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- Scepea.from the
. Q@mmﬂwﬂa with lieried grooms,
'ern leaves griwing near silk\-c:; lake;
ﬁwlmﬂm&kmmmg the glittering snow,

in Biskwon conrity.” One duy m attend-
ing to some cattle-in the suthern part of
the county, he-caméncrossa party of three,
young"*Indians.  Believing that they

Their love bad crossed the: meridian of
hoppiness, and the young goupie had
begua to lovk each upon the other as

kit¢hen.

Didn’t I remember it? Would I ever
forget it? Would thig gnawing, cruel re-
gret ever be stilled ?

Spare it the throbs of bope and fear—
¢ crue] sensd that thou ert hesr. ¢ -

The pns;sltm dies v:ilhh; ﬂ;! soul. - -

ing the weight*> "~
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Pu. Bhop over

Thalsurgound tize paiace of Ooprading |
Crowis oro gHerd (W throng the styeet) -

| was to be his fate, blind with aunger and

and began to look upon the posgibility of

Why dida't I stay in Earope? Wiy

did T come home—where everything cries

Once In thess veins the blood was tvarm ;
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Tread on the tiles of the marble floor—
Here ve spread, i Honiton L
~ Thimngy web, biore delicate now,
Than over a gnees, in her queenly grace,
Wore iu a ved on Ler artely brow,
Deep set edyge, with tmeery rare;

blanket the very pidture of desparr.

It was while he was in this condition
that he first met the woman who wes to
excrcigs such un influence upou his future
destiny.

THE INDIAN MAIDEN.

uothing to give her alarm. sides. she
ulready felt something which, when told

soul with joy, acd draw him closer to
ler.

ber.

i wiie, m{l Amy, why did you leave we?
o h sal down at Isst, ond thought over
her ivrd, she knew would fll his veryly, pust year. Oune ,ear—ouly guc year

Que year ago to-

ago—we were married.

\ N . I could not content myself here.—|
aaw all this, but in ber jonocence 8%, (! for one touch Of ber bands. My

The lofligst rampist of tbe sky '
Were nat more daring, flerce, and sirong
Than this now silent soul of song.

’ v
But wasied now thap youth of gohd,
Thiough mortals bcu;ﬁ;l batteged sleve:
And he 10 die may well-be bold, -
Who is not hold epoyeh to Jive—

posed

g asked if.4ha
"afraid o Bavg' hier hisband, ¢
‘to anch danger,’ trathll

40b 1 he'sinsured P ¢ 17 BRI
RO £ - 'v",- Lbee

- M1s§ Susan Parter, a young 18y ol the

town of Aurelits

wig pot ifraid [o Bavy' bier
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Aevonxxy 4t Law. Mootrose, Pa Ofice Wb, James Thoduri-ryed, gemm'd sultans wear,

& Cormai B : e lLoserobes that-foat on the supmer air

Noatrose, Aagust B e R | QOI ‘tvlﬁ&?éma‘u'd cloudless irnl‘lglzxt,
- v n thy texture, O Bpirits! corapare—

) A0 WAM?NJ e penst _For Dacea’s theead was ne'er spun as fine

ATTURNEY A: 12 N‘v;;n:g&!g:ﬁi‘t it bl Ay lhp one thas fors your firy line.

»<Cliyugn Tounty, New
York, has mades delafné quiltcdhitaining
8,616 pleces of: cloth. It;i¢ mads sftesithe
rising-sun pattert.:

-Ar Miltouy Ma‘s& recent] Ny

vight, and for three months after that I
had been happy. Then came 3 cloud over
the heaven of bliss. But it soon passed
away, aud we were happier than ever.—
Then w2 quarreled.  About a tritle, too.

In Yzunted silence of disgrace,

She w (| [ the old chief
_ She waa the daoglhter of the old chie In hounted silence of dlumce: e thy fact

of the (ribe, yonnger-not ov.r eighteen-—
and us besutilul as an avgel's dreum. M1
ler, in hia poem, draws ehe following pic-
ture of her:

TUE CHILD OF A POET'S LOVE.

One night there was o great commo-
tion in the wigwam. The old chiel and
the long baired poet were both hustled

Ah, cowe un more, to do me wrong, -
1n twilight hoars of teader doom,

h To8, . h s i yere. ied. at the death-

sad Rrom . of Ot e R SRR S out in the midnigh* air and left to shiver From that we went on from bad to worse; | Wilen this worn natam scems hsb SE008 perk 'mn,.'nc@ D BiS R

-ver ¥olow Doyd'sStote, Bomt¥esv ya. (Au. 17D, sum!{tﬁptrix; upseen, yo ring o8 * Hard by stoo the war chief's daugliter in the gloom of :urly moru. ‘Troops of and flnally—God belp us—we parted.— 1‘\’.‘2:1{[:‘ ?E:giﬁé dea 3 .l:'.n L',’Sf'}'é‘q"n.‘.'"’ wream, | bride’s mother, af et regaedt.
W All'that [s lovely to moftal eves, Tailer than Lbe tasselied cor, She went to her pareats and I wencto 5 oors ol - d

Indian women,
* Wrinkled and browa as baga of leather.”

