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A TALE OF LAPLAND.

Thoy who have traveraed the drenry wastés of Lapland,
full well remember the huts of Koutokeino. The busy
merchant or passing stranger who has left the gloomy
thicket of Skovbredden, views with rejoicing the lonely
cots and log-built pursonnge which yield him his first shel-
ter from the rushing of the snow-drift. Yet it is a lonely
‘spot, and, while the blast of the hurricane sleeps, a solemu
dulpess reigns. The boundless, trackleas solitudes which
reach from Alp to Alp and vale to vale, till the dwarfl
birch fuils, and the cloud-berry gives its fruit” no longer,
stretch around the village. The frozen river, the deeply
bedded trees, the icy hills, and suow-emboson.:d pluins,
present the silent landscape.

On ableak dark day in Junuary, when the sky threatened
heavily, and the wind began to prophecy in sullen tones,
u party of travellers sct out from Koutokeino on their
route to Alten. But, though the journcy promised cold
- und suffering, they were bdund on a joyous errand, and

many were the reindeer which sped forward on that
morning to the scene of a Lapland wedding. And the
Lurd went forth, sportive and healthful, amidst the shout-
ing of the drivers; their bells rang merrily, and their clink-
ing hoofs sent vut the well-known sound which is heard
_from ufur. 'There were also, besides the peasantry, the
foged,* two merchants of Alten, and an English wan-
derer, who had come up from e very borders of the
Euxive, and had trod with safety the wilds of Siberia.
The putkt of the Englishman was open,ufier the custom of
the native of Laplander, and he had in vain been urged to
travel in the closer sledge which the merchants conmonly
mnde nse of. Ilis deer, 100, was fresh and vigorous, and
though he had secn’rely‘:,kimmed' along the Russian snows,
the weather had veen fuvourable, and the country as yeét
smooth and free from danger.  But he who dures the peril
of a northern winter, and treads within the arctick circle,
must stand prepared for change. 'The moon shone brightly
on the glittering \"’aslc, and gicamed cheerfully on the
spungled mountains when thc group set forth, but, uimbly
as they sturted, shey had uvot reached the passes of the

Solivara heights befure the cold advanced, and the snow

deepened, and the mist hovered in the distance. The
_light now declined, the precipices were at hund, the fog

was hastening onwards, und the deer were at their fullest
.speed. The pasty, however, lad gained the sunmuit of
the hills before this march of night, Lut they had scarcely
gazed upon the decps below, when the heavens became
darkened, and the ewitern stars, to which their ar -tous
eyes had ofteu turned, were scen o longer. The wénse
cloud hud shadowed all, but the speed of the journey was
unrelaxed. The wappust tarried not.  The Laplunders
flanked the sides of their deer. It was a race in the night
along the frozen Solivura, the highest of.the Finmark
- Alpa. The bellowing of the tem:pest increased the ter-
. rourk of the time, for,in these distant lands, the fatal snow-

drift succeeds often to the shrouding mist.  Thero was a

genera! halt. The descout of the mountaiv presented a

formidable danger. The guide, though a well-travelled
. hative, had forgotten the usual pass. But it was deter-
~ Mined to go forward, and the ieust headlong path along the
mighty chain was eagerly sought for. The pulks were
again put in motion, and the deer approached the gaping
dechm) There was no delay. Each driver fustened the
. tein tightly round his arm, and trusted to his beast. The
: Sledges flew like the lightoing. It was still dork, and
meither méon, nor star, nor northern flash appeared to
mark the track. Deer, carriage, trav eller and guide, were
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‘The’ master of “the puik
tangled in the trace, his foc*-
ing; but while man and beast.were struggling in the snow,
the sledge dashed down the height, dragging aleng its

d on in cquﬁl contusion. -
is power; the animal,
inmate, and rolling like a ball. Every one was in dread
of hig neighbour. 'The sheriff’s pulk dashed against that
of his nearest countrymen, and there might now be seen
driver upon driver, deer by the side of deer, and sledge
upon sledge, in the general overtag@. Loud shouts sound-
ed on all sides, and ‘“‘wappus!”’ “wappus!”’ was echoed
by the routed assembly. But the wappus was himself in
jeopardy, and some moments went by before the guide
could detach himself from his own pulk in order to give
the needful aid. Happy were the foged and his fellows,
when safe from storm and frost, they pnshed their jaded
cattle into Alten. The peasant’s heart was joyous as he
beheld once more the gammes* of his country, and looked
forward to the brandy, bumpers of the wedding. The
sheriff blessed himself as he looked upon his dwelling,
circled by stately firs, and the inerchant was cheered by
the sight of the well know fiordt where his ships and
riches lay. It was indeed Alten, with its grassy waters,
its rock towering above the flood, its tall birches, and
tufis of pinu, with paked summits in the distance high
surmounting all.

