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St. HERBERT.—4 TALE. 

[Concluded from our laft.] 

\ \ HEN the excels of my grief had abated, 
> and Cuthbere’s young man {who had never left me for 

n the | #n hour fince the death of my daughter) made {ome 
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diftant inquries relpeéting Louifa. I frankly rela. 
ged her little ftory, and made various obfervations 
Smpon the myfterious condu& of Julius, J ¢ His mo. 

‘tives are known to me (faid the youth,) and ull 
| lately he believed that you had been made acquaint. 
Led with them long fince—for he had written to 

2 you frequently during his journey to the South, 
and in every epiftle he had depifted the emotions 

¥ of his mind. 
| ter 10 be ignorant of his fentiments refpe&ing her- 
© was that as he was fot in any line of bufinefs at 
that time, his father, who was avarice itfelf, had 
‘determined to fend him to Europe, and from thence 

His reafon for withing your daugh- 

to the E.{t Indies in quel of a fortune, ¢It isal- 
ways a locg voyage,’ {aid he to me one day ‘and 
fhoald it be protraled beyond a common time, 

= theo, if 1 had told Louifa how I loved § had I ob- 
tained her approbation would fhe not accufe me of 
inconftancy ? would fhe. not upbraid me zs unge- 
nerous, and fay, that I had engaged her in vows 
which I' did not regard, and thus prevented her 
accepting fome one more worthy ? No I will not 
offer to her inexperienced youth thofe protefta- 
tions, which her maturer years may rejet ; but | 

await“ ith patience that period when 1 can 
nder her my hand and fortune together. Upon 

\is arrival from) this place, his father had changed 
18 mind, and was now anxious for his going to 

the fouthward, as his agent—=~but a better realon was, 
that a rich Carolinian heirels who had become ena- 

moured of Julius, had written to his father and fi(- 
Mer, inireating them to make ufe of every art and 
$rgument to induce him to marry her, and in cafe 
of their fucceeding, fhe offered to fettle three thou- 
fand dollars per annum upon the daughter 3 it was 
for this that the mercenary girl intercepted and 
detained his letters; letters which contained all that 
your young unfortupats child wifthed to know; 

the fatal piture was inclofed in one of them,’ 
“¢ No fooner had the young man left me, than I 

gave myfelf up to the molt obftinate melancholy, 
and forgetting the injun&ions of my departed trea- 
fure, refolved to cherifh {orrow, till my {pirit {thrink- 
ing from the burden fhould feek another refidence. 
I therefore (hut myfelf in my apartment, and never 
quitted fit, excepting when 1 went to the burial 
place, where indeed my vifits were frequent, 
“In my way thither, 1 had often met with an 

Indian, habsted as a traveller; his brow was fur- 
rowed and his head bald, yet fuch a benign ferenity 
overfpread his countenance, that it {eemed as though 
age had made his approaches upon the tufted path 
of unbroken quiet ; he always eyed me with com- 
placency, but never accolted me 3 doubtlefs the fe- 
verity of my alpe€t forbad him, 

¢ At length, however, as I was returning once ra- 
ther late from my ufual walk, he overtook ne, and fae 
luted me in the Cayuga language ; ¢ Brother,’ (aid he 
¢ can thy herd afford a draught of milk, or thy field an 
ear of maize toa hungry traveller?’ ¢ Yes,” I 1c 
plied, ‘and my habitation fhall fhelter thee fren 
the damp winds, and the dews of the evening.’ 
¢ Thou art kind,” returned he, yet I would not ing, 
trude upon thy hofpitality, where I not in wangy 
but early this morning, as I was crofling the creck 
that runs at the foot of yonder green mountain, ih 
angry {tream, in its ftrength, tore from my belt the 

-calabafh that held my litle portion of hommony, 
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“ WE STRIVE TO PAINT THE MANNERS AND THE MIND.” 

and carried it away.” ¢ Thou goeft often to that 
mountain,” faid I, ¢doubtlefs, thou goeft thither to 
pay homage to thé new moon,’ ¢ Not fo,’ anlwer- 
ed he, ‘but I go thither to pay homage to the Great 
Spirit, who, when h& blots one moon from the face 
of Heaven, illumines another to cheer the narrow 
path of him, who journeys folitary by night,’ 
“When we arrived «t the houfe, fupper was 

