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‘1 WISH NO OTHER HERALD, NO OTHER SPEAKER OF MY LIVING ACTIONS, TO KEEP MINE HONOR FROM CORRUPTION."—SHAK

= Do AT
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. \With awectest flowers nnrirh:l.l.
“From vnrimur-gn_rdum- cull’d with care.
i bRl .

SUNMMER’S GONE.
BY MItS, NORTON.
Hurk, through the dim woodsdying,
With a moan,
Faintly the woods are sighing—
Summer's gone ! -
There when my bruised heart feeleth,
Durkly my footstep stealeth
To ween alone,

Hour alter hour [ wander,
By men wnscen—

And sully my wrung thoughts ponder,
On what sufi boen :
Swininer’s gone!
liere M our own groen bowers
|.|m',z fago, .

Qur pata throngh tangled flowers
‘reauling slow ;s
Oft hand and hand entwining—
Oft side by side reclining—
We've watelhied in erimson shining
T'hes sunect glow:
Dimiy the run now burneth
For me alone— ]
Spring after spring returncth,
But thou art.gone: -
Summer’s gone! '
Still on my warm cheek playeth
The restless breeze :
.Still in its freshness strayeth
Between the trees.
Stil! the BMue streamlet gusheth—
- 8till the broad river rusheth—
Still the calin silence husheth
The hearts disease:
- But who shuil bring our meetings
Back again?
What shall recall thy greetings—
Loved in vain!
Summer’s gone !

PEY RIPOUIEDRTA

B'he Creole Village.
BY WASHINGTON IRVING,

Ix tmvelling about our motley country, T am
often reminded of Ariosto’s account of the moon,
in which the good paladin Astolpho found every
thing garnered up, that had been lost on earth.—
So I am apt to imagine, that many things lost in
the old world, are treasured up and perpetuated in
the new; having been coutinned from generation
‘ta generation, since the ewrly days of the colonies,
A European antiquary, therefore, curious in his
researches after the ancient and almost obliterated
customs and usages of his country, would do weli
to put himself upon the track of some early band
of emigrants, follow them across the Atlantic, and
rummage uma_hg their descendants on our shores.

In the phrascology of New-England might he
found muny an old Engli: ®- provincial phrase, long
since obsolete in the parent country: while Vie-
giniu cherishes peculiaritics characteristic of the

““days of Blizabeth and Sir Walter Raleigh.

" In the same way, thesturdy yeomanry of New-
Jersey antd Pennsylvania keep up many usages
fuding away in ancient Germany; while many an
honest, broad-bottomed custom, nearly extinet in
vencrable Holland, may be found flourishing in
pristine vigor and luxuriance in sone of the ortho-
dox Dutch villages, still lingering on the banks of
the Mohawk and the Hudson. .

In no part of our country, however, are the cus-
“toms and peculiarities, imported from tho old
world by the early settlers, kept up with mero fidal-
ity than in the little poverty-stricken villages of
Spanish aud French origin, that border the rivers
of anciont Louisinna,  Their population is genor-
“ally m:ul;‘hp'of the deseendants of those natinns,
married and interwoven together, and occasionally
crossed with a slizht dash of the Indian. ‘The
French chwmcter. however, floats on top, as, from
its buoyant qualities it is sure to do, whenever it
forms a pariicle, however amall, of an i« termix-
turc.
In these xevene and Jilapidated villages, art and
nature scem to staind still, and the world forgets to
turn round,  The revolutions that distract other

3 parts of this mntablo planet, reach not here, or

puss over without leaving any trace.  The inhab.
itants are deficient in that puhlic spirit which ex-
tends its cares beyond its horizon, and impnrts
trouble and perplexity from all quarters in nows.
papers.  In fact, newspapers ave alinost unknown
in these villages, and ‘as Feench is the ecurrent
lanznnge, the inhabitants have little community of
opinion with their republican neighbars. 'l'-h-'_y
retain, theretore, their old hahits of paszive obedi-
ence to the decrees of government, as though they
still lived under the absolute sway of colonial
comnmndments, insteud of being part und parcel
of the sovereign people, and having u vojce in the
legi<lation,

A few aged men, who have grown gray on their
heriditary neres, and are of the good old colonial
stock, exert n kind of patriarchal sway in all mat-
tord of public and private import; their opinions
are considered oracular, and their word is L,

~  The inhabitants, moreover, have nono of that

b

fougerness for gain, and rage for improvement,

avivie P . i
Avhich keep our people continually on tho move,
)

Sand our canutry towns incessantly in a state of

trausition.  "Phere the magic phrases, ‘town lots,”
swater privileges,)’ ‘rail-roads,’ and other compre-
hm‘mwo and soul-stirring words, from the specula-
tor's vecahulory, ure never heard, - The residents

dwell in taeo same houses in whijeh their forefathers

in x steam-boat, T met with two worthies from one
of theso villnges, who had been on a distant ex-
cnpsion, the longest they had ever made, as they
seldom ventured far frotn home.

