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PRAIRIE LIFE.

A THRILLING TALE OF XEVESNGE.

Although much has been wntten on prawric life, meny a wild
sdventure, and yet many a wilder scene kas been undescribed.
1*uor Ruxton, who died tn 81. Louis, left us a Inghly entertan.
1wy and valuablo work, * Scenes in the Far West,” which is
euriched with many a story and sceno that no doubt to the e
phe of the East, seern hike tales from the Aratian nights.  There
+ wo much originality about the manners and habits of the trap-
i+ rand fronticrsman, that onv is struck with thesr pecuhar lun-
g ape or mode of expressing thetaselves, as well as their singu-
.1t costumo, ‘They are, in fact, ax distinct aud marked a class
1« sailors, and bave ax many odd and quaut sayinga. 1t is gene-
sully the commission of crisne, seme disappointment in life, or a
natfve love of adventure and peril, that wakes these men desert
the comforta of civilized society for the wilds and haunts of the
red man. We can imapine tﬁc ternble re-action which takes
place when thie atorn of passion, or the wreek of disappointed
hopes, sweep over the sepsitive soul, and leave a desolation, a
-uin of the former man, It in misfortunes hike these which
scarch and dry up the finest feelings ; some mostal wrong or in-
justice committed by others toward them, in revenping which
tiey have been compelied to leave their homes and became ex-
vesin the Far West. A story in told of an extraondinary meet-
iz an act of revenge, se'd to have taken place many long years
140, on the fork of the Pawnce. A pany of four, who had been
roving in the West, all strangerx to each other, were one dy
aceidentally thrown together, when a strange and bluwdy scene
cunged. 'i:beoe men prescnted a stnking contrast i feature.
‘T'ie youngest was delicately nade, with long, hght hair, and blue
+ven; his exposure had given lan 2 nch brown complexion,
He wasof the medium wixture, and made for strength and gty
‘I'nere was = dark void on his features winch told that with himn
the light of hope lad gone out. ¢ was tavelling an a mule,
wath his rifle in his gun leather a1 the bow ot his saddle, when
Jic overtook & man on fuot, with a gun on his shoulder and pistol
311 his belt, who was over six feet, and had a deep, wide scar on
bhis right cheek. Aws the day was drawing 1o a clase, they pro-
wrsed 10 camp, and brought up at the hicad of the furk of the
;’am. Shonly afier they had um‘gwd, 2 Man was secn recon-
nvitering them, with a rifle in his hand, and having satisfied him-
scif that the sign was friendly, he came moodily into the camp,
was asked r Cheek to * comne to the ground. He was a
stout muscular man, much older than the other two, with a dead,
Labitual scowl, long black, matted hizir, and very unprepossessing
features.  Some common place remnarks were made, but 1o ques-
tions were asked by the other party. It was near twilight when
the young tman, who had gathered some Buffalo chips to make
a tire W cook with, suddeniy perceived a man approaching on a
snle; he came steadily mg carlesely on tothe camp, and cast-
1ngra look on the three said, * Look ye for Jndiana 7 then glanced
2t the deer-skin dress of the trio, he observing “ Old Icathers—
»ome time out, ha 1" This man was about fifty ¥carns old, and
us grey hairs contrasied strangrely wath hus dark bronzed features
upon which care and musfortune were strongly stamped. He
was only hali-clad by the miserable akins lic wore; and as he
aiymounted, Scar Cheek ssked “ where frun?” % From the
Haw,” (Kanms,) he replicd, throwing down a bundie of atter
<kins After unsaddling and stakiug out his mule, hie brought
lumsclf 1o the grownd, and taking his nfle looked at the pnmung,
and »htﬁax::e m-'dcr in the pan, be added & few more grans
tou; and placing a thin dry skin over it to keep it from the
aamp he shut the paa.  The group waiched the old rapper, who
roemed not 10 notice them, while Scar Check became nierested
and showed a certain uncawness. o looked tonards his own
nitle, snd once or twice loosened the pistols in his belt as if they
incommoded him. The young man, and the stout man with the
acowl, exchanged glances, but no word passcd.  So far no ques-
11un hed been sskod as 10 whom the other was; what lmleqcom
versation passed was very laconic, but not a smile wreathed the
Lips of any of them. The little supper was caten in silenice, «ach
inan seemed 10 be wrapped up in lis own thoughtx It was
agveed that the waich should be divided equally among the four
«ach man standing on guard to houss—1hic old traprer taking the
fint wasch, the young man next, and Scar Cheek, znd he with
the scow] following. [z was & Lright moonlight night, and aver
L wild waste of prairie not a sound was heand, as the three
lav aleeping on their blsnkets. The old tnpper freed up and
cown before them, and then would sicp and satier 10 himself.
i1 cannot be,” he stid half aloud, * bat tme and that scar may
have disguived him.” That boy, 100,~1 18 sirange | Icel drawn
tovards him ; then that willain with ls scow],” and the mascles
of the old lnm wurked convulnvely, which, moonheams
falling wpom, di traces of bypone refinement.

