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In the bright, immortal {nd
Shall I'bend my spirit to you
- ARd exX¥t8ud my eager hadd
 Bialitive wision wow deniedus
Bhow m+ passion—~O how deep?
And the walls that here dividend
Shall niy spirit overleap ?

Shall vou know how Lere I meet you
And was'voldly keet asunder,
But how yet my life beset you -
With its aching passion under?
And O, will your eyes discover~ ~
How my heart o'erlept control
And, Jike mounsain boiling over,
Poured its lava.in my soul?

1 will wait if you will tell me
T may touch your glowing hand,
That your look# will not repel me
1n the brighter, better Land;
I will echool my heart to shun you
All my life long here bélow,
And will only* dream’’ I've won you
Till the moment comes to gos

1f'my soul comes out the Whiter
From its fiery despair,

1If vou. ind 'me ull the brighter
For the load of sin'T besr,

If my love have purified me
And hath made my spirit swest,

Wil you spurn me and deride me
‘When you find me at your fest ?

Ah ! my soul’s love cannot perish
With its fumine in the Night;
In the Morning you willl cherish
e endearments which you slight;
And wher Ishall be immortal
I will wateh you and will wait,
And will meet you at the portal
Eie I euter at the gate.
£ -
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The Crusoe of the Snowy Desert.

Late in the autumn of the year eighteen
handied und fifty-one, Mr. Baldwin Moll-
hausen, a Prussian traveller, pursuing his
investigations in Northern America, had
oceasion to make & return journey across
the Rocky Mountains to the Missowmi. He
started with one companion oaly,and with
three horses and a maie, for riding and for
carrying tho baggage.

Scanty fodder, Indian’ treachery, and
the fearful cold of those snowy regions,
produced the first disasters of the travel
lers, by depriving them of the services of
all four animals. Their last horse was
killed by exposure to an icy gale, at a spot
in the miserable wilderness called Sandy
Hill Creek. Here, now that my last mears
of getting forward had failed thers, they
were compeiled to stop, at a period of the
year when every succeeding day might be
expoeted to increase the horrors of the
celd and the chances of death by starva-
tion on the prarie wastes. v

They had a little Indian rent with them,
and they sat it up for shelter. They had
also a small supply of bad buffalo meat,
rice, and Iudian corn.  On this they ex-
isted miserably for a few days, until the
Post from Fort Kearie y to Flat River hap-
pened to pass thém.

With all the will to rescue both the
travellers, the Post did not possess the
power. It was barely poasible for the per-
sons in charge of ft—their own Jives de-
pending on their ge'ting on rapidly, and
husbanding theif provisions—-tomake room
for oro wan in their little vehicle deawn
by six mules. Theother man would have
no help for it but ‘o remain behind with
the goods, alone in the wilderness and to
xeep himself alive, if it was possible, in
that dreadfu! position until the Post could
send horses baek for him from the Catholic
Missicn, eighty or a hundred miles off,

" In this emergeney—an emergency of
_ife or denth if ever there was ome yel—
the travellers agreed on drawing lits to
decide which faan was to be rescued, and
which ghan was to xemain. The It to re-
thain fell ‘on Mr. Mollhausen.

‘The post resumed its journey at onze,
with the rescued traveller squeezed into
the littlecarridge. :Alry Mollnausen watch-

od the departure of the vehicle till it wns
ou}lo{"i';h@, N\l{e\ ‘wus 1eft alone, the only

living being in the white waste—~the Cru-
s0e of the Snnwy Desért.
ohances, oot of Jife, but of death, Death
by cold ; death by the murderous tréach.
erv of savages ; death by the teetl of the
woly hit! yrowled the wilderness by
ni;he. g“u't he wes a brave man, and he

{a66d Hiv’ hoininewt perils and his awful-
lonéliness with a stouy Heart. A

1these. 'Bis mekt proceetling was 16 miake]

sun sank to rest

‘the unspeakable oppression of the dark
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Flo was woll supplied with armssand’
ammunitioh ;ognd vhe fitst thing he did
when thé Post deft him was' fo lodk %e.

