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"For the Pearl.
CITADEL HILL—HavLirax,

‘The brecze comes up the bright and rq{ ling bnv ;
Quickly before it moves a home-bound bark ;—
On 'many a little cape white bursts the spray,
And rushesarrowy past the whaif piles dark,
‘There rise the steeples, but their bells are still,
Tor 'tis not sabbath ;—and from city ways
-Calls, cries, and Jabour clangs ascend the hill,—
Where the tall sigoal staff its flag. dlsplays,
“And the mate warder pores with practised shll
F “or other sails along the wavy maze,
And on the grassy couuterscarp, at'will,
Some grotesque goats' are browsing ;—while reclined—
Whete the sweet herbage waveth in the wind,:
A'soldier group enjoy the subjeet scene,
~ Of town, and field, and. ocean, Memory, kind,
\Ia.yhap recalls the line of battle- “vast,—
Or vanished comrades who so true had been,—
Or that lav'd home, where life's glad morn was past,
Ere they kuew ought of care or clarion blast.

 WYOMING.

Fnthusiast of-the weods ! * When years apace
. Ilave bound thy lovely waist with woman'’s zone,
The sun-rxse path, at morn, I see thee trace,
To hills with high magriolia overgrown,
o Andj Joy to breathe the groves, romantic and alone,
" During’ our, brlestJourn in'this valley of deep and: varied histo-
Tieal mtercst 4ve‘had-the’ pledsure of formmg some ,acqua.mtance
wrth a .ludy of the Slocum famxly—d;stmgu:shed for'ité suﬁ'ermgs
-0 the'sgenes of the revolutronary war, aud recently broue:ht more’
eonsplcuously before the pubhc m connexion” Wlﬂl‘a romanhc ta]e
of a;lostﬁbut‘dxscovered sister. o I :!j ;L 3
5 un",*‘th fa'ther of the subJectmf the present na;ratﬁre,
‘ was g. nou tomhattant—bemfr a’'member of the Society of Fiiends.
" Feeling himéelf. therefore safe from the hostxhty even of “the sava-
- gos; he did not jOlIl the survivors'of the massacte in their flight, but
Yemained quletlv upon his farm—Mis house standing in elose prox-
imity to the Willkisbarr& But the heneficent principles of his
faith had ' little weight with thie Indians, notwithstanding the

aflection with which their race had been treated by the founder of

Quakerism in Pennsylvania—the illustrious Penn—and long had
the famnily eause to mourn their imprudence in not retreating from -
the doomed va]ley with their neighbours.

It was in the autumn of the same year.of the invasion by Bul-
wer and Gi-en-gwah-toh, at mid-day, when the men were laboring -
in a distant field, that the house of Mr.” Slocum was suddenly sur-
rounded by a party of Dclen'ares, pro\'v]ind' about the valley,.in
more earnest szarch; as it scomed, - of plunder, than of sc.x]ps or pri-
soners. The inmates of the' house at the moment of the surpme
were DMrs,© SIoch and four young children, the eldest of’ whom

. wasa son aged 13 the second was a daurrhter,rurred nine, the thlrd
Francis Slocum, aged five, :Lnd a little son, n'ed two and a half
Near by -the house, at a frrmdstone, eugaged in o‘rmdmg a kmfe,
was a young man named Iurfrsley, ‘assisted in the operdtion by a
Jad.  The first hostile act of the: Indians was to shoot down Kings-
ley, and take his scalp with the knife he had been sharpemug

T he, girl-nine years old seemns to have had the most prescnce of
mind, for while the mother ran into the edge of a-copse - of wood
near by, and little Francis attempted to scerete himsclf behind a
steir-case, the former at the moment seized her little brother, the
youngest above mentioned, and ran off - in the direction of the fort.
True, she could not muke rapid progress, for she clung to the
child, and not even the pursuit of the savages could induce her fo
drop her charge. The Indians did not pursue her far, and laughed
heartily at the panic of the little girl, while they could not but ad-
Inire lier resolution. Allowing her 1o make her escape, they re-
turned to the house, and after helping themsclves to such articles
as tbey choose, prepnred to depart.

The mothcr scems to have been unobserved by them, although
with a yeammfrbosom, she had so disposed of herself that while she
Wwas screcned from observation she could notice -all that occurred.
But Judge of her feelings at the moment they were about to depart,
as she saw little ances taken from her hiding place, and prepara-
tions made to carry her away into captivity, along with her brother
13 years old, (and who had becn restrained from attempting ﬁlght
by lameness in one of his feet,) and also. the lad who had been as-
ﬁlshng I\mtrsely at the grmdstone.—-The srght was too much for
maternal tenderness te endure. Rus}nnfr forth from her place of |,
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'| to the maimed.foot of her crippled son, urged as &' reason ‘why at

