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THE INDIANS.

The Shoshone and Bannaek range from
the head waters ot the Yellowstone to those
of the Snuke, and beyond as far as the good
will of their neighbors and allies, the Pai
Utes, will permit. Their country is some-
what broken by mountain ranges and spurs,
yet embraces muuy pluins and rich bottoms,
upou which and among the timbered hillg,
their hunters strike the antelope, blacktailed
deer, elk and bear.  Until recently the buf-
falo were very numerous along the Yellow-
stone and Upper Missouri; but the unsuc-
cessiul huot ot last fall] showed these red
men what other, tribes had already learned,
that when the white men came the buffulo
leave. Bannack city lay on the trail of
these wandertng lshmahies, when iu the
apring, they went to the Salmon for the fish
which has given that beautilul stream its
name.
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them good locking fellows. There: are no very
fat or lean men—no pigmies or giants ameng

them.

Tho squaws nlso bear a strong resemblance.
All are gquat, clumsy aud strong  Their hab.
1t of carrying loads has given .them a gait, or

Un Sunday of last weelr, the whole Ban-
pack nation, excepuing some hunting wud
war parties, who was sull on the track of

swinging trot.- Uunlike their masters they
make no attempt at personal ornament, and
are filthy and repulsive They receive no
other attention from the bucks than as aepe.

deer, Pondere, Nez Perie and Blackfoot, to-
gether with Old Suay’s bund ot Snakes, made

cigs of uaeful property, and necevsary as a
menns of propagating the species. 1 do not

very far from the spot whero they stood,
which turned suddenly out of the lane
into a wood, overhanging the river, and
directed him to follow it through a large
cornticld, and up a very steep, sandy lane,
and then, for about half a miie over—but
such directions are tiresome enough, when
one is obliged to listen to them to learn
one’s own way ; here, they would be cven
more s0. Besides, I am ‘not sure the

the withered leaves from: a geranium
which her lover had given her; but now
she turned roznd, pale and trembling, for
she feared the cffect of her uncle’s har-
angue upon her father, who wasapt to be
as positive ag his brother.
and her heart throbbed with agitation,
for she cared not if he whom she loved
were pennilesg ; but she felt that without
the consent of her parentsy (servants of

She trembled

gerly she seized her husband's hand,
which she had dropped in her surprise,
now affectionately extended to her; then,
with an effort that was very visible, but
which gave new interests to her in the
eyes of all present, she reguived some-
what her natural and modest self-possess-
ion ; and, raising her innocent face, she
courtesied to the ground, and met the re-
spectful grecting of those around her with
smiles, which, perhaps, spoke more at

have time to go, and let him take your
picture with him so that he would be sure
to know you. He’s been playing off
some of his mad pranks, and been passing
‘himself off for me, I'll warrant.”

1 looked at Archie Wiuters beseech-
ingly ; and as they were all going into the
house I whispered :—

“ For pity's sake don’t speak of that
mistake. How could it have happened ?7”

‘“L overheard you in the cars; and

-ag'life,’ said-ohe. ‘In losing her husband
slie'his lost alll There were fow trter,
kinder, better, mon than Captain’ Edgar.
While he lived, the world’s rough plages
were smooth for her feet; and if he hag
‘been spared, they would have been kept
smooth.” But, as X have maid, in his loss,
she has lost all; and pow her bands un.
used to labor, are reaching out, and searoh.
ing for the means of self-support.

‘Has she ehildren ?’

‘Two.

‘Widowed—fatherless !’

‘And poor/ ‘

A long silence followed. ~In breakis
it the subject was not yenewed ; nor wes
there any more parade of money contribu-
tion and sacrifice for the war.

WORK.

We believe in work—good, horrest,
hard work—work with the bands; work
with the head, and both combined. It
was man’s original destiny, as well ag that
of most, perhaps all, of the animal orea-
tion. And if we call those which sre
done without * consciousness of viclation®
then the vegetable kingdom is full of
workers. '
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three, u score. W hat nre they dutug here 77
“ Do they intend to attack the town "’ Al
no, it is all riyght—set, their families are
cominyg around the lout of the hill and dowa
the gulch. They come on, an irregular
strngghng crowd of men, women awl chil
dreo, and ponics lnden undloose. The Pon-
deris and Gros Venties have stolen hall their
borses, and many, some of them distinguish-
ed braves, are compelled o travel aloot.—
Such ol the anitals as nre fit for service nre
packed to the hmit of their strength with
shins, papooses, und the neeessary outfit of

an fndian faunly, having the lodge poles
"lashed o the p wuy's side, theTower cads trail-
ing upon the ground.  Ocensionally a tavor-
ite squaw or a sick one may be seen moun-
ted ou top of the pite, her short legs prajeet-
ing over the animal’s neck or shoulders; but
by far the largest portion ot these walli g
slaves trudge patienily along by the sides ot
their follow servants, the pounies, and hke
them packed and Taden with all they can
carry.  Wignemuk, the principal chiel, a
Puai Ute, i3 withtbrem. Hers shaniog hands
with those of the whites whom be remgmbers
since his visit ot last tall; and those who
have no pecsunal acqumintanes recogmeze the
chiet by bis dress and beanng.  He wears
no blanket or robe, but has on the o ter and
rousdabout und crown shaped cap, the for-
mer showing Lo advantage s broad should
ers, deep chest and sinewy hmbs, while the
latter certainly intensilics the expre-sion ot
a countenance in which we look 1u vain for
one line indicntive of benevolence.  He has
the gait, carriage anl look of a tiger just
ready to spring upon lus prey. Report says
- - that .his tribe drove-hiw drom-the chieftaiu-

