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Yo the gm0 Pornotacems, i the Lndien ronmed fros
From the vallay of great watom westward 1o th mighty son.
W:lm the bufalo sod bisse and the antelope sl desr
O'er n:‘ bronat il wwonplng peairies sparted wild without o tear,
Long biefote the eave of mitor, or the hut of trapper shown
Throtgh the wildermee anid forest on the kills of Oregon,
In the wigwnm on thoe moantaing, reaching oot so bonk sod high
Thst it secmod 1o rest hatt hallownd midway ‘Csoss tie sarth sid sky,
Lived & little Dodian mniden, fuir bs mortal ever saw,
Whiaim the Tathee ealled his Jowel, wid the rdmon Molinodish,
Bl wis poitng snd sver Jugoas, piim in boart and beiaht (n melb,
Lavmd by all who ohanosd to know ber, trested ke o Maydny queen,
Hought by many & boastful lover, ohief of tribe and warrior beld,
Whao to her pladigad all their rials, wampam, fosthoes, rings amd gold,
And with nrme oitstretehed "Tore hiwven by thelr anclinl fathem see
To oboy her, and to follow whers sha led, tormvor morm,
Hut o answer coubd she give them, save that sweet, bealgnant snile
Thnt bodotes to ehildhood only—Ball w plesse, half to beguile.
For ne yot, Tows wns n stenniger 1o Mulinomah's leart so gam
Nover hud ahio nursod the prassions Uhnt sl lovers mast endire,
At no moeting had shie ovor felt hie milier paasions rise,
Nor st purting found the teandrops Turking in ler protty sy
But in il frped it Whrongh thma's gulden oo
With the opmm wky anil lstidlacags ns her rlclis and hor dowrs,
Thinking litts, earing nothing what the Falure howrs worald bt
Bha sorvord neithior law nor aanuad, feansd ne master, lond or king,
AN i she ived b wanidor Wieough the tress by BT wml elin,
Heonping with o wquirrel, talkilie o the Jay or wreh.  [gual),
Warbiling notes that fonled (e robin, straitm that Whrillind this moslest
Chirpiog like neglooted Meygn At pvsde alid bknde ery il wall,
Or wway 1o mos anwiry with her shadaw o'er i lua,
Tl e limbs woald uake bomnath hosr et Tier Dot Deomt wliskiaitlyg
Btopping theu lebemth some phne tree, waiting bat catoh bt breath,
OHF aggain 1o clinse n rbibit over valley, stronis sad hoath,
Thiw tha shilidhood of Maltaomah passed, as passes it with all,
Looving nanght bt reoo!lmtione for e after to recall,
Happy, than, ko thoss whioss ohildind s een Rondt with ebidbidisls jogs,
And uafortasnte Uis ol whose was staised with dim allms,
Bt at iat this sy of bondags dawned upin Miittiomah’s Hils,
And arontd her carnlss spirits tocked (b elinine of oare il sirife,
As ot morn she Hghtly wandered whare she oft was wont ts roam,
Ullowe tissiche & little stenambot ranting nest ler onsisbali bame,
And wan ensting varelos pebiblos st hoe whndow in ke weler,
Filling all the dismal forest with ber gusts of merry lnughter,
Hoddenly bofore hor vision stood & youtl of noble mikd-
Btood the noted Posatalln, hw, the sighity sl the B,
0 AL! fair imibdon,” said o sweetly, = in the lanid bere bulow,
All dishussrtonid with my troables | was walking o and o,
When the te of thy laught Jinu th h b ) wr
Foll s softly on sy hearing that it bore wway my oare;
And 1 outnn i sk, snd with you Ly Uhain Dbkl wtrwstn sjoumm,
Thist the secret of thy phoassire ud ey Tightosss | might lowrn,”
Not u word conlil il ita fithing oo Shym T of thst wweet shilld
An ahe luoked st him end wondered, snd be ookl at bher i sinibin
Hat & roion somed (i speak Tor ot anil & form ber notlons swsy
An ahi folt hersell deaw pear him and howide bim walk swny,
Why It wais, U blithesomn svabden sualil ot plainly anderstand,
Thist bor hessrt ahould b s remtly b irlary hibe Lght cosmmaned,
O why bn the elsetful fontmres or the manner that e bore
Hlso coulid find s mnny Tronutios Lhat sl siever saw Veelinew,
Just U smme porplexiog Tooling ronlibed lmrm the heathen howrt
‘Tt in nartarsd and trassplantod i the dowery culturel mart;
Yor whenever naiure's workitgs in theit b nen l‘hl_ﬂ‘b-'ﬂ‘.
Thers we tind that porwer rreistioms - andafiind, “““"""
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Heemal Lo wear & rewlar than ey o/ baliore had dhrwe.

