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THE OUTLAW LOVER.—sy 5. 1. DANA.
CHTAPTER 1.

Com. And left your fair eide all ungarded, Lady?

Comus,

mering through the hranches of the old oak trees, fell
with a rich glow upon the green sward beneath,
fighting up the dark vista of the lorest, and disclosing
long avenues of stafaly trees, through which the deer
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when foolsteps were heard approaching, Hastily
bowing to Margarel, he ejaculated,

‘We may meet again, farewell!” and vanished

His form disappeared in the forest

as the keeper entered and saluted the lady Margaret
and his daughter.

an intensity such as we never [ove with again.
thus Margaret loved. She knew it not until it

imposeible for her to drive away her passion,

CHAPTER TI.

Cel. Soll! comes he not here? 4 you like 1t.
The Earl of Mountfo: s only daughter, the lady
Margaret, wos at once an hejress and a beauty,—
Early deprived of a mother's care; buried n the se-
clusion of her {ather’s various castles; and knowing
nothing of’ the great worl.i without, she had attained
| the age of eighteen, wirhout suffering
of that enthusiosm which

mournfully to her.

lest he might have already forfeited his life in

any diminution | booter should be 8o couiteous and even refined.

MORNING, MAY 1, 1581,

And | tress, so fearful was she o

Was | she would scaicely suffer herself
It had

crept on her, slowly and surely, and oh! how sweetly,
until it became a part of her bemng, and the day in
which she did not see her lover, passed tedionsly and

Yet though loving as few love, even in the fervor
of'a first passion, Margaret wag sl ignorant of her
lover’s name. Often would ghe be tortured by fears
the ca-
reer of an out'aw, but as often would she quiet her
alarm by refleciing how impossible that a mere [ree-
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to breathe,
“Oh! Ruth,”

her mistress,

Are they gone?

him?"’

“Alas! dear lady, it would bave been in vain,”
said Ruth, mingling her (ears with those of her
mistress, “what could I, or both of us have dohe,
for one who had broken the forest Jaw s»"

CHAPTER 1vV.

Huiiied away early in the ensuing morning,

I being discovered, that

were the first audible words of |
“what have they done with him>—
Why did you not iy to save

It was a summer afiernoon, and tle sunlight, glim- |

wears ofT.

lorcster’s daughter, had b
for in th

I8 80 beautiful in early
youth, but which a few year’s collision with mankind

From her earliest childhood Ruth Herewood, the

cen her bosom companion;
at day, when young females of noble rank

all this there was a mysiery which did but feed the
love of her highly imaginalive mind, and though, day
alter day, would she resolve to queztion her lover so
closely respeciing himselfl that he could not evade her

| inquiries, yet, day after day, would she be diveried
| irom, and forget it

Margaret had no opporlunily of learning the fate

of her lover. She only knew that all delusion
was at an end, and that—alas! for her future hap-

piness—she had bestowed her affections on an
outlaw, one who might soon suffer the penalty of

But there yet remained ap
competitor with

of the toutnament,
to contest with the conquere
day, a privilege of w
his intention of aval

hom to conter,d.
Sir Edward Sidney had a right

r for the honors of the

hich he instantly signified
ng  bimself. '
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equally renowned |
By the laws

| _ | his {rangessions.
trofted in the distance, presenting allogether a picture

| could rarely associale together, their handmaidens |
of woodland scenery such as the eye rarely he];ulds} were often therr gole confidanis. Ruth, moreover,

was a foster gister to the lady Margaret, and the lie,
| therefore, which bound  them together, was one not
lightly thought of, nor easily severed. 1. was no un-
usual thing for the young heiress, at Jeast once a year
to spend a fortnight or even more at the lodge of Mr.
Herewood, who held the office of keeper in one of
the king’s forests. At such times she was unattend-
ed, except by a few faithful serv@iite. It was during
one of these visits that her life had been preserved in
the manner we have related, With 'hese explana-
tions let us return to our slory.