harridty passed in and as hurriedly pass-
ed cut again. Auxions looks nnd{mrried
whispers passed between them, and mys-
terious coeremonies secined tobe going un
within the sacred portals. As the sun
lifted its goliden halo above the smow
breasted clif of the Sierras, a plaintive
wail grated ourionsly; nuy, perhaps a
little harshly, upon the eager ear of the
pale faced listener without. *fu znother
hour an ol woman appeareqd in the door-

o
. CROSHOX,
Attarecy st !'A‘wl'O&a n the Coz‘\_'l :innu\ in the |

Cammtrstoner's Oficey i . CwosaNoOxN.
tros T
: i

9

. | canght told at the foneral;dnd m
Lin ‘s week, of phisBmonid & -4 LT
Arren o Tife~of pecaliar vicissitudes,

commenced a3a circhs-rifler:and cabmin-

ating as o princess; .tho Princessfalmp-

Salm closcs hef romaYitio. career, Wn

‘gl'a conentn} “Intibpraek, ia the To-

[s23
s, Dorcas Ricey ‘of' el N,
s

Ye wdke the mysterical songs within us, Some pity for thy Jover's pain;

Thit kéep tune 16 the march of the starry

o skies; .
Al tlikt fs peautiful, llust. and true,
Come from the Velled Universe, «where
There $preads through space a mast delicate
uir;
And perfedt types, upspring and new,
Are made Indigunous there;
Frow mosi; tome, as now, from the frost and
 raln.
Original sketehes stamped on our brain,
Thos botozraph'd here from above ;
But vérily earths can copy but hintly
The glorv of forms, angelic and saintly,
Invoked to our pillowvs, by prayer or by love.

Baveeter than the kiss of moruiog,
8o0d as some sweet 8tar of mora,
Half defiant, half forlorn.

Robed ia skius of striped panther,
Linttng looscly to the sir,

With a flecting shade ot saTow,
And black eves tgt said, bevare!
Nestled in o storny of Lair.

Earope, ond there  had been for the past
seven or eight months. From the night
she went out thut door to this I never
i heard ore word frem her. I koow she is
Nivong ; T koow she is well—and that is
all. A kind friend has kept meioformed
i1 far as that. Whether she has learned
, to hate me; whether there is one spark
of the old leve for me 10 ber heart, 1 do
not know. I only know I love her yet. 1
only kuow I must sco her, and settle thiz
thing once and forever.

Asd don't forget, tbough al] be J;ut. .
Tfiat thou and I clasped hands in youth
Isaw thee cloze, I held the fst,
Plucked kisses from thy resy mouth,
Learned that bliss which now I weep—
The lqve & won but could nat keep.
WiLoax WINTeR .

Mostrose, Segi. [328
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Raufling i Debt,

With her striped rches around her,
Fasten’d by an eagle benk,

Stond she gy the stately chieitain,
Proud and pore 2 Shnsta’s peak.

whose 105tl birth@dy wis cdl
sociul gathering: on=the 1087 {omt;
walls about ths. hopss, makes:hsk avin

n

e

JESV T, B .
Everybody kyows the grest pressure

Her eyes were hlazk, her fire wos brown, which has existed of late for mouey, and

0 . bed, reads her Bible, nnd -conyerses a8
. R b g . v t, b " 3 Ja -t LG SNV TERALS T
FITCI & WATSON, Attnrnese st Law. at the bl office Her breasts were bare, and them il down way and beckoned to Miller that he might Scizing my %"-lx. 1 was Just remly‘ o which ls scarcely zbated at all.  Every- rendily a3 for yeaid: R
of Beotiev & Fiteh, Montrye. Pa- '} “ Hos . Such wenlth of hale. it alzgost bid - . ght rush into the stieet, when the door bell riy - e e S N
of Bantier ! ALl W watsox, fow do we enter the Land of Dreams? The two, in its rich, jotty fold— enter. He went in and asoxiously ap-! g furiously. I went to the door and bony who has long stahding accounts to Miss Addia Taylots of: : j
t- : Tbmcm t:m ’“’{5?‘ with ivory wand Which I had sometimaes fain fordid; proached the luw bed where luy enwrap- | opened it. As I did 80, the snow whirled eettle the firat of "tho year, remembers but Conn., nttended a8 Frept "
> open the gates of ts paluces fair, They wero richer, faller tar «d in a fancifally wrought blanket the c too well the pressuro.at that period, when Row )

DRz 'W. LoRICIIARDEON,
UYNICIAN & BURGRON. tendere his profeseiont
services to the citisens ot Montrese an vicinity.—
0 Bcs athizsnidence, ou the corner eant al Aavee
Rrqs. Paundry. {Ang 1, 1869.

into my fuce in such a cloud that T could
scarcely sve the burly form of o man with
a large carefully covered basket ou his

Tu lead us on by its crystal streams,
T4 drink of 1Lt Joy v find only there? .
Ry tho light ot the carth. unseen they stand—
Like mqﬁ:;m‘;grﬁ:l ity ‘neath Arby’s skies,
That Goldta City, whose gates were clused
Forever to wortal’s Tonging eyes;
And then, when 2lnse], came a mighty cloud,
Dark ang donse o3 s dewssu’s $hroud,
That ciicted the beaatiful city, and bid it
‘Eteruiore from bim who bid it
Ta the descriof Alden rise:;
Th; ﬁrab r,riuue‘g: wl;o thaught to make
eaven on Earih, aod bad daringly plapn'd
Eaclt Pajice of Gold :n its micror'd lnke‘.) wd