88 ‘of the snow on the warth to kesp out
the show from the heavens by ruising a
white wall, irmly stampod, all round his
little tent. He then dragged up a supply
of wood from the river near at hand, and
piled it before Mis door.—His fire-pluce’
was a hollow in the ground, in frent-of
his bed of blankets and buffalo hides. The
food he possessed to cook consisted of buf-
falo meat and rice. He had also some cof-
fee. These provieions, o which his fee

tile chanee of  life depended, he ecaretully
divided into foufteen days’ rations, having'|
first calculated thas, in fourteen days at
the furthest, he might leok for help from
the Mission. The sum of his preparations
was now complete. He fed his fire, sct |
on his food to cook, and crept into his 1
blankets to wait for the coming of night— |
the first night alone in the ¢eseort. {

After a tinie, the silence and sniimdc;
weighed upon him s6 heavily, that he
sought some kind of comfort and eompan-
ionship in trying to talk to himself; but,
in that forlorn situation, even the sound
of his own voice made him shudder. The
ind snow ‘clouds ; its
last rays ‘were trembling redly over the
wilderness of white gruund, when the howi
of the wolves came down upon him on the
!¢y wind* They were sssembled in a ra-
vine where the travellers’- last horse had
fallen dead, seme days before. Nothing
was left of the animal but his polished
bones and the rings of his harness; and
over these bare relics of their feast the ra-
vepous creatures wrangled and yelled all|
night long. The deserted wman, 1istening‘
to them in his tent, tried to while away

hours by ealculating their varying num-
bers to the greater or lesser volume of the
howling sounds that reached him. FEx-
haustation overpowered his faculties, while ;
he was still at his melancholy work. IIB\
slept, till hunger woke him next day,
when the sun was high again in the hea |
vens.

He cut a notch in the pole of his tent to|
mark that one day was passed. It wns!
then the sixteenth or eighteenth of No-{
vember ; and by Christmas he vainly be-
lieved that he would bs safe at the Mis-
sion. The second day was very weary,
and his strength was failicg him already.
When he dragged up his wood and water |
to the tent his feet were lame, and he|
staggered like a drunken man.

Hopeless and hungry, he sat down 6n
his bed, filled his pipe with willow leaves,
the best substitute that he possessec for
tobacco, and smoked in the warmth o the
fire, with his eyes on the boiling kettle,
into which he had thrown a little maize.
He wes still thus occupied, when the
dreary view through the opening of the
tent was suddenly changed by the appear-
ance of living beings., Some horsemen
were epproaching him, driving laden hor-
sea before them. His weapors were at
hand, and with there he awaited their ad-
vance., As they came rearer, he saw that
they were Indians of a friendly tribe. re-
turning from a beaver hunt. Withingun- |
shot they atopped ; and one of them ad-
dressed hinf in English. They accepted
his invitation to enter the tent ; and, ¢it
ting there by his side, the entreated Lim,
long and earnestly, to abAndon the goods,
to give up thLe vain hope of help from the
Mission, and to save his life by casting his
lot with theirs.

¢ The wolves,” said the man who had
spoken firet -a Deleware Indian—¢ will
give you no rest nigkt or day, and if the
men of’the Pawne tribe find you out, you
will be robbed, murdered aund scalped.—
You have no hope of rescue. Bad horses

T %% Tanin 10N 6.

tive Dotewdrdsonuhd offer, hé 3Gl held tast |

1 t6 T Hest Tohblution wid spId WNe* | |

The udise. rase o ludve his,, !
. “The word of a white is maere.to yop
thin ‘the ‘will and’ déed of a Red: Skini— |
¥ou Have Had yout chivico<“miny ¥out ‘not!|
deceive yourself.”, i

With these words he shook Mr. Moll- |

|
hausen by tire hand, and he and his eom- |

panians departed. They never oncelooked :
back at the traveller or his tent ; but kept
ob théir way towards the South,.and left
him a doomed wan.