In descending one of our great western rivers

One was the
great man, or Grand Signor of tho village; not that
he enjoyed any legul privileges or power there,
every thing of the kind having been done awny
when the province was eeded by France to the

merely one of custom and conviction, out of defer.
ence to his fumily.  Beside, he was worth full fifty
thousand dollars, an amount almost equal, in the
imngination of the villagers, to the treasurcs of
king Solomon. i
‘This very substantial old gentleman, though of
the fourth or fifth generation in this country. re-
tained the true Gullie stamp of feature and pecu-
liarity of deportment, and reminded me of one of
those provineial potentates, the important man of
a.petty arrondisement, that are to be met with in
the remote parts of France. He was of a large
frame, a ginger-bread complexion, strong fatures,
cyea that stood out like glass knobs, and a prom-
‘inent noze, which he {requently regaled from n
cold enuflbox, and ocensionally blew with a col-
ournd hndkerchief until it sounded like a trum-
pet. He was attended by an old negro, a3z black as
ebany, with o huge mouth, in a continunl grin,—
This wan evilently a privilezed and favorite ser-
vaut, and one that had grown up and grown old
with him. He was dressed in creole atvle—with
white jacket and trowsers, a stiff shirt collar, that
threatned to cut o his ears; a bright madrass
handkerchief tied round his head, and large gold-
enringe.  He was the politest negro T met with in
a wide western tour; and that is sa_\"ir};]v n great
deal, for exeepting the Indians, the negroes are the
most gentlemantike pdrﬂmmgvs one meets with in
those parts, It is true, they differ from the Indi-
ans in being a little extra polite and complimenta-
ry.  He was also one of the merriest; and here,
too, the negroes, however we may deplore their
unhappy condition, have the advantage of their
The whites are, in ~eneral too free and
prosperons to be merry.  The eares of maintain.
ine their rights and liherties, and of adling to
thers wealth, engrossall their thoughts, and dry up
all the moirture of their souls. If you bear nbroad.
n hearty, devil-may-care lnugh, be assured it is a
negroe's,
Beside this African domeetie. the signor of the
village hud anather no less cherished and privileged
attendemt.  This was a hugn dog, of the mastitl
breed, with a deep, hanging mouth, that gave an
air of surly gravity to his physiognomy. He
walked about the eabin with the air of u dog par-
feetly at home. and who had paid for his passage.
Atdinner he took his xeat beside his master, giv-
ing him a glance now and then out of the corner
of his eve, that hespoke peyleet confidence that he
would not be forgotten. Nor was he—overy now
and then a huze morsel would be thrown to him,
peradventure the half-picked leg of a fowl, which
he would reccive with a snap that sounded like
the springing of a strel tran—one omlp, and all
was down; and a glance of the eye told his master
thut he was ready for another consignment,
The other village worthy. travelling in company
with this signor, was of a totally different stamp,
He was small, thin, and weazen-faced, -such as
Frenchmen are apt to be represented in earieature,

mastera,
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The arrival of the signor of fifty thousand doL
lars, and his humble companion Compere Martin,
had evidently been looked forward to as an event
in the village. Numbers of men, women, and
chidren, white, yellow, and black, were collected
on the river bank; most of them clad in old fashion-
ed French garinents and their heads decorated
with colored handkerchiefs or white nightcaps—
The moment the steam-beat came within sight and

United Staten.  His sway over his neighbors was | hearing, there commenced a waving of handker-, Temperance Institution is indebted to his own

chicfs,& a screaming & bawling of grectings,& o |
lutations,and felicitations that bafle all description. ;
The old gentleman of fifty thousand dollars was !
reccived by a train of relatives, and friends, and

children, and grandchildren, whom he kissed on

cach cheek, and who formed a procession in kis

rear, with a legion of domestics, of all ages, fol-

lowing hiin to a large oldfashioned French house,

that dominecered over the village.

His black valet de chambre, in white jacket and

trowsers, and gold car-rings, was met on the shore
by a boon, though rustic companion, a tall negro
fellow, with a long, goodhumored horse facc,
which stood out in strong relief from beneath a
narrow-rimmed straw hat, stuck on the back of his
head. The explosions of laughter of these two
varlets on first meeting with each other, and ex-
changing complimments, were enough to electrify
the whole country round.