ship aud thewr socicty on :Ll‘c(mnl ot his
crime-, aud s lerocious valor recommend-

perfectly unoffending, o plan was Iaid by some
decperate white men to attack their eamp at
aight, Their friends however, gave them
warning in time and their asanilwnts would,
at any hour of the night, have found n deadly
toe behind every bush ; but the contemplated
trazedy was not thus to end. Twa duy. af
terwards + Old Soag.” chief of the Suakes,
wag in town with some of his followers.  For
years thig Indinn has been the well recog
vized friend of the whites, and has on more
than one oceagion saved the lives of white
men.  While unarmed and without notice he
wag shot down, in broad day, in our streels
vy a desperado from ¢ Hell's Gate ' Being
Iame, lie could not eseape nn! offered no re
sistance. Two of the [ndinns nccompanying
him were shot at the snme time. by other par.
tied, who secured the calps of Snag and one
of his companions ag nrticles of 1ratlic wirh
the Flathends.,  When his band, who were en
camped within a mile, heard of the outrage,
ench man drew his knife, thrust it into his
arm, and rmeared hia body with blced, put
ling some, also, upon his horse.

The consequences of 1his act will not fall
upou the hends of the perpetrators, but upon
innocent parties, emigrants upon the rond
pro=pectora,; surveyors and others, allof whom
we would warn to be upon their guard and to
travel io force.at the same time calling upon
the government to protect its citizens along
the lines of travel, for the Indians will surely
demand and take n full and bloody retribu-
tion.

SnosuoNe.

Banaack, May 12, 1863.

THE LOWLY LADY.

" The sad but stately procession had

passed into the church, and even the

[t . . g
was deepest, he discovered a pile of old,

“her hard dropped; half-forgettalty wai

ed, in every scanse, by the cool fresh air, | such oceasinns, to her own tender mother,
and she had nat to speak; her mother,
could read her looks, and she coult not
resist the tears which rose so snddenly
into the soft eyes of her dutiful child.
Mothers—or wives, 1 wean to say—have
a winning way of their own, particularly
mild, submissive wives, such as Lucy’s
mother; and what with her own influ-
ence as a wife, and her own woman’s wit,
or (in truer words) calm good sense, it
was soon agreed that Luey should marry
her love on this condition —that the an-
swer to a certain letter, to be'written by
him, for a character, ete., proved satis-

the purgling flow of the rviver, and all
those distant sounds, which, in the quiet
fields on a fair calm evening, full so sweet-
Iy indistinct upon the ear.  But the sun
had sct befure the wanderer awoke to the
recollection of the purpuse before him,—
tte lovked arvound hiin; he saw green and
sloping hills, wwany stately trees, and the
sate calm river fluwing gently below, but
no house. At tast, where the leaty shade

quaintly-shaped chimneys,oppused against
the glowing sky.  He had not proceeded
far in the dircetion of the farm-house,
which now plaioly appeased among the
trees,when a light step secemed to approach
hiw, and then stopped suddenly ;and he
heard the sousd of unrestrained weeping.
A hazel copse separated bim from the
meadow whence the souud proceeded ;
but, on pecptog through u little opening,
he saw that a youug girl was sitting on
the bank of the meadow on the other
side.  Iur a licde while she continued
weeping—ounly for a little while—then
clasping her handas together, she raised
her biead, and hier whole heart seemed to
louk up to Heaven in her meek and stead-
fast graze.

Still she sat there, almost without stir-
ring, except that, unce or twice, she
looked duwn upon that green grass, and

half playfully, aniong the flowers that

In due time, to the very day, a letter
arrived, directed to Lucey’s tather.
this letter the father and the_uncle were
quite satisficd; und now Lucy, who had
been, at times, unusually silert, reeov.
ered all her cheertuluess, and went about
the house singing (so her mother thought)
Thomas Clittord, for
so he ealled himsell, was married to his
Lucy, amd all the fair and wedest girls of
the neighhorhoul were waitiag round the
chuteh door to fling badketfuls of ‘flow-
ers in the litle path, as Clifford led his
bride to their own cottaue.

He heard the blessing of many poor,
aged ereatures, who hneered about in the
sunshine of the churchyard. upon hiy
humrble yetlovely bride "By o who
met them on that happy moruing smilea

like a nichtingale,

grew in wud luxuriance beside her,

n them and blessed them,

bhim.

" Lucy knclt down upon a cushion of
embroidered velvet, with the sculptured
escutcheons and stately banners of the
house of Derby above her ; but, perhaps,
of all the high-born dames of that ancient
family, none ever knelt there with a pur-
er heart, or with a. humble spirit, than
that LowLY LaDY. !