For the next eight days smow storms
raged incessautly, and threatened to bury
him alive in his tent. Although he was,
as yet, spared the pangs of hunger, his
sufferings of other kinda were indescriba-
ble. Ho was so lama that he had to crawl
on bis hands and knees when he fetched
his supply of water ; his memory failed
him ; and he dared not.close his eyes by
night for fear of the wolves. Maddencd
by huhger they came nearer and nearer o
him. One night he heard the snow out-
side crackling under their feet ; the next,
he saw the teath of one of them appear
through the leather side of his teut. He
could only scare them away Dy firing at
them in the darkness ; but they returned
to the attack in e few hours: and they
left him no chanee of sleep till the deylight
Grove them back to thelr lairs,

He was jusi strong enough on the ninth
dey to make the ninth notch in"the pole
of the tent. On the tenth he was power-
less. IIis courage gave way and he de-
spnired of rescue. He had a medicine|

chest with him, containing a small bottle \P

of landanum. Without well knowing
what he did he put the bottle to his lips
snd almoet emptied it.© A deep swoox
followed the draught; he remembered,
taking it, and nothing more.

When he came too again, it was piteh
dark, and his tent poles were rocking in
n gale of wind. Thirst and hunger were
‘Il‘.
the firs¢ with half melted snow, the secon?

hizs awekening sensations. satiefied

| view of Lis terit, «If they ‘werd | Pawnees;

and. xeminded. him tiat.those t¥o men,
were:approsching from‘the district of the
murderons Pawnees, - 3 1
A m'd'mbpt'n gonsiderarion decided fim
to await,the coming of these strungers in
a place sof-ambush which comnanded’ a

he knew the time had gome when they of
him must die. by

He went back to thetent, armed Limnulfl
with 2s mamy weapons as he covld, took|
the precussion caps off the rest, and hid
them under his bed, Fhen he put wood
on the fire #o as to let the smoke rise free-
1y through the opening at the top of the
tent, and thereby strengthen any suspicion ]
that a man was insfde of it ; and he next |
fastened the second upening, which serv-
ed as a door, and tying it on the inner side,
as if he had shut himeelf up for the night. |
This done, he withdrew to the frozen |
river of Saudy Hill Creek, about & hun-
dred and fifty paces off, w‘nlking back-
wards, so 2s to make his footprints in the
snow appear to be leading to the tent, in-
stead of Arrived on the ice,
off wiich the wind had drifted the snow

vay from-it.

upon the banks, he took off hia shees for
fear the' nails in them might bettay 'uim%
by scratches in the smoothly frozen sur- |
face, and then followed the etream over
the ice, till he reached the winding which
brought ite counrse nearest to his tent.—
Here he climbed up the bank between two
snow drifte, and hid himse!f among some
withered bushes, where the twigs and
stalks gave him a sight of the tent. and
just room enough for the uso of his wea-
ons,

In this situation he watched and listen-
ed. Although the frost was so intense
that his breath froze to liis beard, and his
left hand felt glued to tke barrel of his
levelled rifle, the fever of expectation in
his mind prevented his feeling the cold,
He watched for what seemed to be an in-
terminable time ; and, at lasf the heads of
the two men ‘rose in sight over the brow
of a neighboring hill, " Their "\{:gurcs fol-
lowed in another minute, All\dsub: was

with raw buffalo meat. When his fire
was relighted, he rossted the meat and
recklessly  devoured three day's rations
at a meal. By the morning he was so
much better that the preservation of his
life became once more a matter of interest
to him. He tottered out, leanigg:on his
rifle, to get a little exercise. In ﬁw days
he contrived to walk as far as the top of
a low hill, from which he eould look forth,
all round, over the lonesome prospect,

By this time his provisions were at an
end, and the last faint hope of rescue from
the Mission had died out of his mind, It
was & (uestion now whether the man
should devour the wolves, or the welves
the man. The man had his riﬂ(\; his am-
munition, and his steady resolution to
fight it out with selitude, cold and star-
vation to the very last—and the wolves
dropped under his_bMllets, and fed him
with their dry, sinewy flesh. He took the
best part of tire meat only, and left the
rest. Every morning the carcases aban-
doned over night were missing. The wolves
that were living devoured to the last mor-
sel those that were dead.

