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MISCELLANEOUS,

THE INDIAN LOVERS;
OR A TALE OF THE ROCKY MONTAINS.
. (From the Journal of ‘& Trageller.] .
High upon the head waters'of the Platte
River, a streamy’ which takesits rise in the
Rocky Mountains, and but a few miles from
its banks, is a-beautiful valley; closed in by
continuous chams of rocky hills on all sides
but one, where the green mantled ‘plain
streiches its verdant lawn as far as the eye
can reach, with’ immense herds of Buffalo
ranging its wide extent, the graceful Antelope
bounding over its even surface, and Grizzly
Bear searching forits prey, or greedily. feast-
ing on some relic of the chase, felled by the
Indian’s arrow. iy 2 3 et
-Thisbeautiful'valley is sonrrounded by the,
Black Hills, a chain %f dark and gloomK
mountains, rearing their craggy peaks hi
above its rocky boundry, _angd,g{vopld be 'dge-
serving the title of mountains, from their al-}
titude, did not the eye of.the hardy moun-
taineer, dim, as it followed wp the steep as-
cent, to rest- its wandering glance. on the
more lofty peaks of Wind River, clothed in
perpetual robes of*winter, and mocking the
tempest and hurricane which rage around
their base. Through the centre of this for-
tified valley, meandersa clear. and crystal
stream, gently flowing pver a bed of sand and
mica, which, reflected by the beams of .the
mid-day sun resembles a stream of .flowing
silver: so bright and glowing are its waters,
that itis painful to gaze on their bosom.
Where this rivulet breaks through the pass
inthe rocks, it.rushes with a raging impet-
uosity, and whirlpools, and foam, and rising

[ spect—his descisive though mild and impar-
tial government elicited their admiration—
and his intrepid bravery won their esteem.
Cohajo had aB only child, a danghter, just
arrived at that age when beauty bursts into
maturity, and the heartis vulnerable to the
storms of youthfal love. She was the idol
of hier proud parent, and the acknwledged
beauty af her tribe—ot noble stature, tall,
and graceful as the beautiful Antelope of her
native plain with flowipg curls of raven hair
which fell upon her handsome rounded
shoulders, and a large black cye, arched
by aidark and heavy brow, expressive of
every feeling of love, descision, and firm-
ness. Althou#h the daughter of a ruling
warrior and chief, and loved, honored au
adored by all her people, she was calm, re-
tiring and modest; from which causes she
w_nsca}led by the emblematic name of Ne-
mona, or the Startled Fawn. Although
Nemona was beloved by all the maidens of
the Sioux, her beauty and popularity served
but to excite their envy—tor she was the
adoration of every young warrior of the vil-
lage, the stimulant which urged them on
to daring deeds of valor—the star which
led them on to victory—the beautiful fabric
in which was disposed their hopes, their fa-
ding pictares of ideal happiness. No skill
was displayed in the chase, unless Nemona
was the cause of exertion—no scalps were
taken in battle, which were not laid a: her
feet; as the spirit held in her handsthe des-
tinies of her tribe, they were contented if
she but smiled on their- humbleness—thcy

were happy when she but applauded their
bravery. .
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ed fifteen paces frofh the bowmen, Red
was the plam with those who had wandered
there to see the stranger die; and as Cohajo's
voice was heard, all became still'as death,
and every eye fixed upon the nobilé victim.
“'Tis time"—cries the chieftain
young man, and let those eyes be bound, that
we may netsee thee weep.” As the chief-
tain spoke an Indian advanced to apply the
bandage to his face. “Hold!’ cried the en-
raged youth—“let no bandage hide these
murderers from my sight. The son which
has braved the tommahawks of a warrior and
battled against the sorrow of xears, fears
not to die—fears not ten- quivering arrows
pointed at his breast—wears no garb but bra-
very to ward the poison shaft” As he fin-
ished this short appeal, his eyes were cast
n{mn that excited multitude, as tho’ he long-
ed to throw their glances for the last time
on that object which seemed to be the orly
cause of a regret to die: but one link bound
him to earth, and that was the link of youtk-
Jul love.  Grief had softened the harder na-
ture of the savage, and the smiles of beauty
had dispersed during their sunshine, the cloud
of woe which seemed ever to hang around
his heart. Although his arrow was the
first 1o fall its victim onthe feld of carnage,
and his form the foremost in the confhet,
where, hand to hand, he grappled with his
foe—although a hidden grief had bowed
his noble spirit, and life semed but the boon
of bravery by his acts, he paused but once.
"T'was then, throughout that crowd, for one
he searched, but that wild search was vain.
“Tis time!” again proclaimed the chief-
tain—*and is the secret of your tribe and sor-
rows to be buried within your breast forever?