CAUGHT IN.MY OWN TRAP.

Dora and.I had been silent fully fifteen
minutes—an unusual occurrence for us
—when she suddenly broke out with onc
of her giyest, sweetest peals of laughter,
The cars were going at the rate of forty
wiles an hour, but Dora’s laugh rang out
above all their noise and contusion.

“ What is it, Dora, you witch, you?”
[ said, half piqued that she had not Grst
told me- what pleased her, and laughed
aflterwards,

 Nothing. Nell; only I'was thinking of
something so funny. Do’you see that gen-
tleman just in front of us. with the benu-
tiful black whiskeis and dreamy brown
eyes?  Well, he's been watching you be-
hind that book the last half hour, looking
ag if he should love to take a bite from
the red roses on your —checks. Don't
blush; but ke's in love with you—T'll bet

tng of some of the stories [ have read,

about youang lad-es mistaking handsome
} » - .

fellows  foe their brothers, ete., and

My gold Hitmble on it. _I was just think- |.

made my face flush scarlet ; but [ was at
his wercy, .and said [ ‘would think of it.
1 did think of it, reader; and, to the de-
light of the whole family—1Iora and Fred
in particular—Archie and I were married
in less than two months. And Dorasaid
to me, as [ bade her good-by, that it
would give unspeakable delight to Fred
and herself, if 1 would attend their ‘wed-
ding in a month from then—and I did.

MORE PRECIOUS THAN GOLD.

BY T. §. ARTHUR.

“This war!” said Mrs. Holmes, with
a partly affected, and a partly real impa.
tience. It will never cease demanding;
it will rob us ol everything. lucreased
taxation, increased prices—lessening in-
comes—contributions here, and cuntribu-
tions there.  Nothing will be left of us
in the end I”

It the nation’s life is saved, the cost
will not be too dear,”” was answered. All
that a man bath will be given for his lite.
Ali that the people have, will they give
to suve this nation.”

“1 bave not held back, so far Mr.
Browuing’?  There was a tone of self-
approval —something a little boastful—
about Mr. llolmes. ¢ No one can say

that .1 bave..refused —to-contribute- my-

sharc.  How much do you suppose [ have
civen to the Volunteer Refreshment Sa-
loons, during-the past year "

oues ; but where is the anfmal that makes
bimself a suit of clothes 7 The silk
worm! No madam, His eocoon is his
house or his vest, if you plense; but not
his coat and trousers.

Aninals gather their food, and store
it up for use with great labor; but no
aniwal builds a fire and cooks it. Ani-
mals live on froit and grains; but mever
in any conscious or voluntary way, do
they plant trees or sow corn.

The beaver is content to use his teeth
for an axe, and his tail for a trowel, and
does admirable work with both ; but man
makes tools and machinery. The squir-
‘rel crosses the river on a chip or a piece
of bark, making a sail of his bushy tail,
which is very elever of him: but men
muake canoes and steamboats,

Thas, in clothing, cooking, agricul-
tyre, touls and navigation, man is supe-
rior as a worker to the whole animal ere-
ation.  And when we come to bratrr work
and wriiing and artistie operations, there
i3 no sort of comparison.

Dignity of labor ! Why, what dignity
is there 1 anything elsc!  Who aver
‘thought of the diguity of idleness? The
only use and the only excuse for play
and rest are, that they enable us to work
the better. Rest is the pause in which
we gather strength to dabor.— Recreation - -
is the :tep back which enables us to
spring forward with greater force.

It would be a rash thing to say that
work could not be in excess, because all

ed him to the Bunuacks.  Wathal, his cou- | aisles of the venerable building were o . TE N ! :

: . . . s ased w ccarcely . o High rank, heaps of wold, could not . b e The : . . R
duct towards the whites proves him 1o be po- | thronged with persons.  One might have | 4 if she was Aplum_.d with, but scarcely o | ‘ tieaps L ""’l il thought what fun it would be if you could | The person with “hu‘m he was conver
lite, and your corcespunlent will always | (houohr, who looked upon the eoronet knew she noticed them.  Just then the by such blessings as this % be said to only manage to” mistuke that gentleman | sing—we have called him Mr. Browning
maiutain that, julging solely rom b gos- [_(“(tchl'in"v on the cu‘ihi(.m of erimson ‘,'_,i rich song of the nightingale burst upon , biwselt’; “but my sweet and pmvls'!,ucy for your brother Fred.” —shook his head saying, “I can't jwa-
tures, his unatcrrupied How of languige, s vet 'mdh'nll the other insienia of high "the stilluess of the eveningand stole upo. ; bax won the love of every heart. These I was ready for some fun in a moment. gine.”
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deep and melodivus voice, and the f‘”cui" ot ) ' : her ear ; aud though her thoughts seem: 2 v e, Jo, too, have koowu her from her “'Fell you what I'll do, Dora.” I broke “You'd hardly credit the sum. Six
them upou s auditus, heis o ficst class yet to linger on the rubject whi; | out, cagerly.  “You know I havn't seen | hundred dollars!™ That's what L've given
natural orator.  Lully aware of thestrength :

must have rest and sleep ; but it is safe
to say that ten men are killed by bad
habits and bad eonstitutions, for one who -
is cut off by hovest work. And idle
men are notoriously more short-lived than

rank, that curivsity alone had drawn thith:
laboricus ones. The oldest men we

. L ood U
er xuch a crowd; but a deeper interest o

of the wiites and their rapidly increasing
nombers, be i3 carel )l to guard againgt an
outbreak, especially while Col. Coruer and
his Caliturmans are so near Sult Lake City.

