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THE WERKLY "nmnon

Ihavebeen travelling to and fro about this
immenso city for a week,~—and 1 have seen
neither thebeginning nor end. I havesought
the end inlong rides in Omnibuses, but
wherever they carried e, all was city, city
~one perpetual glittering of shops,—one
continued trampling of feet, one endless rat-
tling over the pavements. Not yet have I
been over the Thuwmes, and there is a great
city over there, Not yet have I seen a sin-
glo show, and yet I have run about till 1
was wearied and flushed with sights and
novelties innumerable. In all other cities
that X have been, one can find atleasta
place for the beginning of an observation,—
but thaere seems to be none here.  The very
mognitude of the distsnce to be run over de-
ters one from attempting itatall. There is
80 much to see that one docs not know where
to begin tosee it. Six New Yorks would
‘make but one London. The whole of Maine
crowded upon one continuous territory, and
then multiplied by four would not make one
London,
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I gazed with surprize on the massive
bridges of stone over the now smoked and
- dirty Thames. 1 fell upon St. James’s Park,
and indeed I thought I was in a paradise,

Hoere in the Leart of a city is the rus inurbe,

—3 charming Loke, artificial though it is—

the most beautiful lawn I ever saw, walksas
. delightful as fancy can desive,—trees of

pagnificent folinge —a little wildernesseven
" of wild bushes,’ aye all the fascinations of
country life, and’ this too, open to the public
in the heart of a city ! lpou have but to
" wander a short way from the turbulence of
the "Strand, or the bustle of Pall Mall, or

Pell Mell, as they call it here,—and you
“ areall algite, with the wild birds, chirping

most merrily over your head, the lamb frisk-
" “ing'aboiit’ you, and the fish with his shining

sidgsin the lake at your feet.

~b .- ABDUCTION BY AN INDIAN.

+ 1'% -Plovious to the Revolution, when a few
“ordinary looking buildings opcnf)ied the
- E’es"eh‘t site of the pleasant village of

‘Exettr; it is well known that the country
around, tns generally a wilderness, inhabi-
tell’by numerous tribes of Indjans. The
" ‘iftércourse betweer them and the earlier
‘zottlors, was frequent, though not always of
ia’friéndly nature. 'The natives, improvi-
deat, indolent and idle, were continually
“Leggill or stealing from their more frugal

_, and‘indistrious neighbours.  As the benefit

1 of Sueh hitintercourse, wasall on one side,
~#7d 1¢'tlle serious inconvenience of and in-

Juty of*the othér, it wagsuffered to coptinue
"By 'thid' whités, ‘only because they wete the

“wedRer| party, and did not’ possess' the
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powe discontinve it.

A't 1S time ‘an elderly farmer, by the

- nithé of. Rowe, lived on the South bank of

Excicr rivér, & short distance below the falls

- and netir thé prestat site of Capt. Furnald’s

B

tannory.  Among the numerous natives
that used tofrequent his house, wasa young
Indian from the borders of the Cocheco
river. DMr., Rowe had a daughter by the
name of Caroline, a comely lass of seven-
teen, to whom this young Indian beoamme
much attached ; nm{ wished to take her
home with him, and make her his squaw,
The young lady trented all his overtures
with scorn and derision; for she had no par-
ticular fancy for the Indinn character, or
his precarious mode of life, Whether the
Indian was capable of the mast refined and
delicate sensations of love, itis not necessary
to determine ; butit is certain, he exhibited
all the frenzy of same of our modern lovers,
on being =0 decidedly rejected and forbid-
den the hospitalities of the house. — Fiuding
intreaties in vain, ho did not give up to des-
pairs but formed the resolunion, forcibly to
possess himself of the ohject of lus wishes,
willing or unwilling. This was u bold and
hazardous undertaking, and in which, if
detected, his life would be the fosfeit, but
his ungovernable feelings prompted him for-
ward at all hazards,

