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JOB WORK snd eawunl sdveriisements to be puid for |
wheo handed in ar delivered, |

CoMuy AT TIONs solicit-d onall subjeeis of genrral inte-
peet ot within the range of party or sectarian eontost
All lettors muast come wt-pakd, accompanisl by the renl
nddress of the writrr, tn reesive sttention. B~ Those
relating exciusively to te Bditorial Pepartment, to be di-
rected b3 Hesuy O Iimgok. K. Fil tor—agl those on
busines to (0, X, Wonpss. Puldishor

Offiee on Market strect, betwarn sweennd and Thind, over
the Post (ffice. 0, N. WORDEX, Proprietor.

wTell Her to meet Me there.”

BY MISS ¥ 0. BUERARD.

Tell hor, oh, tell hier how
Life's sands ehb fasl away,
Tobi har that on my brow
s the sesl of sure deesy.
Te!l her the carth Juoks Lright,
And ibs soones are passing fur:
Tw & purer one of light—
+ Tell bier Lo meet me Lhore.”

Tell her we oft have graed
Upon yon starry sky,
Ia Love's first, early days,
Ne'er thinking ome would die
Tell her our bouris were inined
Into awreath sofair,
Of e bilzht we nrvor dreamed—
= Tell her to meet me there.”

Tell her. oh, toll her tos,
There ‘s pressing st my henrt
A weight | pever kuew
THI frvan loved ooes called to part.
Tell her that when she hears
1 ve left this world of cuew,
To shel niv sorrowing tears—
» Tell her to moet me Lhore.”

Tell her my Savioe's love
. My dying pulses thrill—
Bat all other things above,
1 love, 1 love her still.
Tell beer the hreath of fama
1% & bublble vy the air
To n hear u-dosrvel namo— |
< Tell ber to el pre Uure”
“Tell hor the falling liaves
A roguiom e ST e—
Lt 6 Lhem who e'er grieves,
Eprimge wiil prerole the troe.
Teil her my porting soul
Mowrs on the wings ol praser,
Nt distant fur the soal—
= Tell her e ouet e there”

Mamy lock up eapital which would save
thom two per cent.a month, in extravagant
furniture. 1 nnecessary expense in house-
furnishing, while one is not yet ubove the
noed of “business facilities,” causes embar-
rassments which are very unjustly charged
upon the times. Goll and silver in table
services, ceases to be uscful. They are not
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| BY DR CHARLES N. HICKOK.
I~
|
| De thou a spirit of health or goblin damnrd,
| Hring with thes airs from heaven o blasts from bell,
Be thy ntents wicked or charitable,
| Thou com'st in surh & juestionsble shape |
Tiant 1 will speak to thee! awer,

It was on the afternoon of one of those
excessively hot days for which the last

occasion to pay a visit to the celebrated |
mineral spring in the vicinity of Bedford.'

LEWISBURG, UNION COUNTY, PENN., WED

manly pride, the effeminate city exquisite
struts in all his borrowed plumes, asif in
contemptible contrast of the past and pres-
ent years—the red man and the pale race.

Occupied by such thoughts as these, 1
found myself, almost before I was aware of
it, at the Summer House, and, weary and
warm, I threw myself on one of the rustic
benches, and pursued my solitary thoughts

advertiee'| year will long be remembered, that I had | undisturbed.

The view from the Summer House is
magnificent in the extreme. The edifice

| reads thy heart, and it is friendly to his
race. There is kinduness for him in thy
breast. Thou hast had thy bosom filled
with indignation at the recital of his
wrongs. Thou hast shed the tear of sym-
pathy for his grievances. His sad and
hopeless condition has made thy check

wrong ke hasbeen degraded.

le ﬂ'd

He

thine eye to flash with anger.
man knows this, and he is grateful.