ready, and, according to the Indian cuftom, we ate 
our meal in filence, When we had finifhed, he 
commerced the converr{ation: ‘In mv journeys a- 
long this way,” faid he, I have frequently {een 
thee near an inclofure 3 I have fothetimes {zen thee 
in it weeping upon the fla Rones; and {peaking to 
fome one in the voice of diftrefs, Tell me, 1 pray 
thee, with whom thou converleft; and why thou art 
fo fad,’ With a fhower of tears I gave him a brief 
account of my forrowss ¢Itis thy wife and child 
who lie there,” (aid he piufing alittle, ¢itistothem 
thou bewailelt thylelf ; they heat thee; they are 
plcaled with thy lamentations ; they an(wer thee.’ 
“Ab, no!’ fobbed I, * they are fhit up in the grave, 
are deaf and infenfible,’ ¢ Why then,’ sfked he, in 
a firm tone, * doft thou walte thy days in complaints 
that avail thee not? Behold thou haft fecen but 
few winters, and the locks of thy head are white as 
the fnows that drift upon the top of the Allegha.- 
nies, and thy life is fleeing from anguifh, as the 
pale leaves of the wild role fiom the north-saltern 
ftorm,’ ¢Alas!’ demanded I, * howcdn I craie to 
weep ; I have none to comfort me; 1 am guite a- 
lone." ¢Soam I,* {aid he, yet thou feet me com 
forted 1 bu:sliften, and learn 15 &ruttion fiom a red 
man of the wild, Like thee; 1 have kuown prof- 
perous days, but the hand of misfortune, which none 
may arreft, hath borne hard upoa me, and thou now 
beholdeft me old and defolate. 1 had us good and 
wife wife, and ftrong and beautiful children, My 
fislds of maize, and my plas of beans, reached fii- 
ther than my fight could ftretch., My woods a- 
bouned with the yellow plumb, the crimion raf- 
berry, the blood-red ftrawberry, and the purple 
grape ; while the fat bear, and the nimble dee; rol. 
led among the (ceated mandrakes 3 my brooks were 
full of fith, and on their banks wild fowl! brooded 
in flocks—my neighbours envied my plenty, and in 
the pride of my heart I faid, “my glory is great, I 
am exalted above my tribe,” but I forgot to be 
grateful to the ha hat ha doi. olo- 
ry was of {hort du by : 
ceafed to flow, an 
the grain dried 
cime as duft ; tHeangel of difeale arofe from a pool, 
whofe sweet watetswhad been fiolen by the fierce 
rays of the thirty fun § he paffed by my wigwam, 
and two of myuchildren died.—Accompanied by 
my oldeft boy hn. I put my cance upon the 
ake io get fome filth for my afflited family, and 
wvigh a bitter tongue I bemoaned myfelf: the fpirit 
oF the fluod heard my murmurs—he called together 
his flrongelt winds: the boat was overfet far from 
the hore, and Tolala perifhed—while the noify 
waves threw me againft a high barren rock ; I 
climgd 1/8 fteep fide, and from the top heard the 
war, whoop of a triumphant enemy, and faw my 
vigWam in a blaze,—Mad with grief and rage I 
funged again into the water and {fwam to land ; 1 

Aufhed 10 the ruins of my dwelling, and there of all 
4 my bo:ft:d trealutes, only beheld the fcalped and 

‘omahawked carcales of my wife and two lait little 
ones, 

¢ As the wounded wolf, who cannot fly, fnaps his teeth, 
and bites his own fleth fo did I.——-I tore the hair from 
my fcalp, and knawed the nails from my hands, and yelled 
till T had no voice left. 
withed myfelf a thunder ftorm, that I might wrench its 
ftrong tees from the carth and blal its beautyomemThe fy 

presses 

I looked toward the foreft, and 

[Saturday, Ech, %.] 
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blackened, the crovked lightning fhone among the burfting 
clouds—and the winds howled over the lake. =] clambersd to the 
top of the higheft rocks, and called to the heavy rémains to beat 
me off.—The tempelt paffed—and the lat voice of the thunde 
groaned amoung the mountainsi—1 ran into the woods, ¢1 will 
let the wild bealts devour me,” faid [4 but I terrified then with 
my fiercenefs, and even the hungry Bear and the blood drinking 
Panthei fled aff ghted from my prefesce; I ruthed like a whi l= 
wind from place to place, ind before vine moon had faded away, I 
had drank of the waters of the Nj 1gara, dnd b2en drenched in 
the mifts that hover over the Cohoes.-—1 had eaten herbs upoa 
the mountains of Tokanoe, and had Qlept upon the rhanian 
ridges; --yet no peace came to my heart: —Whea I wak 
full of wrath, and when I flept I was overy 
==At length one evening, weary with wandering, 
Eo ders of lake O ycarin ~the moon rofe broad and clear upon the 
water, and the winds that were going to their caves of reft, bisw 
gently upon the little waves.——1 looiged arcund me—there was 
no found am+ng che tiges, nos any cloud in th a few briZnt 
ftars were forinkied on ic, € alls € All is compof 

» tranquil that furrounds me, I alone am difguicte 5 
and for the firk 8m: fiance the beginning of he 
fountain of my tears was opened, and [ wept £ a 
upon the {oft green bank, a fweet fleep came uj ne 
Spirit or the Lake ood before ¢ Ludono,’ faid he, ¢ maize 
an end of complaining —th)a ht na caufe to murmor at what 
hath berallen th: - wait froward; and thou halt been cor 
refted ; let reproof mak: thee wife.—When thou withed tf -d . 

