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For the Pearl.
| WOULD I WERE A CIIILD AG AIN.

I would I werea child again,
A young and happy child—
“The same as when my mother pressed
. My rosy cheek and smiled.
T would I were a child again,
As full of frolic glee o,
As when the world was new and strange ;
And beautiful to me.

I would I were a child again

- To sit among the’ ﬂowers,
Aud pluck a garland for my hair

In summer’s sunny hours. -
I would I were a child again

“As ¢areless and as gay,
As when I laughed as others laugh
ST And played as others play.

by

Oh, hapr) tlme‘-—how ill exchanged
For after-years of care— -
" The dark and weary-lot of earth,
. ..« That man is doomed to bear.
. Oh, happ) time l—~when on her bope,
My tender mother smiled I—
I wuuld Lwere a child again, .
A young and happy child ! l

' ' . . J. McDPagrsox.
ﬁ&hﬁxx, 1840, B ;
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P A LEGEND"OI‘ THE SILVER WAVE.

\,i\

gn' c,\nom\e LEE HENTZ.

e

P* ,,,.1;;.: 8 &/‘5-)1\,

' “,,(COQLmued )“ = Lo -
_ e‘W fute» Parrior, zsag\dhe, a.dvancmfvnearer to’ Stmrt in, the mzdst
Qf the,,exclted soldlers, the serpent has coded hitmself in tlle brakc,

: t{o;gbmg“a tbé"mxilmght’hour. J;Thc wolf. lizs, hirkgd i ambush, 4

. ::.n

[ t3

pgg}g}‘gxth the,g.bIg_odx Qf iaa(vbﬁng rr'fBilt the
(,a,alc smrgm the noontide: beam, and hurls the thunderbolt in the °|
face of hleﬂJe. ,.Hxs childien are n’m]tles‘; of the innoeent blood.’

0 While Sakamaw ‘was spe'*klng, there was a sullen murmur ot
fhscontcnt among the soldiers; the low growl that harhmgcs the
tempests wrath. (.nlmore too, rose from his recumbent posmon,
and stood with clenched handq shut teeth; ashy lips, and eyes that
I)umed fed and malighant through tears that the heat of revenge
was'drying ere they fell. There is nothing so cxasperating to one
inflamed by hot and conteading passions, as the sight of stoic in-
difference or perfect selfcontrol.  As the waters chafe and foam
1gamst the moveless cliff that stands ia ¢ unblenched majesty,’
the m:det of thé ragmo- element, the tide, of human passion rages
most uolent]y when most calmly ‘opposed.

*Dog 'of an Indian ! muttered lemorc, pamted hypocrlte !
fiend of subt]ety and guile ! ‘ IIow dare you come hither with your

vain boastmg words, honcy on your lips, and g'ﬂl and bitteriless in
vour heart?

Yands of your hellish tribe.’
¢ Gilmore, Gilmore ' exclaimed Stuart, ina fone of decp com-
mand _“you are worse than mad. Respect the laws of military

honor, nor dare to insult one who has voluntarily surrended him-:

self as a hostage for his tribe. “Chis chief is under my protection,
under the guard nml protection of every noble dnd honorable heart,
Lock upon him'; he is unarmed, yet with generous trust and con-
fidence he has entered the white man’s camp, to warn himof the
very outrage over which we now niourn.  Gilmore, be a man, be
a.soldier, and command our sympathy ; not our indignation.’

. The voice of the young commander, which had been wont to
suppress every expression of mautiny or discontent, by its slightest
tones, now made an appeal as vain as it was just. *Down with
the red dog! down with him, Gilmore ! burst forth and echoed on
every side.  Again did Stuart raise his commanding voice, till it
rose high and clear as the bugle’s blast.  He was answered by the
same rebellious and daring spirits. Lehella, who had Jooked'on
in wild.undefinable alarm, now comprehended the' full extent of

the danger which hung ‘over the dévated Sakamau , and rushing”

through the lawless bend, she wreathed her slender arms around
his majestic frame, in the unavailing hope of shleldmrr Inm from
their rage. -