All nature wore theappearance of languor. ' stands on the brow of the hill, on the ex- | would recompense thee and show thee how

The leaves of the green corn, instead of treme point of its summit, where it ex- to avoid much sorrow. Then listen, son

]

| breeze, hung _m'i“iu‘f]t‘ﬂ’ like withered ingvalley. A few of the largest trees voice teach thee wisdom; let the experi-
= moss from their bending stalks, the her-' Lave been removed from the slope of the 'ence of the past warn thee of the future.

raising their long spear points to arustling tends like a promontory into the surround- |of the pale face, and let the' sed Saah’s

bage appeared burnt and parched s if by ' hill in the dircetion facing the vale, for the | Man comes and goes ; has birth, and dies;

?irc, the herds sought the shade, or, pant-| purpose of renderingthe view less obstruc- | has jov, and rain and sorrow often follow
| ing, betook themselves to the cool brook ted; on all other sides, nanght is seen but iin the track of pleasure ; but learn thou,
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strong and hlppj,“ﬁl ‘g‘”‘l old age,
and then glided peacefully into the grave,
and sank to rest as sinks the summer's
sun beneath the western sky.”

« But the Ka-ma-was are gone, they are
not here.” i

«Son of the paleface, listen !

blush for those of thy nation by whose spirit of revenge
His injurics!“:m fell. The good
have eaused thy young blood to boil, andl' had departed to the spirit’s bright hunting

came, and the Ka-ma-

ground, where the chase wearies not, and
the golden arrow mever misses its aim,
leaving two children, the young chief
Mow-cen, and his sister, the beauteous
Wino-na. Mow-cen was but a boy in
years, but in stature and bravery he wasa
man. With the cunning of the red fox,
he had the strength and daring of the wild
catamount. Ilis young and tender hand
had taken trophies from the enemy, and

side ; mot a zephyr's breath moved the the wild beauty of the dense forest. From that in his ayn evil nature are the elements proud were the Ka-ma-was to to bail him

! furest boughs, nor hummed its accustomed | the open space, the distant mountains

¢hant amid the pine tops; not aripple dis-|
turbed the surface of the little miﬁcinll

general infection, for the jet over which

 she presides played languidly through the'
air, and fell sprayless and less noisily than

is its wont into its pebbly bed. The long
oolonade of the Springs Hotel was deserted.
The busy crowd that thronged it in the’
worning, were dispersed to their couches,

the dissipations and fatigue of thedrawing-'
rooms in the evening. Finding no eom-
pany, nor anything else to engross my at-
tention, T treated myself to the Juxury of
a bath and then attempted the Hereulean

seen on the morth, cast, and west, rising

| health-giving spring pour their tribute; the assembly of a universe, until the top-
| the sln-q_-k]‘cd trout lay reposing under !usl most wall, the tall, hoar summit of the anger, hatred, nor revenge; for,
 mossy awing, and even the goddess of the giant Alleghany, crowning the mighty pile, | hot blasts of wind in the dog days,
| fountain appeared to have yielded to the iy the dim distance, kisses the clouds, and | they draw up thy young blood if they be|

are | of his ruin contained, and in his fall his chief. Kind was his nature, but his pas-

‘own bad passions are often the workers of | sions were like the quick, hot flames of the

_ | in bold, rugged majesty, erag on crag, tier {bis_destruction. The Great Spirit has
lake where the enchanted waters of thc. on tier, like a vast ampitheatre formed for |said it, and it shall be so.

pine-wood fire. Wi-no-na was beautiful
as the rose tint that stains the the sky be-

“Son of the white man, cherish not fore the rising sun ; her eye was gentle as

like the}thc soft gaze of the turtle, her step light
shllins the flect fawn. She was the delight of

the Ka-ma-was, they all loved her, for she

like the scarce perecptible blending of two Larbored in thy breast, These passions was worthy to be loved.

almost equal shades, joins earth with hea- entered the heart of the young chiel of al
'flowers for ber bounding feet, when Mow-

ven. In the nearer landscape, the roman-
tic Juniata winds, now like a thread of
silver through the valley, now hidden from
sight by the intervening hill, Lere flowing
luggishly by the cultivated ficlls, there

‘to enjoy their siesta, snd find repose for “ruching and foaming o'er its rocky bed in

the wild forest, and anon receding entirely
from the sight, it passea from the valley
through a gorge in the mountains, on its
way to the mighty ocean. Nearer, at the '
distance of a mile, St. Thomas Church

task of a pilgrimage to the Summer House
on the summit of Constitution Hill
With the exception of the artificial