; W0-WE
sick of small-pox afew ‘monthas
new he has g&gn b'en'\‘-f‘oi'tnh% OY"%%
Aa o result all the girls ig_(}onneéhﬁl
are looking Tor Emall-Pox’
Arrenshefipd besn dead fonr-ar.
! days; o femiale” Btract ) match-peddles” was
under the outward’appearsnce of enjoy- | found in Cincintiti Hereflicts dpiouinite
ment, while the phantoms of nnpaid"glﬁs cd to $6,000 in-Feal estate ‘h&'ﬂﬁ
loomed through il the money making | smoout in money.:-She died from.
and ‘seasoned with bitterness the most | exposure, ond starvation-—sll datal -
delicate morsel. No right -minded }z":\nn eases. L T
will remain o moment longer in debtthan | A xxa Dickinson has a sister, Sl‘{ll!hbj
he'hag means to pay.  There is tothingt pame, fally as political, fally. A:ll— ‘tran:
that makes n man,if he has moral feeliig, anded agd fully a§ ;m'!bh of ‘&8 &
mare contemptiblein his own cyes than | aa-Angn herselt“Aware ol Ber 'giés
owing money, when hecannot pay it Hel o ioq for.the. legtare phtform,g:‘
feels that be is iu o false position; that| ¢heless resolutely. refases {0

instead-of runking, with tbe respectable : :
portion of SGcietyphe ought to take his for this reasou, given in ber q?mm

Than any palished branzes are,

And richer hued than ooy gold,

On her brown arms and her brown hands

Were hoops of gold and zollden bands,

TRough—hammered from the virgin ore,

S0 leavy they could bold no more.

PITY—THLN LYOT.

The maiden eaw the captive and atrait-
way her hicart went out m sympathy for
his suffering.  She-nitending bim,dresged
his wonnds, and pleaded with her futher
for his safety. Her etforts were not in
vain, For days and days she was wnre-
witting in_her sttention and kindaess, in
s.mouth Miller's. svownd  was entirely
besled. and he hethought him of his fu-
i ture. The tribe,through the intercession .
of the girl, otfered hin a en'e conduet !
back to the cattle herds, bat some sirange
invigible power seemed 10 hold himn, und

bills aud cluiir 8 opd payments of various
kinds never fail to present themselves in
long array—ell of whicl have’to'bo sent
or arrenged, p&id, or pat off according to
the ability or dispodition of the debtor.
Many an aching heart at that time best

ittle pink faced, black eyed token of his
eurly passion. ’ .
THE SEPARATION.

And now Joaguin beeame ®mtill more
desirous of putting an end to the romance
of the past year and retnrn once mare to
the scenes of hia former life, He wasu
restless, roving,. dissatisfied dispesition,
and the seotiment of bis pabsion gone, it
could no louger brook a hum-drum ex-
istence in the wild home of the forest.

“ I{is was an uncommon mould of mind,

But made for action, ill or goody

Cast {n anotheriand and scend, %

Hie reckless, restless will llad been

A curse or blessing to his kind.”

One day he qnietly went up to his dus-,

v mate and told her he was going on a
visit to his friends in Siskiyou.. Tears

arm.

M¢. Belmont ?” he inquired, and on
my answering in the afirmative,he euter-
od the hall, and carefully depositing the
busket on the floor went quickly out. I
merely stored at bim  without speaking,
As be disappeared i the storm, I closed
the door, and turned my gaze on the
busket. “It's for Mra. Murkbam, I sup-
Yose,” I mattered. *“ No one knows that

have returned, nud if they did, no one
would be hikely to send me anything. At
apy rate, not such a balky present. -But
then, ke enid Mr. Beimont. Buat what
fully, standing bere, speculuting on the
basket, when n glance will assure me of
ist contents.” I lifted the basket and car-

=

CHARLES N. STODDARD.

Jes eriv Boots and 3hoas, Hate and Capa. Leather snd
Piodinge, Matn Streot, 18t d:;:;l:w lsuyll‘vl fore,
Wark mads toagder, A3 IRy one estly.
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(3. SEATIRG. AAND UAIR DRESSING.
Shep 1n the nyw Portufico baliding, whero he will| Yy grdens fuir, and its castles grand ;
e feund rcady to atictd ali who may went An_vxhstnl ! Pillar'd particees ruaning along
aweliwe. Montrose P Oct. 15,35, | Perfymed'rivers that lowed in song, N
- - }.quumm,tﬂﬂh. and-rawershigh,
DR 8 W DAYTON, With taireds st in cloudless sky— t