‘ _'her captors drsappearred in the forest, was the last crhmpsc of her

concenlment, therefore, she threw herself upon her knees at the feet
of her captors, and with the most carnest entreaties pleaded for their
restoration. But their bosoms were made of stemer stuff than to-
yield even to a mother’s entreaties, and they beo'nu to Temove. As
- last resource the mother appealed :to their sclﬁshness, and pomting

. lenst they should rehnquxsh him, the delays and embarrassments
he- would occasion them in their journey. The lad was left be-
hmd wlule deaf ahke to the cries of the mother, and the shricks of
the child; littlé Franeds was slung over the shoulder of a stalwart
Indiun ; with as mich indifference as though she was a slaughtered
fawn, '

The long, lingering look ulnch the mother gave to her child, as

sweet {eatures that she everhad. ‘But thé ¥ision was for many a
long year evér present to herfaney.  As the Indian threw her child
over his shoulder, her hair foll over'hér face, and the mother could
never forget how the tears streamed- down her cheeks, when she
brushed it away as if to cast a last sad laok on the mothier, " from
whom, her little arms outstretched, she implored assistancs in vain.
Nor was this the last visitof the savage to the ‘domicile of Mr.
Slocum. Ablout a mouth after, another horde of the barbarians,
rushed down from the mountains, and murdered the aged grandfu-
ther-of the little captive, and wounded the lad, alrcady lame, by
discharging a ball which lodged in his leg, and which he carried
with him to his g grave more than half a century afterward.

These events cast a shadow over the remaining ycars of Mrs.
Siocum. She lived to sce many brmht and sunny days in that
beautiful v'tlley—hn-'rht and sunny, alas, to her no longer. She
mourned for the lost one, of whom' no t:dmgs .could be obtmned
After her sons grew up; the)ouno'est of whom, b}"theway was born
but a few months subsequentrto tho events a]ready ‘narrated, " 'obés
dient'to- the charn-e ‘of théir mother, the mosttunweanedxeﬂ‘orts w‘eEé
made to asceruun what THad'been: the fate of ! the lost SIStEr.-—»The
;{orest between the Susguel&inn “"_' Tthe' s egt lnkes nnd ev‘cn‘“ the
¥ hofe; dlstal.lt:‘«vxlds off‘(‘}anada“'%ere‘ fragersedﬂby the Brothers ‘mJ
vaini, nor could any information respectmg ‘her be derived from the
Indians. ConJecture was' baffled, and the motlier, with a sad heart
sunk into the grave, as also did the father, believing with the He--
brew patriarch that ** the child was not.?” g

" The years of a generation passed,’and the memory of kittle Fran-
ces was for gotten, save by the two brothers-and sister, who, though
‘advanced in the vale of life, could not forget the family tradition of
‘the lostone. - Indeed it had been the dying charge of their mother
that they must never. rehnqursh their exertions to recover I'rnuecs
It happened that in the course of the year 1835, Colonel Ewmg, a
;_frentleman connceted with the Indian- trade, and also with the pub-
lie service of the country, whlle traversing a remote section of In-
diana, was overtaken by the’ mght, wlule at a (hstance from the
abodes of. thllzed man. - Becoming too” d'trL for him to ‘pursue
his: way, he sbught nn Indmn halntutlon, and wns 50 {‘ortuuate as to
find shelterand. awelcome in‘one of-the hetter sort The propri-
ctor of the.lodge was opulent for an Indmn—posScssmg horses, skins,
and other comforts in abundance
of the evening by the nppeamnce of the venerable mistress of the
lodge, whose: comp]exron -was lighter than that of Ler finil y, and as
- glimpses™ were oceasionally disclosed of her skin- beneath her’ blan-
ket robe, the Co]onel wis impressed with the opinion that she was
a white woman. - Colonel E. could converse in the Miami language,
to which® nation his host belonged, and after partaking of the best
of their cheer, he drew the aged squaw into conversation, which
soon confirmed his suspicions that she was only an Indian by adop-
tion. Iler narrative was substantially as follows :

“ My father's name was Slocum. He resided on the banks of
the Susquabanna, but the name of the village I do not recollect.
Sixty winters and summers have gone since I was taken a captive
by a party of Delawares, while I was playing before my futher’s
houte. I was too young to fecl for any length of time the misery
and anxiety which my parents must have experienced.  "The kind-
ness and affection with which I.was treated by my Indian captors,
soon effaced my childish uncasiness, and in a short tiwe I became
one of them. . The first,night of my captivity was.passed in a cave
near the summitof a mountain, but alittle distance from my father’s.
That night was the unhappiest of my life, and the impressions
which it made were the means of indelibly stamping on my mind
rny fatber's name ‘and residence,.. For years we led a roving life. I
became accustomed to, and fond of, their manner of living. They
‘taught me the use of the bow and arrow, and the beasts of the forest
supplied me with food. I marned a chief of our:tribe, whom-I had
.loved for his bravery and humamty, and I\mdly did he treatme. T
dreaded the srght of a white man, for. I was taught to believe him