! vision, embedded in a cluster of trees, (the
rest of the village being hid by the neigh-
boring hills;) and still nearer, just at the

with its tall spire and cross, strikes the |

lmigln.y nation, whose hunting grounds lay

|among these hills and mountains, many,,

‘many moonz ago, or never would the pale
fuee have trodden bere, and the sickly vie-
[tim of vice have tainted this pure air with
his fetid breath. Here yet would the
child of the red men have sported. Here
yet would the wild chase have been kept

'up and the dance of triumph ard victory

perpetuated.
“Son of the pale face, listen.
“Many bundred moons ago, a powerful

‘nation dwelt here. The Ka—ma—was were

a mighty tribe. There names have long
been forgotten, and their deeds have

pathways, this hill has been preserved in

all its original beauty. Not a tree has
been displaced, as is tao often the case on
account of its want of regularity, not a
dead loz has been touched; the underbrush
grows in all its wild and tangled luxuri-
ance, enabling the visitor, by the transition

base of the hill, lies the little lake with its |

tiny isle of Emerald Green, and the music
of its outlet, as it forms a foamy cascade
over the rocks, reaches the car like the
distant lalling murmurs of a gentle breeze.
A rustic mill, and a lofty and ponderous

passed from the memory of man. Many
tribes came and departed since their time,
before the Shawnees were masters of his
soil—the Shawnee has disappeared, and

|
| were

“Sixtecn summers bad spread their

cen and his warriors returned from a fight
with a distant tribe, who had encroached
on their hunting grounds, bringing spoils
and prisoners. Among the prisoncrs was
the son of the chief of the Wab-pe-tons,
the mortal enemies of the Ka-ma-was.

When Mow-cen found his foe in his power, |
his heart whisperered for revenge, but the

fear of the great Spirit's curse stayed his

| hand from viclence, yet his heart was bit-

ter within his bosom. The prisoner, We-
Le-mee, or the Eagle-Gazer, was a young
brave of noble stature and mobler heart.
Stately, proud and haughty in the presence

«And he raised bia hand to plunge his
scalping knife into his bosom, but ere it
fell the weapon was wrested from his

grasp.
“When Hah-pon, the mother of Mow-
een, saw what was done, she shrieked not,

'and her eyes gleamed from their pale sock-

old chief Wallallab | ets with the lustre of madness as in a calls. i Mow-een !

| hoarse unearthly whisper she addressed
her son, ‘Son of Wa-lal-lah, rise.

“Jler command was obeyed.

“Son of Wal-lal-lah listen to thy moth-
er's voice, for thy vengeful spirit has de-
stroyed her peace. The light of her eyes
is gone, wrenched from ber by thy mur-
derous hand. The Great Spirit is angry
with thy people; thy wicked passions has

| covenant which thy fathers kept, and hast
brought ruin on thy cation. Thou should’st
have been thy nation’s preserver, but thou
art her destroyer. Then listen, son of
| Wal-lal-lsh, to Hah-pon’s curse, for the
\Lan of Hah-pon shall be upon thee. Thou
‘hast murdered thy whole mation. They
{all shall die, and their bunting grounds be
|desolate. They shall go to the hunting
}gﬂmnd where their fathers are; other
|tril,cs ghall own their wigwams, but they
shall not behold it. Thou, only thou,
'shall live to see the ruin which thou hast
wrought.

| ««Full sixty time six score moons shall
wax and wane, and thou shalt be a wan-
derer on the Ka-ma-was’ soil, once thine
‘own, but thine mo longer. Thou shalt
'seck rest, but slecp shall fly from thee.
Thy bow shall not speed thy arrow to the
mark, and thou shalt hunger because thy
quiver shall fail thee. Famine shall fol-

is come, Wi-no-na is avenged, and Mow-
‘een shall be at rest. To-night, when the
 full moon walks the central sky, his spirit
shall fade from earth and fly to meet hia
long lost tribe in the hunting ground of
the spirit land. And see! even now bas

The | nor wept, but a tremor shook her frame, she reached ber summit. Hawrk! I hear

|a voice. "Tis Wi-no-na speaks—she softly
Mow-een!’ she beck-

me to come—I go—=Son of the pale—"

S et strains of music struck upon my
ear as the shadowy form grew fainter, and
ifaded on my sight. 1 was awake—t'was
|a dream—the sun was sef, and the pale
|queen of night was reigning in her full
| barvest glory in the senith; I had slept for
hours; I still heard soft, distant music,
and it was some mowents before T could

\displeased him. Thou hast broken the | realize that I was reclining in the summer

Louse, and that the sounds I heard were
from the orcliestra, in the ball-room below.
I hastened down the hill, and soon was
mir gl ng in the busy mazes of the danee,
but awid the gaiety of the scemc I was
unable to divest myself of the impression
which my strange dream had made upon
me, or to forget the admouition of my
mysterious vixitor,—* Sou of the pale face,
harbor not anger, hatred, nor revenge.”