The nuptial rites had begun before the arrival of the
party-from Koutokeino. The chapel, two Finmark miles
from Alten, had been early crowded with Loplanders, and
the holy ordinances of marriage and the sacrament were
administered with the customwary solemnities. Each Lap
was arrayed in his best ettire, and paid an attention to the
Norsk service—of which he understood not one word—
which would have done honour-to an English congregation.
Conspicuous amongst the assembiy were the bride and her
spouse. The first with her blue koften,d gaily trinmed
with divers colours, her ribands streaming from her head,
and hair banded by a golden fillet—the bridegroom, with
his blue frock, also, set off with red and white embroidery.
The day passed on joyfully; the shops of the merchants
were crowded with natives, who quaffed brandy till their
money would hold out no longer; and the very stripling
girls clubbed together to gain their jovial glass. DBut the
erand festivity was reserved for the evening. The supper,
to which the people of the neighbourhood were iavited,
was given in a large outhonse let for the purpose by the
The deep vessels filled with savoury
-venison, such as a man’s heart delighteth in, were already.
emptied by the frequent fingers of the guests, and the
brandy was in like manner druwing nearly to a close,when
the foged arrived with his mountain party. He had set off
in a boat with haste from Alten, and having called at the
hoase of the giest-giver.§ lost no time in reaching the
scene of rejoicing. A fresh present of brandy renewed
the mirth, and the worthy sheriff, while he smiled on the
happy group before him, could not help reflecting that a
plenteous bowl of pusch was ewaiting his own bidding at
the habitation of the general hnst. But suddenly, amid
the greeting and puuristsli of the nawly-come Laplanders,
a buzz was heard through the room, and the countenance
of the foged fell.  Where was the English strunger? He
had been rather behind, and the magistrate had pressed
briskly forward. He was in the open pulk, and by chance
might have got out, in which case, if left by his
deer, his s‘mtnon would be critical. Where was the
wappus? The guide was once more loudly called for,
and he admitted that, at the last halt, he had not noticed
the Englishman. *“The deer,”’ said the wappus, ‘‘was
mettlesome, but the foreigner was wilful, after the manner
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of “Hiis countrymen."“ He ey "sturconre"*
which tottered on his hps. . ¢z
The party ‘were' in confusion, for the Laps respebféthe'
rites of hospitality, and they felt that their guulé“‘
serted the stranger in the Hour of Jdngm' _ _‘
moved from his place, ang the | mlssmg traveller came i
The sheriff forgot his flowing bow] and the bxandy lm-
gered on the table.

Among the numerous gnests who had he]ped to cele=
brate the wedding, and partake the cheer, was 2 Laplamf

girl of Koutokeino.
gence which nature had denied to her kmsfol.r and éhe'

had been listening to the story whidh went round, b‘
an eagerness which promised action rather than idle pxty

said the maiden, glancing at her neighbours with’ mdlgnant
heroism. ¢ Shame, Laps of the mountam'—Uttereon'”
continued she, calling to a youth who sat " near her. “The
appeal was not in vain. A lad of twenty, one of those
bold fishers who dare the sudden tempests of 'fhe‘i)cﬂai"
main, started up, wrapped his mantle round him, ‘and
obeyed the voice which summoned. Uttereon !’ said
the girl once more, ¢‘we must go back instautly and seek .
this poer stranger!”” 'The youth made no reply, but,;
drawing his deer-skin still closer, hastened to the door..

boats quickly brought them back to Alten. ¢Now let us:
have our sledges, and go forward,’” said the maiden,
again appealing to the courage of the fisherman. The.
deer were yoked, and the reins fixed, the damsel’s pnlk
being fastened behind that of Uttereon, and others were
preparing their cattle to aid the search, when the English-

in its traces; hu: no driver to welcome his companions.
““Then the worst has indeed happened,” cried the foged,
¢‘and poor Montague is cast upon the wilderness.
no use. my friends,’’> he added, looking mournfully to-
wards Uttcreon and his associate. ¢‘Hopeless; indeed!”

unharness his ready beast. ¢‘But, hopeless as it may be;,
it must be doue,”’ replied the girl of the mountains, ‘‘and:
fet those who fear desert the wretched outcast, and legve.
him to the mercies of our frost.”> There needed so more..
The pulk was instantly put forward, and many were the
hardy peasauts who went forth in quest of the stranger..
The foged himself could not resist the chance, forlom as.
it was, and he dashed on to the rescue among the fore--
most of the group. s t
The storm had now ceased,
the firmament resumed their glory. AllBiture seemed .
to welcome the kind work of - benevolence ‘which was in.
progress. The beauteous Aurora danced above the ‘tra-
ness. The wind was no more, and the deer* sprang ra--
pidly across the shining wastes.. The herd had tow reach-
ed Skovbedden, a birchen thicket between' Alten and-
Koutokeino, but there was no vestige of the Enéhghman.
It was determined to halt for the night, and a coiincil was
held: The foged declured he should retura to.Alten in
the morning; and even Uttereon himself ellowed: %}lernse-
lessness of further search. The maiden - nlone was uns:
moved, and by her look seemed to ‘upbraid the: waver.mg
fisherman _for his retreat.
being not hastily despatchcd, the party turned their’ déar
loose, and went to rest, some in sacks, some on pnllows
others beneath the coverlet of the new ly-nsen
drift.. ) N
But the maid of Koutokemo slept rot. - She sat by the:
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Her countenance -beamed *intelli= -
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“‘And shall we leave the stranger to perish in the snow?**. .
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The sheriff followed with a numerous concourse, and the:

man’s sledge was observed at a distance with the -animal -
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exclaimed the fisherman, seeming as though he would: " =

e

¢

&

u_‘

- The supper of stewed venison.