Hewas struck in the'course

- Indiana,

the implacahle enemy:ofthe Indian. I thought he was determmed
'to separate me from, iy husband and our. tribe. . After being A’
number of years with my husband he dicd. A part of -y people
then joined the Miamis, and. I was among them. I then married
n M‘uum, who was called by, the pale faces tha deaf man. I ]ived
with him a good many winters, until hedied. I had by ‘him two,
sons and two daughters. I am now old and have nothing to fenr
My husband, and all my children but these
two daughters, my brothers and sisters, have ull gone to the Great
Spirit, and I shiall go in a few moons more.—Until this moment .
I have never revealed, my name, or told. the mystery that hungo
over the fate of Frances Sloeum.” o
Such was the substance of the 1evelatlon to Co]onel Ewing b .7
Still the' famxly at \V)ommg knew nothmg of the drscovery nor,
did Colonel Ewing, know any thing of thcm. Aud it was ouly .
by reason of 2 pccuhmly prov 1dentml clrcumstance, that the t:dmgs o
ever reached their ears. On Coloucl Ewing's return to bis ownng-
tive home, he rclated the nd‘enture to hls motlier, who with the
just feelings of a woman, urged him to take some measures to make
the dlscovery known, and at her solici tutron he . w as induced to
write a narrative of the cuse, which he addressed to the postmes—
ter at Laneaster, with a request that it might be published in sorae
Pennsylvania newspaper.  But the Intter functionnry, having no
kuoululge of the writer, and supposing. that’ it mightbe a hozn,
paid no attention to it, and the letter was suftered to remam among
theaccumulations of the office for the spacc of two years. Tt chan-
ced then, that the postmasters wifd, in rummnnln" .over the ohl
papers, while putting the oﬂ" ice in order, onc day, glauced hcr eyes
upon this commumentlon The story e\c1ted her auteirest, ancl
with the true feelmrr of a womnn, she resolved upon gwmg the’d 04
cument: pubhc:ty W:th this vrew she went to ‘the menghbgurm u‘
caltor v And here, agnm, nnother prov. 1dent1a1 cu'cumstﬁneé"
vened. » Ithnpp‘hued ‘that n Temperance Cohxmltteeh ’d%n a "%’xﬂ{

from the white man. -
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forthwith: the temperance domment *and it yet ag'nn happened that
a'numbér of this paper nus “addressed to a clergyman wiho’ had &
brother residing at Wyommfr * Maving, from that brother, heard
“the story of the captivity of Frances Slocun, ke had 1o sooner read
the letter of Colonel meu' than %' enclosed it to him, and by
him it was placed in the hands of Joseph Slocum, Esq., the survi-

.o

ving brother.

We will'not nttempt to deseribe the sensations produced by this
most welcome, most’ strnuge, and most une\pected mtelhgence.
This Mr. Joseph Slocum was the child, two years and a ha]f old,
that had been reseued by his intrepid sister, nine years old.” That
sister also survived, as also did her younger brother, hvmg in Chio.
-Arrangements were immediately made by the former two, to meet’
‘the latter in. Ohio, and proceed thence to the Miami eountry, and
reclaim the long lost and now found sister. 1T shall know her, if
she be my sister,” said the elder sister now going in pursurt “ al-
though she may be painted, and dréssed in her Indian blanket, for
vou, brother, hammered off" her ﬁnger nail onc day in the black- R 2
smith’s shop, when she was four years old.” In due season they :
reached the designated place, and found their sister. DBut, alas ¥’
how changed ! Instead of the fair-haired "and laughing girl, 'the
plcture yet hvmg in their nnngxnntrons, they | found her an
aged and thorough squaw ifi cvery thing but complexion. But
there could be no mistake'as to her identity. The elder sister soon
discovered the finger mark. ' How came the nail of that finger
gone?” she inquired.  « My older brother pounded it of" when I
was a little girl, in the shop,” she replied.  “This’ elrcumstanee was
evidence enough, but other reritiniscences were awakened, and the
recognition was complete.  But how different were the emotions’ '
of the parties | The brothers paced the lodge in agitation. The
civilized sister was in tears, Thc other, ‘obedient to the affected
stoicism of her adopted racc was as cold, unmoved, and pnssxon]ess
as mnrble.

It was in vain that they besought. their sister to return with them
to her native valley, andto bring her children along with her ifshe’
chose.  Every offer.and importunity were ahke declined. She said
‘she was well cnough off, and happy.  She had moreOVer promrsed'.
“lier husband on his death-bed never to leave. the Indmns. Her two
daughters had both been married, but orie of - them was - widow:
The husband of the.other is & half breed, named =Broullettc, whois’
said'to be one-of the noblest looking' men of his 'rece.-. ~They “all*
have Indian wealth, and her daughters miount their steeds, and maan-
age them well. . The Slocums. live nine! miles from’ Pery, in.

- But notwithstanding the comparative comfort in which