‘ Fly, Sakamaw, fly ! she exc]almed “the deer is not swifter than
the foot ‘of the huater. Fly with Adario, from the home of- the
Pale.man,” Thereisdeath in his gleaming cye.’ :

By the all- beholdmn’ heavens | .you shall: answer. for
cvery drop of blood spilled last mfrht b) your own hand, or b) the:

~ <Sakamaw ‘will never fiy from the face of his foc - Th¢ Great

‘ ‘§pmt is Jooking ‘down upon my heart, and he sees that it is white

of the blood of ‘the brave As the nobleé savage uttered thiese
words, he looked up Into tbe Adeep blue heavens, and drew back the
deer . sLm robe from hig b?‘ast, as if’ inviting tie’ scrutiny of the
Ml—seemn to the recesses o§ lns naked beart,  Itw ould seem that,
. ' If heaven had not some hand ‘ h
Y this ¢ deed ! .
1 such ‘magnaninous senumeq&s \vhou]d have arres‘tcd the coursc of
their revenge, but they were biind,;and deal' and infuriated.  Gil-
more felt in his bosom for the pxstSI which he cumed for his own
‘ cafe—truard A_ugucta saw thc} mgtlon which . was unpcrcewed by
*Stuart, who was endeavourmfr to stemy the torrent swel)ing around
them. With an 1rreslstable 1m17ulse shc pressed forth and'seized

| his arm at’ the werv moment” 1€ was e\tcnded towmds hlS victim.

The motion and the report of the pLstol were smmltaneous. The
angel of mercy was too late ; the death-shot picrced the hosom of,
Sakamaw, and the fmthful breast’ that bad v.'nnlv mterposed itself
between him and the 1mpend'nor blow. They. fdl-—-the forest oaL
and-the caressing vina—Dblhsted by thé’ avenging stroke, and the
pause that succeeds the thunder s crash, is not more nwful than that
which followed the deadl) deed. o

-+ Great God ! exclainicd Stuart, ¢ what have you done ? All the
rivers of. the West cannot wash out thls foul stain.’  With feelings
of bitter agony he kuelt beside the dym" chieftain nnd his mfe

¢ Sakamaw,’ hie e ied, ¢friend; brother of the wlnte man, spean, if

you hmebreath to utter, and say you behcve me "llllﬂeSS of this
erime—wonld that I had dled ¢re I beheld tlns hout.’ _

 The expxrm" Indian opencd for the lust time, that cye, uWthh
had been to -his: Aribe’a lamp 3 m:peace nnd a torch in war, ‘but the”
ea'rle glance was “quenched,in thc mlsts of dcath
| deavoured to speaL bue the wora A
"’nrttculate i

'I’wu,c he cn-*
“was all tlmt he could
K Xes, S’xkamaw, hc ‘eried,. I mll be a father to thy bO} throufrh
Aife in dcath A will chensh ]n' oL L
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Who can fathom'the" E{epth ‘the- stg‘ength 6@1 mother s. love? Le—
»hella,"whé"‘]md lamﬁapparquﬁ?._#&l : c. bfsp;%,ﬂﬂi&a&ag%w,m
'wlnle Augu%ba,nthﬁ %loodlesq' Tips,” was'weeping over
her, seemed to arouse from the lethargy of dEatIJ, at the name of
| fier som:  She raised her cold chéeks from.-its Dloody pillow, and
joined torrether her hands, aTreaay damyp with the ‘dews of dissolu=
“tion, c\clzumed in-a voice unuttemb]v solcmn, while she. lifted her |
"dim and wavering glance to heaven, ¢ Olcl tlcou L'm'ry Where, !

protect my son I"™*

With this sublime, adjuration to the Ommpotent Spmt of the
Universe, her soul made its transit, and Stnart and Augusta were
left kneeling on either slde of the dead bodles of the martyred
Indians. s :

It is painful to record a deed which must forever stiin' the anna]s
of American History ; but now while we glow iwith mdlfrnatlon at
the tale of Indian barbarities on the - frontlers of the’ '\\' (.st let us
remember the story of their’ past wronn's—let us tth of the fate of