very? Shall a warrior who has made your ! plainly read by the keen glance of the de-
village his name—your quarrels his own— | voted maiden. Her love was too d&pl"
our will his pleasure_..fau by vour hands invented 1o be influence by the studied . cun-
gecause he silent moun ms, and ‘SCl;l'HE to move llil]g of the pale face. She threw ‘.Sa. his
Jour pity by the story of his griefl? s this profiered giits, and the artful hunter saw on
the decree of a nation’s advisers—the sen- | whomher every thought was centred. = Gle-
tence of a nation's religious council? Pause | nore, finding his attentions - ineffectual;
my father, ere too late. Let not a nation’s | sought by exciting the vanity of the chief-
tears fall around the grave of a murdered | tain, to gain hiscaughter's hand. 's
warrior let not your battle blades be dyed in | daysof youth had passed, and though he
that bleod whici has so freely flown in pro- loved hisdaughter as he valued life, years
tection ofyour own.” As Nemona spoke, | had faded ail the joys of youth, and love to
loud calls for pardon rang through the ex- | him had lost its romance. He had marked
(_‘i[{_d Illulti“ldﬁ, and (he (‘Q‘-"sv were slin re- the eurrent Qf hls d‘duglncr‘s‘nﬁ-ﬂ‘cuouﬂ—hﬁ
peated, until the éxcited beholders beheld | had been caught by the glittering of the
the lips of their chicftain move. “My | White man's trinkets, and governed by a
danghter,” said he, “thy cloquence has moved | pride in her welfare, os well as a fear of the
a father’s heart. 1 cannot look upon ascene | Innocent stranger’s persuasion, he gave his
like thisand doubt a danghter’s truth. I can. | consent to her union with Glenore. Ne-
not bc&ar to see a tear 3‘.‘3‘:‘]} fccm Nemona’s mona h(‘.ard lhe rﬂled !entencp, md hel’ lovel‘
eye. Come off, my child; let not a stranger’s | was a listener to hisdoom. The next day
arms encircle that lovely form—Iet not a | Was the time fixed for the departure of the
stranger’s lips implant a kiss on the cheek of white man, who wasto bear away the beau-
Cohajo’s maiden. Warriors, unstring your | t¥ 0{_ the Sioux. |
bows—for the stranger’s pardon is granted tight came on, and the united camps were
through the cloguence of woman's love, hushed. in quictness.  The silver moon
Proud youth, thy course is free. A heart hung high in the cloudless sky, and guided
s0 young, so generous as thine, is far too no- | by its palid light, two forms were seen re-
bletobe pierced by arrows poisoned for the | ¢clining on the green banks of the genile
breast ofan enemy. The secret of thy grief | Tivulet, the eyes yI the lovely maiden intent-
is yet unknown—still this shall not make ly fixed on the face of a Y‘_""h beside h',""-
thee less a warrior, and Sioux shall triumph | Whose countenance and actions proved him
in thy bravery. Thy lodges shall mingle |to be cngﬂ_ged in the relation of planning
with the lodges of our tribe—thy voice be | some horrid deed.  The moon gradually
heard in the councils of our chief—but mark | sank below the hoflzon-—-{Le l""ef-? separa-
Cohajo’s words: No stranger boasis Ne- ted, and all was quiet. The long night wan-
moaa as his claim. Her hand is for the |ed and day-light found the camp again in
bravest of her tribe—her beauty blooms but | motion. The white man’s tents were down,
for the love of him whose axe shall bear no |and the noble animal chosen te bear off his
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mists denote thelviolence ofits currents—and
the loud roar of theangry waters, bounding
over the huge masses of stone in their depths;
which time has severed from their primitive |
resting place, is heard from the distance, as
it rises fromthe dark rocky precipices and
through the deep vallies of the surrounding
mountains, - The Tiver here is bound in by
huge barriers of dark granite, nising perpen-
dicularly on both sides, to the height of two
or three hundred feet, and so smooth that
art seems to have exerted her skill in
smoothly ehisselling their time-worne faces.
On the green banks of this beautiful stream,
which is called Sweet Water by the white
rovers of the prairie, from the coolness and
purity of its waters, and in the centreof the
beautful vale, stands a huge mass of granite
rock tising 100 feetabove the surface of the
plain, and so smooth and steep that the foot-
man finds great difficulty in climbing to its
summit. This rock, wi; ich is called the
Rock of Independence, from a party of
mountaineers célebrating there the day made