The most hearty reception, however, was that
given to Compere Martin. Every body, young
and old, hailed him before he got to land. Every
body had a joke for Compere Martin, and Com-
pere Martin had a joke for every body. Soon his
little dog appeared, to partake of his popularity, and
to be carressed by every hand. Indeed, he was
quite a ditferent animal the moment he touched
tho land. Here We was at home; here he was of
consequence,  He barked, he leaped, he frisked
about his old friends, and then would skim round
the place in a wide cirele, as if mad.

I traced Compere Martin and his little dog io
their horne. It was an old ruinous Spanish house,
of large dimensions, with vimndas evershadowed
by ancicnt elms.  The house had probably heen
the resilence, in old times, of the Spanish com-
mandant.  In dne wing of this crazy, but aristo-
cratical abade, was nestled the family of my fellow
traveler; for poor devils arc apt to be magnificently

oned palaces of the great and wealthy.
The arrival of Compere Martin was welcomed

and, as poverty and gayety generully go hand in

the crazy mansion soon resounded with loud gos-
sip and light-hearted laughter.

them in flimsy and ruinous condition. All the

in the primitive days of the colony.

France.

she sat at her Inbor.

with a bright squirrel-like eye, and » gold ring in
his ear.  His dress. was flimsy, and sat looscly on
his {rame, and he had altogether the look of onc
with but little coin in his pocket. Yet, though
one of the poorest I was agsured he was one of the
meniest and most popular personuges in his native
village.

Compere Martin, as he was commonly ealled,
was the factotumin of the place— sp rtsman, school-
master, and land surveyor.  He could sing, dance,
and, above all, play on the Gddle, an invaluable
accomplishment in one of these old French ereolo
villages, for the inhabitants have a heriditary love
for balls and fetes; if they work but litile, they
dance a great deal, and a fiddle is the joy of their
heart,

What had sent Compere Martin travelling with
the Grand Signor I could not learn; he evideatly
looked up to him with great deference, and was
assidious in rendering him petty attentions; from
which T concluded that he lived at home upon the
erumhbs which foll from his tahle.  He was gayest
when out of his sizht; and had his song and his
joke when forward, among the deck passengers;
but altogether Compero Mastin was nut of his cle-
ment on board of a steam-heat. He was quite
another being, T am told, when at home, in his
own villnge,

Like his opulent fellow traveler, he too had his
eanine follower and retainer—and one suited to his
different fortunes—one of the civilest, homebred,
most unotlending little dogs in the world, Un-
like the lordly mastift, he seemed to think he had
no right on hoard of the steam-boat; if you did
but look hard at him, he woull throw himself ap.
pon his hack, and Lift up his legs, as if imploring
mercy.

At table he took his seat at a little distance from
his master; not with the blull’ coufident air of the
mastift. but quietly and ditfidently; his head on
one side, with one ear dubiously slouched. the
other hapefully cocked up; his under tecth praject-
ing beyond his black noase, and his eyc wistfully
tollowing each morsel that went into s master’s
mouth,

If Compero Martin now and then should ven-
ture to abstract a morsel from his plate, to give to
his humble companion, it was cdifying to sco with

son, that I have lieard many a time among the
peasantiy of Languedoc; and the sound of it
hrought many a bright and happy scene to_my re-
membrance, It was doubtless an ol traditjonal
song, brought over by the first French emigrants.
and hauded down from generation to generation.

Half a dozen young lasses emerged frum.the ad-
jacent dwellings, reminding me, by their light
step and gay coslume, of the scenes in ancient
France, where taste in dress comes natural to ev-
ery class of females. The trim boddice and color-
ed petticoat, and the little apron, with its pockets
to receive the hands when in an attitude for con.
versation; the coloured kerchief wound tastefully
round tho hcead, with a coquettish knot perching
above onc ear; and then the neat slipper and the
‘tight drawn stocking, with its braid of narrow rib-
bon embracing the ankle. where it peeps from its
mysterious curtain. It is from this ambush that
Cupid sends his most inciting arrows.

While I was musing upon the recollections
thus accidently summoned up, I heard the sound
of a fiddlc from the mansion of Compere Martin,
the signal, no doubt, for a joyous gathering. I was
disposed to turn my steps thither, and witness the
festivitics of one of the very few villages that I
had met with in my wide tour, that was yet poor
enough to he merry; but the bell of the steam-boat
summoncd e to re<cmbark.