He grew accustomed to this wretched
and revolting food, and to every other
hardship of his forlorn aituation—except
the solitude of it. The unutterable op-
preseion of his own loneliness hung upon
his mind, a beavier and heavier weight
with each succeeding day. - A savageshy-
ness at the idea of mebting with any liv-
ing humar. creatures hegan to take posses-
sion of himm. There wigrea moments when
he underwent the most fearful of all mor-
tal trials—the conscious struggle to keep
the control of his own senses. At such
times he sang and whistled, and extended
his walks to the utmost limits that his
sirength would allow, and so, by main

.| force, as it were, heid his own tottering

reason s:ill in its place.

Hy liad three

cotld not live to get to you; and the whites
of the mission will not risk good lLorses
and their own lives tosave one man whom
theéy will give up for lost. Come with
us.’”

But Wr. Molhausen put faithin the
missfon. e was, morecver, bravely and

ta be Lis own property, Firmly persuad-

ed that bis follow whive men would ‘not
desert bim, and that they would bridghim

" | from the far north.  The' warning
easier means of travelling than thise which | Deleware Indian came back te h's memory, ' saw that his gestures wero understood.

Thus the woeful timeé—the lonely, hope-
less hours—wore on till he had cut his
sixteenth noteh in the tent pole. This
was a memorable day in the bistory of the
Orusoe of the Snowy Desert.

! "He had walked out to the tap of the
little hill to watch the sun’s way down-

horiorably auxious to preserve the goods, {wnrd in the wintry western heaven, and
only the smaller share of which happened 'he was wearily lTooking about him, as| with his teeth clenched, with his eyes

.usual, when 59'?§w two human figures,
| specks as yet'if the distance, approaching
the

ended now-—the last day had dawned in
this world for him or for them—the mén
were Pawnees,

After holding counéil together on the
hill, the savages threw back their Buffalo
skins, drew their full quivers before them,
and strung their bows.
ated.

They then separ-
One walked to the top of the hill
from which the deserted traveilor had first
caught sight of them, to trace tlLe direc-
tion 8f his footsteps ; the other examined
the track bevween the water and the tent,
Béth appeared to be satisfied with their
investigations ; both met again before the
tent, and communicated with one sunother
by gestures, which expressed their con-
viction that the victim was asleep inside.
In another moment they drew their bow-
strings, placing themselves so that their
double fire of arrows should meet at right
angles in the tent,

The man whose life they were now seek-
ing never felt that life so dear to him as
at the moment when he saw them shoot
five arrows into the place where he slept
Still they watched and waited, for his ex-
istence now depended on his cunning and
patience. He saw the savages pause and
listen before he ventured into tle tent
One of them dropped h's bow, grasped his
tomahawk, aud knelt to creep under tle
{ opening, while the other s%ood over him
with his arrow in the string ready to shoot.
In this position the skull of the kreeling
Indian was biought within the white man’s
line of sight, and he cocked his rifle. Faint
as the click was he saw that it had caught
| their quick ears—for they both started
{and turned round.’ Observing thst this

movement made the kneeling man less

;likely to escape his eye in tke tent, he
i shifted his uim, and fired at the naked
] breast of the man with the bow. 'The sharp
|

eye of the savage discovered his hidden
:enemy, and he sprang aside; but it was too
| late—he was Lit; and he fell with a scream.
The other savage jumped to his feet; but
;tl\e white man’e weapon was the guicker
jof the two, and a discharge of buckshot
{hit him full in. the face and neck. He
dropped dead on the apnt, by the side of
_the other who was still groaning.

Ti:e savage lay writhing and bleeding,

| glaring in déad!y hatred threagh thelong
black ‘hair t:\ﬂ»-i;‘nolt covered his face.
| But after & while, Wie' mercifiil ‘white man

The ~qunded’ madl fignfd] l.jé 6 Eu’:o
neat, and pointed with his Jeft hand tor
hisiright hand and erm,/ whieh day itwist-
ed underihiny. AVighpns the slightestsus-
picion Mr, Mollhausen knelt over kim fo
plate his ars in sn easier positions A%
thé same moment, the wretsh, arined with:
a knife, 'struck- twice ‘at'the. unprblected
brénst of the indn who wne trying tosave
i, Mr. Molhiuder parried the blod s
with his right arm, drew his knife, and
inflicted on the savage the desth he had
twice daserved, The rattle soundgd in
the throat, and the muscles strétched
themselves in the last convulsion. The
lost traveiler was alone sgain; alone in
the frozen wilderness with the bodies of
two dead men.