Nemona, was one who, though of other lands
and whose origin wveiled in mystery, she
deigned to flatter with her smiles.  This
favored one was astranger in the village
of the Sioux; he was of tall and “muscular
stature, with a full suit of long black hair,
tied in a war knot overa forehead high and
commanding; and in his large black flashing
eye was seen a soul, theughtful, yet noble
and affectionate. Scaree twenty summers
had he. seex:, yet sorrow and hardship had
taught him the wisdom of dear-bought ex-
perience. . He had. come to the village of
the Sioux but a few months before, alone, and
in the depts of winter, bending beneath the
weight oftoil and hungef. Although warm-
ly received by the friends of “hisadoption,
his gallantry, bravery, and the place he held
in the affections of the Indian beauty, served
to embitter the feelings of his riv_ais for her

spirits of the youth; but, evading all consola-
tion and questions of “his history; he sealed
within lus bosom the story of lus birth, his

The Sioux shall mourn the fate of their a-
dopted warrior, and the maidens of our vil-
lage weep to see the stranger die. Speak

hand. Something seemed to prey upm

out thy last sad words, proud youth, for fast
the sun falls o’er yon ¢raggy hill, and. the
Spirit of Gloom shall soon spread her wings
around the formof the stranger.” “The sto-
ry of my grief, noble chieftain, replied the
victim, could not be lessened by the sympa-
thy of the Sioux. I makeno appeal for life.
I do not hope—I do not wish, to change
your council’s decree] I will not purchase
life by divulging in danger, what kindness
and persuasion have failed to leatd me torelate.
Behold that britliant sun o’er yonder moun-
tain top: there, warmed by its genial rays,
the spirits of the departed dwell in joyfalness,
disturbed by no lurking foe—governed by
no silent fear. There, inthe valley of flow-
ers, covered with herds of roving animals,
where waters fresh forever roll; and nocold,
no hunger, no sorrow is felt, dwell the spir-
its of the Indian warriors. There the Yank-
ton and the Blackfoot meet in peace: one cal-
umet isthe pipe of all— no arrow tests the

marks of conquered foe—whose greatest
boast shall be—a chieftain of the Sioux.”
As these last words were spoken, the tear
gathered in the maiden’s eye, whilst that of
her lover kindled with scornful fire, as he
turned to gaze on that haughty chief whose
decisive tones had damped his brightest hopes
and nipped the bud of joy, which never
bloomed till then. » ) . -
The lovers parted. and the crowd retrac-
ed their footsteps to the deserted village.
Nemona silently followed her father, but
her swollen eyes remained riveted on the
craceful form of her lover. Her young
heart beat with joy to know that he was
saved, but her parent’s cruel word still rang
upon her ear, and though they were the or-
ders summoning to her own execution.—
How different were the thoughts of the loy-
ers from what they were'when they last bid
adieu to the clouded -world and bared his
bosom to the expected shaft which was to
quell all pain forever. Onward he moved,
slow and thoughtful. Some deep design
was marked upon his brow, no thought of