‘the mnnnanunous Sakamaw, whose memory
‘In long efter yenrs, .
Should kindle our.blushes and waken our tears
» - .
Years ro]led on.
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The wﬂderness began to ¢ blossom like the
rose,’ and the sohtary p]aces to look - Joyous with hfe, and brxrrht
‘with promxse ‘while on the fair banks of the Olno, the mhablted
'vﬂlage, the' buby town, .or the prouder mty, rose in beauty aml
imitative splendor.‘ It was where the ‘fathcr of anciént’ waters®

‘flows on inall thc opulence of . its waves, ‘still deep in the bosom of
;the wﬂdemess, an . isolated  cabin reared its head tln'ough thick:
clusters of over: -shadowing vines, and perenial trées. ~ The moon-
showered down its virgin rays on the woods, the waters, the peace-
ful cottage, the’ rustlmrr trees—and lingered in brightness- round
two solitary ﬁn‘ures reclining on the bank, watching the course of
“the swelling stream. Tts pallid' beams revealed the fcaturcq of a
man who had passed life's vernal season, and was verging toward
the autumnal grey ; hut though the lines of deep thought or sor-
row, were distinctly marked on his pale Lrow, there was an air of
military dignity and command investing his. ﬁgure, which showed -
at once that his youth had been passed in the tented field. The:
other figure was that of a ‘young man in all the vigor of earliest:
manhood, in the s:mp]e dress of 2 forester, with the swarthy cheek,

‘glittering eye, and jet black locks of the Indian race. As we do
not aim at myshery in the developement of the slmple story, we
will gather upin few words the events of years in whose silent
flight the young "and gallant Stuart had become the subdued and

penswe momhst, who sat gazing on the brink of the stream and

1. *Thisi :mpremve prayer wag in reality breathed by a dylng Indian mother.

. would have scemed the nngr} thunders of the Manitou.,

n

Adario, the orphan boy of the murdered Sakamaw, the manly .
youth, whose ardent yet cmllzed glzmce reflected the g]enmb that'
shone ﬁtfu]ly round them.  The youug, "the’ beeutiful® Augustz\,
was now the'dweller of ‘the dark :md narrow house,”and the: wndqw- '
ed husband, disgusted. with:the . world, had retired’ still” deepcr )
into the shades of the West, with the child of his nd‘optu:tnJ nnd gne |

| sweet inheritor of her mother’s charms, who had beed lmphzcd l;y

the soft name of Lehella, in mcmory of the mothcr cf Adano,
‘This only daughter,’ accompumed by 2 maternal fnend ]md i'ﬂm
first time visited the scenes of her pnrcnt,s mitmty and ity wus u{
wateh the boat which whas to brmg back - the x‘ose of tl\e w:ldunesa T
to.the sohtm-y bower, that the'father’ andt' I ﬂmmyouth \mg,bt ahér ;
night, hngcred on the lanks, catching t le fa"ﬁltest sound?\_vlnch ', \'
nnhclpauon might convert into the” r:pplé cnuécd hnzld;pplng
Restless and stormy, unutterced feelmg% agxtated {:lf\e‘ bi-ensﬂ Do
of Adano. Bred under the sime roof; Ldllc.ltcd by, the samc
Lightened and gifted mind, these, children of “tha forest grew up to-\\
.gether ertwined in heart and soul, like two plants whose roots nrc ‘
wreathed, and whose Icuvcs and tendrils interlace cach nther m
indissoluble wedlock: " The son of Sekarhaw, the ' daughter of.
Augusta—the dark and the fair—the eagle and the dove—it: secm-
ed to the sad and imdginative Stuart, that the spirit of the’ m_]nrcd
Sakamaw would rejoxcc in the land of ghosts, at the band ﬂmt
‘should unite these descendants of the sundered tribes. Adari lO,
tortured by jealousy and fear, awaited' the' return of Lehelln wntlxl
all the fiery xmpntxence peculiar to the'dark nation from which he
derived his eustence, though in her presence he was gentle nnd
mild ds the gcntleet of ' his sex, and all the harsher‘trmts of;,the«w-p
ahoriginal chardcter were softencd m;d subdued f&tain mmg onI) thnt ‘

el o L
dignity, and- elevatlon “e cau never deny is then' owxr ]egmmatc o
dower. o - - e