As we swept away from the shore, [ cast back
a wistful eye upon the moss-grown roofs and an-
cient cling of the village, and prayed that the in-
habitants might long retain their happy ignorance,
their absence of all enterprise and improvement,
their respect for the fiddle, and their contempt for
the almighty dollar. I fear however my prayer is
deomed to be of no avail. In a little while the
steam-hoat whirled me to an American town, just
springing into bustling and prosperous existence.
The surrounding forest had been laid out in
town lots; frames of wooden buidings were risi~
from among stumps and burnt trees. The place
alrendy boasted a court-house, a jail, and two
banks, all built of pine boards, on the model of
Grecian temples. There were rival hotels, rival
churches, and rival newspapers; together with the
usual number of judges, and generals, and govern-
ors; not to speak of doctors by the dozeu and law.

what diffidence the oxemplary little animal would
take hold of it, with the very tip of his teoth, as if
he would almost rather not, or was fearful of taking
too great a liberty.  And then with what decoruin
would he eat it! How many cfforts would he
make in swallowing it, as if it stuck in his throat;
with what daintiness would he lick his lips; and
thent with what an air of thankfulness would he

yers by the score, ;
The place, I was told, was in an astonishing
carcer of improvement, with a canal and two rail-
roads in embryo. Lots doubled in price every
wecek; cvery body was speculating in land; every
body was rich; and every bady was growing
richer. The community, however, was torn into

“pieces by new doctrines in religion and in political

Lfl\_vvlf, without ll-hll'\mg of enlarsiug or modern. | resume hisseat, with his teeth once mors project- | economy; there were camp-meetings and agrarian
izing them, or pulling them down and turning inz beyond his nose, and an eye of humble expec- | meotings; and an clection was at hand which it was

thom into granite stores. They sufler the trees
umuler which they have been born, and have pl.’ly-’
ed in infancy, to flourish undistu:bed; though, by
cutting them down, they might open new strects,
and put mouney in their pockets, Ina word, the

* almighty dotlar, that great oliject of universal de.

votion throughout our land, seems to have no gen-
uine devotees in theso peculiar villages; and unlcss
some of its missionaries penetrate there, and erect
banking houses and other (piaus shrines, there is
no kpowing how long the inhabitants may remain
fn their present atate of contented poverty,

tation fixed upon his master.

It was late in the afternoon when the steam-boat
stopped at the village which was the residence of
my fellow voyngers. It stood on the high hank of
the river, and bore traces of havinz been a frontier
trading post, Thera were tho romiins of the
stockades that onee protected it from the Indians,
and the houses were in tho ancient Spanish and

tad States,

expected, would throw the whole country in par-
oxyism, ’

Alas! with such an eaterprising neigbor, what
is to become of the poor little creole village !

[0 e ———

Ho»e Cunrstrans,~—These are the true chris-
tians. A Iate divine being asked what he thought
of a certain pious individual remarked, «I have

French-calonial taste, the place having been suc<}never lived with him.” This is the true test— | has recently examined the brain of n‘hsnman be-
cessively under the dominntion of both those na-| That man who is what the Bible requires him to ling mth_a powerful microscope, by YV}‘,“’h means
tiona prior to tho cession of Louisiana to the Uni- | bo, lets his light shinc at home even more biightly | he finds it presents small globules slightly elipti-

than it does before the werld.
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clad and lodged, in the cast-off clothes and aband-

by a legion of women, children, and mongrel cors;

hand among the French and their descendants,

As the steam-boat paused a short time at the
village, I took occason to stroll about the place.—
Most of the houses were in the French taste,
with casements and rickity verandas, but most of

wagons, ploughs, and other utepsils about the
place were of ancient and inconvenient Gallic con-
struction, such as had been brought from France

The very
looks of tie people reminded me of the villages of

As I passed by one of the houses, the hum cf,
n spinning wheel came issuing forth, accompanied
by a scrap of song, which a girl was singing as
It wasan old French chan-

FRAPATANCH DEPARTIRILY

a7 The following article from the Baltimore Mon- |
ument, is written in an excollent spirit, and fur-
nishes some correct ideas in relativn to the
Temperance reform:
Temperance.
Btweet to an American, is the reflection that the

