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the DetewMree emtld offer, héêCUl held fast 
to hk fftat >e^lution ihift esid^No.*

ЇІїв Іікїйів. rosé to iuare luBi,
4‘ The word of a white. is mqre to you 

than the wilt and deefl of « Red Skin.— 
Yoju have had your dhoice—may ÿht1 not 
deceive joursdf."

With these words he shook Mr. Moll- 
hausen by the hand, and ho and hia com
panions departed. They never once looked 
back at the traveller or his tent ; but kept 
on their way towards the South, and loft 
him a doomed man.

For tho next eight days snow atorms 
raged incessantly, and threatened to bury 
him alive in hi# tent. Although he was 
as yet, spared the pangs of hunger, his 
sufferings of other kinds were indescriba
ble. Ho was so lama that he had to crawl 
on bis hands and knees when he„ fetched 
his supply ef water ; hie memory failed 
him; and he dared not.close his eyes by 
night for fear of the wolves. Maddened 
by huhger they came nearer and nearer to 
him. One night he heard the enow out
side crackling under their,feet ; the next, 
he sow the teeth of one of them appear 
through the leather side of hie tent. He 
could only scare them away by firing at 
them in the darkness ; but they returned 
to the attack in>e*few hours: and they 
left him no chance of sleep till the daylight 
drove them back to their lairs.

He was just strong enough on the ninth 
day to make the ninth notch in the pole 
of the tent. On the tenth he was power
less. Ills courage gave way and he de
spaired of rescue. He had a medieine( 
chest with him, containing a small bottle 
of laudanum. Without well knowing 
what he did he put the bottle to his lips 
and almost emptied it. » A deep sxvoorr 
followed the draught; he remembered, 
taking it, and nothing more.

When he t sme ton again, it was pitch 
dark, and his tent poles were rocking in 
n gale of wind. Thirst and hunger were 
his awakening sensations. He satisfied 
the first with half melted snow, the second 
with raw buffalo meat. When his fire 
was relighted, he roasted the meat and 
recklessly devoured three day's rations 
at a meat. By the morning he was so 
much better that the preservation of his 
life became once more a matter of interest

and reminded him that those two men 
werie approeclilng from the district of the 
murderous Pawnees.

A moment's eoneiderarinn decided him* 
to nwait.the u,oming of these sirungérs in 
a place of ambush which commanded a 
view ofhiateiit. •‘-If they wer#j Pawnees, 
he knew the time had come when they oh 
him must die.

He went beck to the tent, armed himself 
with as many weapons as he could, took 
the precuesfon caps off the rest, and hid 
them under his bed. Theu he put wood 
on the fire eo as to let tho smoke rise free
ly through tho opening at the top of the 
tent, end thereby strengthen any suspicion 
that a man was Inside of it ? and he next 
fastened the second opening, which eerv*. 
ed as a door, and tying ho» the inner side, 
as -if be ha l shut himself up for the night. 
This done, he withdrew to tho frozen 
river of Sandy Hill Creek, about a hun
dred and fifty paces off, walking back
wards, so as to make hia footprints in tho 
snow appear to be leading to the tent, in
stead oi yvay fromdt. Arrived on the ice, 
off wlricri
upon the banks, ho took off hia shoes for 
fear the nai.'s in them might betray him 
by scratches in the smoothly frozen sur
face, and then followed the stream over 
the ice,,till he reached the winding which 
brought its course nearest to his tent.— 
lleie he climbed up the bank between two 
snow drifts, and hid himself among some 
withered bush.ee, where the twigs and 
sulks gave him a sight of the tent, and 
just room enough for the uae of his wea
pons.
\ In this situation he watched and listen
ed. Although the frost was so intense1 
that his breath froze to his beard, and hie 
left hand felt glued to the barrel of his 
levelled rifle, the fever of expectation in 
hi» mind prevented his feeling the cold. 
He watched for what seemed to be an iu- 
terminable time ; and, at las# the heads of 
tho two men rose in sight over the brow 
of a neighboring hill. Their (figures fol 
lowed in another minute. All 
ended now—the Inst day had dawned in 
this world for him or for them—the men 
acre Pawnees.