A significant sign from her mistress put Ruth upon
her guard, and as the stranger had dizappeared before
her {uther’s entrance, Mr. Herewood remained-in ig
norance ol the donger from which the females had
cecaped. The motives which prompted Margaret to |
this concealment we shall not allempt to divine, Per-
| haps it was only a passing whim; but if so it was
changed into a getiled resolution, when, on the fol-
lowing morning Ruth’s father acquainted them with
the fact that a stag had been found ghot in the forest
by the royal hunting parly, and that eo daring a
breach of the forest laws would assuredly be punish-
ed with the utmost penalty that rigorous code afford-
ed. Alarmed and perplexed, Margaret determined
to conceal all knowledge of the stranger, lest, by her
means, he might be detected; for she feared that her
rescuer was one ol those outlaws who were known to |
infest (he forest, and that though he might find im- |
y forthat particular offence, he could not escape
being convicted of others as heinous.

Yet Margaget could not forzet her preserver, In
her waking or sleeping dreams his manly form was
ever belore her, looking as it did when he sprang from
the copse to her rescue; and as often as the vision re
curred to her memory, she owned to herself that she
had neverseen any one of'such rare manly beauty.,—
She strolled oftener than ever into the forest, and
Ruth noticed—1or are not 2'! women qu'ck to notice
such things?—that whenever her theme of conversa-
ion was their unknewn preserver, her mistress lis-l
tened to her with more than common interest.

Several days had now elapsed since their escape
lrom the siag, when, one allernoon, Margaret ard
Ruth found themselves in that poriion of the forest
where their fiight had oceurred. Ag jt was some
distance {fom the lodee, they felt [aticued by their
wa'k, and sitting' down on a chady knoll, naiurally
lell info a conversation on the stranger who had so |
opporfunely come to their aid. But a few minutes
had thus passed when a light step was heard ap-
proaching, and as the females hastily rose, the stran-
ger stood before them,

‘Be not alarmed, fair Jady,’ said he, lifiing his eap,
and addressing Margaret, ‘I said when we paried the
other day that we might meet again. T redecm my | }

Idly along, listenine 1o the gay echoes of their own
Voires as they conversed in those lioht-hear ed lones,
Which only youth and i nnocence employ. The fore-
Mmost of (he two, hy the stateliness of Ler mien, and
the richness of her diess, appeared to be of highier
fank than her companion; and as she tursed ocen.
sionally to converse with her attendant, she discloged
= one of the most heautiful countenances that poet ever
dreamed of, or painter piciured. A nolle contour;
@ 8now y forchead; a finely chiselled mouth,
pair of d'm*l{ lustrous eyes that shone like g clondless
night into the gazer's soul. made up a fuce of gar-
Passing loveliness,

and a

And ag ehe conversed, enth suc-
Cessive thonglit wou'd flach up into her conntenance,
lrmking it, as it were, the mirvor of the pure soul be-
heath, and giving it an expre=sion, such as the pen
would find it impossible to desciibe,

‘Ruth! Ruth? said thie fuir vision, #uddenly paus-
ing, ‘hear you nothing —surely that was the cry ol
dogs—can we have wandered go {ar [fom the lodge?’

The color faded from the atlendant’s cheek as her
Wisiress ceased speaking, and the deep bay of ap-

Proaching hounds foatel down the avenues of the
forest,

‘Let us fiy—fly, dear lady,’ said the terrified girl,
‘or the stag will be upon ue.’

The words had scarcely left her mouth belore a
Crashing was heard in & neighboring thicket, and be-
fore the fema'es could move more than lew steps (rom
their position, a huge oantlered stag, dripping with
blood and loam, burst out of the copse, and made to- |
ward them. The atendant shiieked, and elasping
her misiress’ robe, stood unable to move. FHad the
Maiden been equa'ly poralyged, their destruection
Would have been unavoidible. Bot in that moment
of peril, though the cheek of the lady Margaret be-
“ame a trifle pa'er than vsaal, her presence of mind
did not deser( her. Sscizina her attendant’s erm en-
ergetically, she droceel her toward a huge oak be-
hind them, whose giont 1rork would afford 2 momen-
fary bavrier againzt the infuiinted anima!. Had the
lady Malrgﬁ rel. been alone and unencumbered, she
Would have gucceeded in her endeavor, but her near- |
1y censeless companion g0 relarded her progress that
the stag had almost oveitaken them while yel sever-
A paces from the tree.  Another instant and their |
- Tate would be sen'ed. But at that crisis che henrd a
Whizzing by her ear, and an arrow, eped by an un-
8een hand, pierced the heart of the stee, whe leaping
madly forward with a last eflo , fell dead at her feet, |
At the same moment a light and active form, arrayed
in a drese of Lincoln green, sprang ocut {rom a neigh-
1' boring copse, and lifiing his cap to the ladivs, beggad
Yo enquire after their afivight, in a tone so courily lor
one of his apparen! stat'on, that MEH‘gHI'{*I imvolunta-
~tily looked closer at the stronger.