As they wound vlong the sides of the steep
bills which shut in Bannack on the north, o
pony lost his bulunce and rolled iito a pros-
peet hole five leet deep,  Ina loud voice the
chief summoned several ot hs youngnen,
but they were halpless bulore such a casually
until two stout whites went intu the pit, und
with the assistance ol others above pulling
at the Ui, Head and legs, extricited the gur
mal, who assuredly thought he had taken bis
departure tor the world of puny spirits and
L gould not believe in bis resurrection_ unul he,
was set up on s'lect and lelt fas legs woder
him. :

Arrived at the camping ground among the
willows on the margnm of the streaw, the
squaws actively comarcuced the discharge of
camnp duty by unpacking animals und ervect-
ing wickeyups, while such of the men as are
not detarled as scouts and o guard the po
pies which ure turned loose to graze upon

the lls, dispose themselves o rest in var-
ous atttudes, stretehed at leugth on their
robes or leuniner aganst bundles of skins.

We observed that the prepondercnce in
numbers of squaws over bucks was greater
than wusual and accounted tur it by the ab-
sence of parties hunting wnd on the war
path, aud the fact that C nnor had made
many widows at Cache Valley.

A squaw will, in a very short time, erect a
8 pood temporary sheitr against sun and
wind, by sticking willow jules into the ground
in a three quarter circle, aud bending unl
plaiting their tops together. Tuto this ski-le-
ton she will weave willuws and brush. Many
have no other protectivn aguinst the season
winter or summer, but most are provided
with long, smooth piue poles, the tops of
which are lushed together nnd then reared,
with a skin covering un them.

Ip the evening I called upon Winnemuk
and his famly, consisting ol three wives and
two children. The mght was durk aud be-
fore entering the wickeyip I was interested
in observing from a distance the groups
withig, seated on the ground and withio the
Light of a tire which bu.ned in the centre.—
The chief was in consultation with tour of

. his priseipal men, and the covnlenances of
" all, as I could read them through my glass,
were downceast, indicating no trace of the
confidence and bulduess which they mani-
fested on the same ground a few months be-
fore. They had scen trouble, The bold
Californian had cut oft scores of their friends
and was, nt this ‘very lhoue tracking with
bloody purpose a fuguive baud.  They had
lost scalps aud ponies in their recontre with
the [Platheads and Ponderes. The chiefs
only brother was slain; and to crown alf
meat was scarce in the lodges and the chil-
dren cried with hungér. The chief bade me

was warked on every countenance ; and

the firm voice of the minister had faltered.

more than once as he read the solemn ser-
vice. Yet the coffin was that of a child
—a little, tender intant, who had died in
its first unconscious helplessness —IJgvery
one thought of the father, standing up
awony them, and looking so desolate in

hig grief.  More than one fond ‘mother

wept, and drew her red cloak closcly round
the iufant on her bosow, as she gazed
round upon the mourntul pomp, and the
litle cothn, aud the young neblemun —
childless, and worse than widowed —uh

yesT 'worse tian widowed ! as he Stood

-there, and followed with his eyes the

movement of the meu then placing the
cclin of his child in the shadowy dark-
ness of the open vault below him,  The
church was a place of agonizing vecollee-
tion to the young Iarl of Derby.  Otfien
had be entered 1t a happy husband ; and,
as he walked slowly duown the aisle to his
:arriage, be could not help recalling the
day when his beautiful and modest bride
had cluug, in trembling bashlfulness, to
his arm, when lie had there, for the first
time, called her his wife, ] am sick of
all this idle pomp " he said to hiwsell, as
he entered the wide Lall of his cwo may-
vificent residence, attended by his train
of servants, and et by the obsequious
bows of the men who had conducted the
funeral; « Lam sick of all this mockery !
I will bear it no longer. Would that [
were & poor, hard-working peasant, with
summe honest hearts to care for me, and
love me. 1 am heartily tired of your
great people!