country, for its existence. When he casts his oyo
over the face of the mornl world and discovers the
astonishing effects of tiia association—when he
sees the Genius of Temperance walking through
the earth, scattering in rich profusion, her bless-
ings, and collecting her honors with her brow
blooming with the wreath of glory, and her path
strewn with the offerings of gratitude, her bosom
swells with joy and overflows with thankfuluass to
Him whose hand has set his brilliant gem in the
coronct of his nation's character. Other Aocioties,
as benevolent in their character and delightful in
their results, are the growth of foreign lands,—
they have unfolded their beauties beneath other
kies and been watered by other dews. But this
institution 1s not exotic—'tis the plant of our own
garden. Here, where the arts and scicnces flour-
ish—where religion and learning mingle their
beams—where Providence and Peace have lavish-
ed their gifts—hcre, was it formed and supported.
What a lustre does this fact reflect upon our
country! Is it the boast of America that she has
given birth to a patriotic WisnrnaTow, an elo-
quent Hexne and an illustrious Jerrensox? Is
the fame of these individuals her wmost sacred
treasurel. It shall also be her pride that Ho even
sclected her as the instrument to conceive and ex-
ecute the noble plan of liberating the world from
the tyranny of intemperance, Another «atar has
bren added to the crown of her vcjoicing,”—a star
cqual in brilliancy to any that glitters in her con-
stitution.

But a few years have elapsed since the organi-
zation of the first Temperance Association.—
Though the current of opposition has been strong
—though it has had to battle with one of the most
violent and ancient focs—Temperance has suc-
ceeded in achieving many victories and winning
many trophies. How many ncighborhoods has
it regenerated!  How many families has it exalt-
ed and blessed? How many of the outcasts and
indizent has it embraced in its encircling arms, and
around what numbers has it thrown its impenctra-
ble barrier? If the manners of society have not
been totally revolutionised, they have nevertheless
undergone a change—a change which the patriot
views with pleasure, and the philanthropist contem-
plates with delight.  The «little leaven has com-
menced its operation, and it shall continue its work
unti} «the whole lump isleavened.”

‘What a cheering state of things will be brought
ahout, when the tempemnee plan shall have fully
accomplished its design? Relieved of its oppressive
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in the white substance of the brain.
,coagulated by acids, like those of the blood and
milk. The analysis finds, besides the salts dis-
covered by Vanquelin, lactic acid, sulphur and
phosphorus—a pulverent yellow fat, an clastic fat
areddish yellow oil, white fatty matter, and cho-
lestrine. The portions which abound after this
analysis, or treatment with” mther and aleohol, is
mostly composed of' albumen, coagulated globes
and of membraneous . substance.
of the substances obtained by the analysis of
Couerbo, are carbon in the proportions of about
63 tothe 100 parts, Hydrogen 10, Azote, 51-2,
Phosphorus 2 1-2 Sulphur 2 1-2 and Oxygen 15,
in cach of tho five above mentioned substances,
with the cxception of the last (cholestrine) in
which carbon is in the proportion of 85, hydrogen

S M e Sy e . .

2, and oxygen 3, in the 100 parts.

They are

The clements

How A MaA¥ Mannieo nis owx s1ster—The
Dedham Patriot, says that a marriage onco took

T—

[VOL. 7--NO. 35,

nations of the earth, all the tribvs of tho red men

assamblad on the Cotean du Prairie to get out of
the way of the waters, Afler thev had all gather-
ed here from all parte, the water continued to riss
until at length it covered themn all in & mass,‘and
their flash was convorted into red pipe.stone =
Therefore it han nlways bern considered neutral

ground-—~it belonged to ull tribes alike, and all
were allowed to got it and smoka it together, e
While lh;{ ware al! drowriing in 8 mnes, a young
woman (K.wap.tah.w.a virgin) cought hold of the
foot ofa vory large bird that was flving over, and.

off, that wea ahove the water. Here she had
twins, and their futher was the War Engle, and
her children havo since peopled the earth, Ths
pipo atone, which is the flash of thoir ancestors, is
smnked by them as the aymhol of peace, and the
engle's quill decorates the head of the brave”

TYyadition of the Siouz.—*“Before the croation
of man, tha Gieat Spirit (whoen tracks are yotto

the tracks of a large bird,) used tn aloy and devour
the buffalo an the top ot the Coteau du Prairie,
and their blaod, ranning into.the ground, turned

wan carried to the top of a very high cliff, not far -

be scen on the atones at tho Red Pipe, in form of -

ing circumistances, The bridegroom when quite a
small boy, mn away from his parents, who lived
in Lower Canada. In process of time, the father

this union were several daughters. The daught-
crs grew up, and the parents not having the means
to support them, they went to work in Factories.
One strayed to Cant n Factory, where by a fortu-
itous circumstance, the runaway happened to be
at work. He soon became acquainted with this
girl, and before a full history of each other's ori-
zin was developed, married her.  In a few daysit
was ascertained that they both had one mother.—
This of ccurse greatly confused and astonished
both parties, from which arose strong conscientious
scruples as to the propricty of brother and sister,
living together in a'state of matrimony; and upen
mature consideration, they resolved mutually to
dissolve their connexion as man and wife,

To »axe Lercurs Brre.—~Thisis an important
ohject and one we perceive with pleasure to have
been effected by a Doctor Elden.  Small holes are
cutina v’ .3 of blotting paper corresponding to
the places on the skin which it is desired the leech-
% shal be attached. This being moistened and
applied, the leeches crawl about until they come
to the holes in the paper, when they immediately
take hold.