He waos apparently about twenty-five vears of nce,
‘With an open ond generous countenanes, enlivened
by one of those merry blue eyes which were eharac-
~teiistic in those days, of the pure Saxon bload of their
Gf-pﬁ.ase.:eor. A jaunty eap, with along wlhite feather |
'ﬁf’ﬂropping over i1, was set upon the sfranger’s head;
‘While a oreen coat, made somewhat after the [a<hion
Of u }'mn‘iﬁinﬂf [rock of the prezent doy, ond crossed by |
b &wide belt from which depended a buogle, get off hie
sraceful form. Altogether the intruder was as anl-
lant a lool ing forester as ever trod the greensward.

‘The hounds are in {01l ery,” continned the pirang-
~ €I, without ghiinking at the seiutiny of the lady, ‘and
| Will soon be upon us.  Will you suffer me 1o be your
. Protector from this ecene?’

The lady Margaret bowed, and pointing {o her at-
4 tendant, who had now fuinted, thanked their preser-
- Ver for his offer, and signified her willineness 1o ac-
- Cept it, The youth made no answer, but seizine the
Wprostrate maiden in his arms, he pointed to the copse
- from which he had emerged, and hastily followed
Margaret into it. The branches, where they passed
~in their re(reat, had scarcely ceased vibrating, when | !
the houndg dashed into the space they had left, and
In a moment after algay train of hunters followed with
horn and he'loo.
Meantime the young stranger, bearing the form of
Ruth in his aing, bastily traverzed the forest, by
Paths that others could scarcely have detected, until
- he reached the margin of an open glade, at whose
~ eXtremily etood a low-roofed lodge. such as was then
- used for the residence of a keeper of the forest. Here
‘the stranger hesitated a moment, but finally perceiv-
“Ing that no one was in sight, he pressed across the
glade, and only paused when he had deposited his
NOwW reviving burden on a cotin the lodge. The
Next moment he tarned to depart. |
‘May—may we know to whom we are indebted for
this timely aid?’ fltered the lady Margaret, crimson-
Ing as she spoke, with an agitation of manner unu-
®ual to the high-bred heiress.
The youth hesitated a moment, looked wistfully ot
~the maiden, and seemed on the. point of
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when two fema'es might have been seen sauntering

munit

cer’s manner that, despite her beiter judement, Mar-
garel felt chained fo the spot.

any greater disposition to depart.
les had elapsed, Margaret found herself conversing
with the gallant outlaw asfreely as if she had known

such conduct improper, the next reflection would be
had he pot saved her life? Besides was not Ruth at
hand?
girl suffered the siranger 10 linger by her side for
nearly an hour, or that afier they had paited, she
thought of him oftener than she would have been
willing a week before to admit she could ever think of
any one except her fathei? [Is it a wonder that ghe
often strolled into the forest with Ruth, and that she
anever returned without having seen the outlaw? In
a word is it any wonder that she toved?

and innocent as a young girl’'s first love.
when the heart is {resh, when every thought is pure,
when the poetry of life has not yet been crushed out

il"n'.:' 3 B -ﬂtﬁuf’l . ’
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Nearly three weeks had now ela
riod limited for

her to one of his castles jn the icnity

—4a summons which would tear her from her lover,

| perhaps forever.  But it opened to her mare fully
than ever the state of her heart,

imprudence in suffering herself to love an unknown
siranger, and determined her fo learn tha very day

[ |

| word. Butif my presence aflrights you, I retire.’

The maiden blushed deeply at this address, so un-
like that of one in the speaker’s ephere of life. Her
hogom was agitated, meanwhile, with contending e-
motions, which produced a momentary embarrass-
ment and copfusion in her countenance, only serving
0 heighten her beauty in 1he glranger’s eyes., At
lengih ghe spoke.

‘But, sir elranger, do you not run a risk by this?—
Believe me, T won'd not have vou come toill, but I
know that danger besets your footsteps. Then,’ she |t

$

added, more earnestly than the next moment she
thought maidenly, ‘fy (rom the forest.’

The stranger smiled as he answered.
‘You think that the outlaw’s life is hazardous: but

I have only to sound this,” and he lightly touched his
bugle, ‘and a score of siout arms are around me.’