Indian bride stood at the lodge of the chief-
tain, caparisoned in the most gaudy cloths
and trimmings. The white camp. moved;
all but the chosen stiter and a few of his
well armed followers. Nemona sighed
farewell to her aged parent, and bounding
into the coveiad saddle, looked around as
though one had been forgotten in the sepa-
ration. Off from the crowd stood the stran-
ger, his arm re:ting on a bended bow, and
a quiver falling from his shoulders, filled
with the instruments of war. As the glan-
ces of the lovers met, the maiden stretched
torth her hand to bid her last farewell.,. "All
eyes were turned 1o witness the sad se -
tion. Hereached the side of the animal,
and clasping the hand of the inaiden, sprang
with a sudden bound upon his back, and
loosened the s'iffened rain, which curbed
his impatient spirir, he dashed-in fury
through the astonished mu'titude. Far o'er
the level plain he bounded, closely pursued
by his hated rival and his band of heartless
companions. 'The horse of the lovers re-
laxed in his efforts as he gained the base of

ohject, or his grief, . Hissudden appearance,
and the mysteries which hadso long remain-
ed unsolved, excited the fears of the Sioux:
from lodgeto lodge and ear to ear, passed
the report that he.wasthe spy of some neigh-
boring foe. 'The secret council was cen-

vened, and calm and silently did they scru- 1110\\ urgs s (Jllhll-l:-ij-iillllid. Sle.eill ll’l the distance,
Ag | L wi 1 dash through this valley, on a char-

:::_lf;a i?g;‘;ﬁe‘i?% zgtd g"r'aggfllnsc er 1\'hil§h“él‘lﬂ,“ far surpass the winged An-
sion, the council dispersed, he va Ppe. S, et L P
sohbed: with the anioincament Gl thic: stiarr arwell. Yon sun is growing pale. 1
ger's doom, but lie leard the sentence with- long to wander to that happy land and scorn
ouf a murmar. & No muscle moyed upon his to sec the tear of pity moista cheek for me.

Bohl R A haa appéal e et ol As thisshort speech wasconcluded, he bared
upon his lips; but as' his’ cowering. g]ancé his bosom to the stroke, and waited, fearless
felﬁ"!ipﬂn tho 't'rumpeter of his fate. be emiled and rp’ouox_llcss. the expected blow. . “Pre-
T e £ LA tremb]é; and throw. | Pare!” cries the chieftain, and quick as
ing from his '!'I'nih'ly Iporson the robe whichy thonglht. ﬁa‘ih bow was blfm’ iud; _a}:-
the ‘names of persons of many lands—of | concealed its beautiful symmgetry he gazed ;E;"ltll es:l:-l [:Iea:”:nﬁ::rruhrnl;:?l and ‘m;i:ln;_h(;
names almost oﬁlera'led by the fading touch | for an instant on the aged Indian; and beck- crowd as the strong bows were bent and the
of time—of names yet untarnished the | Onﬂdhlmm Sile_“_‘_‘;_“*".. 3 "__O.ld. man, why do escaping atrow trembled on the string A
winter’s searching storms: of relics of the fa. | you tremble? © A Ia spirit, from the spir- ei’mdl:lcrus read through'the excited lllu:;.}.LU(;e'
ted mountaineer, whose bones are bleaching | it land, that man should quail and cruch be- | _ P & : :

national by the Declaration of our Indepen-
dence, stands like a moument of ancient eras,
covering a baseof about .two_ acres,; formed.
in the shape ofofa grave, and completel
disconnected from any chain of hills, wili;
not, even a {ragment to break the even sur-
face of the plam, whi¢h extends in a wide
cirele arcund its base, . One end of this Rock
is covered with the names of those who have
visited that country jto brave the dangers
and hardships of the hunter’s life, or perhaps
of the disconsolate lover, who is rejected by
the fair being of his adoration, leaves those
scenes which recallto mind his unhappiness
and spurning the civilized world, seeks, by
rushing into the arms of danger, to destroy
the canker which society’s illurements would
only serve to feed with flatterry. . Here are.

sand payment - requred. in ad- bowman’s skill—no scalps hang up, the

proofs of conquest—Dbut the axe is buried for-
ever, and the scalping knife rests in its bloody
csheath. 'There will 1 meet the chiefs an