The night was at hand—the night came
—a nightvnever to be forgotten, nevor in
any mortal language to be described.—
Down with the gathering darkness came
the gathering wolves; end round and
round the twe corpses in {ront of the tent
they circled and howled. Allthrough that
awful ffight the lost man lay listening to
them in the pilch‘;ﬁhrkncsa, now cooling
kis wounded arm with snow, new firing
his pistol to seare the.wolves from their
human prey.

With the first gleam of daylight he rose
to rid himself of the horrible companion,
ship of the dead bodies, and of all that
betrayed their fate, before the next wan.
dering Indians came near the spot, and
bafore the wolves gnthered again with the
darknees, Ilunger drove him to begin by
taking their provision of dried buffalo meat
from under the dead men’s leathern girdles
He then rolled up their remains, with
whatever lay about them, in their buffalo
robes, tied them round, dragged them,one
after the oilier, to the Lole in the ice where
he got his water, and pushed them through
it, to be carried away by the eurrent of
the river.

Even vet, the number of his néceesary
precautions was not complete, Ie had a
Iﬂrge fire to make next, on the apct where
the two saveges had dropped, with the
double object of effacing all traces of their
fall, and of destroyving the fairtes: seent
of blood beforo the wolves collected again,
When the fire had dwindled to a heap of
ashes, a new snow-storm smoothed out
a'l marks of it. By the next morning not
a sign was left to betray the deaths of the
Indians—the smooth ground was as empe
ty and as white as ever—and of all that
had happened on that memorable day of
the traveller's sojourn in the wilderness,
nothing now remaineq but the *errible re-
\collections of it.

Tlie time wore on from that date, with.
out an event to break the woful monoteny
of it, unt1l Christmas came, He was still
alive in his solitude on Christinas day. A
stolid apathy towards the future had be.
gun to get possession of him ; his sense
of the horror of Lis situation grew numbed
and dnll; the long solitude and the cease~
less cold seemed to be slowly freezing his
mind, and making a new wildernees there
dreary and empty as the waste that en-
compassed kim. His thoughts wandered
with a certain sadress to the Christmas
trees and the children’s festivals, at thst
blessed season, in his 1 ative Germany *
but he was too far gane for any deep grief,
or any bitter pangs of despair, He kejt
Christmas day with the only indulgence
he €culd afford himeelf, a pipeful cf the
dry willow leaves; and, es night fell, he
lay on his back by the tire, locking up
through the hole in his tent at the frosty
heavens, and faneying ditaly that tho kind
stars locked down on him, as they hud ofe
ten look ed, in bygone days, at home.

The old year ended, and the new year
came. His hold on life was ghckening—
and the exd was not far off. . It was dvy-
light, early in the mé6nth of Janvary. H3
was resting under his blankets—notasleep,
not awake. Suddenly the round of ap
proaching footsteps reached him on the
still air. .It was no dream--a salutation,
in the Indian language, sounded: in bis
ears & moment afterwards. ‘Mo roused
himself, and caught up his rifle, More
words were spoken bafore ho could get out
of the tent. It was the Eoglish hu‘!".
this time. *You are badly off here friead,
said a cheerful voice. - Had thp white men
of the Post and the Mission. remen
bithat last 2 No. -When the tent eover:
ing was raised, an Indian entored and s
ed his five-foot rifle beforéJyitm: K aevage