After holding council together on tho 
hill, the savage# threw back their Buffalo 
skins, drew their full quivers before them, 
and strung theit bov s. They then separ
ated. One walked to tho top of the hill 
from which tho deserted traveller had first 
caught sight Of them, to trace the direc
tion df his footsteps ; the other examined 
the track between the water and the tent. 
Both appeared to be satisfied with their 
investigations ; both met again before the 
teat, and communicated with one another 
by gestures, which expressed their con
viction that the victim was asleep inside- 
In another moment they drew their bow
strings, placing themse-lves so that their 
double fire of arroxvs 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 biid 
patience. He saw the savages pause and 
listen before he ventured into tl.e tent 
One of them dropped h:s bow, grasped his 
tomahawk, and knelt to creep under the 
opening, while the other stood over him 
with his arrow in the siring ready to shoot. 
In this position the skull of the kneeling 
Indian was brought within the Whiteman's 
line of eight, 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 that this 
movement made tho kneeling man less 
likely to escape hia eye in the tent, he 
shifted his aim, 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 waa hit; and he fell with a scream.

TlreHjrqundftT majf ^nid Lini |o tothe 
near, and pointed with his left AMfl to 
hia right hand anil arm/ wltieh Idy. twish
ed under: him. ЛТіфР* Ф* lUgbteatjMia- 
plcion Mr. МрНЬацип knell oytr him fo 
plate his arm m an easier position. г,Ал 
thé same moment, the wretch, armed witit 
a knife, 'struck twice at the unprotected 
breast of the man who уме trying to taVo 
hi::,. Mr. Mol lia u sen parried the bio ra- 

wiih hi# right arm, drew hi» knife, and 
inflicted on the savage the death he had 
twice deserved. The rattle eoundail fei 
the throat, and the muscles stretched 
themselves in the last convulsion. The 
lost traveller wee alone again ; alone in 
the frozen wilderness with the bodies of 
two dead men.

The night was at hand—the night came 
—ja night never to be forgotten, never in 
any mortal language to be described.— 
I>dvn with the gathering darkness came 
the gathering wolves; and round and 
round the two corpses in front of the tent 
they circled and howled. All through that 
awful night the lest man ley listening to 
them in the pitch^fayrkneia, now cooling 
his wounded orm with enow, now firing 
his pistol to scare the^olvee 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 Indiana came near the spot, anti 
bafore the wolves gathered again with the 
tlarknees. Hunger 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 romaine, with 
whatever lay about them, in their buffalo 
robe*., tied them round, dragged them,one 
after the other, to the hole in the ice where 
he got his water, and pushed them through 
it, to be carried away by the current of 
the river.

Even yet, the number of his necessary 
precautions was not complete. He had a 
large fire to make next, on the spot where 
the two savages had dropped, with the 
double object of-effacing all traces ef their 
fall, and of destroying the faintest scent 
of blood before the wolves collected again. 
When the fire had dwindled to a heap of 
ashes, a new snow-storm smoothed out 
a'l marks uf it. By the next morning not 
a sign was left to betray the deaths of the 
Indians—tho smooth ground was as emp* 
ty and ns white as ever— and of all that

П7-Ч 9ДІ«П,> Med hie imminent perils and hie awful 
loneliness with a stout Keen. 1 •'

He was well supplied with arms.* and 
ammunition ; sad the first thing he did 
When'the Post left him to lndh to 
these. Hik next proceeding was to make 
use of the snow on the earth to keep owt 
the enow from the heavens by raising a 
white wall, firmly stamped, all round hi# 
little tent. He then dragged up a supply 
of wood from the river near at hand, and 
piled it before Ms door.—His fire-place 
was a hollow in tho ground, in front of 
hie 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 provisions, on which hie fee 
b1e chance of life depended, he earefally 
divided into fourteen days’ ration*, having 
first calculated that, in fourteen days at 
the furthest, be might leok for help from 
the Mission. The sum of his preparations 
was now complete. He fed his fire, set 
on hi# food to cook, end crept into his 
blankets to welt for the ooroing of night— 
the first night alone in the cesort.