1t i & motad fact with rozand to the waler of the Ded-
ford Sprimgs. Sl althoazh bighly beusScial is sl other
b, ) w b meed by e g Trom p Y
affecthons it 0ot oniy gy ates Lhe discnse, bul somctimes
prostiees duastrous redite
+3lan ul Lise settlers of the Allegheny in the vidnity of
Baid Hill, tell of sbrieks that are heand oo clear
nights from the vicinity of rivnt indinn burml g
These strunge soands—no doubt produced by the activn of
. buted 1o sap e opaat

, Fashionable Dancing

| Time was when the dance was decent,

(if it was worldly and foolish. That time
bas passed away. The modern, imported

| dunces, such as the “Polka,” “Redowa,”

low thee, and thirst shall be thy compan- | “Schottish,” and “German cotillion,” are

jon. Oh! thou shalt long to die, but the |
Great Spirit shall mot hear thy prayer. |
Thou shalt hover over the graves of thy |
people, but thou shalt not lay thyself down |

redolent with the lusciviousness of Puris
and Vienna. And the drawing-rooms of
Saratoga, Newport, and Cape May, farnish
exhibitions too shamefully jndelicate for

until the time of Hah-pon's curse be ended. | description. Perhaps 3 counterpart may

of his encmy, be pined in sceret.  Mow-
ecen saw it, and his heart exulted, for he
longed to humble the proud son of his
father's deadly foe. But when the gentle

the white man holds his sway, but none| Wi-no-na stole a visit to the young prison-
like the Ka-ma-was, successful in e, to carry to him the daintics which her

current, but a stationary dead weight, often- of a few steps, to change the tameness of | Jodge of rocks beyond, and the brook and pagtle. The power of their f 3 hand had b ¢ bi
art for the romanticand rugged beauties ufll arbored road winding through the vale be- | exted for pol ¢, for lht;:;togx::. ml' S ngmhisqdpmt:tdu:nm::
| 2

times costingin interest Jost, what should
be enough to pay the rent of the house.

Mahomet, a shrewd impostar, Taid many
prohibitions upon sumplucusNess and ex-
travagance. Ile warranted the punishment
of Tartarius to whoever should use silver
«ar golden vessels ; consequently, even rich
Orientials use wooden amd other cheap vos-
cels. Some, however, have discovered away
to gratify their vanity, aud still in letter
obey the prophet. They say the regulation
fortids only that these costly metals should
ouch ke lips. Therefore trays, dishes.
Vasing, &e., may be of gold or silver. The
#owl of the spoom must be wood or pew-
ter, the handds may be of gold or gilver,
inlaid with precisus stones, And even the
bowl is somctimes made of agate, amber.
or same such costly material.  Thus Mus-
sulmans manage to follow the letter, but
cxplain away the spirit, just as our own
people, when inclined to  extravagance,
can hold themselves beliud evasions and
CXCUSCS.

No man however,Christian, Mohomedan
or Pagan, can safely lock wp in unconver-
tible investments what he meeds in his
business. No matter what expensive
hobby we ride, it is a dangerous one, if we
forget poor Richard’s caution,

“ Ere fanny you tonswlt, consult your parse.”
Jaded and anxious faces are reflected from
too many splendid mirrors, and pride and
Juxury mar the comfort of many a honse-
hold, which by prudence might be cheerful.
— Arthur's Home Gazette.