PUTSICIAN & NURGEON, tevders hia services t2 ) In thay, City of Arem. so vast end fair, i

xe cllizeus of (ireat Bend and vicielty. Oﬂ:ﬂ‘ﬂ’ bis | The treasures of earth were gather'd there,

ratldence. oppurite Barnum House, G't Bend ¥ All ihat thesoul of man rould ask

mept let, 1968 —tf " N

. N + Did the Anmub princ» supply
i And there, wnea endod nis pleasant tasl,

; - o] liave not Anna's beauty™ .
SHIPHAN & CASE, E7 It vanished : Ly . : . R osition with the meanest clussés, for he hitieters SURNES seh
: ] . anished from his eye. wecks went by, finding lim at thetr closa, Stood 1o har great dark eyes. as the an- | ried it into the parlos. [ had not forgot- 5 for I S
SaAdle. Marawee eoft T k roakerr. Shop 16 C Togere b y q D34, : A g o . - .
e AT s Dronsly s, Pe O3k Haluesscs, buavy | Was this 3 d2am, or 3 story told still u guest of the Taschasta.- He knew uvancement fell apon her cars, for some- | ten my purpose, but a queer feeling came s walking about under falzs colors in Tite Bangor Whig .gives azt account of

other people’s clothes, fexding sarrepti-
tiously from other peoply’s tables, living
in bouses, lodgiug, nsing furnitare.
that,do not biﬁ;ug to him, and that if- he
wore fonct like'in honést man and’ pay
for whut he has, he must dress less, edt

agd light, made tn erder,

Prostirs, Agnid 1Nix —m6 “thing withio her seemed to say,
eskliya, Apr Nia —

the girl loved im wikily, and le knew
also that to jeave her wonld cost him + So bere my last day bas its close,
And hear it ends.”

bitter pang,so he hngered on, even against | .
his better judgement. {  She gazed deep and earnestly into the
duep bine eyes before her, but-conld get
; no cmnfort from them, for they were as
! cold as stone, and as unimpassioned as the
i rocky crags behind her wigwani- So,
with s mate appeal for meroy, she threw

over me. I felt as if that baske! had some-
thing to do with it. May be it came from
her! May be she hind sent it to me—but
what could she send me in such an im-
mense bulk ? * What u fool Iam!” I ex-
claimed aloud, after all these thoughts
had rush pell-mell through my bramn,and
raiving the outside cover which looked
like a many folded sheet, I came to a Iit-
{le white basket, sud raising that T sawea
baby fast aslcep. A baby! and the preti-
est fittle rosebud of a baby I ever suw. I
sonldp’t epeak, I conld only look. 1
seemed in u maze. I did not know wheth-
er T wasasleep or awake. I did not know

a it of wedding cake %3 yearw old It
wis mado on_the occasion of, tha mag-
riago of o lady of Bangor 3% yedrs.
sod sealed up to nwait'thé' tetufi ol
Lrother, who wnsthzn,e?eébed:?hdmzﬂ
; a few weeks, . The ludy. didd, iltcerctyonmn
plaraer food, and dwell in back streetg she | ago, but the cake was kept intact, Bl -
;’ouldﬁhen'be n»fzi.lr mere respotabletnan. MWouday last” ** 7T U
an the-scamp who wilfolly incursdebts | X i na £ g
-which at the L?me he luows he cannot ‘Hi%dg;g’:;g b‘}‘: m:l,ﬁg%%'m
pay. Manyan honest oxan isbrought if- |roniay that her husbind” uhintentionaify
to ““t°l(‘ll fb'“h‘“:;’i’sm?‘%fy ““d"‘f)t"d‘é‘" exercisedover.her such. an: oysrpoweriog
ant end thoughtless family, an the | i that o
ﬁemicions systern of long credit g:v{ntb mesmerio influquce, that: "h’em"m

retail merchants. It is absurd for retail- N bis “m@wﬁzﬁi‘i’:‘ém 5

ers to open acconnts with customers ata into a slep I8 8P
%

! With a morul, by Arsb sages old,
! To teach us how' vaun is a city of gold
Built in"the descrt here?
¢ ' For the clouds of Earth, and Time's whirling ,
sands, 4

Cover the cities of carily lunds,

And onr Lopes, like Sucddad’s, have found

their bier.

Spirits of Air, with youor silver wnads,

Open the zatay of your hiddea realms,

it D A LATHRIP,
4110 era GLEcTan TREnNaL Barma. at the Foot o
Tyesinut streer  Cal aud coosult io all Curonic .
Dieaves

Manteuse, Jaz. 17, T2 —po3~Lf. THE PATEJLNAL SANCIION.
aBivuee, a. W e -

The old ehivf natched the progress ol
events with 4 calm serenity and atoic indit-
| ference worthy of a status.  He gave no !
{ bint that a pale faced siu-n-law wonld‘ her arms wildly around him sobbed as 1f
Leat, | be acceptable or distasteful, a Tact which ! her heart would breuk. But it made no dif-

Milicr yiewed with ugreat deal of inncr | ference, Miller was determined to go, and

| entisfaction, The love of the two ripen-y kisging her brow, he geutlv put her away

*ed rapdly —hers faster than his—for inj from him. and giving only one look at hig
her wild imagings she looked npon hum dusky daughter, strode out mio the sun-

T!HE BARBER—Ha! Ha! Ha'!
thariey N » har) . Y Iace to
Y;;’.‘&'xﬁign}“&ﬁ;ué’;;éﬁ&% Tauch our closed lids with your magical hands,
Sutior. )a.up‘:dx-.; '?-.-o‘&,w’ci‘ll -g»h:'a. over Take {rom our cyes the earthiv filrs
svere’s storg. beiow MeEeugiva—just oke dout, Turaugh the, wintet's imst and sumner’s
: - . RRIB. .
Nantzmpe dnne 1. 130~ ¢ MORRM Come, with the pat of your dainty feet,
And still in the dash of the gusty rain,
8top, as.you go hy my window-pane.”