braves of other® lands, and as that youth who

the rocky chain, and the white man’s less
exhausted steed was nearing every bound. —
Alive was the plain with the hot purseers,
and the valley echoed with the tramp ol
their horses’ feet. The stranger saw his
danger, and reining in his jaded animal, he
tu:ned upon his fre. Thearrow from the
lover's hand then whistled through the air,
and ere G'enore had time to ward the blow
his life had paid the forfeit of his gruelty.—
Driven to madness by their leader's death,
his followers rushes upon his murderer;
and ere he reached the saimmit of the chamn
their frantic steeds were pressing on his own.
The valley rang with the deafening shouts
of triumph; and the knowledge of %lis fate,
if taken, nerved the determined lover, and
urged him on to his horrid purpose. There
was no way by which he might escape.—
Before him rose the mist f.om the waters
rushing through the rocky pass, and behind
rthe bullets from a hundred rifles would have
felled h'm had he turned upon his fres. To
die they most—and in oue thought their
mutual doom was fixed. The nible ani-
mal gained new strength as he reached the
summit of the chain, and headlong dashed
to the precipice of the pass. With a view
of saving the beautiful ma den, each rider

guiit—no meaning of revenge—on onesole
object was he bent; that was the changing
of Cohajo's vow—the pessession of that
heart, conquered by love and daring deeds of
bravery.
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Themultitude reached the village, and all
became as quiet as though no cloud had dim-
med the pleasures of the day. The smoke
from the village fires rose o'er the silent
scene, and the spotless snow on the distant
mountain glittered in brilliancy, as the fad-
ing beams of the setting sun were thrown
upon its whiteness, Sweet Water glided on
unriffled, save by the golden ripples on its
bosom, formed by the cool breeze from the
mountain tops, and the beautiful ntelope,
starfed from her hidden lair, bounded o'er
the flowry plain, as that genile breeze bore
from the d stance the wild yell of men, and
the loud report of many rifles. . The noise
had reached the keen ears of the village
warriors, and ere the sound was a second
time repeated, Cohajo and his followers
were marching to the scemes of tumult.

All was anxiety in the village of the
Sioux—the frightened flesw to their anxious
mothers’ z2rms in fear, and weéping maidens
chanted their songs of rescue for their ab- |9 :
sent lovers. Among that crowd of mourn- | P ied the sharpened stecl, as ihey’Fercewcd
ers, but one withheld a tear, and hers was | the objeetof her’ref.kjes* lover. The fore-
the pain of hopeful anticipation. She | MOt horseman’s steed was bounding at
watched the form of her lover until lost to | their side,and his deadly weapon raised up-
her in the distance; and that his acts might | ontheVouth, but ere the fatal gpring was
subdue her father's pride, and change his touched, the arrow from the stranger's bow
eruel determination, was the only hope, the | had sti led his heart forever. ‘The anger of
only consoler of that gentle spirit, sinking the wh.te men changed to furious madness,

beneath the weight of sorrows implanted by | 38 they saw their bravest comrades fall; and
a parent’s hand. - ocecded from the
.
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decp curses of revenge pr
band of hot pursiers,and the reckless lov--
ers turned and bid defiance to them all. On-
ward they rushed to the d smal chasm.—
The shouts were hushed as they neared the
brink—the mists closéd round their youth-
ful forms—and but one scream was heard as
the fearless animal sprang o'er the dismal

recipice.

- No sound was heard save the S#h as
they fell into the raging waters. No blood
from the depths arose, to crimson the gilded
billows—ii0o change marked the -
currents. save and added ripp'e, eurling o'er.
ttll;:ir heud;; and no w:oslu:.r Nﬂn on

pageol memory, the story ol Nemona
and the stranger of the mountain valley.

- It is supposed the census 1 : .

quence in your councils. him to be a | cy of the Sioux moved by(the white man's | show a population in the m&m E

s r do the trophies he bears of victory, | gorgeou ay of finery, and scarce had | hetween 18,000,000and 19,000,600,

.ﬁ:ﬂimubea'mm;dz shnllr.babr:}ea m&“""' since hisarrival, ere Glenore o e e O

ot Cohajo’s village be the murderers had asked the hand of the Indian Queen in | ae-thill- Ltk e

_youth, whose hand has been the first to strike | iage. Forsomedays had the stranger There o o ud“* M