‘The trapper naisclenaly approached the sleeping men, kneeling
dowen, guzed intently upon the featares of cach, a:d scanncd them
Corply. Walking off, he muttered to himeelf apain saving, * it
~ir=li be; and then jodging by the siars that his watch wan s,
be approached the yosng man andawake him, preming his finger
upem his lip 10 commaind silence at the time, and moume! hiz
to follow. They walked off accpe distance, when the tapper,
taking the yoang man by the shonlder, tarned b face to the
nm':;figu, and atter pamng at it wanfuily, whispered in hus car,
s Areyou Perry Wand T The younp man atarted wildly, but
thr trapper prevented his replsing by sayming *enangh cnough.
He then him that he was hi uncle, and that the man wnh
the scar was the munderer of Lis father, and thas he wath the
scuwl bad convicted him (the trapper) of fargery by Lis false
wath. The bicod descried the lips of 1he young man, and his
cves glared and dilated almont from theit »ockets, he aguerzcd
tne mncie’s hand, and then, with a maia{ glance as he looked
at toe vifle, moved lowards the camp. * No, 20, said the old
apper, St in cold bload ; grite them & chance.” Thery can-
tooasly returned 10 the camp, and fornd bath the mea ina docp
slecp.  The uncle and w siond over them.  Saar Cheek
was 2ow beeathing lard, when he anddenly cned omt, 1 dd
1w murder Perry Wand !— Liar ™ sad the trapper 1n a voice
« thuader, and 1he two men staried and bounded 10 their feet.
* Red akine abowt 2° asked they in 2 voice.  * Na, worne than ved
akine,’ said the trapper, ¢ Perry Wand is about ™ and scizing his
Laife he planged & imo Sear Cheek's boart.  * Then take thaty
»2x he with the scowl, and raiing his tifle, the trapper fell &
orpe. With 2 boond and wild <1y the young man jumped R
tho munderer of Iis uncle, and with'bis knife gave bim sevenl

fatal wounds. The strupple was a fearful one, however, and
the young man also received several bad cutn, when his adver-
sary fcll 'f'rom the loss ot blood, and soon after expired.  Thue
ended this strange meecung, aud 1hus were father aud uncle
revenged.
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A Little nunsense now and thea,
18 relishied by the wisest en,
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BACHELOR'S HALL.

Bachelor's Hall* what a queer looking plisce 1t 18,
Kape e fram such all the daya of my Wfe;

Sute, but § thunk what a burmn® disgrace 115,
Never at all to be gettiug a wile,

See the old Bachelor, gloomy and sad enoagh,
Placing e taykettle over the fire,

Soon it ups over—>1 Painck *=he's mad enough,
If he were present to-mght wath the squire.

Now ke a hog 1n 2 monar-bed wallowing ,
Awhw'rd envngh. sre hun kneading ns dough ;

Truth ! the bread be could eat without swalioning,
How it would favor lus palate, you hnow,

Hus dish-cloth is inssing—the pigs ate devouring 1t,
In the pursuit bie has battercd b shin—

A plate wanted washing, gnmalksn is scouring it ;
Thuuder and wsf, what a pichie he's in !

Pozs. dishes, and pans, xuch greasy commodities,
Ashes and prata shins hiver the floor:

Hes cuphoard's a stote-house of conien! oddires,
Thaogs that had never twen nesghbors br fore

Hi< meal being over, the table's left sittinz ro,
Di-hes take caze of yourelver if you can'!

But bunges returns. then he's futning and fettering so !
Och? let lum alunc for a beast of a man?

