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Introit.
I.
ON FQOT.

It was the last day of June when 1 set out on
my yvearly excursion to Valmont. 1 wenton
feot, the distance from R:. Louis beinz nine
miles. My lugaage was to eome after me, in
charge of Josh, onrnegro coachman.

This was the fourth year that | went to Valmont
to sperd my oug vacation. It was barely day-
light when I statted cut, and the sourise over-
took m» as ] reached the outskivts of the city,
clearing the last hotses and getting a glimpse of
the level felds. 1t was a glordous apparition. |
took o wy eap and adored the God.

Theneeforward T felt sot the Datigues of the
wav. G g right and Ief2, stopping at inter-
, Penjoved the varied seene as | should have
dune the sticeessive cuttuons of 2 panorama. Here
wus a cottaze eimbowered in trees or festooned
with vines; there a herd of red and white cows,
Kuee-devp in the gras further, a clump of
woods voeal with birds ; further stilly stretches
of prairie, roliing away to the infinite.

1 had no set phrases to express my admim-
tirn 3 Lo seraps of poetry to tack onto the land-
seape, as motioes tn a theamre. [ was still oo
yourg to be cenventingal, | saw and wondersd
atd erjoved. 1 neither spoke 1o myself nor
shouisd nor tossed my arms aloft. 1 walked on,

v, D was not even conscious of
ess at the thue, 1T is ouly now,

all my happt

after many yvears, that I recail and nndestand
it.

1 kept no account of time. When one has the
whole

worid before him and 2 long samier day
i what cares he for the hours ?
¢ o'cleek, therefore, and the sun pour-
ed down its het rays, when 1 ecame up to lock
Bridge House without knowirg it. 1 sat down
o its front gallery o rest and watch the golug
aind coting of castomers. There were ddrovers
with their lopg whips, broad-brimmed hats,
cheek shitts sud top-loots of maw leather. There
wete far with clean shoven faces, honest

ves, aind olad frora head to foot in cool, un-
Bed liwen, They busiled inand out of the
Liouwse, while thelr wives and davglhters, seated
under imense cotton wnbrellas, in thelr wage
gons, kept vatient wateh over the hanpers and
baskets which they ware ecarrying te narket.
Thers were three or four vor swells from the
neighibeuring vi st mest of their thne
at the inn, playn
Hquors and wghing the pretty women who
pass
Everybady seemed to know Reck Bridze
Heuze, and mnke it a paint to stop there. The
lazy oxen drawing humense hay Ioads, the capri-
Clsus netles p

g ponderons wains, the frisky
horses attached to hight ve
on pearirg i i

whes, all locked up

he old Lapilisr woll, and turned in

fron: the road without wuiting for the word of
the uriver,

And bFeyoned all this ueise and confusion, the
fuir fielids stretebed Gr away, soltly resplendent
in the ehicen of the teerningsan ;. the vreat ealm
woods on the sight and B waved o silent invie
tation (o thejr vorl roaes il the fur hills
slund like  phiantom sentinels wanding off all
Liowtile Tneursious fram the jeacefal valiny,

I'sat fura lopg time admiving the scene of

quigtude and beauty, 11 the hotrsvs erept from |

the groumd to the stepy, and from the steps to
the gal’ery dtelfl The copduus draught which
Pioed tuken at the well «tlil produced a sensa-
than of treshn and, as the heat had not yet
rached ite highest point, Tjudged it prudent to
tirne my solitary tromp.

IL.

IN THE-HOLLOW,

From Rock Dridgs House there was a ateep
Liil Teadiug twaravive, which erossed the main
read at an obiigue angle. This ravine wasa
wibi bit of geenery —rocky, overgrown with serub
codars awd hardy bromwbles, and in the spring
flosetind by tortents from the distant heights, At
present it was gquite dry, and its dark, green
sides were Vesprinkled with dust,  The heat in
that Vollow was intense,

When Iriached the bottom of it 1y sttention I

vas drawn to the figure of a man seated on a
Page stone a few steps from the earringe-road,
His bemd was bent on s knees and his arms
were huddied under his chest. He presented the
uppraraice of a seragey bundie, .