There was romething so fascinating in the stran-

Nor did Rath show

Before five minyg-| 8

um for months.,  Tf; for a moment, she would think

Is it a wonder, therefore, that the gratefi!

C
CHAPTER 1I1.

Never met, or never parted,
They had pe’er been broken hearted.— Burns.
There is nothing in this care-worn world go sweet

Then—

her voice faltered,” “a mere

perhaps—,"” and again she filtered and looked
down, “an outlaw?

would you could,” and the unhappy maden burst

men and {rue, at times,
wood for a tempary livelihood.
how the good Earl of Huntingdon long kept was-
sail under the (rees of old Sherwood with his

not an outlaw! Did you but know how my heart
reproves me for all this—how | weep to 1hinH

my only consolation is in your Jove—did you

know all this, you would keep me in suspense no
longer?"”

entrealies, and pressing her to his bosom, kissed
the tears from her cheek, and soothed hey agitalion
by those words of kind endearment which are so
eloquent when coming from one we love., He

vented by a sudden baying of hounds, mingled
with loud and approaching shouls, and directly a
couple of dogs, followed by three keepers dashed
out of the neighboiing copse. Margaret, terrified
and agitated, hastily followed whither her lover
pointed, and retreated into the shadow of a clus-
ter of oaks, followed by Ruth. She had scarcely

done so unperceived, when the keepers rushed
upon her lover, shouting.

him.”’

sistance he could, and that after a short byt fierce
contest he was overpowered, almost unarmed as
he was, and borne to the ground. With all 2 wo.
man’s devotion, she rushed forward to hjs protec-
tion. But she had scarcely made a step, before
she staggered and fainted.

| alarmed as to be of little service; vet while, with

irom her loyer’s lips his name and station in lile  Ah!
pitiable indeed were her leelings as glie reflected on
her folly. But a flood of tears afforded Ler partial re-

liefy and ca'ling for Ruth to accompany her she set
forth into the forest.

What a glorious old place was fthat roya: hunt-
ing ground. For miles before you sireiched a
succession of hills and dales, covered with vener-
able and gigantic trees, or spreading out into rich
meedows; while herds of deer might be seen trot-
ting far off through the vistas of the forest, and
here and there a cottage peeping out from beneath
the verdant foliage. Tn some places tle dark
overshadowing trees completely obscured the light
of day, and in others, the sunbeams strugeling be-
tween the leaves gilded the green sward beneath.
Such was the scene through which Margaret took
her way, until she reached the open glade, where,
of late, she had met her lover. Scarcely had she
emerged from the surrounding woods before he

sprang to her side, and in a moment she was in
his arms.
‘““We meet azain, dearest;* safd he, kissing the
fair cheek that blushed crimson at his caress.
“And I fear for the last time,” said Margaret,

“my father has sent for me, and to-morrow I leave
this place. Ob! when,” and she looked into his

| eyes with a'l a woman’s tenderpess, ‘‘shall we

meet again?”’
“Going!—and so soon!”’ muttered her lover ab-

stractedly. “why dearest, why dig you not tell me
of this before?”’ '

“It was but this morning that T heard of 1t.—

Aks! that we should part so sogp .’

“But how know you sweet gpe that we must

part” said her lover half Smilingly, It recalled
to Margarel’s mind her determination to learn her

over’'s history.
“Why,” said she, ‘“‘are You not a mere,” and
soldier ot fortune,

Can you follow me? Oh!

n tears.
“And why not, dear Margaret? Have not good

been diiven to the oreen-
Know you not

meriie men?’ ”’
“Ob! then say you are like him—say you are

hat my father will never forgive me—and how |

Her lover was deeply moved by her passionate

eemed too about to speak; but if so, he was pre-

“Down with him—the - outlaw—down with

Frightened almost out of consciousness, she
ould only see that her lover attempted what re-

Ruth, too, was so

- hands, she assisted to recover her mis-

psed, and the pe-

her stay at the lodge had passed,
when a messenger arrived {rom her lather, to conduct

ol London,—
Who can tell her feelings at receiving (his summons?

convinced her of her

ing the fortunate being

splendor for the peasant’s garb,
ed by happmess.

