a little distance, and
sat mum { my saddle with forty orfifty horse- ]
men betwen meand herself.  Her other com-
lpanion hatput his horse as close by the side
of Puck:s possible; but there were other
dancers 2tAlmack’s who had an eve upon the
heiress, qni their lete-a-fele was interrupted
presently ly the how-d’ye-do’s and attegtions
of a half}dozen ofihe gayest men abouttown.
After loding back at them for a moment,
rew bridle, and backing out of
ther unceremontously, rode 1o the
side of a 1y who sat in ber saddl¢ with a
mounted sdvant behind her, separated from
me by enls\he trunk of a superh lime-tree. 11
was fated tqee sl the workings of Miss Tre-
vanion’deliny.

« You se{what T endure for vou !"" he said,
as a flush (-:i-m and went in s pale face.

* Yon ardalse I”” was theanswer. ¢ [saw
you ridt in<your eves fastened to hers—your
lips open wih watching for her words—your
horse 19a fdm with vour agitated and ner-
Yous ri ng.) Never call hera giraffe, or langh
Charles ! She is handsome

sides,
tan in
i

Obs

by Heaven!™ .

The |dy made a gesture of impatience and
whippether stirrnp through the folds of her
idi ss till it was heard even above the
tinkling hiangle of the band.

* No A\ he continued. **and you are less
clever tha} you think, if you interpret my ex-
citement iito lbve. 1 am excited—most ea-
ger in my ctasi after this good woman. You
shall krow why  But for herself—good heav-
ens !—why, yoi bave never heard her speak !
She is never doik wondering at silver forks,
never done’ with‘icsmlics ‘about finger-glasses
and pastilies, -Sle 19 a boor—and vou are
sitly enouch 10 pu her beside yoursel(!”

The lady’s frown softened, and she gave
him her whip to hild while she imprisoned a
stray ringlat. :

« Keepan eye o her, while 1 am talking
to you,” he conuintkd, ** for 1 must stick to
her like her shadow,  She is (ull of mistrust,
and if I lose hier for want of atiention for a sin-
gle hour, that hoar will cost me yourself, dear-
est, first ard most ikportant of all, and it will
cost me England o} my liberty—for fiilmg
this, [ have not a chince.” .

Go! go !’ said the lady, in a2 new and
now anxious tone, fouching his horse at the
same time with the iwhip he had just restored
10 her, ¢ she is off.!' Adien !’

And with halfa degen attendants, Miss T're-
vanion took the mz at a gallop, while her
contented rival folloyed at a pensive amble,
apparently quite contnt to waste the time as
she best might till dinner. 'T'he handsome
foriune-hunter watcyed his opportumity and
regained s place at Miss Trevanion's side,
and with an acquaingnce, who was one of her
self-selected troop, I keptin the rear, chatting
of the opera. and en'oving the movement of a
horse of a3 [ree andhdmirable action as 1 had
ever felt communicrtcd. like inspication, thro’
my blood. i

I was resumed a* sole cavalier and attendant
at Hyde Park gate;

Do you know the Baroness —— !"" | ask-
ed, as we walked oor horses slowly down
Grosvenar Place. .

« Not personally.” she replied. * butl have
heard 'my aunt speak of her, and I know she
is a woman—uf most seductive manners, tho’
said 10 be on® of very bad morals. Dut from
what Mr. Charles tells me, I fancy high
play i:sb only vice. And megntim®she 1s
received {verywhere.”

¢ { fandy,” said I, +¢ that the Hon. Charles
—— i# gfod authority for the number of her
vices, and begging vou, as 3 parting request,
to make this remark the key to your next
month’s ohservation, I have the honor o re-
turn this fige horse to you,and make my adien.”