Alter a time, the eV.enew end solitude 
weighed upon him so heavily, that he 
sought some kind of comfort and compan
ionship in trying to talk to himself; but, 
in that forlorn situation, even the sound 
of his own voice made him shudder. The 
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If І шйм I ktiow yea

In the bright, immortal Land 
Shall I bend my «pint to you 

And '«Ml* my eager had» і I Jit 
BltKlI'ilte Virion ubw denied ne 

Show m- pieiloo—O bow deep! 
And the wall, that here diridau. 

Shall my spirit overleap ?

Shall you know how here I meet you 
And was coldly keet ainnder,

Sut how jet my life beast you 
With it. aching paision under ? 

And O, will your eyes diacever - 
How my heart o'erl.pt control 

And, like mountain boiling over, 
Poured ita leva in my soul і

1 will wait if you will tell me 
I may touch your glowing heed, 

That your look* will not repel me 
In the brighter, better Lend;

I will school my heart to ehun you 
All mv life long here below,

And will only'* dream” Гте won you 
Till the moment сотеє to go.

If my aotil cornea out the whiter 
From it» fi.ry despair.

If you dnd me all the brighter 
For the load of sin I bear,

If my lore have purified me
And hath made my spirit sweet, 

Will you epurn me nnd deride me 
When you find me at jour feu ?

Ah! my sonl'e love cannot perieh 
With its famine in the Nigfit;

In the Morning you willl cherieh 
The endearments which you alight ; 

And when I ehall be immortal 
I will watch you and will wait, 

And will meet you at the portal 
Ere I eater at the gate.

*
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the wind had drifted the enow
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я tun sank to rest b#Xi 
laat raya were trembling redly oyer the 
wjlderor»» of white gruand, when the howl 
of the wolves came down upon him on the
Icy wind* They were assembled in ж ra
vine where the travellers' last horse had 
fallen dead, seme days before. Nothing 
waa lett of the animal but hi# polished
bones and the ring# of his harness ; and 
over these bare relics of their feast the rn-

II
I venous creature» wrangled and yelled all 

night long. The deserted man, listening 
to them in his tent, tried to while away 
the unspeakable oppression of the dark 
hours by calculating their varying nnm 
bers to the greater or lesser volume of the 
howling sounds that reached him. Ex- 
haustation overpowered his faculties, while 
he was still at his melancholy work. He 
slept, till hunger woke him ntxt day, 
when tho sun was high again in the hea

The Crusoe of the Snowy Des rt.■

THI Laie in the autumn of the year eighteen 
hnndied end fifty-one, Mr. Baldwin Moll- 
hiu.cn, • Prnaaian traveller, purauing hi. 
Investigations in Northern America, had 
oocaaion to make a return journey acroe, 
the Rocky Mountains to the Miaaouii. He 
started with one companion only, and with 
three horaee end » mule, for riding and for 
carrying tho baggage.

Scanty fodder, Indian treachery, and 
the fearful cold of thoae anowy legions, 
produced the flrit dimitera of the travel 
le», by depriving them of the service» of 
ell four animal.. Their laat horse was 
killed by exposure to an icy gale, at a apot 
in the miserable wilderneea called Sandy

Ml!
V uL; wasV
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vena.
He cut a notch in the pole of his tent to 

mark that one day was passed. It was 
then the sixteenth or eighteenth of No-

і to him. lie tottered out, Іеяпівд* 
rifle, to gel n little exercise. In slew days 
he contrived to walk ns far as the top of 
a low hill, from which he could look forth, 
all round, over the lonesome prospect.

By this timo his provisions were at an 
! end, and the last faint hope of rescue from 
the Mission had died out of hie mind. It 
was a question now whether the man 
should devour the wolve#, or the wolves 
the man. The man had his rifle, his am
munition, and his steady resolution to 
fight it out with solitude, cold and star
vation to the very last—and the wolves 
dropped under hia^jifllletp, and fed him 
with their dry, sinew) flesh. He took the 
best part of the meat only, and left the 
rest. Every morning the carcases aban
doned over ni^ht were missing. The wolves 
that were living devoured to the last mor
sel thoio that were dead.