Not many weeks after the funeral of the
heir of' the nuble house ot Derby, a soli
tary wayfaring man stopped at the turn-
ing of a httle foot-path, which led down
the sloping side of the hill overlooking
the village of 11 . He had been lei-
surely wandering on since the carly hours
of the wmorning, and had not yet found
the place where he would rest for the
night “llere, at least, is a happy
scene,” he said, as he looked duwn upun
the little village at the foot of the bill.—
About fifty or sixty persons were scatter-
ed, in carcless groups, about the pleasant
green.  Sowe of them were dancing be-
neath a venerable grove of clus, others
were crowding round the only booth which
had been raised in the rustic fuir. At
least, I may witness their enjoyment,

) . . R . an H . (AR N { . -~ . .
had wmade her weep, she listened will aty, ¢ Ubis is a grand place, indeed " said Fred <ince I went to school three years | in this direction alone. It costs Just

Jast she swmiled; and so minute after min®
ute pss-ed away, aud gradually she for-
got all her trouble, and t-l{;u ouly expres-
sion on her fair face wasMouocent glad-
ness,

Let no one suppose that in this fiir
country girl we have met with any maid-
cn of gente birth, broughu down l(?], a low
estate by the hard uses of adversity ; nor
any wonder of ber uative village, gifted
with talents of' the highest order. Oh,
no ! Luey wus noncof these. What was
she? A fair and happy maiden of luw
birth—if to-beborn 6F Fove and honedd
parents be low birth—aof wo secomphsh
ments or education beyond readinw, and
—(let me rawember H—ye , whe coull
write.  She read well, for her voice was
full of nataral melody, and practice and
genuine feeling—and, sbove all, piety —
had made her very perfect,

Luey's features were not beautiful, but
their  modest, innocent expression was
better than mere  beauty.  Her hands
were not the whitest in the world, though
delicately, nay exquisitely, shaped ; their
little palms might have been said of her,
as of the fair and happy milkmaid,  she
makes her hand  hard with  labor,? it
might have been well added, “and her
heart soft with pity ;" for they who knew
her say she was the kindest creature th t
over lived, and speak of a geatle and win-
ning courteousness of wanner that grave
a charm to every ook and to every word
she uitered.  But, although she was one
of Nature's own sweet gentlewomen, and
unaftectedly modest and pious, she was
only a puor, uncducated country girl.—
There was one, however, who soon began
tofind new hope—unew life, I wight al-
most say—in the society of\ Lucy—one
who, o spite of all the pride "of uristoe-
racy of his habits and bis prejudices, be-
gan to feel it a privilege to be addressed
as fawmiliar friend by the pure-minded
maiden ; who felt, in his inmost heart,
the influcuce ot her modest, cheerful pi-
ety , und paid her, from his heart, the
homage of respeet and love, that was the
sweeter from beiug half made up of grat-
itude.

He could not help swiling svhen he
made his propusals, in due form, to the
relations of his sweet Lucy ;3 for they did
not chouvse to have their child thrown
away upon oud whoy, for what they knew
to the contrarv, wight be little better

Luey, as, tov®eds the close of their see-
ond day’s journey, they approached an
auntient and almost prineely edifice ; “but
does our rond lie through the park ¢

“ Not exactly though the park,” he re-
plied ; “but I thought my Lucy wight
like to see these fine gpoun

” ‘ .

house ind gavdens.! 1 have
wardener and the housekdeper fur years ;
and Lam sure weshall. fied thew. very.
civil, and willing to show us any little at-
tention in their pawer, and we have time
envugh, though the sun is getting low,
“fur'we are Jnst wt homae.”? )

Lucy was delichied.
seen a noblewan’s: honse betore, she said.

Wl Dall those large rooms, and the
pictures, anl all the fine furniture, are
very prand,” said  Luey, "“but my eyps
ache with Jooking at thew 3 I like this
Soal betrer. " What a
beautiful one it is! But may we sit down
in this arbor of honey-suckle so near the

Lucy sat in silence for sowe little time,
azing round her at the venerable house,
and the trees and gardens ; at length she
said 1“1 wonder if the lord of this grand,
place is happy ¥ s the Earl of Dirby a
good man, dear hushand ?
and. free-spuken to the poor?
orarried man "' she added looking with
a smile of peculiar sweetness in her hus-

% How wany questions you have given
me to answer, Lucy !
Yes, heis a marsied man ; he
not wany wonthy ago, a young. country
girl—such unother us  yourself, deur

Liet e consider!

“Poor thing!” said Luey, and she
sighed from her very hiemt,

*“ Why do you sigh, my own wife ?” he
“Do you cuvy that poor
country maiden ?”

4 Dol envy her?” she replied, in a
voice of tender reproach : “whata strange
Do 1 euvy any one?” and
ay she said this she drew more closely
round her the arm  which encireled her
slender waist; “woula | exchange my
husband with any one " she added, look-
ing up tenderly and lovingly into his face;
“Lsighed in pity for the young lady, (for
alady she is now ;) such a change is co-
ough to turn her head !”

“ Would it turn yours, Lucy 7’

“ Perhaps it might I"” she replied, in

ago ; and, of course, he's changed a good
deal singa then.  Well, if that literary
geutlewan with the brown eyes (he 13
handsome, isn’t he, Dora?) should get
off the cars at our depot, I'll wait till he
gets mixed up with the erowd ; sce him
suddenly, ug if for -the firat time, rusb
up to him in a flutter of delight, call him
brother I'red, and give him such another

sweetheart lust "

“ Yes, [ would if T were you” suid
Dora, sarcastically,
know.”

* Don’t T dare to, though?  Wait and
see!”

And so Tdropped back into the cushinn
and silence, till the train stopped at our
station.