“ But you will,come to dinner! And, by-
the-by, you have not explained to me what
you meant by ‘ swimming across the Susque-
hanna,” in the middle of your breakfast, this

-of hew fashionable admirer with the haroness,

“May moruing the party sct forward, bag and

— TR

"Wlile Miss T'revanion gathered up her dress
to 1nount the steps, I told her the story \vhirﬁ.'i
1 hawve already told the reader, ol my inyolun-

tary* discovery, while lying in that' moonlit ri-
ver, of Shahatan's unfortunate passion. Vio-
lently agitated by the few words in which |
conreyed it, she jnsisted on my entering the
hou:se, and waiting while she recovered hersell
suffi ciently 1o talk to me on the subject. DBut,
I liad no fancy for mach-making or breaking
I reilerated my caution touching the intimacy

and s3id a word of praise of the-noble sajage
who loved her.

CHAPTER 1L

In the autumn of the vear aflter the events
outlin :d in the previous chapter, I received a
visitav.my residence on the Suaguehanna, from.
a friend | had never before seen a mile from
81. Jaine'slsireet—a May-fair man of fashion
who ook me in his way back from Santa Fe.
He stayed a few days 10 brush the cobwebs
from a fishing-rod and gun winch he found in
ingloricus retirement in the lumber-room of my
cotlage, and, over our dinners, embellished
with his trout and woodeock. the relations of
his adventures (compared, as evervtling was,
with Landon experience exclusively) were as
delight{yl 10 me as the tales of Scheherezade”
to the clif,

o I have saved to the last,” he eaid, pushing
me the boule, the evening before his departurz,
**a bit of romance which I stumbled aver in
the prairte, and T dare swear 1t will surprise
you as tnuch as it did me, for T think you will
temember having seen the heroine at Al-
mack's.”

o At Almack’s ! .

+ You may well stare. 1 have been afraid
to tell you the story, fest you should think |
drew too longabow,. 1 cerainly . should ne- !
ver be believed in London.”

* Well—ihe story 7"

| told you of my leatirg St. Louis with
a trading party for Santa Fe.  Qurleadef was
a rough chap, big-buned, and ill put tagether.
but honestly fond of fight, and never content
with a stranger till he had seitled the question
of which was the better man. e refused at
first to take me into his pariy, assuming me
that his exclusive services and those of his
company had been engaged at a high price, by
another gentleman. By dint of dninking * ju.
leps ' with him, however, and giving Eim a
thorough + mill > (for though strong as a thino-
ceros, he knew nothing wl ¢ the rarence’), he
at last elected me to the ‘honer of his fniend--
ghip, and took me into the party as one of lus
own men.

s | hought a strong herse, and on 2 bright

baggage, the leader havirg stolen a mareh up-
on us, however, 2nd gone ahead with the per-
son who hired his guidance. Tt was five fun
at first, #s 1 have told you, to gullop away
over the prairie without 'fence or djtchs but'1
soon tired of the slow pace and the mondtony |
of the scenérv, and beran 10 _wonder why the
deuce our lewder kept limsell =0 caretully out
of sight—(or in three day’s travel 1 had seen
him but once. and then at our bivouac fire on
the second evening. ‘The men knew or
would tell nothing, except that he had one
man and packhorse with him, and thug ihe
s gentleman * and he encamped farther on. 1
was under promise to perfnrm only the part of
the hired carriers of the party, or I should soon
have made 3 pushjo penetrate ¢ the gentlemau’s’
mystery. - :

«1 think it w' s on the tenth day of our tra-
vels that the men began to talk of [alling in
with a tnibe of Indians, whose hunting-grounds
we were close upon, and at whose village, vp-
on the bank of a river, they usually got fish
and buffala-hump, and other luiuries not pick-
ed up on the wing. We encamped nboutrun-
set that night as vsnal, and ofier picketing my
horse. I strolled off 10 2 ronnd , mound not far
from the fire, and sat down upon the top 10 8ee
the moon rise, 'Fhe east was brightening,and.
the evening was delicions.

s Up came the moon, lookirig like one of the |
duke of Devonshire’s gold plates (excuse the
poetry of the comparison.) 2nll still the rosy
color hung on in the west. and turning my-eyes
from one to the other, I a1 last perceived, over
the southwestern horizon, a mist slowly com-
ing up, which indicated the course of a rive&
1t was just in our track, and the whim struck
me to saddle my horse and ride on in search of
the Indian village. which, by their deseription,
must be on its banks. .