1 zliould prabably not have voticed him, but
frer the fiery Leat that was then planging into
the gorge. If thewan wassleeping, as’| thought
Feowa, and remained in his present position
another half hour, he would inevitally ‘)c sun-
sirnck.

I'went up to him aud pulled Lim by the
deeve,  He did vét mova, 1 then took time to
oXamine it more mninutely and had no difk-
ulty in making him out to b a soldier.  .The

2 dasinoes, drinking iced |

unsightly shako, then worn in the American
army, layv beside him, but the high, stiff sides
were sidly bumped, the black gloss was effneed,
and the white ball or tuft on the front top was
nearly picked off.  His laversack was on the
groumd, too, bt it was batrered and so flattened
as to b apparently empty.  There was no
musker, no bayenet, no side-arm of any sort, no
smmunition-box. The brass plates on the knap-
sack and above the brim of the shako, indicat.
ing the number of the regiment, were gone. On
the latter, however, there was the reminiscenee
of a silver eaale in the shape of two claws clench.
ing a bumdle of arrows.  The rest of the bird of
freedom had Hown.

The mun himself was wretchedly dressed. e
had on a greyish coat, ripped nearly the whele
length of the back and reveding a problematic
shirt. This last garment looked like taded calico,
Its colonr was nondeseript.  The trowsers had
been blae, but they were brownish now, and the
regulation side-stripe was indistinet. The shoes
were immense brogans, hardened and twisted
like bark and slit in ditferent directions.

The man remained immovable during this in-
spection. [ did not hear him breathe, My im-
agination then began to work a little, and 1
male a rush wpon him, shaking him more
violently than before.  The broad lmck gave a
nervous shrug, the arms uofolded and stretched
out slowly, and the sleeper raised his head. His
eyes, as they encounterad the glare of the sun,
opened and closed severnd times, and the expres.
ston of the fuce wasone of bewilderment. Other.
wise it was @ noble face—long, white, though
Leaten by the weather, and young. The eyes
were alight tlue, very tender.  About his head
a striped cotton handkerchiefl was wound in the
shape of a turban.

At first the man svemed to take ne notice of
me. He was vet floating in the vagueness of
hot dreams.  He said in o voice that was hulf a
mutter, halfa growl,

1 wassleeping, 1 believe.

“ldid "

**What made you do it?
any ¥’

There was less harshness in his veice ax he
; euly a little reproach.
sun was beating on your head,” 1 an-
““1 feared arush of blood.”

Who woke me 7

Was [ in your way

swered.

The man passed his hand over the crown of
his head, and said :

“Yes, itis very hot.”

He then rose, . stretched out his arms and
i whotle bady, new to the right, now ta the left,
vawned alow! two or three times, alrew himsedf

up to his full height and tightened the belt
abrut his waist, Even in his rags, he looked
every inch a soldier.

I made told 1o address him agatn, inquiring
whenee b came and whither he was going.

“F eome fram Santa Fe,” caid he, resuaving

his seat on the stone, ““and [ am going to St.
Louis, if I can ever get there after thoss weiks

anst weeks of weary travel”

* You have not comne from Sanza Fe on foat 177
saud |

“On foot, nearly every mile of the way.” Oa
the plains there was po one to give me a itft, and
in the settlements I wagshunned where T was
not ill-treated.”™

SOfbtreated 1 1 exelaimed 5 ¢ who would
j itl-treat any of onr soldiers 1

“1In places T owas driven from’ door to door;
T was hoated cut of soe villages 1 1 was refused
night’s lodgiug in many a house,”

*Why, how conld that be 2
“1 was luoked upon by some as o bush-
whacker ; by others asa deserter.”’