oz beiei A ead

H. BURRITT,
Deatir o Btaisdrid Fancy Dry Fdodi-Crockéry, Hatd-
ware. lron, Stovas, Druge. Olle, ana Paluta, Routs

sa1 Shae-, Hats aud Caps, Purs, Bafsio Robes, Gro-

erics, Provisious, &c. g as her God. arad worshipping him accor- | light, and wended bis way towards the | how loug I stood there—it may have been . - waking her. S
;ﬁ':&w;‘:g‘xw“hio:f-!‘n““w&, gu'lg“unueuuﬁ- z‘mi,th.. u&w ‘L:m"ht ,,‘,,ﬁ, i, dinlect by . North. fire or ten winutes—it stemen as though ln;'ger crelv;'il: :kl:':m'. ti:lev i ?{:t " them: 1 ton "K' _ﬂ AT e
. - " ° - RETRIBUTION. I had uever done anything els but stand | 3¢ ves. Yet thisisdouein this country 00pro1iv, Kys,df just sow in the ags

which they could cxchange thar theughts l

RXCHANGE HOTEL. v~ ~ A Ul CRCE RIS . - L b ++ | to a frightrul extent,.and ic acconnts more | ony of -an official cat _fight, the: Comalate
D. \ McCRACERN, wishes to Inform the panlic that SIIADOTWS OF SHASTA and gave evpression o the leart yearn- That eo far as is known, was the lnst | and 1°(§)‘.‘tm't,b3 '12.“1 I ‘;bmds“gg?"h‘{- it readily than anything clse will do, for the { ants Mrs.«Cotlon, the prescnt. post it -
ats 10 fuatod, the £achange Ulotel ta MugTrose. he B inws which were overwhelmay e, e | that Joaguin Miller cver saw of his tawny. | opened 118 gyes. iey looked 8 l‘; in- wiaal state of embarrassment 1n | tress of the town, and Mrs. Hoski “'?ﬁ'c
Jo no prepiréd 1o dcainodate the traveliog public —0- taneht her o few snatches of his first jove | forest bride. Years passed by. He met, | to mine, and they were Amy’s eyes! Yes, pery : " : : RN Joiee= e gt R
{a frst clase style Joaqrrs Mizrer's Tawysy Brioe. 2 0 fehes ¢ ; AR ¢ be Amy's child,and—and small traders are involted. They give too | has just been appointed by the* derit
Muntrose, Auz. 2, 157 : 0— songs, and instructed hr in the ficst ru- | wedded and deserted the lady whose letter | it is—it musé be Amy’s chiic,anc—and—| ) oh and too Jong eredit -and " they in | to supplant Cotton. : The citizéus dro’sll
PRSI L L y - . diments of the Englsh tongue, e fill-, im recital of her wrengs bas'made her as| * Yours!” whispered a soft voice in my} o oo induce wives and daughtérs te | for Cotton, the,old jncnmben$ - d: od
) l)lILLrNGFF‘."ROCD. ' | THE CHILD OF A POETS LOVE. ed her mind ivitn glos ing pi tures of civ- | famous in literature ag the peet himself; emi;i;mdl ‘“‘l')'l‘,‘_“g %mcl:ly, I c!:;spedhtol:uzl’ run {}E bills that would not hs%a besn | taking me:;.sureei to bave thaappci‘:tmepp
FIRE AND ULIFE (XIS RANCE ACENT. At’ -0 Ayl . H - ! 3 ” - 3 2 he wile, who p A "~ A Sami el gevie~diso
sizes . crme . Wri ) . ilization, far beyond the mighty ranges: hat he vever again acknowledzed the In- | wilcly throbbing cart my wile, a b o
‘::':x;::;:tee::l:? r;gr;ﬂ-'{g.&hwr t . Ofdce Wrinkled and hrown as a hag of leather, of snow ¢ .vered mountaing itr the Eact: | dian woman, who, oot of 'he" depth_of | come back to me. thought of, but for the bland tones of the ‘qf Mra, Hosking revg(ke}d.‘ W e

¢ Y, Cooper &
rabHe Avguue; TAurit.}
duty 17 100e ]

Nontroee, Ps. 7

J.o 0. VAL,

Ca.
B,

BILLI¥GS STROCD.

Bowwsrirwic Prvescray axp Srrcron. Yias permancotly

affice.

Mostrore, Fcbruary §, 1871,

A squaw siis moaniug long and o,
. Yestenlay ahe was o wife and mather,
To-day sbe iy mcking her to and fro,
. A desolate widow in weelds and woe.
—Nongs of the Nerras.

kuow of the dc'.r:h of weaning in these
lines Never dad 1t dream that this sqnaw,

apd she listened witn ubsorbing iuterest |
to all he told her of the great world, of!

which she hnew 8o itltie, aud he so much.!