+«'The men were singing songs aver thewr
supper, and with a flask of brandy in my
pocket, 1 got off unobserved, and was soon in
a flourishing gallop over the wild prairie, with-
out guide or compass. It was asilly freak,
and might have ended in an unpleasant adven-
wre. Pass the bottle and have no apprelien-
sions, however. ) .

« For an hour or so, 1 was very much ela.
ted with my independenre, and my horse too
seemed delighted 10 get out of the slow pace
of the caravan. It was as light as day with |
the wonderful clearness of the atmosphere.and
the full moon and the conlness of the evening
air made exercise very exhilarating. 1 rode
on, lacking up occasionally 1o the mist, which
retreated long after Ithonght 1 ghonld have
reached the river, till 1 began 16 feel nneasy
3t last, and wondered whether I had not em-
barked in a very maa advenwre. As 1 had
lost sight of our own fires, snd might-mizs my
way in 1rying 10 rewrace my sleps, I determined
to push on, :

s« My horse wasn a walk, and T was be-
ginning to feel very grave, when suddenly the
beast pricked up his ears and gave aloud
neigh., lrosein my stirrups, and looked
round in vain for the secrei of bis improved
spirits, till with a second glance forward, 1
discovered what seemed the faint light reflect-
ed upon the smoke of a concealed fire. The
hiorse took his own counsel, and set up a sharp
gallop for the spot, and a few minutes brought
me in sight of a fire half concealed by a clump
of shrubs, and a white object near it, which to
my surprise developed 10 a tent. ‘Twohorses
picketed near, and a man sitting by the fire

morning, "

with his hands' crossed before his shins, and |

#

is chin on his knees, cowpleted the very
agreeable picture. . .

*+ Who goes there?” shogted this chap,
springing to his rifie as he heard my horse’s
feet sliding through 1he grass. )

*+ 1 gave the name of the leader, comprehend-
ing at once that this was the-advanced guard
of our party ; hut though the fellow- lowered
is nifle, he gave me a very scant weleome,
and motioned me away from the tent-side of
the fire. ‘I'here was no wrning a man out of

.doors in the midst of a prairie ; so, without

ceremony, | tethered my 'horse to his stake,
and getling out my dried beef and brandy,
made a second supper with quite as good an
appetite as had done honor to the first. ’

*¢ My brandv-flask oped the lips of my sul-
Ly friend afier a while, though he kept his
carcass very obstinately between me and the
tent, and [ learned that the leader (his name
was Rolfe, by-the.by.) had gone on to the In-
dian village, and that *the gentleman ”had
dropped the curtain of his tent at my approach,
and was prabablv asleeep. My word of hon-
orto Rolfe that I would * cut no capers® (his
own phrase in administering the obligation.)
kept down wy excited curiosity, and prevent.
ed me, of course, from even puaiping the man
heside me, though T might bave done so witha
litle more of the contents of my flask,

*The moon was pretty welloverhead when
Rolfe returned, and  found me fast asleep by
the fire. 1 awoke with the trampling and
neighing of horses. and. springing to my feet,
I saw an Indian dismounting, and Rolfe and
the fire-tender conversing together while pick.
eting their horses. T'he Indian had a tall fea-

fther in his cap. and trinkets “on his breast,
which glittered in'the moon-light ; but he was

dressed otherwise like a- white man, with a
hunting-frock and very Jooze large trowsers.—
By the way, he had maccasins, too, and a
wampum belt; but he was a clean-limbed,
hihe, agile-looking devil, with an eye hke a
voal of fire. ’

s+ You’ve broke vour contract, mister !* said
Rolfe, coming up 1o we; * but stand by and
say nothing.’