: wn the enemy who would ky_hﬁbmﬂlhaoﬂ:ﬂuctofhisnnl.andm steamboals on &m nd sotth wes-

| your wigwams, and exult in over |the object of his lavish ity; and "f";““"" ‘h"‘“‘;’ i

the mangled of your wives and children? | though noactor ‘word divulged the feeling | */800Y WET® made at Freirve
ther, is this vour reward of bra- | which consumed his soul, they were too : ree

i

l:h'm. Bwas not the mor-

that preyed upon his thoaght,

on the sandy plain, and whase sole memento | Heath my gaze? ~ Thave heard my doom, (& "o, rashot in wild confumion, and

is that name.hie penciled on the® Rock of In-|and fear not, care not,when that bright hour  m ary , whi
:15 o F‘;Pen s AR i Sl chribe o bioh Benlathowidiindwhiche added | 205 strength a mettled charger, the white
At the time my story begins, thero  were | mementa only. serve, to. make" sill deeper. | 077 110 1On 1S RS FN S S e
encamped at théfoot of this.Fock and along | Away, old fither—Tdohot.forrto die: yet, Bdx: B, with s Iast wild hound he fell e
the bank 6?W'Wﬂtér.gbout 100 lodges ﬁm'i’“"’fh;lip?,abthi L will not hear the | I blatfiu; lﬁ?et o}!l;(; victim, and hi.-.z E)rcaf;-
of Sioux, pumbering, including women and sentence ofa warrior's council: and did 1 ]::Ssg rider rushed into the 6pen arms of the
children, from*10to 150 a"lodge: this band | not scorn to bring on a conflict between age | /o0y The hands of the hardy bowmen
tra#elled' from' the Missouri, and finding | and youth, I would curse thée a8 a coward. relaa?t%d in their hold, and the hnglllcss ar-
plenty of gnm'étili' thé“ﬁfill}l?ihﬂdsd e Thy -‘.'.'l%i!-lk-!@ make’theesagd—-thm m;' rows swerved from their mark, as they rec-
this spot as their ralpg{ﬁg_r grmmi !oLth‘e g%gmbf&%egﬁh et_e%;_:éwﬁxit_m:q.an ognized in the rescuer the beautiful davghter
season. P e Y JSIRy HAlls ‘are mute appea’s 10°0ur | ¢ heir chicf. Al eyes were rivited on the
* Although at war with the C TESpECh : Youthful lovers, and Cohajo stood as motion-
nees, and other surrounding uar ess as though some spell had bound him to
ted in contented security, fe: the spot. 'The lover himself was the first
from their enemies o & . to break the silence of the scene. “Now,
"well protected by the n: chieitains, death shall be thy victim’s wel-
: encompasseil it. come friend. The last wish of my heart is
tela ar and gratified—the daring of your chieftain’s

; Time rolled by, and far o'er the valley
was seen the approach of the paie face com-
pany. They casttheir tents in the village
of lKe Sioux, and made all preparations for
astay of several days, that they might trafic
with the red man and rest their jaded ani-
ma's. This company was on its way to the
mountains, to exchange their goods for furs,
and trap for beaver in the many streams in
tizat region which abounded with such game.
Glenore, the lcader of this camp, was a tall
and robust man,a native of Spain, with a
wild, though i i c:rﬁrmn—-a skin
darkened uous exposure,
with a heavy blﬁ of glossy black fallin

from his chia, and a large eurl-

ing over a scomful lip. Soon wasthe fan-

daughter has nerved me to my fate. 8o let
thearrow ﬂy—for now, indeed, 'tisjoy to
die.” “No!” shouted the beautiful maiden,
as she raised her drooping head from the bo-
som in which it was nestled. “Let not one
arrow fly, until a daughter first makes her
:gsea.l to the tender sympathies ofa father;
should her pleadings prove in vain, then

ing the bows, and let the arrows vent the
blood of two hearts melted into one. Why
should your weapons be stained in the blood
of innocense, because your councils sentence
 him to death?—is this the evidence of his
guil? Have his actions in your conflicts
shown him ® be an enemy—has his elo-

to bea hap

own the spirit
bled, yet was too proud to
swing of the raging buffalo,
wling wolf, or the whis-
gre sounds unheard

ere locked by the
y he gh‘. - = -

oht dawned; it was a clear and beau-
norn; fth sun gradually rose
o} sbove the mountain top, and, gilded by his
ant| volden beams, their snow-capped peaks, re-
' ‘the cooling breez, and Sweet Water
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