Dora gave me a wicked look and whis-
pered that she knew my courage would fail
we ; for the gentleman was really getting
olf. )

['was not to be triumphed over, though;
and s0, a3 we steppea out 01 the platform
I saw the crowd, and with alittle bound,
threw mysell into his arms and kissed
biw fullin the mouth, hysterically say-
g i —

“ Fred, my dear, dear brother ! how are
yout” .

L caught 2 glimpse of Dora—she was
in danger of going into convulsions. |
expected to hear the stranger confusedly
say that there was some mistake : but, to
iny surprise, he gave mea hearty em-
brace—kissed me two or three times—
suid ho way well—that. [ had growa a lit-
tle,and then inquired for my little, friend,
Dura—who, all this time, exeiting the
sympathies of the crowd, as they sup-
posed she wag jnsane, judging from her
trantic laughter.

** Father and mother are expecting
you, Nellie, and are so impatient they can
scarcely writ to sce you. 1 was afraid
you wouldn’t know me; but I am really
glad that my image hasbeen treasured up
so carefully 1n my little sister’s heart.”

I was bewildered beyond measure. It
really wias Kred, then; and I had not
known him. 1 felt slightly ridiculous,
and while introducing Dora to my broth-
er, whispered to keep her to quiet in refer-
ence to my intended trick. Iwastoo much
confused to think of inquiring how he
came to be-in tho cars without seeing
we; so we all went to the carringe that

kissing as he basn’t -had since he saw his

about one hundred dollars to give a weal
to one regiwment of a thousand men.  So
you see l've teed six thousand brave sol-
diers on their way through our ¢ty —
That's something towards helping the
country.”

“You have done nohly in this,” said

‘Mr. Holmes. < But all wod't do as well

—I'm not taking merit to wyself. I've
only-done my duty. ~When the State is’
in danger, ¢very true citizen will spring
to the rescue.”

. And.Mr. lolmes-leaned- back -in~ -hig-}-— -

chair, the iwage of dignified sclf-appro-
val.

“Then there is the “bounty fund,’ re-
matked one of the little group who were
conversing. ¢ If there wus nothing be-
sides feeding the eoldiers on their way
through, this would be a light mauer.”

“ Light as a feather " broke in Mr.
Iylmes.  “Yes, there is the ¢ bounty-
fund,” 43 you say. Well, I've doue my
part in that direction also.  The time was
when we put our names to subscription
papers to the tune of twenties and fitties,
und thought it liberal. Buta change has
cowe o’cr the spirit of our dream. We
must go up to hundreds now. The pub-
lic know what I have contributed to the
* bounty-fund;’ for the committee is gar-
rulous.” ‘

“Yes, I saw your nawme down for five
hundred dollars.” "

“ As 1 was saying, we are up to the
hundreds now,” resumed Mr. Holmes,—
“ But 1 am not the onc to flinch or make
wry faces, I decided on the amount at
once, and sent a check to the committee.
I like money as well as any of my neigh-
bors ; and I bave reason to do so, for 1
worked hard enough to get it, but what
will our money be worth if this accursed re-
bellion should prevail ? 1f vur country is
lost what of the peuvple ?

“I'rue enough, Mr. Holmes what of the
people ? To save this government is worth
the sacrifice of every dollar we possess.

‘And Isowetimes fear, replied the other,
‘that it will take the last dollar. I was
counting up, only to-day, what it bad cost
wie in actual gifts of money, to say ncth-
ing of losses in business and depreciated
values. The sum almost frightened me.
Four thousand dollars! It'gtrue. Iam
not speaking boastful—I don’t take mer-
it to myself. I ovly declare the fact.
Hundreds and thousands around me, aré

know, and thuse who have best preserved
their faculties, have been workers, and
some of thew very hard ‘orkers.

And the workers certainly have the
most cnjoyment.  Ask any man who has
retired from business. Idleness eats ioto
the soul and makes bappiness impossible.
Work brings cheer. Kxcess of work is
like all excess, but there is no better con-
dition-of life-thun that of the wise and
temperate worker.,

JTHE MARRIAGE.ALTAR... - .
Judge Cnrlton, in an €loquent address be-
fore the Young Men's Library Association,
ut Augusia, Me, thus sketches the marriags
scene:

I have drawn for you many pictures of
death; let me sk tch for you a brief but
brig.it scene of heautitul life. It is the mar-
ringe altar. A lovely female, clothed in all
the freshuess of youth and surpassing beau-
ty, lvauns upoi the arm of him to whom she
has just given herself up forever. Look in
ber eyen, ye gloomy philosophers, and tel}
me, if you dare, that there is no happicess
on earth. Sce the trasting, the heroic devo-
tion which impels her to leave country, pa-
rents, for a comparative siranger. She has
launched her frail bark upon a wide and
storiny sea; she has banded over her happi-
vdss and doom for this world to another's
kecping ; but she has done it fearlessly, for
love whispers to her that her chosen guat-
dian and protector bears a manly and a no-
ble heart. Oh, woe to him that forgets his
outh and his mavhood !