Joa

and gave place to golden automu. 0
quin skl hngered m the hogpitable wig-,

her.great love, had bora him a child. Not
a great while ago that little child, born in
the forest gloom, came into his possessior.
How, exactly, when ar where, does not

old and is living in San Francisco, sup-
ported from the poet's parse.  She s de-

She had never ceased to love me, she
said. She had soon repented of her rash-
ness, and then—<then the ocean rolled
Letween ns,”’ she sobbed. “Then I thought

and chen, when I knew T was fo be 8
mother, I wrote to you, begging you to

ete”” We have known instances- where
goods have been ordered to bo sent home

the money ; and a method nacd to indnce
the customer to open an aceounty  That

merchants, assuring them that “it will}:
be all right, pay at your convenicace,|-

—— T '
Little words, not eloquent épeechgs nok

it himesilia Mnomse, Pao her  Sewillprompt |, Thuas wrote-the wiid poet of the Sierras. TIE TCREST NUPTIALS. . Rr‘m"‘ but it is living and ealls Joaquin | you lovc:ld med no rlong;-r, unt;l tII hidmm ::‘“el;yu:‘: :I):el}l,h?ux K‘:‘g {(l’xreyfmh:?;:“b:}e&n sermons; little ‘dceds, shot - mircled -b¥
o io Mi ; i : W . . . ” S e i i ! n; ; N R’ . - i
;‘f;:-::d;‘;‘)aie&ﬁgi‘:;?:nm et of tae Gourt | Joaquin Miller, but Ltile dia the world And so the green summer wore 8way, Miller *“father.” She is now fifteen years grief and tried to forget you; but I couldn 1 Jeft without the carrier, waiting to teceive battles, nor one great: sct of thighty mam

tyrdom make up the:trao chrigtain lifeems
he httle constant . sunbeam

BL'I:_\’S&}VI(‘I)OLQ who “ggtracki.g to and fro, a desolate| wam with no other thought hut to busk, auribed as strikingly benutifal.  She has forgive me and come home, You pever e s woman has involved herself in lightering -tise watets of Siloam, “that
B wiS 10 Drags, Metictaes, Chemieals. Dye- | WidoW in weeds and woe,” was his own | in the sunlight of the lnditn meiten's! her mother's deep dark eyes, and wealth | answered my letter, und then T thought | PO > ad her husoand in debt; for so- | 80 softly” on tlieir meck mission of red

. Palnts, Olls, Vacoish. Liquoss, sere. Fancy
\':fﬁ“u.‘ 2 l’ufg ':n%' ot Ar

Patact Nedlddes, aner Toll

tiquors, i'sigta,

dusky spouse.  Aund yot ench seems to
haro beea the faet, and in the San Fran-

smiles. Sue had bawitehed him with her

of raven hair and her father's clear, Cau-

casian skin. tler neighbors calls her the

rd wait. And where do you think I hiv-

ed? No: not with mother, but here

licifation of the dealera to “get whatever

urged them op to run up the bills far_be-

freshment-not the <waters- of the great

i rescripticns carofully cousposudad.— artless.grace, and bewildered his reason 1 and -mighty, Tushing dova: ix. ]
‘}m:;'%m Tiosteina, ,ua- xumora. | €8CO Chraniele we have the whole of the ! ey d,% pus’gi,muw luve she freeley gﬁcol beautiful Spanish girl, for they koow tot | where I ought to live. I came back the il&]&n;f‘upni&g?g’t:ﬁ?sb}: ﬁi-zilf n?}lanil’l: might n}gld“fol'c‘e! ore ghefgqg-( ymbyls of
':,. ’,‘ 5:;;' i wonderfal story. ) him. As to him, he wasall jo all to hqu ber romantic history ; but to herown im- { week after yon left.  Yes; I wuy here nive cases out of ten where this class of o holy life,” The'svoidance of litteevils,
d S S The writer tells ne that fifteen years| her life, her world, her God. She had | mediate fricnds she is known ss tho poet’s | When you came, and hid mysell and baby merchauts loso by the wives and daogh- littlesins, little incons?utehces,htglejt;ski

ABEL TURBELL, 4go, in & little grecn valley on the banks | o word for any bnt the pele faced, )(mgl gifted child. Tt is but just to Miller to| my precious Louis—yes, its o boyf-ﬂnd ters, they are.themselves to blame, having pexses,-’lml_e'foliea little indi&t!_rétxon_8~aﬁd
0 caLgn io D.-xgﬂ' gﬁi‘ﬁ?ég.%«flﬁ“h of the Upper Sucrumeuto, there dwelt 1 | haired strangerand na thonght for pught | say that he is exceedingly fond of her,and had the plan all nmngln:d to surprise yoi. y 1 imprudencies; little - foibles; littlo:Hagduls

For the last six weeks I've been half wild.