Avcuemr Reviven.~The late Experiments
reported at the British associations prove that Mr.
Cross has done more than the boldest alchemist
ever dreamed of doing, for he stated that «any
mineral,or metal,” by his electro-galvanism, «smight
be found by man!"™ This is neither more nor Icss
than the alchemist’s fransmufation. Truly are
the dreams of antiquity about becoming realities.

Tar Reasox Wur.—Almost every thing con.
sumedin a family, now commands exorbitant pri-

burden, our afflicted land shall raise her drooping
head and smile for joy.
Eden return to our rin-lesolated globe—then shall
aur curse be removed, and peace and plenty shall
once more revisit our earth and spread their balmy
influence throughout her borders,

May it soon arrive with unnumbered glorics,

fricnds of this reformation indulge in evil appre-
hension?  Can they despair, when their past un-
exampled success is the prophet that foretels this
triumph in future. Let them not despond.  The
sincerity of their motives and the justness of their
cause will seenre for them the approbation and aid
of God, and the assistance of all the virtuous of
their race. - However severely the storm of oppo-
sition may beat, this tree, planted by the hands of
pietv and patriotism, shall strike its roots deeper
and deeper, its top shall tower higher and higher,

nd its branches spread wider and wider, until all
nations shall repose in its cooling shade and par-
take of its healthful fruntage.

VARIADRNWo

Tur Paess.—An intellectual, fcarless, liberal
and courtcous journal, is an ornament to the place
of its location, and a blessing to the community in
which it circulates. Intellect is power, and
through no channel can that power be exerted
with more salutary success, than the public press.
The press is a mighty engine for good or evil in
the hands of its conductors. To promote henefita
it must be free—untrammelled by individuals or
combinations,—it should speak no man's senti-
ments exclusively, nor be an auxiliary of his prcj-
udices or passions, It must be courteous, stepping
not out by the wayside to attack individuals that
are comparitively defenceless and for naught but
to indulge in personal spleen. It must be intel.
lectual, for every blockhead with vanity enough to
consider himself a writer, shall interlard its col-
umns with inartificially constructed, senscless and
vulgar communications, it cannot enjoy that rep-
utation which is essential to its influence. In pro-
portion as it shall bo divested of these qualities,—
in proportion as it shall be corrupt, licentious and
profligate,—it is a {loathsomo excressence—a
blighting curse: ’

@7 We copy the fullowing from the «Bellefonte
Patriot™—adding, imply, that it contains at least,
«more truth than poctry.”™

«Enitons axp Purxrers.—The situation of
an editor is the most irkesome one imaginable—
that is, in the compass of professions, trades, and
occupations. Under the most favorable circum-
stances he is but meanly remunerated for his ser-
vices. He labors for half price, and half his
earnings never grace his pocket. His losses,
through the negligenee and dishonesty of his «pn-
trons,” the misconduct of postmasters, and from
other causcs, are immense—amounting to at least
33 per cent of tho moneys justly duo to him, and
in some instances even more. .We speak phin
words—perhaps «words that burn—but they are
the truth. Wo appeal to all acquainted with

the business, to say, are they not! And further,

an editor is looked upon as the dear public’s
very humble foot-ball, which every jackalent in

community thinks he has aright to kick about for

his own interest and amusoment! Vain delu-

sion!”

Tur Brary.—M. Couerbe, a French physician,

‘Then shall the brauty of

Happy period!
—Longed and wished for by every virtuous heart!

With such success awniting them, shall the

ccs, except cream, of which, by the way, thore is
none, Inquiring of our milkman thereason of its
eeaveity, he satisfied our query by saying that
«Milk has riz so tarnal high that cream can'treach
the top!—Decdham Patriof.