Value given Cotton by Transforma

The cnormous valee given to cotton in
;ta various transformations, is shown in the
article of lace, of which there is at the

]

pature. And were it not for these path-
ways which are mocessary to render tbel
hill accessible, it would requice mo great|
stretch of the imagination for the visitor

low, complete the enchanting prospect. their friend. The arrows of their enemics yi

As I lay musing, & misty indistinctness
gathered over the scene; strange, shape-
less forms hovered around me, none of

' here.
| «Thou hast drank of the spring where

to fancy bimself in the primitive forest, | which I wasable clearly to define. While | the sickly pale face resorts for health.

among the haunts of the red man ; and
I could mot help thinking myself
on sacred ground, where yet dwell the
epirit hosts of the departed nations, who
here lived, and acted, and died ; who
though forgotten, and lost in oblivion, still
lived with intercsts coequal with our own.
AsT turned at the numerous bendings of
the labyrinthian causeways, and cast my
cyes down their deep, perspective views, I
almost expected to sce the gaunt form of
the Indian hunter bounding from their
thicket borders, or the eny maiden gliding
among the foliage, or to hear reverberating
through the forest the shrill yell of the
warrior. But naughtappeared to disturb
my vision ; no sound startled my hearing;
all was silent os the grave ; nota cricket’s

' chirp broke in upon the stillness ; even | giained horse hair.

the sound of my own footsteps was un-|
hoeded,as T decply pondered on thechang- |
os which the last century bad wrought in’
the scene; and I tried in fancy to recall|

her sacrilegious touch.

Where (I asked my thoughts,) are the!
wigwam homes that studded yon bright
green, where now the uncouth castles of
the white man rear their proud fronts?
Where is the cheerful song of the Indian |
mother who there tilled her feld of tender,
corn, and watched with joyful eyes the!
gambols of her little oncs, or went out to!
meet her warrior lord snd welcome his

iclded, and he ccased to think bimself a

\were poisoned in vain, forthe antidote was captive. At the dawn and sunset she
| sought him, but Mow-cen knew it not, and

goon she heard We-he-mee's tale of love,

and her heart responded to its eall; they |

Once ecach moon as th» fall orb ascends
' the meridian, shalt thon hear soft strains
'of sweet music wafted from the balmy
' shores of the spirit land, where thy people

remorse for thy crime, and thy shrick of
'anguish shall be heard o the stillness of
the night, and thy cry reach above the
howlings of the sterm. Hah pon has spo-
ken, and now will she follow Wi no pa to
tl:e spirit land.

«“Son of the pale face, see’st thou that
high ledge of rocks on yonder steep, above

dwell, and its sounds shall §il the- -iu.]

'be found in the splendid parlors of Fifth
| Avenue or Chestnut street. Fashion has
' placed its imprimater on this outrage;
|and what has native modesty or purity, or
the decalogue itself, to do with the diver-
| sions of the fumilies of millionaires ?
II The gloomiest aspect of fashiomable
society is furnished in this readiness to
| saerifice the properties and even decencies
of life to the Moloch of the b’- Bitter
' repentings are at hand. Pareutal indul-
gence and awbition thus directed can not
but result in disgrace and ruin. That

I was endeavoring to account for what I That spring bas lost much of its power; met in the wild retreats of the forest, for
saw, my attention was arrested by the ap- |the enchantment of its waters has departed; We he-mee roamed free.
pearance of a tall, shadowy figure that Lealth is still in its tide, but the strength will not break his trust; We-heamce was
emerged from the thicket near by, andap- of its glory is fled. That spring was the a prisoncr, but his own honor kept him so.
proached me. It was that of an old man. | Ka.ma-was" safe-guard, for him it was cre- |
Sxtreme age was there, and had done its 'ated. !when he learned that Wehe-mee had
work, bat it had failed to bend his haugh- | «Listen, pale face. | dared to love Wino-ns, but his passion

ty, ercet form. His long, straight hair| «\Wa-kon Tun-kah, the Good Spirit, re- amounted to phrensy when he knew that |

was white as snow, but his step was light | vealed himself to a wise prophet of the Ka- his love was returned. His encmy was
“'-'f! clastic, and as h? drew nearer with 3 'ma.was, and with bim made a covcnant worthy his sister’s love, but Moween's
noiscless tread, T noticed that the leaves that they should be his favorite tribe; that| vengeance reasoned mot. The old braves

pressed not down nor rustled bencath his | they should be prospered in all their un-! entreated bhim in vaie, and with bis moth- :consnmption

weight. Over his shoulders was wrapped | dertakings, victorious in the repulsion of er clung around him; he dashed away
a coarse blanket, made from the inner their enemies, successful in the hunt, wise | their detaining hands, and seizing his bow
bark of trees; his limbs and feet were in council, and flect in the chase. The and quiver, rushed into the forest. We
clothed in leggins made of the untanned poisoned arrows of their foes should mot | he-mee and Wi-no-na were seated side by
gkin of the wild eat. and moceasins of the 'harm them, for draught from the spring side on a rock near where the great lime-
same material, ornamented with tufts of should render the poison inert. It should stene spring, gushes from the hill; her
Encircling his head, !bnnishdiswcin their borders; give strength ' head rested on his.