He then drew from his pocket an old wallet
of green leather, which lie opened with great
care. There were several papers in it of different
colors—white, Dlue, yellow and pink, Some of
these were probably letters from friends—yer.
haps love notes, Thers were twonp three smali
parcels done up with black ribbon—tekens and
wmementoes of the dead.  Finally, after some
search, he produced an obleong paper, worn and
coiled with mueh fingering. - 1t had the unmis.
takealde loak of an official doeument.  Seatter-
ing the leaves a little, he handed it to me with
an carnest glaner, , _—

1t was his military discharge. Tt recited in
full thu sérvices which the bearer. had: rendered
hiz conntry.  He was a2 Missourian—born near
Carondelet, or, ngit was then called, Vide Poche.
He had eulisted. in the first tegiment of “his
native State for gerviee in Mexico.  His pame
way Gustave Dablon.  He wazone of the three
thousand  Missourians * who had joined Gen,
Kearney's - United - States dragoons’at - Fort
Leavenworth in June, 1548, and set out for. the
consjuest of New Maxico.  He was at Santa Ve
in August.  In the autwmn e formed part of
Col."Douiphau’s expedition against the Navajos.
In Décember he returned to Santa Fo and joined
the Jittle army of ocenpotion. - It was thus tlint
he rhared in all the perils of thet sventful win.
ter, when a terrible revolution broke ant, Gov.
Bent was cruelly murdercd, and every American

T

esident was in danger of hislife. - 1atook part
in the bloody lLattle of Jaunary 24§, 1847. He
was with Burgwin at the storing of the Bm.
budo Pass on the 20th of the smue wonth. Ho
assisted at the nttack on Pueblo de Taos, an ad-
mirably fortified town, where the engagement
lasted from nine in the moruning till night. On
the next day, the 5th of Vebruary, he was
wounded in one of the streets of the town, just
before the capitulation was determined upon,
On the return mareh to Santa Fe, he had been
detached with soute others to seout after Indians,
whe hung upan the flanks of thearmy. e was
captuted by these, budly wounded in his cllorts
to-escape, and finally sealped and left for dead
oun'the prairie,  This misfortune incaprcitating
bim for future service, he wus turlonghed or dis-
charged, as the event might prove, and reenn-
mendedd to the War Departinent with the
highest enlogy on lis fidelity, gallantry and uni-
form good conduet in the serviee.  The paper
was sigucd by Sterling Price, Colonel Command-
ing the Division of New Mexico, Santa Fe,
Aprii 12,1847,

t shall ever renember how T was moved by
the sight and haudling of that document.  The
men who appeared so far away doing great
things were now with me.  Here was a man who
had been in the romantic battles which the
people talked so mueh abont,  He had fought
side by side with Doniphan, who seemed to me
a legendary hero.  This was the handwriting of
Sterling Price, the pride of all Missonrinus.

I folded the paper reverently and vetuned it
to the saldier with every mark of respect. T was
awed at his appearance and resolved to do my
best to help him,  The distanee to the city was
still seven full miles 1 the day was going to be
extremely hot; the man was weak and evid.
eutly footsore.  Dmust find some means of hav-
ing him transported and properly protected dar-
ing the rest of Lis journey, )

Piching up his shiako, knapsack aud stick, |
handed him these articles and pointed to the
hitl,

¢ Have vou had breakfust 7 said 1.

He nodded aftitmatively.

I then ted the way up the ascent back to Rock
Bridge House. Hetollowed limping and dmg-
winge himself painfully.  When T ot in sight of
the inn, T saw a fann boy making ready to mount
his spring-waggon.  After a brief parley T con-
fided my charge to the youth, with insiruciions
to take good care of him until he was safely de-
posited at the military office on Vine street.
The soliier thanked me, making the military
satute and mmttering sonething which I did not
cateh.  After the waggon ol started he turned
and waved his hand to me. I noticed that tears
were in his eyes.

I

THE G FORR.