SOEENAG I8 BHE FPAR WEROTo

Another Interesting Letter.
RED PIPE STONE,

place at Canton, Massachusetts, under the follow- | the stones red
crawled intothe neat of the bird tnent hin oggs,
one of the egge hntelied out in a clap of thonder
and the Great Spirit, catching hold of a pires of
the pipe.stone to throw ut the snake, mounlded it
died—the mother married again, and the fruits of {into 2 man. ]
groand, where hs stond for many ages, and there.
fore he grew very old; he waa older than & hun.
drod men at the present day: ho bo-o a dalicious
fruit, some of which foll on'the ground, and at last
ono of them grew up to a trea,whon n large snake
ato them hoth off at tho roots, and they wanderad
off together; from theso have aprung all the peo. -

Ona day, when a largo spake had

This man's feet grew fast in the

plo that now fahahitthe earth ~ Aftor many ages,
when all thece differant tribes wero at war, the
Great Spint sent rauners, and called them slt
togetber at the “Reod Pipo ' Ho stood on the
top of the rocks, and . the red prople’ were assem-
hled on the plaina helow, ~ He took ont of the rock
a pioce of tha red stone, and mada a large pipe; ..
he rmeked it aver them afl; ‘tnid them that it was
part of their fleah; that the rod men were made
from it; thatthough they woro at war, they must
meotat this placo as friendas; that it belonged to
them all; that thay must make their calumets
from it; and emoke them to him whenever they
wishad to appearo him, or get his good:will: the
smoke from his big pipe rulled over thom all, and
he disuppeared in its clond; at thie last whiff of his
pipr, a blazo of fire rolled over the rocka and melt.
ed thoir surfaca—at that moment two squaws went
in o blazo of fira under the two medicino rocks,
where they remain to this day, and must bo con.
sulted and propitiated whenaver the pi1po stons is
to be tnken-awuy, T . ;
The following speech.of a Mandan, which was
made to me in the Mandan village four  years
since, after [ had painted his picture, T-have.copi-
ed from my note book as corroborativa of the same
facts: . . :
“My hrother: You have made my pictors, an
Llike it much, My frienda tell me they .can sea
the eyos move, and it must be very good; it must
bo partly alive. I am gled it in done, though
many of my peaple are afruid. I am a young
man, but my heart is strong. 1 have jompod on
to the maniot rock—1 have placed my arrow on
it, and no Mandan can take it away.® The red
stone ia slippery, but my. foat was true, it did not
slip. My brother, this pipe, which I give to you,
I bronpbht from & high mountain—it is toward the
rising sun; many were the pipes we brought from
thero—and we brought them away in ponce,--
Wo left our totems and our marks on tho rocks~—
we cut them: deepin the rocks,and they are there
now. The Great Spirt told nll vations to meat
there in peace, and all nations hid the war-clah
and tomahawk. ‘The Sioux, who are our ens.
inies, are very strong; they. have taken up the
tomahawk, and the blond of our warriocrs has run

On the Cotcau du Praivie, Sept. 1836,

I wrote you o letter a few days sinco from this
place, which, if it should have reached you, wilt
have convinced you that I am in one of the most
curious places on the continent. Curious, for the
traditions respecting it, (some specimens of which
will be given in the present epistle,) and also for
the oxecedingly picturesque and romantic appear-
ance of the placeitself.  [had long ago heard many
thrilling descriptions of this place given by the In-
dians, and had contracted the most impatient desiro
tovisit it. It'will be seen by some of the traditions
inserted in this letter, from my notes taken on the
Upper Missouri four ycars since, that thoso tribes
havo visited this place freely in former times, and
that it has onco been held and owned in common
a3 neutral ground, amongst the different tribes
who met at this place to renew their pipes, under
some arrangement which stayed tho tomahawk of
these natural focs, always roised in deadly hate
and vengeance in other places, It will be seon
also,that within a few years past, (and that, proba-
bly, by the instigation of the whites, who havo told
thom that by keeping off’ other trihes, and manu-
facturing the pipes themselves, and trading them
to other adjoining nations, they can acquire much
influence and wealth,) tho Sioux havo laid entire
claim to this quarry; and asit is in the centre of
their country, and thoy are more powerful than any
of the other tribes, they are able successfully to
prevent any access to it.  That this place should
-have been visite'l for centuries past by all the neigh-
boring tribes,who have hidden tho war-club as they
approached it,and stayed the cruelties of tho sealp-
ing-knife, under tho fear of the vengeance of the
Great Spirit,who overlooks it,will not scem strange
or unnatural when their religion and superstitions
are known. That such has been the case there |’
is not a shadow of doubt, and that even 50 recontly
as to have been visited by hundreds and thousands
of Indians of diffcrent tribes, now living, and from
many of whom I have personally drawn the infor-
mation, somo of which will bs set forth in tho fol-
lowing traditions; and as an additional . (and still
nore conclusive) evidence of the above position,
hero are to be seen (and  will continue to ba seen
for ages to comoe) the fofems or arms of the diffor-
ent tribes who have visited this place for ages past,
and deeply engraved their heraldry on the vocks,
where thev are to bo seen and recognised in 2 mo-
ment, (and not to be denicd,) by the passing travel-
ler who has been among those tribes, and acquired
even but a parrial knowledge of thom.
The thousands anitcns of thousands of carvings
and paintings on.the rocks at this place, as well as
the ancient diggings for the pipe-stono, will afford
amusement for the world who will visit it, without
furnishing the least data of the time at which these
excavations eommenced, or of the time at which
the Sioux assumed the oxclusive right to it.
. Among the many traditions which I have drawn
personally from the difjerent tribes, and which go
to support the opinion above advanced, is the fol-
lowing one, which was related to me by a distin-
guished Knistineaux, on the Upper Missouri, four
years gince, After telling me that he had been to
this place, and after describing it in all its features,
he proceeded to say: .