neck, and wrists, were chains formed with (5 the warrior’s arm, and courage to his| “‘Beauteous Winona,” said the lover,
the tusks of (he wolf, conneeted with huge 'heart ; swiftness to the young braves, and | ‘fly with me to my own tribe; there shall
links of shining gold; a single plume from beauty to their daughters. For their na-| our lives be like the days of a never ending

the eagle’s wing drooped over his brow; tion alone was the blessing given, bat with | summer, our joys shall know no end, Wi- 1

' the pictre in all its wild magnificence, | ip one hand he carried a bow of large di- it a command, upon the obedience of which | no-na shall be queen, and my nation shall

| ere art had dared to deform its beanty ].l_\T mmsions' in the other an arrow. A pon- ih“ﬂ the continuance of the Great Spirit’ai del.ighl »

derous stone tomahawk was strung in his favor; that condition was peace. While| ¢« But the sentence was unfinished ; an
belt, and over his shoulders, suspended by hhe, were permitted to repel the encroach-| arrow from an unseen hand pierced his
the skin of an enormous rattlesnake, was 'ments of their enemies from their borders, | heart, and bounding into the sir he fell 2
wquiver of panther skin filled with feath- ' they were forbidden to make war. They ' corpse at the maiden’s feet ! With a wild
ered arrows. wore required to treat their prisoners with | ery she sprang up, but it was only to fall
1 was startled, and about to raise mysell, merey and kindness. They were comman- upon her lover's body, for from the gash
but as the apparition drew nearer, I saw ded to banish from their breasts a spirit| of another arrow from her brother’s bow,
that T had nothing more to fear ; his sad, of revenge against an ecnemy, much less' welled the warm tide and mingled with
benevolent countenance indicated no harm, "ag.inst those of their own nation. Mur-| her lover’s blood.
and had it been otherwise, bis bow string der, that child of anger, batred, and re-|  «With his deed of revenge, the angry

London Exbibition, doubilcss, a ricker dis- | rotarn feom the hunt orconquest ? Where | ywag broken, and the shaft of ki ' e : o :

= ) ) . A 3 | ' aft of his arrow venge, was prohibited on pain of the na- spirit of Mow-cen fled, and with be

play than the world ever saw together be  ig the noble chieftain who, with the chase, | hont and worm eaten.  'When he came op- tion’s'min and the Great Spirit's snger.” |2' Nis citmie ia 3o b ﬁ‘mght,,md
| hideous

fore. India, France, Belgium, England Wyt in his wigwam door at sunset, and | posite me, he paused and cyed me for some

are vieing for supremacy in this manufac-

placed his ponderons bow into the hands

“Long, the tribe of the Ka-ma-was pros- | frantie with grief and horror as he had
pered ; their chase was always Bmcssfu],fheen before with passion, he rushad for-

moments in silence with a mournful ex-'

-tare. A manufucturer furnished gamples of his infant boy, and taught him’to speed ; decp d i : : g : - > =
; : . . pression, a decp drawn sigh heaved his their battles ended in victory; their squaws | ward and fell on his knees at his sister’s
of one pound of cottom spun into 900 brnks, ' he featherod arrow, and wield the toma-| breast, ke shook his head and passing on | were fairer, their young wm-:inra mf:le no- | side, and raised her dying head.

of 840 yands each, making a distance it hawk ? Where is the young brave whoin soon vanished from my sight. Ere Ihad ble in their strength, more expert in the

«(Wi-no-na,” he shrieked, ‘ob, my sis-

all of 430 miles, should the siegle thread y}0se wild retreats so often told his tale of recovered from the reverie into which my 'uze of the bow and tomahawk, than were | ter, my beautifal, my only one, do not die.