Ho grew accustomed to this wretched 
j and revolting food, and to every other 
hardship of hi» forlorn situation—except 
the solitude of it. The unutterable op
pression of his own loneliness hung upon 
his mind, a heavier and heavier weight 
with each succeeding day. A savage shy
ness at the idea of meeting with any liv
ing human creatures began to take posses
sion of him. There v|re 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 arhistle.i, nnd extended 
hfe walks to tl.e utmost limits that his 
strength would allow, and so, by main 
force, as it were, held his own tottering 
reason still in its plaoe.

Thus the woeful time—the lonely, hope
less hours—wore on till he had cut his

vcinber ; and by Christmas he vainly be
lieved that he would be safe at the Mie- 

The second Vda
! I

fiad happened on that memorable day of 
trie traveller's sojourn in the Wilderness,

aiofi.
and his strength was failing him already. 
When he dragged up his wood and xvater 
to the tent hia feet were lame, and he 
staggered like a drunken man.

y was very weary,

|r nothing now remained but the terrible re
collections of if. h

The timo wore on from that date, with
out an event to break the woful monotony 
of it, until Christmas came. He was still 
alive in hie solitude on Christmas day. A 
stolid apathy toxvard# the future had be
gun to get possession of him ; his sense 
of the horror of kis situation grew numbed 
and dull ; the long solitude and the cease
less cold seemed to be slowly freezing his 
mind, and making a new wilderness there 
dreary and empty as the waste that en
compassed him. His thoughts wandered 
with a certain sadi.ess to the Christmas

Hill Creek. Here, now that my last meai.s 
of getting forward had failed them, they 

compelled to stop, at a period of thewere
year when every succeeding day might be 
expected to increase the horrors of the 
veld and the- chances of death by starva
tion on the prarie vraies.

Thoy 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 Indian corn. On this' they ex
isted miserably for a few days, until the 
Post from Fort Kcarne y to Flat River hap
pened to pass them.

With all the will to rescue both the

Hopeless and hungry, he sat down on 
his bed, filled his pipe with willow leaves, 
the best substitute that he possessed 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 was still thus occupied, when the 
dreary view through the opening of -Jlie 
tent waa suddenly changed by the appear
ance of living beings. Some horsemen 
were approaching him, driving laden hor
ses before them. His weapons were at 
hand, and with there he awaited their ad
vance. Ai they came rearer, he s.ixr that 
they xvere Indians of a friendly tribe, re
turn ibg from a beaver hunt. Within gun
shot they stopped ; nnd one of them ad
dressed hinf in English. They accepted 
his invitation tojenter the tent ; and, fit 
ting there by hie side, the entreated him, 
long and earnestly, to ablndon the goods, 
to give up the vain hope of help from the 
Mission, nn-i to save his life by casting his 
lot with theirs.

The wolves," said the man who had 
spoken first-a Delaware Indian—41 will 
give you no rest bight or day, and if the 
men of'the Pawne tribe find you out, you 
will be robbed, murdered and scalped.— 
You have no hope of rescue. Bad horses 
could not live to get to you; and tho whites 
of the mission will not risk good horses 
nnd their own lives toeave one man whom 
they will give up for lost. Come with 
us./'

But Mr. Molhausen put faith in the

I

ii
trees and the children's Icativ.le, nt that 
blessed season, in his relive Uumany 
but he wee too fir gone fnreny deepgiief, 
or any bitter pnngs of despair. He ke;t 
Christmas day wilh tho only indulgence 
ho could afford himself, a pipeful if the 
dry willow leaves; and, as night fell, he 
lay on his back by the fire, looking up 
through '.he hole in his tent at the froaly 
henvons, and fancying dimly thnt tho kind 
stars looked down on him, as they hud of
ten look ed, in bygone day», it home.

traveller», the Poet did not poaee»» the 
It waa barely possible for the per- 

in charge of It—their own lives de-
power.
sons
pendihg or. their ge'ting on rapidly, nnd 
husbanding their provisions—to make room 
for or.o man in thpir little vehicle drawn 
by «is mule» The other man wfmldhave 
no help for it but to remain behind with 
the good», alone in the wildernoas and to 
keep liimaelf alive, if it waa possible, in 
that dreadful position until the Poet could, 
lend horaea baek for him from tl.e Catholic 
Mission, eighty or a hundred miles off.