Late in the night hie gocs 1o bed shivering—
Nevera it ic the bed made at all ;

He creeps Like a tezrapin under she hivern'—
Bad luck 10 the picture of Bachelor’s Hall!

a

An indignant tailey intends opening 2 shop apposite to the
« Spiritual Rappers,” with 2 tremendous notice over his door to
the following effect:  “ Do not be deceived!  Tlus is the best

shop for rap-rascals? ™

In whatever shape evil comes, we are apt to exclaim with
Hamilet, * Take any shape but that

When men try 10 get more good than comes from well doing,
they always get less.
[ Mother,” aud alitle fellow, « I'm tired of this pug nosc!
It's growing pugger and pugger every day
Il_ is said that the devi! has many imps; we presume the fol-
lowinz are amnung the number :—lmp-cricction, Imp-ctunsity,
Imp-Iacibility, Imp-udence, Imp-cniinence, Imp-ety-
Why is 2 man wha =reils his children like anather who huilds
castles in the 2ir?  Because he indulges in fancy too much.
** I awn sitting on the ¢ style’ Mzry ;™ as the Trishman said, after
taking a scat on a bonnet of “the Iz st Paris fashion.”

In the reign of Queen Elizabeth, if bad fish were sold 1o the
poor, the knavish fishmonger was decomited with a necklace of

| lis own unsavory comtnodity, and was then perched on a stand

1n the market.
Trensported for hle.  The maz who marnes happily.

Which travels at the greater apeed, heat or cold 2—Heat 5 bee
cauw You can @asily cateh cold.

SISCERE ATTACHXENT.
* Hast thon ever yet loved, Hesrierra 7 1 xighed
* § ahiould rather fmzgine [ had,” she replicd ;
Oh, did not my giances my feclings betray
When you hiclped me the thurd umcto pudding to-day ™
Cocxexy Errrarit 5or A Cook.—* Peace o his hashes.”

Genenal Lance siad, one day at Indianaoolis, in his specch after
dinner, that he was “two full fir ulicrance.™

_* You scem amimated Uy this fine antuma scene my dear An-
nie,” said & lover  ~ No,” maid she. =1 ncver shall be Anzie
mazed till 1 become your wife.”

Atz aamp mecting 2 nomber of ladies conunucd siandine on
the benehies, nolwnhstanding frequent lunts from the mxmst:r to
stdown. A reverend ofd gentlemsn, noted fir lus food hiemor,
arose and saidi— [ think 1t those Jadies sianding ont the benehes
knew they bad holes i their stockings they wonld ait doay '™
This address had the deared cffeet; there was an immodiate
sinking into the seats. A voung minisier standing Ichind him,
and blushing 10 the temples, xaid, “ O, brother, how could voa
aay 2" " Say that 7 aaid the old pentleman, = its a facy, if
they bad'nt holes in their stockings, 1'd like to know how they
could et them on™

A Wae Irscossiox —The anele of a Welh minisier having
been sorels_ofiended, declared that he woald neves facgcive the
offender.  The minisicr ashed him if be knew what the Bible
wid. “NoS"maid he; “whatdoes it sag 2° » Arger rexieth in
e tosaa of fools”  * \Well, Thamaa" sald
and tell the man ikt 1 forgaive dum-ail.
prense lum o anybody ¢ w.”

“Isce,” maid a voung iads, * that some siationers adventize
blank declarations for aabe, [ wish I coald getove.”

* Why 7 asked her mother.

_** Becanwe, ma, Mr. Green is ton modestto ask me to marnry
him, end periaps if 1 could 6l up a blank declanation with tre
question, be would sign L™

17" A pany of hunlem a few daps agn shal 00 rablits in one
duy, wpom an anie of proend at Sacremento. They had boen
hemmed in by the waters. c

I A *Conors womar® iz Rockille, aavs the Hartford Cer-
rand, coanted the Mitcheashe took 13 making a sturz.  The name
ber was {ouricen thomsand fosr hendred and thiny five.

Imilaxk bea fool to

OF TEMPERANCE,

he, o maantly |

2
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THE FIRST GRAY HAIR.

The Matron at her sunrror, wizh her hand upon her brow,

Snys gazing an her lovely face—aye lovely even now:

Why doth she lean upon her hand with such a look of care ?

Why steats that tear scross hier chicek | She sees hes firss goay hnir.

Tune from her form hath ta'ea away but latle of its grace ;
His touch of thought hah dignified the beavty of hier fare,

Y et ahe mught unngic w the dance where waidens galy top;
So bright 13 sull her bazel eye, so beautful her hp.

The faded form i< often mnarhd with sorTow more than years;
The wiihle on the cheek wmay be the course of aciusd trars ;
The mouratul 11p may snurniur of a love 1t ne'er confest,

And thie dimaess of the cyc betray a heart that cannos rest.