1 resmned my journcy.,  Within a quarter of
an hour 1 had reachied the Forks, ‘These were
two sreeks, one considerably larger than the
ather, which twisted about through the adjacent
conntry and crossed the high road, alung which
I owas travelling, at a very pictusesgque spot,
There was the Biy Fork and the -Little Fork,
The former, torventinl at certuin seasons, was
spanned by a rough rustic bridge. This bridge
waz one of wy Wodmaks,  When Traw it |
kuew that my Journey was drawing to aclose. A
tarn in the road aligtle further ou, a littde pieee
of wood to traverse, and Valmont burst into
view,

When | reached the bridie this moaming, |
stopped and leaned aver the parapet. B was in
the shadow of squat Dlackjacks, and 1 iele the
eool breeze in my hairs T gazel into the water
heneath. 1 saw the white tlat stones over whieh
! had often passed barefoot avd with trowsers
rolld up 1o the kuee ; the little cirenlar infets
where the eattle cante down to drink and dream
for heurs ¢ splinters of log green with mould §
tefts of moss undulating with the earrent
patehes of eress over-which the Jndybind flat.
tered.  And while 1 gazed, | heard fainter and
sl faister the Loze of nompdiy ineeets, the
shivering of the tree tops sud the Jow. singsong
af the water,  The bridge, the hillside, thewhite
road, the trees, the ereck scemeld o be turning
round and roundd in a circle of vapour.  § wua
completely. mastered by the influences of the
time and place, and instead of continuing on my
journey, remained bent  over the parapet in a
utate of delicions sotmunolence, .

Presently the water under e brightened like
asilver wirror, and 1 thought [ saw outlined in
it the featuresol o human face—broad furchend,
salient cheeks, mmorons lipy, reunded ehin, The
eyes were'closed, and the face seemed to mount,
and mount hoyed by the water up to me. 1
watched -it with sueh fascination that 1 stirred
not a line Irom. oy positien, - When i1 eame
within reach of my hand and I was abont streteh-
ing out wy arm o touch it, the lips parted with
a ravishing smile and the_eyes opened, “Those
eyeg ! The wagieal pictures that we read of, so
full ‘of - inexplicable surprises, could not: have
more effeet than this, and the eyes were sneh as
I had never seen bofore.. Ilaoked agaiu, Come,
what wae this? Yes; once before, Tor one second,
I had scen those eyes and those eyes had flashed
ocnme. It was on Commencement Day, just a
se'n-night agy, ax 1 was coming down the plat.
form with the silver medal of my class on.my
breast. 1 trampled the world nnder my feet
that day. - [ walkedin airc o0 Yeasl nothing
save the indistinet hom of friendly applause; 1
saw nothing ssve the indistinet mnss of the
multitude. 1 should probably have remembered

.

naught of the scene beyond my own triumph,

‘had 1 not been suddenly restored to conscious.

ness by the sight of two glorious brown eyes that
gazed Tall upou me ax 1 hurried by to regain my
seat. 1 turned to meet them again, Lbut they
were goune ; the head was probably averted and
the divine glanee directed elsewhere.  Alter the
exercises 1 resumed my searely, bat in vain,

Here, howewver, were those eyes onee ore,
mirroreid in the water, 1 looked at them, and
they seemed todraw me down into theirdepths,
T was sure of them now, 1 wonll remember
thewm forever; | wonld reeognize them any-
where,

Not many minutes elapsed in this contempla-

tion.  All at ounee the face of the water began o
wrinkle, the beautiful eountenance  gralually

dissolved, now one feature, then another mivg-
ling with the liguid till there remained only the
eyes, A moment Later, they too sauk outof my
sight. Simultaneously § lieand & nonble on the
bridge ; the wooden frame shook, and wurning
rapidly Isaw n carriage clear the further end,
rolling at great speed. A young girl ox the back
seat turued round and waved her handkerchicf to
me.
1 recognized Mimi,

v,
VALMONT.

In less thaw ten minutes T am at the {oot of
the well-known slove.  There i the haspitable
roal, there is the broal gallery, there are the se.
cular trees, 1 haar the noise of youthiful vaices,
and a shout of welcome comes iusicaliy to my
cars. Lhey have seen me.