« [fe then went to the tent, gave an‘ehem!”
by way of aknack, and evtered. ’

¢ It's a fine might ! said the Indian, coming
up to the fire and touching a brand with the
toe of his moecasin.

» [ was so surprised at the honest Enghsh
in which be delivered himsel, that I stared at
him without answer.

3 Do vau speak English?' he said.

s+ Tolerably well,” e:nd 1, ¢ but | beg your
pardon for being so surprised at your own ac-
cent that | forgot to reply to you. And now
I look at you more elosely, 1 see that you are
rather Sparish than Indian.’

-« My mother's blond,’ be answered rather.
coldly, * but my father was an Indian,and I am
a chief.”

s+ \¥ell, Rolfe.” he continued, turning the
next iestant to the trader, who eame toward
us, * who is this that wopld see Shahatan ?*

* T'he trader pointed to the tent,  ‘The cur-
tain was put aside, and a siwart-lovking youth,
in a blue cap and cloak, stepped out and took
s way ofl into the prairie, motioning to the
chiel 1o follow. .

s+ Goalong! he won't eat ve :' said Rolfe,
38 the Indian liesitated, from pride or distrust,
and lzid his hand on his.tomahawk. Ct

| wish | cosld tell vou what was said at
that interview, for my curiosily Was Dever sa
strongly excited. Rulfe seemed bent op pre-
venling both interfercnce and observation,
however, and in his loud and coarse voice
commenced singing.and’ making preparations
for his supper ; and, persuading me into the
drinkng part of i, 1 listened 10 his staries and
toasted my shins till 1 was too sleepy to feel
either romance ot curiosity ; and legving the
moon 1o waste its silver on the wilderness, and
the mysterious colloquisis 1o ramble and fin-

ish their conference as they liked, 1 rolled over!|’

on my buflalo-skin and dropped off 10 sleep.
*'T'he next morning | rubbed my eyes to
discover whether 21l 1 have been 1elling you
was not a dream, for. tent and dempiselle had
evaporated, and 1lay with my feet to the

g e

smoulderipg fire. and all the trading party pre.
paring for breakfus} around me. Alarme
my absence, they had madsa start before sun|
rige to overtake Rolfe, and had comg up while)
I slept. The leader after a while gave me g
slip of paper from the chief, saying that he
should be happy 16 give me 2 gpecimen of In
dian hospitality a1t the Shawanee village, o
my return from Santa Fe—a neat hint that -
was not to intrude upon him at present,”

** Which you took 1’ ) ‘

 Rolfe .scemed 10 have had a hint whic
was probably in some more decided shape
siuce he took 1t forus all.  Themen grumble
al passing the village without stopping for fish
bui the leader was inexorable, and we left it
1o the right and * made tracks,” as the hunters
say, for our destination, ‘I'wo days from ther
we saw a buffalow——m""

¢ Which you - demolished. You told m
that story fast night. ' Come, get back to ths
Shawanees!. You called on the village a5
your return 2*’ '

* Yes and-an ‘odd pldce it was. We game ap-

on it from-the west, Rolfe having made a beq‘d
to the westward, on his return back. We had
bezn teavelling all day over a long plain, wood-
ed in clumps, looking very much like an iin-
mense park, and 1 began to think that the trader
intended to cheat me out of my’ visit—for Ife
said we should sup with the Shawanees th]a‘t
right, and I did not in the least recognize the
outline of the conntry. We struck the bed ofa
small and very beauutful river presently, howey-
er, and after following it throught a wiod for}a
mile, came to a sharp biow where the Tiver

suddenly descended 103 plain ut least two hpp;-

dred fect lower than the table-land on which e

o

had been tiavelling.  "I'hie country below look- -

ed as if it might have been the bed of an im-
mense lake, aud we stood on the shore of it.
«Jeat on my horse geologizing in fancy
about this singular formaion land, tll, beariog
a shout, I found the party had goune on, a'q
Roife was hallooing to me to follow.  As I wasg
wrying to get a glimpse of him through the yrees,
[SEE FOURTH FaGE.] ¢
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