be extended to its utmost. Another firm

love, and poured into the car of the Indian.

ise had thrown me, I sawhim coming any of the surrounding tribes. Moons Oh! Great Spirit! listen to Mow-een's

exhibited 4200 hauks, of the same number girl his unimpassioned vows? Whercare pack ; he paused agnin where T lay, and came and vanished, the sun took his l:tm:u-:me]I prayer, forgive his crime, and let Wi-no-na

of yards each, from a single pound of
cotton. The first then exhibited one pound
of cotton spun into a thread 2000 miles
long, which shows the perfection to which |
cotton mackinery has arrived. Brussels |
Jace, all mude from cottom, worth £200
sterling ($1000) per yard. A large shawl|
made in France for the Duchess of Suth-
.erland, is exhibited, the cost of which is
£1000 sterling. A bridal dress is shown
for which the owner wants £3000. The
girl who wrought at it the first threc years
‘beesme blind from the heavy task it put
upon her eyes. Just think of simple han-
diwork enhancing the value of a shilling's
worth of omh.!ﬁ,mm

’-'H of water, converted inie steam,
e o snace of abowt 1,800 pints.

they who made these hills snd mountains

ed me with thesame sad, melan- | geross the topmost heaven, and made his live.'

The red man

the mill where the white man grinds his beloved daughter, whirling in the arms of
corn? Thither the mother of Mow-ecn that bewhiskered villain, is on the brink
fled, and with a wild shrick, sprang bigh of perdition. O, save her before virtue
in the air and fell bleeding and lifcless on  shricks over the shrine she has left, and

“Fierce was the anger of Mow-een

' the sharp erag below.
| - = * *

«The curs of Hah.pon was fulfilled; the
'Kama-was dwindled awasy and died
'Their enemies were successful against
'them, and the young braves fell in battle;
fixed itself upon the aged
and the young, and the enchanted water
caved them not, bat hurried them to the
grave.®

| “And Mow-een stood, alone, the last of
 his race.

| ¢ e laid his mother's body in the ba-
|vial ground of his tribe, far up, on the
'high summit of the Cin.ta gah or Gray
Mane, by the latter tribes and the pale
| face known as the Allegheny.

« And since that day, the curse of Hah

'pon has been working well.

' #Mow-cen has seen his hunting ground
in the hands of his enemies. He has been
|a stranger in his own land. Desolate and
Ilcme, in summer’s heat and winter's cold
|has he wandered, invisible, yet always
| fecling, over the homes of his fathers.
Famishing with hunger, and faint, has he
sped his arrow at the passing deer, or the
fleet pheasant, but his bow string always
snapped, and his arrow failed its aim.
Sick, and ready to fall with weakness, his
pride has given way, and he has asked in
piteous accents for food at the Indian’s
wigwam or the white man’s door, but they
saw him not, and his tremulous voice was
taken for the mournful moanings of the
wind. Parched with burning thirst, he
has sought to sip the limped water, but it
| fied from his approach. Weary and rest-
'less has he lain down in the cool shade,
but the murdersd Wi-no-na was before
him, and he saw the mangled corpse of

| you curse the hour when you destroyed s

soul to win asmile.

o B e

Redeem Time for Reading.
Perbaps you thiuk this impoesible ; but
the busiest life has some pauses. When
I see the large amount of time spent by
some over the lowest sort of newspupers, [
am convinced that the most industrions
| young men might obtain a few minutes 3
day for study : and it is astonishing how
| mueh esn be learned in a few minutes »
{day. What can not be done to-day, msy
be accomplished to-morrow. It is as truo
of time as of money—*‘ Take care of the
pence, and the pounds will take care of
| themselves.”  Or as Young now mare po-
etically expresses it—4Sands make the

'mountain, moments make the year.””

| Do alittle every day. Constant drop-

ping wears away the rock. When Apel-
les, the famous Greck painter, was asked
how he had been able to accomplish so
much for art, he replied : “ By the obscr-
| vanee of one rule—No day without aline.”