¥

looking Tmad, with'i¥e savage ‘cmpenica™

traveller advanded té ‘
rifio; ready. 1 Hap ﬂri:};\o‘lwn
nis time, Lhe 8§ fage, wanderers |
< je—these charitable Y\er?then!s!
g iatinns a3 the Miss
¢ pityless Chriatians a3 £3 t
" m;bﬁg!ud | $o. oA x »
do the'good wqu which his w}m.e
_pad, to their etérnal slisgrace,ne
. they had come to nv? hig. ¢
' an who had spoken in English
palf-bred —8 voluntary rentgade
Jization. . His companion& belong-
hitnself, to & friendly tribe of Otto'e
They had gove out with their
'o“ « hauting expidition; wnd the}'
o the smoke of the lost tnwe'ner 8
[ miles off. ' You are hungry,’ they
Mm,producing their own food.—t_ e
[ou 8T8 teady to perish—come with g
on are sick—we will wake care of
4 clothe you " These wers the
of the Red Skins ; and the f;iend‘._\' :
eq they implied wore perfouged to

meet them ‘
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the next da¥v every member of the

g partys inclnding the woman and
:5, assemblod at the tent to remove
saken white man, and all that be-
’ m to their own eamp. The
for the preuervnlion of which he
.ske-l his life, were packed up the
on, abandoned by his f?\‘lnw lr\ve%.
1 himself, at the Yeginning of their

1 to hi

¢ Tast horse died, was
1 of snow and made fit for use again:
ren the tent was not left behind, It
oo frmly frozen to the gn.mnd to be
1up; s0 it was cut off just above
| ow, and waa thrown over the rest of
' e. When the Indians had pack-
wives and their boys
essed themselves to it, and dragged
ay cheerfully to their camp.  Mr.
h queen, and the elder warriors follow- |
‘ stopped, be |«

org, when tield
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The Prussian traveller
he left the place forever, to tx.\ke a
ok at the lonely scene of all his suf.'- ‘
o8 and perils. -The spot where his |’
n\.m\ si00d was still marked in. Ehe
¢y waste by the ashes of hie expiring
.ll'n eyes rested long on t.hat‘ h\?t
touching trace of himeelt and his
lihins—then wandering away te the

ehli\ from which he nsed to look .o\n

is solitude—tn the bank of the river

re he had lain in smbush for the Paw-

hole in theiee thrcugh whieh

had thrust their bodies. He shudder- |
ss well he might. at the dreadful me-

ries which the familiar objects around
b called up. A moment more, nn(.l he
ended the hill, from the summit of
hich he had looked back, to follaw the
il of his Indian friends—a moment more
2 he had left his home in the desert for-

A

s—lo the

er.
In less than five weeks from that time,

o and his waggon-load of ’gonds were
fo, thanks ‘o the Ottoe Indians, st a fur.
ading station on the Missoari river ; and
o was eating good bread agnin,_and drink:
g whiskey-punch in the society of whit
pen.

e e i A

Man wants but Little.’—A young spar!
wotes GGoldsmith to the effect that: ‘ma
ants but little here below.”  In proof, w
ive his list of Caily wants, A hr\ul? ‘
oda-water the first thing in the mornins
A clean shirt and breakfast—tea, toas
ardines and broiled ham —served up wit
he newspaper. A cigarand cold brandy
anl-water, 1The loan of five pounds.-
Lunch, with sherry, Dinner, with chan
pagne. Tea, served up with a li'ckelt for tl
opara (with the mannger's compliments
lnvitation to supper. Lass, though o
Jeast, & cab or a policeman, which. brin
usround to the soda- water agsin.

A teaveller * out West ' records the f
lowing anecdote :—‘I had a geuuine Ya
kee story from one of the party om de
I was enquiring if the Hudson was froz
over or not during winter 2 Thigled ¢
tonversation as to the severity of the win
when one man, by way of proving
wld it was, said, * Why [ had acow up
my lot on the river, and last winter |
gotin among the ice, and was earried do
three wiles before we could get her
agains  The consequence has been that:
has milked nothing bat: ice-cream ©
since,’

A gentlema coming to an inn near Sm!
field, and seeing the ostler expert and t
table shout the haraes, asked how long
had lived there, and what counirymn
was, I'se Yorksliira,’ said the foilow, *
ha' lived 16 years here.' ‘I wondery’ ren
thegentleman, ‘that in 8o long-a tim
cleyer a fallow:as you seem to bo, B
come - to be master of thg inp yonrs
‘Ay,’ answered the ostler, ‘hut’ maw

Yorkshire too."