In this emergency—nn emergency of 
ife ur death if ever there was o»e yet— 

the traveller» agreed on drawing lût» to 
decide which fnan wae to be rescued, ar.d 
wbteli man was to remain. The lut to re
main fell on Mr. MollhauRon.

The poet resumed it» journey at on:e. 
with the rescued (reveller squeezed into 
the lilti*,carriage. Mr. Mollnauaen watch- 

of the vehicle till it waa

;
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The old year ended, and the new year 
came. His hold on life was sickening— 
and the end was not far off. It was day
light, early iu the nrônth of January. H) 
was resting under hie blanket»—-not asleep, 
not aweke. Suddenly the round of sp- 
preaching footsteps reached him on the 
•till air. It was no dream—a salutation, 
in the Indian language, pounded is bis 

afterwards. He roused
і The other savage jumped to his feet ; but 

sixteenth notch in the tent pole. This : the xrhite man's weapon was tho quicker 
was a memorable day in the history of the 0f tho two, and a discharge of buckshot 
Orusoe of the Snowy Desert. j £иц in the face and neck. He

, ^*‘1 walked dot to the top of the dropped dead on the spot, hr the side of
misafon. He xx ##, moreover, bravely and little hill to watch the sup's way down- the other who was still groaning, 
honorably anxious to preserve tho goods, ward in the wintry western heaven, and j The savage lay writhing and bleeding, 
on.y the Smaller share of which happened he was wearily looking about him, as j with his teeth clenched, with hi# eyes 
to be his own property. Firmly persuad- usual, when he Saw Mo human figure*, ! glaring in deadly hatred through the long 
ed that hie fellow white men would not specks as yef itt the distance, approaching black hair that almost covered hia face, 
desert him, and that they would brlrffrdrim from the far north'. The Watning Üîè; But after a while, Vie merciful white man
easier means of travelling than Ihj^e which j Dele ware Indian came back teh’*s memory, saw that his gestures were understood.

вага a moment 
himself, and caught up his rifle. So” 
words were tpokeu before he could get-out 
of the tent. It was the E.iglish lsngu»g" 
this time. e,You are badly off here friead, 
said a cheerful voice. Had the white t»«n 
of the Post aud the Mission remember.! 
hioXat last $. No. When the tent «w«1- 
ing wae r.laed, an Indiauenteied aed (W*1 
ed his five-foot rifle before Ipm. A »»vsge 
lookingjUiKd.with'fiTe savage uompsni.o •

ed the departure 
ou^of eigh t, jW he, wui" tell alone, the only 
living being in white waste—the Cru- 
еов of the Snnwy Des#rt. He lied three 
ohence., nut of life, but of death, Ileath 
by cold ; death by the murderous treach- 
erv of aavages ; death by the teeth ef the 
wclvea whft* '/rovtlrd the wilderneea by 

hi. “ nut llQ was a brave man, and he
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•ravelle» advanced té meet them 
reedy. І Ндрріїу.

,his time. The savage " «nncrerr 
,,,irie-the»e chpvitable heMhen., 
L nityless Christiana at фе

ecu Wished to coavKrWb.d
d. the goo* work which hi. white 
bad, to their etbrual vtisgrace.ne 
•hey had come to save him.

