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inducements are not confined to the vicinity of
Russelville ; they may be found in every portion
of the State. Mount St. Mary’s, near Fayetteville,
Washington county, is fast flling up. Several
families are now on board the steamboats that pass-
ed here a few days ago for Van Buren, destined
for that beautiful settlement.  Father Corry is at
present in New Orleans, and writes that many are
leaving that city for a rural life in Arkansas, where
they will find before them a zenerous, kind, and
intelligent people. This [ say from experience,
and a thorough knowledge of the people in town
and country, where my duties would call me. 1
leave (God willing) for Hot Springs, about sixty
miles south-west of this city, where there is a
small colony of our good people, lately arrived
ditectly from the Insule Sanclorem et Doclorum.
I have now (thanks be to God) three priests to
assist me, who are ttuly zealous and excwmplary,’
swecetening for me the tuils, the labors, the diffical- |
ties, and the privatiuns that may be before me.

. [ L) ® .

With the most sincere regard and estecm, ever
your friend,
RANDREW, Bishop of Lude Rusch.
—————e

AYV" T TO THE INDIAKNS.

On Tuesday last we pumd a visit 1o the Indiwus nhuve
Dartmouth.  We have ever felt an interest in the well-being
of these cinldren of the Forest, who w the st of growug
civihzation adnere wih such firm tenacity to the wauners
und maxuns of their Fathers.  ‘Lhey are a sirhang sllusteas
tion of tha nfluence of Nature in fastuoning manners and
bearing ; and of the perfecuon whick Luth attain when W fi 1o
Noture’s tutelage.  Who has seen any tlang superior to the
case and selfvpossesion of an Indian’s entre 5 10 the calness
of his address and the classic regularity of hLis gestute ?
We havenot ; and we doubt whether the most fashionable
intercourse of artficial hife can impart the ‘nil admirary’
which 13 marked in every phase of the red man’s character.

The ¢ cunp’ outside Dartmonth is most effectively situated
for all the purnoses of modern Indian existence. ‘Lherough
outhine of foresi-life is preserved in the woois around them ;
while their proximity to Halifux cnables them to find a ready
market for the work—useful or oruamental—which 1hey
may manufacture.  The cncampment is on the facing sides
of two rising grounds, though the intcrmediate valley has its
ogcasionnl rude domicile.  The view witlun the wood 1s very
picturesque.  All around the wigwam, peers shove the
trees in everyfantastic form and colour. The ruue and
rough paths worn by village intercourse lose themselves in
every direetion, and give you the idea of the forest ¢ traily’
with which the lovers of Indian history are famihiar.  Here
and there a lounging squaw or a rambhog child in their
peculiarly quaint dresses atirecis your regard. \While the
song, the whistle, and the occesional cheer remind you that
You are in a rcrion where fashion has not hirought its cares

and where its enjoyments are not desircd.

We were accompanicd by one or twy €atholie Clergymen,
who had not befure seen an fndin specin en of ti.eir fellow
religioms's. The presence of tive * Fuders” was u suro poss~
portto every home and heart.  ‘The smilg of welcon.e vwaited
us at every deor, and the blessing of grateful feeling fol-
lowed our departure. The wigt am seemed to replete with
frumen hie. In one, men were prepuring the wicher work
for their baskets ; 1 anothier, “votaen were husily plymg the
Porcugine quills, which w vanied and goigeous dyes were
fashioning themselves into fanciful and graceful figures; m
athird, we saw three or lour young hoydens engaged 1n an
fndian game, which seemed very mteresting to them, but the
progress of which we could not tiace. Eight counters
figured on one side, were placed on a rude sulver or
trencher. These were tossed by a rapd movement of both
hands, by each antagomst n succession. A young squaw
sat 1n the circle, who carefully encreased or diwinished o
pile of siall twige, as the players were euccessful or unforiue
aate 1n thie gume.  Aod all around seetned to watch with
an absorbing nterest the ever changing fortunes of the
combatams.  They wnteirupred thear occupations only Ly «
sttle ol recogiation fur the @ Fadus™ aud a blessing as wo
retired.

We were much stiuck Ly the universal adoption of the
Rosary and Cross as the great ornament of the neek and
They clictisli tho wemorisl of redemption with a
love and  respect which mark the obedience 10 Nature’s
voue most strongly in Nature's cluldren.  Men, women, and
ctaldren -al) bore tho livery of the Nuz rene, and seemed
10 reflect 1 lisir happy faces the hight of present election
and future joy.

Aswe sauntered along the paths thiough bush and b ke
we thought we heard the sound of a fanulinr < Vesper
chaum” at soue distance.  We soon perceived that 1t came
from a2 wigwam on tho summt of a neighbouring 1i-ing
growm); and, even at the risk of provoking the read-
er’s swmile, weo declare that we ware fascinated and
rivetted to the spot. ‘T'nere, in the woods, the song was
sweet, enchantingly sweet. A treble voice, soft as the war-
bling ofanightin_ale commenced the sir ; another then join-
ed in; a fine fill tenor succerded, and then another ; then all
proceeded on—when there burst upon the ear such a ficod
of natursl melody as concert roows might eavy oaud
find it impossible to rival.  Wo wmuch feared thng
our approach should suepend the spell that hound us ; and
patiently waited the conclusien of the piece. We then
approached and were recesved with the ususl quict smile
an.d n request to enter the wigwatn.

On entering we found portions of four generaiions of the
Mictiac, seated round the rude dwelling. A fine athletic, tho
aged Indian did the honours. e placed a trnuk for our
accommaidation—and when we had been seated pronounced
the “ Welcomne Fader—Welcome Fader,” in his own quiet
way. The other occupants of the hut, two young women—
as many men, and the great grandmother of someo children,
who werc present noticed us ouly by raising their eyes and
a foinz, quict happy s.nle.  We found thatall the family coms-
bined with their porcupinc-quils operaiions, the singing
wiuch we had heard, Neither engsgement impeded the

tinsort,

other. Large manuscrips in tho Indian language were scat-
1