One day, at early dawn, he glided up the
tiver in his canoe, ungerceived, and to pre-
ventgiving an alarm, hid it on the opposite
side of the river, swamacross and concealed
himself near the house of Mr. Ruwe. The
family had not yet risen; and he waited
there sometime, in breathless anxiety, for a
favourable opportunity to seize his ntended
victim, At length he heard the family
stirring in the house;, and svon after saw
Mr. Rowe come out of thedécr, and pass
on to his rude bujlt barn, to feed his cattle.
When he was fairly out of sight, the ludian
rushed into the kitchen, and to his great joy,
found Miss Caroline there alone.  He did
not stop to parley, but folded her in his anmns
at once, and notwithstanding her screains
and resistance, he trivinphantly bore her to.
the viver, and with her, plunged into the
stream.— Her father heard her cries, seized
his pitchfork, the only weapon he had at
hand, and pursued the Indian . buthe only
arrived on the bank, just as they léaped
into the water. The father being unequal
to the task of swimming across, ran some
distance up the stream for a boat, he lucki-
ly found one, jumped into it, and started on
in pursuit. Meanwhile the Indian swam
across the river, with his fair one, to his
bark canoe, put her intoitand paddled off
dowu stream, as fast as he could.. The fa .
ther, 2s he turned round the bend of the
viver, came in full view of the fugitives, aud

addled after them with all his strength.—.

here was an interesting aquatic race: and.

the light boats glided along on the surface of
the water, with the swiftness of an arrow.
The Indian laboured under some disadvan-
ta he had two in his canoe, and propel-
led it with the paddlo—the old gentleman
was alone in his boat, had row locks, -and

two good oars ; and would, beyond ques,

tion, shortly have won the -race, had not the
Indign-bolted. His keen eye soon percei.
ved that the other boitt neared bim fast, in
spite of all his efforts, und that he inust soon
be caught if he continued on the water. e
found a small creek, on the west side of the
river, run hisboat into it, and trusted to the
swiftness of: s feot, and the dense forest of
trees, to elude his purswit.—The father ful.
lowed on, but after trying the forest awhile,
he found it was now a losing race to him.—
Helost sight of the fugitives ; but as be
found no difficulty in tracing their foot steps
in the frost, and in the occastonal patches of
snow, he resolutely pushed forward.

The pursuit had continued for some houny
—the duy was far spent—the father wasan
elderly man, and somewhat infirm—he be.
came weary, and begun to fatter, “There
secmed to be no prospect of his overtakimg
the lucan, or o} rescung  his daughter ;
but as hie could not think of returning with.
(;‘ut her, he still continued on, even against

ope,

At this critical juncture of severe trial,
and deep despondency, the welcome form of
a youthful hunter met lus eye. He wasun
his return home, from a short excursionin §
the woods. To lum he unfolded s tale of §
wo, and the vigorous youth fired at theout. §
rage commntted by a son of the forest, upon §
the peace& digmty ot a daughter ofcivihzed |
Iifestarted off with zeal m the pursmt. Nigut §
bad already commenced itsreign ; but U §
moon wheeled 1s broad disk m the sky, @
and shone almost-as brightias duy. he J
could follow the trail without much.dithenl. &
ty ; and & few homs of active pursmt,brous: 3
him in sight of them. ‘The Indiun kepta B
good look out, and was aware of lus ap- M
proach ; but was artful enough to make the ¥

roung lady his shield of defence, .1le made 38
}ler walk between him and the bunter,so B
that he could not fire without endangerng
her life. The huuter followed onata dis- §
tance forsometime ; but the vigilance of the |
Indian thwarted every attempt to uitaes ¥
him, . .
At length the youug hunter, deterined g
at all events-to secure the young lady, tt B8
uponan expedient which proved successivl. B

e lingered behind, as though he had be- J§
come fatigued, 2nd let.the lndian pass oo B
out of sight. He then took a sweep round ¥
the line of their march, as fast as he could, §
came out a head on their.route, concealed B
himself behind & tree,.and shot the Indian §
through the head ashe passed along. They §

- were then in what is now the téwn of Mad- g

bury : but they, had travelled o long distance,
as the Indinn.took a circuitous route w vr- |
der toelude the purspers, .. . .. - @

Thus the young lady was rescued, and re- j§
lieved at once, from her tedious flight, and &
from hus fearful . apprehensions of a hife of g
wretcheduess and wo, among the nativesof
the forest, and thus, the rash and passionaie g
Indian, rightfully .paid the forfeis of hislife