[
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I asked hitn whether he had ever becn there,
plied: !

on the rock, My friend we want to visit our
medicinea—our pipes are old and worn out. My
friend, I wish you to epeak to cur Great Father
about this," o C
8hoo-di-ga-ka, chief of the Ponchas, on tho Up-
per Missouri, also made the following allusion to
this place, in a speech which he made to me on
the occasion of presenting me a very handsome
pipc about four years since: - =
“My friend—Thia pipe, which T wish® you to,
accept, was dug from the ground, and eyt and
polished as you now soe it, by my hands. - [ wish
you to keop it, and when you smoke through 1t,
recollect that this red stono is a partof our flesh.
‘This is one of the Iast things wo can over give
awny. Our snomies, the Sioux, havo raieed the
red flag of blood aver the pipe.stone quarry, and
our wedicmor thero ara trodden under I'Bvot by
them. The Sicuxary many, and we cannt go to
the mountain of the Red Pipe. - We have seen all
nations smoking t.gather at that place; but, my
brother, it is not so now.* : T
One of the old chiefs of the Sacs, on sceing
some specimens of the stons which I had brought
with me from that place, observed as follows:
“My ftiend—When 1 was young, 1 usod to go
with our young men to the mountain of the Red
Pipo, and dig out picces for our pipes. Weé do

not go now; and our rod pipes, as you see, ars
faw. The Sioux have apiit the blood of red men
on that place, and the Great Splrit i offendod.—

Tho white traders have told the Sioux to draw
their bows upon us when we gn thore; and they
have offered ns many of the pipns for sale, hut we
do not want to smoke them, for we know that
tho Groat Spirit'is offended. My miark is-cn'tho

rocks in many places, but I shall never sea tham
again,
them, for hir eye ia over thut placo, and sees ov-
ory thing 1 done thare.”

They lis whera the Great Spirit "soos

Ke-o-kuck, chief of the Saes and Foxes, when
re-

“No, ! have never ween it; it is in onr enemies®

country, I wiah it wero in ours, I would rell it to
the whites for a great many buxes of money."

Such are a fow of the traditions telating to this

curious place, and many othiers might be given
which I have procured, though they amount near-
ly to the same thing. ‘

The position of the pipa-stone quarry is ina .

direction ncarly west from the Fulls of St. Antho-
ny, at s distance of two hundred and twenty. or
thirty miles, on the summit of the dividing ridge
between tho St Peter’s and the Missouri. rivers,
being about cquidistant from either,
ing ridge is denominnted by the French the «Co-
teau du Prairie,” and the «Pipe-stono” is situated
noar its sonthern extremity, and consequently not
exactly on its highest elevation, as jts general

This divid-

ourse is north and south, and its southern exfre-
{5y Coneluded-on the Fourth Page.]

® The menite (or leaping) rock is & part of the
reqipice which hus become severed from the main
art, standing within about seven or eight feet from

the wall, just equal in height, and abont seven feet in
diameter. - It stands hke an immenso colomn
fect-high, and polivhed like a mirror on its wr and
sides, to s op
and back again; and many a heart has sighed for the .
honor of the feat without daring to raaks the sttempt, -
Some (ew have tried it with success, and left thelr
arrows standing in the mbvice several of which are
seen there at this time; others
and fallen from the ulls_pcrz surfaoe, on which lm' .
could not hold, and suffercd Jnstant death from L
oraggv rocks below  Every youog msa in the sation -

is ambitious to perform this feat: and those who
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It rcquires a dariog effort to leap on

vo lcaped the chasen,

*That in the time of a groeat freshat, which tnok | ¢g

cal tn shape. Thrse am Jarger in tho grey than

place many esnturieswga, and destroyed all the ! lires,

have
scenslully done it are allowed to boastof it alf thels
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