2 

pulence, it flhated around thee like th fpray round the grey 
rocks of my lake, bat thou wert ungrateful —=Thau dia* 270d a 
none but thyfelf —ang lo | adverfity has become thy coms iin. 
——When thou returnedft from hunting, thou caliedt to thy wil 
him whofe fat fala oa and teader venifon corrupt=d for 1g 
of being ufed, and chou did forget the poor who had aa fur, 
and the hungry ira iger Wio had none to comfort nin =T Hug 
gaveft to hind who had a5 need of thy gifts, aad boragh ctof 1 n 
to whom thou should have given.—Thou wert heal:by and 1 4% 
not remember the fick 3» But when, in thine aétivity thoy di 3% 
ehace the {wift buffalos, thy heedlefs.foot cruthed the znod he b 
thac thould hava healed thy hour. 

“ir was for ibis that than wad bereaved of tho, pro dace of thy land—ic wis ta teach thee to feal fir Gtie 53 
——out thou hardgisdt rhyfelf, beneath she ftroke :=non-2 His 
wed, and thy proud bre1® rofe aga'nft them. Had? thou then 
been hambied vy the firt, 4 fecond I not fucceeded.— 

0 0ow and endeavour to anfwe: the ¢¢ Bug arife eve nurnafs 
3 hist A 4. A ~ : a 1 5 for whic ) tou Walt born. ~Go, build thee'a Wigwam, an] ina 

cultivate thy Aids. —Wien thou feel the fainting travel =r afy 
by, caii‘him in, and lec him partake of thy. bounty; 20d wica 

Po + iva vino po 7 1 n 
thou heare® the Aroans o , hate co his dwailinz, sod 

tribe blefs thee, anal Cone anoint his wodnds 3 —thas { 
fort take up her refi lence wich tl 

¢¢ When the red morning arofe, I remenibered th vis 
and -hafteaing to niy former eflions, oheved the com nan 
had recéiveds~=Many feaions have paffed fince chen, and | aw 
learned from my own experience, that the man of gratitude, £3 
titude, and ufelefsnefs, is the only haopy man.’ 

¢¢ The good Indian cloféi 4is litcie tale, and thé nox: day 
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departed ¥, after promifing to Ray a night with me wh=aegvsp 
he wen to or returned from the mountain.-—At every vific he res 

—
 

ath me fome new obfervations which he made on piety aad 
life of mian.— Vien I was gloomy, he would divert m= “vn 

the fubje® on which I miufed ; and when my {pirits were ru], 
‘he would f5othe them with calm reaforiing, =A #ri& and ten isp 
friend hip fubfited becweed us for many years, during which [ 
felt all the compofure that a ficuation like mine would 4d nit of, 
~One morzigz as he was deoarting, he faid, taking me a Toca 
tionately by.the hands, ¢ Brother, ‘I believe I thuil «slain tg 
thee no more.—My firits wats, and my fteps are {1iw ard bins 
certain. ~I may podibly return at the fhining of the next arn; 
but if IT do not, thou mayeft believe that Ia fic: 13 in the 
dul,’ ~He cante not again, and ia him I have yt ii thar [ 
confidered valuable upon earth.~—I mifs his counfels greatlys and 
having none to converfe with, I again relapfe inty my fr nap 
forrows :—and did I know where his a'hes reft; old and feeb! 
I am, I would feek the peaceful frot—not ro dikarb his quis ree 
pofe with moanings, but to heap a few fones upon his grave and 
do homage to his memory.” 

The regret which had fwelled in the bofom of St. Ha-bert, 
as he finithed his narrative, found a paffage from his eyes, and 
he again wept audibly«=Albudor accompanied him wich his tears, 
which the old man at length perceiving, ¢¢ It is en ugh my fon,” 
faid he, «1 refpect your fenfibility, but I fear I have already ope 
preffed it too much.—By the time-piece I perceive the nighe 
wears away fafty embrace then the few hours of reft that remain ;** 
and with thele wards he conducted him to his chamber, 

iy on 

ANNA. 

RIDICULE, 
RIDICULE is the moft powerful fing that fola 

ly can experience § its wounds are deeper than thofe 
of renroach, and they have the additional and pecus 
liar quality of being tacurabls, 

oh 