Bat she hath been a happr wife }—the lover of her youth

May proudly clain the smile 1hat proves the tnal of hs truth ;

A wense of slight—of laneliness—hath never banish'd sleep:

Her life hail beea a clotdless ane :—then, wherefare doth she weep 3

She look'd upon hier raven locks ;—what thovzhis did they recalll

Oh ' not of mights when they were deck’d for hanquet or for hall,

‘They broughs back thoughts of early vouth, ere she had learnt te
cheek,

With aruficial wreath, the curtls that sported o'er her neck.

She seem d 1o feed her mather’s hand pass Lightly through her hair,
And draw it from hier hirow. 10 Jeave 2 kiss of kindness there ;

She seemed 16 view her father’s smile, and feei the plaviol touch,
That somctimes friga’d to sical away the cusls she pnzed so mach.

And now she sees her first gray hair, oh! deem it not & crime
For hier 1o weep—when she behiotds the tirst fositnath of ume :¥
She knows that, onc by one, thrse INUlc Mmemeniors Wi iNcTcase,
And steal youth, beauty, eizengih away, uf) kfe atself shall cease.

*T1s not the 1car of saany, for beanty on the wane—

Yez though the biosean si. . sigh 1o bud, 2nd bleom again,
It cannot bat remeinber wah 3 feckng of regres,

The Spung for ever gone—the Summes sun 5o nearly set.

Ab, lady * hee d the menste-? thy mirror tells the truth,

Assume the matzon's folded veil, tesign the wreath of youth

Go '—bind 11 on ihy daughier's bsow, 1a her thowlt sl look fair ;
“Twere well that att wouid wisdom leam who behold their first gray

hair !

FANNY FERN ON WIDOWS.

1 hate widows. Thes're the very ~—~—1  T've heard the hea-
then called benighied ; thes've sease enongh to bamn widows
when therr hushands die——and thas's a siep fanther in civilization
than we have aken.  There™s nothing like 'em.  If they make
up their minds o marry 2 man its done. 1 know one that was
terribly afraid of thunder and lightning, and cvery timn a storm
came up she woald ran into Mr. Smith's houss, (he was a
widawer,) clasp her little hands and iy round till the man was
half disracied for fear ahe woold et killdd; and the conse-
quence was, she was Mrs. John Smith, before three thonder
{ orms had ratled over her hrad. Wasn't that diplomaic ?
{ Then there's hitle dlaccved Widow Wilkine.  Didagt she drop
her praver-book coming out of church, for my landsome hosband
tomekup?  And didn't I sec lim squesze her hand whea iie
handed 1t back to her? And when [ told fiim 3 fong rigmarolc of
a xtoy to divert lius mind from the minx, dida’t he answer “ yes™
and “no,” at mandom, aad laugh 1 the wrong place? And
didn’t be next marning put ki lue coffee, and sazar on his
trefsteak ! And wont ahe e M. Samzel Jones No22? Ane
swer me that. T shauld like 20 0t her up inio amall pisces with
a dall jack kuife.

Bat it is no e o iragele againe fate. T shall have 1o pnt
my pride in my pocket, and tell Samacel it is my reqacw vt be
shoald marry hrr when 1.m gane, and that will * pull waa!® over
the ponple’s cre, and save hie ereda, for el have har if an
canthquake should be the consequencs.

IUs asioninhing widaws will he so indeheate as 10 dafT their
xecds.  Jtis pothing more nor leastlan 2 waikine adve-tisement
fo: another hudmnd., Mo Lre was spridicg ashan timeat it
nea shore, in her new regimenials, when aae of the ladies at the
e table, astruck with a sudden thooght, maid very innocenily—
« By the way, Mrs. loe, where is Your hnstnanad 17 1 ahoald
have been vesy sorrr 10 bave lold where T thoagln he was, for
the way hie 7ned 1o swear whea he alked was awfal 1o men-
tion.

Nox what a3 glosious example 1'd be 10 the sex, if Providence
shoald soe fit to make me a widow, | i Famoe) will
popo¥?  1shoold hxie 1o pat my curle belind my eam, and
wonldn't ko much, as look 3t a man, unlexs i1 was Tom King,
Wonder if hod marry me?  Wll! there now.  1've spokenin
mecuag ! B aant be helped now 3+ Dacan Smith maid, when
hi« danghier ansprised B kising Widow Moure— I's utare,
Sally, it's natare.”