Her durk wing sball the raven flap
Q'er Lhoe talse hoarted,

His warm blood the wolf shalil lap,
Ere life be parted,

Bhame and dishonor sit
Un his grave evor,

Blesstng shall hallow t,
Nover! Oh, never!

We have all read the history of the hus-
band who, in 8 mooient of hasty wrath, said
to ber who had but a few montha before uni-
ted her fate to his—

“If you are not satisfied with my conduet,
g0, return to your fricuds and to yotir hap-
piness,” :

“And will you give ine back that which I
brought to you 7" askel the despairing wife.

“Yes,"” he replied, “all your wealth shall
go with you ; I covet it not.”

““Alag!” she answeted, “I thought not of
my wealth—I spoke of my devoted loves;
can you give these back to me?” .,

“Nol' said the man, as he flung bimself
at her feet ; “rol I cannot restore these, but
I will do more—I will k-ep thom unsullied
and untainted; I will cherish them through
my life,and in my death’; and never again
will I forget that I havesworn to protect and
cherish her who guve up to mo all she held
wost dear.” . ' .

the stinplest and most natural manner.— | was waiting for us, and rapidly ‘drove | doing as much, or mere.  Treasure is be- Did I not tell you thera was poetry in a
“But is she really bappy? Does she | home. ing poured out like water.’ woman's look—a woman's word? See it
love him for hiwselt alone 7" 1 had never known Fréd tobe so affec-] ¢ Aund blood! said the low, clear voice | there! the mild, the gentle reproof of love,
“ My sweet Lucy,” ho began, and as | tionate. He held my hand in his own | that penctrated like a sword.  The speak- | winning back from its harshness and rude.
he spoke his wife thought that ho had |all the time, and kissed me at woneces- | or was a woman. She had been a silent | noss the slerz;]ug? unyielding temper of an
hever scenred so tenderely respectful to- | sarily short intervals: but, to tell the | listener. . ll:gly T L oreation's fuirer sex only
L R ) . I -| knew their strongest weapous, how many -of
wards her; “my sweet Lucy, you alono truth, [ had never-loved him half so well ‘Yes,and blood ! answeyed Mr. Holx'nes. wedloek’s' fiercest battlos would be qnioukbl:
cau aoswer these last questivns.  You | before—never thought him half so hand- It was but an echo, faint and falling. how much of unkappiness and coldness weald
swild'! I sce you look amazed upon me; | some. . # - wifizi foe S Whicl is more precious than guld.” | ye avoided! :
but I repeat it, you alone !I” . We reached the gate, Mother kissed | The voice was still low and clear, cutting —— :
“ But fiest,” said Luecy, very artlessly, | me and cvied over me all at once; father | down to conviction like the thrust-of a| Mareavar TENDERYESS<—Women are gon-
“I must be lady here; you must make me repeated it ; and finally, a frank, hearty | sword. ¢ And life’ added the.speaker.— | erally cited by philanthropists os models of

Countess of Derby ! voice broke out with : — ‘Her calmness failed. There was a throb lg!'d‘("’r“es-?tﬂ"d('l‘&r“"i)‘"“s; 'llj"iﬁ i;“’i‘].e"}‘l" “°hm
She had searce i ia, : I 5 sig! ke ; RS T ice. She arose with a quiet ré:'the Worcester (Mass.) Sentinel, furnishes tho
scarcely said this, when, from Hallo, sis ! aren’t you going to notice | in her voice. 8 qu community another wxamplo of her deveted.

‘onc of the castle turrets, a bell began to | your seapegrace of a brother. at all 1’ pressed manner, and went from the roow. ness :—"Not long since a number of ,con-
toll. * Clifford rose up instantly, and, | And to my astonishment, o handsome |~ * Who is she ?’ asked Mr. Holmes with_ demn;zd"criminalan\vere—led-'out"of—'misdﬁ to-
without saying o word, led his wife to |fellow I had not seen before gave me a | o shame look upon his face. the place of execution. One of them found
the castle. They entered. the chapel | genuine hug, and a kiss that you could| ¢ Her vame is Edgar’ his mother waiting to see him at-thé*door,

welcome “: I Pr‘;\sc”‘ed ";)'S‘I"“ at the ei'l' though 1'cantot share it,” he said ; and, | than a beggar, or a sort of (they did not
;’)mi’c:a(;‘ié ir‘:::"ei::g b(:nutlll-"ﬁel“);e::;lfep in a few woments, he was standing be- | quite say the word) *¢ vagabond.” They
oy ! neath the old trees on the green. doubted, "and questioned, and wavered,

on & robe, by hia side. To make room for . X a . A '
his guest’ he scized the child by a leg and But, although he was not recognized as | and questioned him again, till the Larl