been run with various success,
into the lists and proclaimed
yet remained, all of which S;;
a renowned knizht, would e
three combatants, until overpo
Several knights instantly prese
The lot fell npon three, the
Edward Sidney,

challenger preseated himself for {he first antago-
nist.  But the skill of his Opponent was in vaip,
Lord Warren was hurled bleeding to the g

and at his appearance a buzg of ad
around the spectators,

_-'l!ip; hiﬂ' gomﬁ ° 1, and the

On her ariival at Mountforl cast'e, she learned
that her father had determined to celebrate the
approaching anniversary of her bi h, by a touina-
ment fo be given to a'l comers at his castle. The
preparation for {his festivity, though it par"??”y
diverted her mind, could pot drive away her mel-
| ancholy.  Ofter would she steal away with Ruth.

in conversing of the
they had speut at her father's lodge.
ersations would generally end in a flood
of tears, in which the tender-hearted hand-maid-
en would share. Yet never, not even for one mo-
ment, did Margaret suffer herself {o dream of
again meeting her lover, for well she kaew that
such a thing would call down upon her the eter-
nal displeasure of her parent. Let 1t be recol-
lected that in that age the distinctions of rank

were almost as impassable as the grave.
theless, the worm had faste

heart, and like thousands

heiress found how fearful
hope.

Meantime the preparations for th
proceeded, and on the morni

day, crowds thronged to the Plain in front of 1he
castle, on which the lists had been erected. The
uniivalled beauty of the heiress, in whose honor
the festivities were to be given, had drawn {ogeti-
er the chivaliy of the reain, and a series

s of cour-
S€8 Was expecied to be run, such as

had not beern
heard of for years. Buf especially every tongue

was loud in the praise of the young Earl,of Has-
tings, who had just returned from the Holy land,
where he had been since boyhood, with the rep-
utation of the best lance of the army. There
were many, however, of the compelﬂ itors who
who sneered at his pretentions, and promised
themselves to unhorse him at the first shook,
‘“Margaret,” said her father, on {he morning of
the tournament, “you will see lord Hastings ip
the lists lo-day, and T wish you to mark
for having heard of you by report, he ha
your hand. Such an alliagee would ra
than ever our noble house. I did not hesitate —
Bul now never blush, sweet on
are ever thus,—what! in tears.
er, child, and get ready for the
a proud dame wil envy your lot
Little did the inflexible,
father know of the agony he was \nflicting on |
that young heart, Margaret saw {hal her doom |
was sealed, and she knew her parent too w

to_expostulate. She went to her cha
it was to weep,

nourished

to her unhappy lover by refusing ey
never dreaming that her father wo
Short-sighted girl!l  Already

her, and she knew that the de
less inflexible than her parent,

At length, however, she aroused herself and
proceeded to the lists, in all the pomp of the heir-
ess of her father's vast possessions. How few
knew the beavy heart which throbbed ;
beneath that jewelled boddice.
gorgeously fitted up, A caile
opposite {o where the «
would tak
who was

J

Never-
ned itself upon her
before and since, the

it was to love without

e tournament
ng of the expecled

him well
s solicited
15 higher

Pageant. Many
to-day.” |
though affectionate

ell even
mber, but

ery alliance,
uld interfere,
had he chosen for
crees of fate were

i azonv
The lists were
ty 1 their centre,
Gock of the combatants
e place was appropriated to Margaet,
o preside as queen of the [estiyities,— |
Around were her father's countless ¢

bering half the nobility of the realm, theiy wives
and daughters flashing with jewels, and

all envy.
, Who, at that moment,

xchanged her rank and
if it came aftend-

would willingly have e

The tournament began. Several courses had

when a herald rode
that three courses
Robert De Laney,
agage 12 with any
wered or victorions.
nted themselves, —

Earl of Warreg, Sir
and Lord Hastings. At once the

ound,
e lists,
miration ran
His mien, his horseman-

The Earl of Hastings now rode -into th

w AR AR )

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6044_1_62-0285.jpg

and they vanished from thejy stations.
| of their meeling was Jike that

'The knight directing his lance ful] at his adversa.
Iy’s breast, aimed to hegr bim by main force {o

the ground, but af the very instant of meeting,
the young Eatl bent in Le sac .

blow, and altering the di;

 as he did so, lie bore it ful, upon the breast of hig

antagonist, striking him with such force 2s to hurl
him from the saddle ke a stone {rom a sling,—
The discomfilted knight fe] heavily to the earth,

and was borpe off by bis squires: while the victor

swept onward amid the ACclamations of the spec-

tators. The herald now proclaimed Lord Haslings

the conqueror of the day, and led him toward
| the lady Margaret {0 recejve the prize,