ateas, Groverics, Gliss Wage, Wal) a3d Wisdow Pe, rempant of the onee puwesinl tribe of | gave his welfire and happiress. And so does evervthing in his pswer to make her ! cond obility of thetr futhera Y. | GoDCES of gul(_gud_ of: th ﬂegh,.;;ttla_mm
St Gene A‘-;ml;";m“ acps. M sp’;‘;{ﬁ",:; Taschastas. But 1tk i kaown of the ! ape day they were m,"-rr,i!:}_ Yot within | comfortable and happy. He has vovided | No one told me you were coming, but 1 iﬁgdsﬂtﬁ;a;.l' onn I:(i:onn!; :fnc: u;]':,:fd qf“jp_dolem;q,.of,)u@cclglqn,; of qul;f
qéxqm:‘_ ' Gost, Tavaieys Pt dery, e bistory of the tribe, except that they were | tie musave stune walls of 3 cathedral, | for her »dnc;mou,‘and she already ahows | knew it ; and it seemed as if I _was gure} S tikely fo be soon closed ; it in ensy o3, or 00?"},’@’:1“{%_‘1“‘9?‘!.“‘,'9 ?,1;,5‘3 of
Aehuiblonswliheaon) omerade e a o | (3r abase the average of the Culiforaia Tu- | with a gorgeously suppliced priest to| fraces of that genius which has made her | yon woold come before New Year; and | e o0 M cdiate waud for n thousand | 3peFrations fgon!'nngh‘mtegl(xiy,“ ittls bits
g-iabltslied in 1848, [Montroec. Ps. dian in-sll that invests the sboriginal| mumble over the Tew formal words which | fzther fumouns, and herself proud and oh, I have prayed so, for you and for my- f of worldliness and:gayety; littho mdiffere

!

OET ALL EINDS OF

at

JOB PRINTING; BIC.

fgharacter with sentiment and romance.—
They ware wiid, fierce, and exceedingly
warlike, and for vears had held in nndis-
puted possewsion the region overlooked by
the-anow-capped dume of Mount Shasta
The memory of this tribe Lag been im-
mortylized by a wierd, romantic poem
from the pen of Oregon’s long-haived
versifier—Joagqrin Miller—who, in youth,
spent nearly o year in their co:ppany, re-
siding in the wigwam of. their ¢chief, and
fithing sud huating with the youni
rior.” Thiz romantic ineident in t!

war-
e life

socount for the inspirution wbich guided

society has set up as 8 moral safegoard,
bat beneath the broad branches of a
mighty oak, with no eve save that of the
Great Spirit upon them, ner any voices
gave those of the chirpiug beedle and the
silver toned bird to bless their union.—
Miller in later vears has told us thizaboat
the brida! guests und the wedding festivi-
ties:

+ The bills were brown and the heavens were

blue, :
A wouvdpecker pounded a pine top shell,

While a patritige whistled the whote day throagh

THE G[ﬁB!OUS HONEYMOOSN.

huppy to be called his, though the child
of love only.
THE LAST TASCTIASTAS.

Of her mother nothing ia known. The
child herzelf hus but little recollection of
her, and says the onlv picture she can re-
call of her early vears s the memory of &
rud, sud fuce, and a weary, desolute howe
in a huot on the banks of the Sacramento.

« Wrinkled and brown as & bag of leather,
A squaw sits monsing long and low,
Yesterday she was a wile and mother,
To-day she rocked her to and fro,

in Paducal writes to us, complaining of
the partiality which the teacher shows the

glf. [ am trring to he good, and if you
will forgive me and love me agnin, I'll
pever, vever leave yom, il death shall
separute us.” .

T kissed the lips that thus ntlered anew

depths of my heart it was echued and cop-
firmed. :
Many changing_years have passed since

been onrs.

been heard belween na.

love's boly vow, and trom the innermogt

then. My wifs's durk hair has mnoy a
silver thresd. [, too, am nearing the an-
tumn of life. Scrrow and joyshave both
Other childten besides my

things that would not snggests themselyes
if the money hod to be puid ab the por-
chasing ; nud thus the sccount swells in-
to o sum of such magritnde’ that. when
tho bill is presented, st tho end - of #ix
months or a yeur, the fomily stand aghast
at the enorminity of the Ggures. Then
comnences the dnuning: the putting off,
the thonsand and ona excuies, harsh
wards between busband and wife, fathor
sod dunghters, and finally, o law snit nnd
exposulg. -

ety D

AN Atlanta _wedding toast: The

and never be marred by the failure.tosew
tLe buttons on your hushand'a shirts, and

)

ences.to the feclingy-and -wishes ‘of othe
cra, littlo ontbreaks of temper and, crogss
ness, of seffishinesa of vanityi the aveids
aneo of puch little thngs g thedo gﬂ far
to make upr ab fonst” thie snégutive ‘beduty
of .a-bolydife: - And:then-attentton to tho
little duties of the.day avd hourimpabs,
lic transactions, or private dealings, |
family arrangements; to'the little wonls
and tones, litt[a enevalenices or for bear-
ances; o -tenderaess; little 81T/ destals,
soll; restrainta 5 ond self - thonghtinlnegs ;
litzle plans of quiet kindnces aud tb,oqglgh
: tuality,

kfn}'me( g t hen i;@r ; S.t o gI('mlel . Am;:;s Em';&gzjczxge‘gm“&mll’:'.wem‘ A desolato ,i.d'{ 3 m‘ Lo .‘nd_ —— ¥ :;‘l\v:h,omee ‘,SYeif ;,ince“tlia niel;:‘ty ﬂ!l’;!.'.snx:'." bride, M“’;\tb‘ve 'pens snd Pleﬂanres ol fi‘hﬂd m“eﬁa' ﬂut;)(ll] a&foz-:t i ﬁl@c " ordeys
awp ;. but when the fects are fully re- i o 4 YoUN ¢ : y 81  Dig s Ne il [ d 41 j.hoa_ﬂ he alm” in 3 Id. .
eor;{gd,,bia adpirers will be at no lors to All's welll A yorxo bo’ attending s mixed school us reunited, no voica of discord ha3 ever this happy New, r always attend you, i AE ‘of each day; these: are active’ devels