„„ who had epOken in English 
hslf-brod —a voluntary renhgade
Potion.. Hia companion*belong-
■elf, to * ft‘ena'ytrib0 ol °tt6e 

oat with their

rifle

1
poll
fiée
l.v і;

had
to і
the

Mini tioi
They bed K°ne . .

hunting expedition; end they 
ke of the lost traveller's

nl”

ЇХ* 'You are hungry'.hey
, im, producing their own food-4 

sre ready to perish—coma with 
will take care of 

These were the

ful
alt

ed
th:sick—weion »re

Of the tod" Skins ; and the friendly 
L they implied wore performed to

frt
toi
in
tv

ter.the next d.v every member of the 6 
1S party, including the woman and ty
»L assembled •* the tent to remove g» 
„„ken White man. and all thnt be- 
d to him to their own camp. The 

for the pre»ervolion of which he 
Led hia life, were packed np ; the 
on, abandoned by his fellow travel- 
„,1 hiwelf, »t the beginning of their 

when ti.siTTsst horse died, was
tdofanow and made fitforuMa^in;

the tent wae not left behind. I 
to the gronnd to be 
cut off just above 

_ thrown over the rest of 
When the Indian» had pack- 

, their wire» and their boys 
to it, aud dragged

er
hiri
d
C
1,
P

ІГСІ1 t:
on gtmly frozen
i! up ;
now, and w»«

iiso it waa

IIS'S'- r
,e
„;«! themselves 
„ Cheerfully to their camo.

.... and the elder warrior» follow- 
The Prussian traveller «topped, be 

forever, to tnke a

I
Mr.

IKauaen

he left the place
look at the lonely scene of all hie auf- i 

snd peril». The spot where his 
h.d stood was still marked in the 
j waste by the ashes of hie expiring 
Ці» eyes rested long on that last 

of himeell and hi» 
te the

s1

; touching trace
jhhipi—then wandering awny 
e hill from which he naed to 
hii solitude—to the bank of the river 

he had Win in ambush for the Paw- 
n—to the hole in the lee through which 

He shudder-

look out

[had thrust their bodies.
L well he might, at the dreadful me
mo which tho familiar objecta around 

L ailed up. A moment more, and he 
Lvle.l the hill, from the summit of 
bich he had looked back, to follow the 
tn of his Indian friends—a moment more 
Id he had left his homo in the desert for.

In less than five weeks from that time, 
I and hi» n sggon-load of |gooda 
,(», thinks -.0 the Ottoe Indians, at a fur- 
Ming station on the Missouri river ; and 
і was eating good bread again, and drink- 
ig whiakey-puncli in the society of whiti

were

їм.

•Man want» hut Little.'—A young eparl 
luote» (Joldamith to the effect thnt 'mo 
Luit» hut little here below.’ In proof, w 
rive hii list of daily want», A bottle ' 

soda-water tho first thing in the mormnf 
Li clean shirt »v. d breakfast tea, tons 
aardmes and broiled ham -served up wit 
Rhe newspaper. A cigar and cold brand) 
an Vwater. Ike loan of five pounds.- 
Lunch, with sherry. Dinner, with chan 
pa»ne. Tea, served up with a ticket for tl 
opera (with the manager's compliments 
Intitatton to supper. Las*., though n 
least, a cab or a policomau, which brin 
ui round to tho soda water again.

A traveller • out Went ' record» thei ft 
lowing anecdote : —‘I had a genuine Ya 
kee story from one of the patty ou “e< 
Iwu enquiring if the Hudson xyas froz 
ever or not during winter } This led t< 
conversation ss to the severity of tlto win 
when one man, by way uf proving h' 
cold it wav, said, 4 Why I bail a cow up 
my lot on the river, and last winter ♦ 
got in among the iee, and was carried do 
three miles before we could got her < 
again. The consequence haa been that < 
hai milked nothing hat ice-cream e 
rince.'

A gentlema coming to an inn neat Sml 
field, and seeing the o*tler exneri wticl tt 
table about the ho глей, asked how long 
Had lived there, and wh»t couni ryinui 
was. I>e Yorkshire,’ said the follow, ’ 
ha' lived 16 years here.’ 4I wonder,' rep 
the gentleman,'that in an loeg a tim- 
riever a follow w you seem to bo.bnve 
come to bo matter of Ф4 inU УлиГ*. 
‘Ay,* answered the ostler, 'hut mail' 
Yorkahire too.*
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