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yeals,
‘cies in ‘my .wife’s character; 1" labored
assiduously to correct my faults.' I for-
" ‘got my “sell-importance as far as possi-
ble,-ahd  endeavored - to promote 'the
happiness of all around me, even at the
sacrifice 'of some of my own . cherished
inclinations.
efforts, they were'sincere, and with my
‘Margaret, at least, eininently successful.
Never was the pure light of our dornes-
tie happiness dimmed 'for a ‘moment
_even by the overflowings of “that way-
ward" ‘delfwill which had so often
brought tears’ to the -eyes of my poor
mother.” “How indeed could I have
lived 'to”" tell this sad story, if toall the
rest were: added’ the recollection that [
Had 'ever inflicted one pang on that lov-
ing heart? s
1t was my intention, when I began
this.record, to have passed over the in-
cidents of iny early life, and to havero-
called little more than the horrible ca-
tastrophe which has darkened the sun
and extinguished the stars to my blight-
ed soul for so many years. "But with
_the attemit to say anything of myself,
human feelings and the natural longing
for human sympathy revived at once
within me. Recollections of the entire
past flooded my soul, and would have
vent. Far different have long been my
_ contemplations, and who does not know
that rebellious thoughts bring their own
just misery with them? The very con-
solation’ which I experience in the reci-
tal of my sorrows, reproaches me with
the'insane folly of having withdrawn
myselffrom my kind until L am nolong-
er fit for their communion, ButI must
not:lose time which I feel will be but
short,
"My father-in-law had large contracts
¢onnected with internal imnprovements,

and, besides keeping his accounts I fre-.

quently superiptended the labors 9f his
‘workmen in" the quarry and in the for-
est. ' ‘The latter was to me an ever new

delight.* To explore its tangled thick-

éts, to roam through ldng branch-toofed
vistas until the resounding strokes of

nspited by the v’ax‘ioi-xs)'e'x'gél'lé'ii-‘ 't'léé ‘woodman were lost in ‘the distanc

lmperfect “as were my |

would seem too long. 1 came u

and thien, amid the “hush of )
twilight, to give myself up'tor
musings or to. solémn contemplation
was among the very few' énjoyments
that could reconcile mé to leaving my:
happy homé, even for a-day. ', " .
Qn one of these occasion, when I had
strayed until hunger ovértook me, and -
I'had begun to think the way: -home -~

pectedly upon an Indian wigwam. '1t8.
inmates, a young man and his mother,
received me with grave coiirtesy ; and,:

at' my request for food, the whiteaired .~

squaw set before ine corn-bread and sue-,
catash, with a',calabg’sh of water, which,
Was nectar (6 my eager thirst. The.
young man, a tall aud ' well-looking
specimen of his race,was one whom'we,
had employed in searshing for timber
suited to our purposes, and I took this.
opportunity to engage him to explore a’
new and wild tract for some trees of

great size' which were necessary at'that’

time. FHis manner wore that ¢old and’
stern - indifferencé which veils the fiery
soul of his race ; but he promised com-
pliance and 1left him, having in- viin
tried to press upon himself and his moth-
er some compecsation for my refresh-
meont. ' : _‘;4
In consequence of my commission,; - .

Indian John, as this young man was -

called in the neighborhood, came sever-
al times to my house, and upon one oc-
casion crossed my wifo’s path-as she
was going out. 1t was then that I
learned that Margaret had a deep and

unconquerable dread of an Indian~—= :
Her family accounted for it by the cir-.
cumstance of her haviog been frighten-
ed -by one when a chili 'The: oceur-

rence, as repeated to me, did not seem .

likely to have made so lasting an im-:
pression on the.mind of a girl brought - -
up on the outskirts of civilization'; but.

it proved to be indellibly imprinted on "
her imagination, and \was supposed, to.

have been the first cause of her delicats’
health. A country girl entrusted-with
the care of her when four or five years .-