opements of 8 holy life, the rich-and ‘di<

X ATTEE A his pen. through the mazes of poetic . i i : - ‘o1 DETET. thoss al. | 1ine mosacs of which i .iscom
» h e U."? il 1 WO pea g poe For the pext month there was but one| girls, In couclusion he says: A LovER once wrote to  lady who had may you never forget ta pull at those s 'What makes yon green 8o beautfal Zew

thonght and mournful fancy which gave

heaven for Joaquin Mifler, and that wus

aBut, thank the Lord, if theydo erowd

ready on to see that they will. not break

bisth to “The Last of the Taschatas” inside of the old chief's wigwam. The | us out from the stove, wod play “blind | rejected him, eaging thot heintended to | gv o ] ot the gqm;q‘d\pg‘pqu‘og;g,‘mmypl{n,
" gnp POET’S FIRST LOVE. frost came and the yonug warriors made | man's baff, with the tmcher!) i'y‘ recess, | B0 110 NT? g ek? !gpo'tl‘ o br{lca:ge is o singular fibtthat ‘of the thre ‘vsi?it :‘:’Fégggp;;z%?iﬁ:gg!:ggh le)l!nc{at:
< - . Hersjtiwis thai Miller first folt the|upbunting parties to go off and pecuro) they can't ride horseback on o horse, nor | BHIY h";. e e “h“{l‘“c oy Trisasio M&?’"d‘i&' &‘)“.- o af"f‘ e s of ' £mall . things that &
) awakening of the tender passion, and the winter's supply of provisions; bub}play leap-frogy nor wear brecchies, nor ady rop ;)Z ga,mq n';ng. wucther Tﬁy engineers ‘%'?;“8: --‘—t‘-“c;-‘ﬂ-':--t':gqlv'ég | ?:“!,f; 'i' mﬂg;uﬁ : and- he. who will
MONIROIE Wm Tiere it was thathe first aroused into be. | Miller refused on all occasions, to accom- | make dogs fighs, nor throw rocks at cats "”“lf ’:‘. mmbeg hl‘“, gard ;?.‘?"_ e} structitig the 6“.',‘ gy ;‘;’n’*&;‘a S ?g;inc;wl sdge 5o, »"u*gmt“"s;aw &

* ’ ing thalose: of one who -clang to bim | paoy them. o eat for hoors at 6 timeY nof go in swimming, nor smoke and | Wa% as not #ince been heard.1rom..: m; &t;lngh .,.,..‘.“.t.}é eattonia vf-?f'l o «“Fm s bt ap of grme”thxhg‘v;’f'v'%

. vi0s nnto'dosth. Sbe was 8 dark eyed | 5a2ing into the liquid depths of hisdusky| chaw; csn they 7 ~On reflection, we NP by} -'b',;aeﬁ‘ll'?'?m‘Teim-’ﬁihsﬂaelé}" maJiths in Bible charsctery’ to” adiiive:

ISR 2E ) yaven-haired cregtare, with 8 wealth of artner's gray eyes and had no joy. no| rather thigk oar young correspondent is Taese hh'qbegnd‘v;rgﬁc rige in prices] 138 ?;d "'d! ‘}"It;{il i ~-‘;5»|; A oFcopy 3 1 IR N
o 4 Yoventit“gfeotion which ehe lavistied up- Eappinesﬁ, save trhen in-hor presence.— | mistaken. We bave seen girls who, wo ot Rome. None but the long-pursed ¢ah- ng@ﬁﬁ,ﬁ!‘ “dye, srrangly impregasied ! e 1 i
o . ) ‘fps' o i&'ﬂ""'mf- -Josqmin * Mille’s | The ol chied! goon M&;Te _:;)wnr: of the bexieee,h'am do ?lzltbesgrt’bmgs; bat £d§ lbi:.lt ,eydear sgt(.,;:in:s ?&??Jg@?uf:;; with piero 1y S ! mﬂ’v&?“\g Rarkin: 479 slomoth:
oL . tegtmect of this poor i torn in hie domestiz affuirz, but he seem-| thing they cqn't do.  The can't stapd | nished apartments, which tree years ATy NI L i g T . ’ - -
,Vas Gios o Preuc Avexce b;gjim&,&'gdif L ;;:“;ﬁﬁ;?;}'-ff“ﬁi ed to.viow the matter with 8 very philosr | off’ th i;'y jesids* whers t_)t‘.vy,s afé.—Lau,| wero procurstle for '$100 a miotith; now 5 é‘g#%ﬁiﬂ&ﬁ 4o of ‘woi) :;9! irs 4{_!‘@%1% <!.$§@l55;-.}¥,m*,.

| R ,;é‘n;sé“’h‘izggi;s?fgj~x¢~m~s—-pmxm opbicakscnse.  He treated Milles. well] Con ~Jouroa!. ST Teewt 8BS0 T R SaRE. T SRR a2l ey
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