Who can te!l hey feelings as she beheld the
gallant train approaching? She saw before her
her destined lover, and however ghe might have

admired his gallapt exploits had her heart been
disengaged, could she—loving

—look upon him with aught
though her emotion nearly oy
composed herself sufhicient]

approaching duly. Asthe victor knelt at her feet

of an earthquake,

erpowered her, she
y to go through her

apparel is all 1 keep:
devii’s wholesale and
tab'ishment,
rings, safety chains,
dence; they are no
solid silver.
floor.
who, after a long incubation, will
hot bed of pride a gick'y brood of furz

then go stratiing along in the path of
with all the gell’

black chicken.

large number of hunters, all of whom appea
the highest spirits,

their paraphernalia.
standing on the levee,

eyes, as they waved their handkerchiefs and
an adiea, when the boat left the landing—sghe
absent about four months,
pate on the pleasures of a trip with thei
steamers; but, pshaw, it is '
our inland voyage—there, all is d
nothing to relieve the eye —nothi
tention, exce
or the finof'a

of scenery, each viginfg with the other in grandeg: .
Whﬂl a EIMF"“F 10T a

what sudden feeling was it which shot through
her bosom? Why did her cheek crimson, her
breath come quick, her heart flutter wildly? And

why, as the helmet was removed from lord Has-
tings, did she drop the crown w

ith which she was
to reward him, and with g half s

uppressed scream,
faint away? Why! but that in the victor of the
tourney she

recognized her own outlaw lover.
The joy of the reviving maiden when she found
her preserver bending oy
her to speak to him once more and forgive his
siratagem, we shall not attempt to describe. Suf-

fice it to say, that the day of the tourney, which
opened as the darkest, set as the brightest, in her
life.

The young Earl happening tosee his mistress
accidentally had imbibed the romanlic idea of
wooing her as an unknown and untitled stranger.
For this purpose he had secretly followed her
down to the lodge, and attired in an outlaw’s dress,
bad hovered around her path, waiting for a fitting
opportunity to introduce himself, The manner

in which he was at length favored by circumstan-
ces, as well as his subsequent success in his suit,
the reader has seen. But his pretended charac-
ter was not without its eyils, He was seen, sug-
pecled, and captured by the forest keepers in the
way we have described. He only escaped by
revealing his rank.  Atier his recovery from the
wound he had received on that occasion, he had
aritved at lord Mon!ford’s castle, determining to
contest the prize in the approaching tourney, and
then reveal himself to his mistress.

It was but a few weeks afier the fete, when the
voung Karl of Hastings led to the gjter the fair
daughter of the house of Montfort, who never

torgot, 1n her titled husband, the unk sowa OUTLAW
LQVER.

——gpi

“Patent Sermons of Dow
course upon Dandies:

“They are mere walking sticks for female flirts, or-
namenfed wirh brass heads, and barely touched with
Lthe varnish of etiguete. Brass heads, did | Say ?m
Nay, their capu’s are only ho!f ripe musinielons with
monsirons thick rinds, and ali hollow insida, contain-
ing the seeds of foclishness, swimming aboyt with a
vasl quantity of sap. Their mora! garmen!s are a

double breasied coat of vanity, padded with pride, and

lined with the silk of gelf complacency; their other

"g and imported lresh from the
_ retail ready-made cfulhing es-
Tinkered up nith~broad-clolh-ﬁnger

solt sodder, vanity and impa-
more silver than a plated 8pooll’is

I detest a dandy, a8 a cal does a wet
There are some voin f5ols in this vain world,

hatch out fram the

y ideas, and
' ! nomposity,
yaporiance of a speckled hen with s

I have an antipathy 1o such people,”
M
For the Rocky Mountains.—The steamer T
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y Jr.”—Hear him dig-

rapper
belonging to the American Fur Co., left here yel;lljeer:
day for the Yellow Stone River. On board ‘were a

red in
and the deck was Slrewed with
A number of the %y SeX were

with the heartlelt teqrp in their

sigched
will be
Our eastern brethren ex.

nothine in compﬁﬁmn to
ull and monotonoysg,
Ng 1o aftract the gt.
Mother Carey’s chicken,

every day brings a chap

pting perhaps a
shark—here,

-

worshipper of nature,— 8

ection of his own lance -

er her, and conjuring
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