awung him wore than' a yard upon another | the E:'lrl of Derby, and disgusted by the | began to feel un_com!by(ab'le :L.I)d to stam-
pile ot robes, where he luy dead in slumbers, | attentions paid to his'rank and station, he | mer and blush, and thus, in fact, tc make
totally undisturbed by his flight. tound the fumiliarity of vulgar minds and | them realiy suspicious; for he had quite
Winnemuk is very profanc, and told me | 1, nyanyers not quite 80 agreeable as ho | forgotten to provide against this most
with matiy oathy “.“,‘."_“d'i“}”edb%?"lu':“'k had perhaps expected. Quietly he turn- | probable issue of his suit to. them.
;u‘gn l:ﬁ_l_:e_ll’l; zg cl:)i?::n)(:unpo gzn ‘;]i(:;: ed away from the noisy scene. = He pass- “You sec,” said un old 'unplc, at last,
pap‘ﬁ)ogé bungry—Dbe—God -damn Bannack ed over the old bridge, which crosses the | who was the head of the family, and the
man—be lie.”” I could but surmise thathis | clear and shallow stream, and turned down | best spokesman, ‘“ you may -be a very
indignation was not counfined to Banoack | a lane, the banks of which were overgrown | good sort of a young man, and I have
man. - | with wild flowers: and straggling bushes uothing to say agaiost you ; but’you are,
The next day they came into town, with | 5p birch, sufficiently high und thick to | or at least have been till now, when you're
3}:}‘“’;‘;‘(’5 5):)1(’,‘:_)’ 1’3"‘: ‘0“"{”""(] for "10}21“1/ b“i meet overhead, and form a perfect bower | plucking up a bit, a poor, sickly, idle
ey boor and hungry and wanted deap o grateful shade. - A poor woman was | body ; and suppose you fall ill, or take to

Slour fortlittle skin, whi¢h i§ just the way

whites don't menn to swap, intending that the
- -balance of trade shall alwuys be in their fa-
vor. ‘But game was gearce nnd flour they
must have. 8o it was necessiry to come to
the white trader’s termg. The chief demand
was for flour, powder, bullets, lookine glasses,
guns and blankets. " Isawan ind.vidual ex.
change'two of the latter, old and worn for
the same number of good bulfalo robes, which
are too heavy aud clumsy for summer wear,
The Indinn men are nearly ol alikg ig
ststue, form and goneral ‘appoarance, ‘owing
probably to the ugiformity of their modg of
life, They are tall, straight, shapely apd
muscular.  Any civilized lady would pro-

nounge overy ninety nino in & hundred of

N

returning home through the lane with her

childrea, her infant sleeping soundly on

her bosom, and a curly-headed urchin
distending his cheeks with puffing at a
little painted trumpet, the horrid grating

-of which had all the charm of novelty

and ooige to him. . The young mother
looked so hot and tired, and withal so
good-humored, that the Kark could not re-
sist asking her if she codld direct him to
o lodging. ¢ Not in that merry village
we have just left,” he said, “for [ am th-
well and tired,”’

- The woman pointed to a little path, not

no kind of employ, and have nothing
coming in of your own—wly, Lucy’s
fi'ty pounds, and the hundroed that I
shull leaye her, when, please Heavenl] 1
die, will go but a very little way. I tell
you what,” he said, ¢ brother and sister,”
(turning to Lucy’s parents, and looking
very wise,) “ don’t be in any hurry to
give your consgnt. Luey, though 1 say
it, is ds good a'girl-as any in- the. land,
and fit for a lord ; yes, I say it again,
‘(though you gecm to smile,) young man
—{it for any lord in the land.” :

there, in which the:8ervants and the ten”
unts had all assembled, aund the chaplain
was preparing to commence the evening
service; then leading the wondering Lucy
into' the midst of them, ho presented her
to them as ‘theic future mistress
Countess of Derby, his wife.

Lucy did not speak ; she could scarge-
ly stand ; the color-forsook her face, and
she lovked us one about to faint.
stared firss at he husband, and then- at
} th's .domestica around her, and at ast she

.bave heard across the yard. .
“There issome mistake,” I murmured.
“:Are you my brother Fred ? - I-thought
that geotleman was,” pointing to the
handsome fellow I had embraced at the
depot. - - - o :
"% Why, sis, are you goiog crazy ? Of
course 1'm your brother, and that 'fellow
thére is my college “chum, Archie  Win-
ters, who went'half way up the lige to
meet you., What: are you blushing at,
Nell? -Thore’wasn’t anything wrong in

Lucy had been very busily pluoking

began - to ocomprehend everything. Ja-

his going after you, was thefa 7 I didn’t

¢ Not the widow of Captain Edgar !

‘Yes.’ ‘

He dropped his eyes, 3 A shadow crept
over his face. i .

¢ More precious than gold! he said
looking up after a few moments Yes, yes,

Apd whata rebuke! I, boastfully talking |78

in her presence, of my golden offerings,
when she had given blood and lifey in"ler
brave, heroio husbaudf. .Gold and treas-
ure may come back again, but not so
bleod and life. T
‘She has given gold and troasuro as well

and the following conversation took place:—
“ Where are you going, my hoy ?
“4To the gallows, mother.' ,
“ ‘Well; my dear, be a good boy, and don't
be hanged in your Sunday suit ; give it to me
aistcoat ig good enough. to
¥xcéllent mother,

Whaigoes there ¢ said an Irish .
‘the-British Legion at Baint Se--
T4 friend,” was the- reply,—
wThen stand where you are, for,. by the’
powers, you'ré the’ first 1I’ve met with in

this murtherin’ country.” 7