“Yes, here he ts ! here he is!”
all sides.

I have scareely reached the {rout of the houan
when [ oam surpounded by acbevy of ehindien,
girls aud bovs—some alder, some vounger than
myself — fimt cousing, second  rousins, thind
cousing, neighbours, for Valmout was the para-
dise of chiblren during the snimer vacation.
I sm received with all honors, being the big
boy from town, the college boy, and the predos.
tined master of the revels.

Aunt Aurore cotues to the head of the steps
leading to the front gallery and there reevives
me in her own tender way, " She is our favorite
——Aunt Aurore—the favorite among »o many
aunts awd grandaunts of an unnnally large
fanily.,  She loved all cluldresn, but 1 alwayy
thought she had a special fondness for e, pro-
bably because my poor mother bt been her et
before e, jand chiefly beeause 1 was an orplan
and alone in the world,

“ Here is my bov,” she raid, folding me in
her arms aud Rissing me on both checks.
“ Comre 1o Valmont to spend another suminer
with us, eh? But how tired we look; bow
dusty we are. Rest a fittle while, while I pre-
& nice supper for yon.!’

Dear ol aunt! How she wpmlerstoed chil
dren. She would always have them eting.
1t was her first offer when they came 1 the Jast
when they went awayr.  8he spent a large pat
of her time in preparing all mauner of dainties
for thew, aml she was a great conks
self wonld set the table ; she waited an us, filled
our plates, replenished our wlasses, urzed us by
words and gesiure 1o eat and drink,

After leaving Aunt Aupae, wmy Grad daty
was Lo pay y respects o Pucke Louiss e woa
soated 1o bis msh-bottoned vasy elair, oo the
back gellery, Bis two hunds resting on the head
of his hickory stick.  He had heand my voice
and was waiting for me.

* Goad day, Uncle Louis,
said 1, taking off my «2p.

Y Gond day, Carey  Gasd day, my boy,™
was the obl gentleman’s reply, s he extends}
his arge hawd wnd syueezed mine duits hearty
ermbraee,

“Tust, in, et T What s the news 7

I understond that reminder, [ famblad in
wy breast pocket and slrew forth the morning
pepers, whiel T handed hisne This was a fintls
attention which we tever forgat whesever any
of uz went to Valmaent.,  Unele Lamis was s
great reader,  When Lie sat in his armichaic on
the gatlery, with his horu-rimmed spostacles on,
his corn-cob pipe balaneed between the first and
second fivgers of his vight band, the paper in
his left hand, hig big stick Teing aslant between
his knees and his favorite dogz stietched lazily
at his feet, ke looked an ideal picture of happy
old age which [ can never recall witheut emo-
tion.

Having thas delivered my passports, and
foeling seeure of the favor of my nucle, I set
out to ronm over the house, It had not altered
a bit during the year. Every room was as 1
had left it 3 not o single picce of furnitore had
changed place.  The same curtains hang avound
the bedstends, andat the wiwlows, clean, fresh,
stifly ironed.  Ou the mantelpisee aver  the
five-place in the large sitting-romn—u-at ulso
as o dining-room-there was the row of nick-
nacks whieh T had seen there from my infaney,
Firat, a plaster ext, painted blue awd grion,
with her nose kuockest off and a hole hehind
herear. The liole was a_eouvenicut receptacle
for matches, - Alse, two apples of sowme conglom-
erate or other, exnuisite tmitations of the fruit.
Teould ot tell how often, in days gone by, ]
Jind bitten into thoss apples, fancying they had
been put thers expressly for me.  Also, a little
wark-hox of stained hirchibark, encrusted with
shells. © Also a'tiny brass® eylimder, fretted and
sunctured aud attached to a litti- wheel which
il crasesd fo turn. CThis was the “innere” of

resounds on

She her.

Hore 1 am again,”

& music-box long since come to griel. -~ There