-

* Though they'had: usunll) rcfn‘cd before the mldmght hour"-the;;,
remmhed this mght longer, by as }\md of n ystcnous sy, mmpby '::
mdeﬁnable apprd:ensnon' K Clouds gatheredf overn the .\tulmu tnd it
sxlverethenvem, und g;acngglly deepemng m dml:negs
+woods undfwatcrs i thexmolcmrg‘shadmvm- A 5§€ ‘sulle entgrg
,lgtqke atrintexvals orlithe@bn@gm}ﬂvt]uﬂ'mgl'gﬁfaud.w ;ﬂg
anmou:lyrfor the flash’ wﬁlch was to be the: heru.ltl‘gf
‘of yet distant thunder

nnotherffc:;l?-
A]l W?IS glomn above and qro?u\di “an(l S
the same sullen murmurmg sound came more dxstmctlv on the){,ur,,‘
which was now damp with the laborm"' storm. At last a Tight!
gleamed on the \\'aten—lJr1g11t, but st 1emutc——-zma sent a lonyr,
stream of radiance down the chunnel of the river, -far. as the spot.
where they were sented garmg ina l-.md of fuscmatxon on the un-
wonted splendor. Louder and loudcr were those sullen murmur\, '
and deeper and brighter grew the ominous and lightning-like ﬂcshes '
that Numinated the dm'kncss of the wddcrncss. Onward it cnme

as if eontaining the prlnclplc of v1tnhty in the ﬁery element t‘mt
spread broader -and -fieccer arounid: 1t—howhng forth as it. came,

. those unenrth]v $ounds, which to the car of an untutored savage.
Stand--
_ing'on the very brink’ of the iver, mth breuthlcss suspense, they
vntchcd the approach of the blmmg ph:mtom, when’ the: fathcr,, .
whose percl.ptions becnmc clenrer as' lt near ed nnd wllo had llcard
of those wondrous fabrics, one ol‘ those nob]cst mventwns of humun
geniusy that prope]led by vipor, triumphin spu:d ower thc an--
jestic shipor the'lighter barque, belicved he now for the ﬁtst txmc '
beheld one of these wondérs of the waves, cnveloped in a g'lory
which was only the herdld of its destruction.  The thought of his,
daughter, that 1he might be c\poscd to the awful fate, wrnpped i,
those volumed ﬂames, came over him like a death-Dblast. At this.
moment wild’ shrieks and tumultuous eries were heard confusedly .
‘mingling with the hoarse thunders and plunging sound of the wa-
ters—figures became visible through the sheets of flame, wreathed
with blackening smoke, that reflected now their lurid bnghtncsa
on the whole fuce of thesky. ~ Suddenly a form burst through the
‘blazing curtain; like an angel of light *mid the region of despair—

it was but aghmpse of loveliness but that ‘one glimpse discovered
the fair, far-y wavmg Jocks, the snow-white brow, and beauteour.
outlines of tlie daughter-of Stuart. Theysaw her stretch forth her
virgin arms to the heavens—then plunge through énc devouring
clement into the cold~embraces of another still’ as dcndly With'
oone Jong, loud shriek of agony, the father'and lover' sprang from thc'
shelvmg bank, and dxsnppeared in the 1gmted waves |

- The morning sun shone bright and clearon the blackened' wreek
of the * Evening Star,’ the name of the devoted hoat, and the waters.
flowed on calmly and majestleally, as if they never ed\oed tothe:
shrieks of the dymg, or closed over the rehcs of “Thuman tegdernee,s
and love. The solitary cottage—w&s still the abode of life, and-
youth, and hiope.  Adario and Lebella, redeemed from a ﬁcry or s
‘watery grave, once more embossomed in its peaceful shades; but