The fullowing table shows the number
lof persons in the different Institutions
| from January lst to June 80th, 1851, in-
{ elusive ; aleo the number of forcigners in
| each department :

Whole No. in State Prison, 74
“  «  Foreigners, 1w
“« & County Jail, 2826
“ “  Foreigners, 2296
i «  House of Correction, 977
“ a“ l"ortigneu, (=11
“ “ Boston Lunatic Asylum, 224
“ “ me 145
i“ “ Deer M a2
« «  Houseof Indus.& Refor., 682
i “ l.‘mm 554

|  Making a total of 6005 persons in the

cloguent, and gave these valleys tongues, choly look, sighed heavily and passed on | way along the South horizon, then tracked

| brood have long been dwellers in the spirit

with their shouts of trinmph and victory ¥
e A S
Neow praling thie g ; now there again,
e Ty
o tel], how like this Becting echo, are
The things of time.

Alas! they are all gone, the wigwams
are in ashes ; that mother and her little

land, and where they played, the child of
the pale facc holds his sports. The re-
treat of the lovers is mow thronged by
sickly sensualists, the maiden’s charms
have fled, the warrior'sarm isin the dust,
his bow string is dissevered, and his toma-
bawk corroded by the rust of jears; and

whﬂ!hﬁmhﬁws'

as before ; nor was my astonishment di-
minished, when I saw him approach the
third time, and fix upon me his mournful
gaze, more gad and grief-like than before ;
deeper sighs straggled for utteramce, and
down each furrowed cheek trickled a

| sealding tear; wondering and afrmid, T de-

termined to accost bim, but my stiffened
tongue needed not to make the exertion to
break its bondage, for the figure raised its
hand as if to enjoin silence, and with im-
pressive solemnity thus addressed me—
«Sonm of the pale face, thou see'st the
red man weep ; ’tis not hisnature, but the
heart of the red man is full of sarrow.
| “Som of the pale face, the red man

— ——

— =

|again the genith, in his unvarying round.

«With joy he thought of the enchanted | Hah-pon, and he could not sleep. The six Institutions, of which four thousand

spring, and with the speed of the wind, he

| Seasons came and faded, and still the Ka-| brought some of its water and held it to

ma-was were happy. As each succeeding
corn-dance came sround, their trust in Wa-
kon-Tun-kah was stronger, their council
fires burned brighter, for the Great Spirit
that blessed them. They loved the Great
Spirit, for his word failed not. They know
not sickness, for the water from the en-
chanted spring, which they carried in vi-
i als of the alder wood, was a charm to ward
off the ill-will of Wa-kon-Scheechah, the
bad spirit. The wounds of their enemies
harmed them not, for the water staunched
the fowing blood and brought life back

his sister’s lips. But the covenant was

With her dying eyes turned tenderly on
ber brother, Wi-no-na softly whispered,
¢Mow-een is forgiven, and her gentle
lpiritjoindherhm’silihhnnﬁng
grounds of Paradise.

“The old braves found Mow-eon kueel-
ingbyiilﬂu"lide,l:inhdbuwd‘ be-
tween his knees. Deep groans of anguish
rent his breast. They tried to raise sad
comfort him, but he heeded them not.

“Wi-no-na is dead,’ be said, ‘and so let

Mow-ecn li‘n:_:

2

brohn,ndthupﬁngl:dlu&iumer.‘

|.hi0_amhunu the full moon, on the four hundred and fifty-seven, or very near-

' Bald Summit of the Allegheny,shrieks on
| the stillness of the summer’s eve, or borne
along upon the wintry blast. "Tis the ery
of Mow-eent Oh! great was Mow-een’s
| crime, but sadly has he suffered. He has
lonpdtobenru&,mhlmldmtdie.
Often has he turned his wistful eye, and
reached out his impatient hands, to the
bright star where Wi-no-na's spirit dwells,
but t'was vain, for the dan was mot yet

n

ended now.
«Son of the pale face, shun anger, Aate,
l""“’f 'Tis Mow-een speaks. His time

Iy three-fourths, are foreigners.

| Itisrelated that Galileo, who invented
'the telescope with which be observed the
satellites of Jupiter, invited 3 man who
| was opposed to him to look through it,
Ithat he might observe Jupiter's moons,
| The man positively refused, saying, “If I
'should see them how eould I waintsin my
' opinions, which I have advanced agaiush
' your philosophy?”’ This is the case with

 But the moons have passed, and it is wany. Theywill not hear it for fenr that

the arguments which they have framed will

-
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