one day abima i silence smothering & Limry oiith,
1‘-::..;...,.-1 with tha streambet we it harriad softly by
o L dithe strmtiilet, il strmmlat, hibw 1 losths the Vi vobuong day
Hars to sit kil guae wpon Jo 4 y0u weasd your lasy w7,
Htending in through shudy byways whre the balimy winde waft low,
Out sl TS cnrslans Thus Jou summe wnd g
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Lwbes Koo 80k what 1o abor, | who never folt & puia?
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As yont eourse s s my v - throagh the beightest through tars,
An you ran arcand seh hisdranco, so L sshile frm eams.
Fagoely you seak but ane thing, snd that is 1o reaeh the sea,

And my one and only obdeet b my Tover's heide to he

Mo Torgive me, Hitle vtrenmlot, and iy wert do not tell

Al bt el bope eomen my diver—@ontle winderer, fure you well,”
Lave whish rises acolintital b the keonwt of them oll,

Thivt o i e *hs i Rmnyiont sss B0 bs Ao thost b fall

Birvug wt first had wroewn Ao fothars Blnding thiese tis e rts ns on,
And smoh meeting sew Lhom sironges e the days worm slowly s,
Thuat e Boasnan Raglimt Lk in Vhele | rmae,

Nover A with plony, Vin wver tar & ohangs,

et bst Alude Jirge i ploascrom, nl) U hospes Uiy'id nunsmsed so well,
Toarmesh 1o weee wiyl wenth al sorrow in an ke lovi's yaarml.

Vi wilown tie mourmsing stronmbet strollsd Multasmal then sgain,
O e iraw U itk of oo, b T howrt tha devge of paing
Crabaas wlists hor stogs woro bnding sad amb sliw shie smadersl oo
TN whie ot o womnm o st Uian shis oo afire had gone
T whyis e o whyare the waters, with a rippliog, splualing seml,
e vl misil shiisk] amil gebibile rushiod in hureied torrenia down
And e shio st v waddly, wipeesd e toridige o her eyes,
Anid wggnin wcded |t ot ot tnlhhig slow “dkid sobe wied slghs
“ Ldnthe Priomed nad Vithe ¥ of my ehildhomsl's snny years,
For th tirst do § batold yon tiroich (e dim of guehing tears

Por Ui fest i all sy Ulethne havs | talt, smd fonling, knnw

Of b pakn Dndued by sorrow wnd U waae af hoiman wis

And the first thme, @it commde, selly in (0 st | Kiww

That & ripple broke Uy smislhives oF 4 slistis e troihld yom)

Tt 1w D w) yonn Doowr 1, el masmin o bl mbivinat

Juwt e A Uy smiling surfaoe pever fobt dhe bl of wrong
B0} will furget my sormiw, happy 10 my bivvm V1L o,
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Tt whien wain (s truly ol wonan's Loars aiw shod in vaing
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Hos Ui tirslrivges Dl i porseniloms on U hoart which by finpbors;
Wil (e with dhsapspaiituens, minildonsd with » s wt wrou,
Poor Minltitials oot ni aiitonst Prom thie hannie sha'sl Kiswan s limg.
Al bl how DnbihI] wtremenlon, throngh the dark and ihiminl wissl,
Night mind day shia jritieg ool smawnnd, Uk b msilr ot wane Tl
UL o evetrlog, TRint wedd wowry, w6 har stemmgth wes Tnbling fust,
Whin was Dock ing for s b spot, Uhers b b dhovw i Tiar dhis Dst.
Wockdanily haw path bustosnls bt G i Brarful precipien,

Ovme whioh Ui waters linioded Gailing far besth i mieti

Anil oinew e bn Tl Hiig socents I e T
s fyow ot Dot with senotion, nndt (bs thrbe hor viskow wotlhd gk
 Litthe stromenbi (him lunst kiorwn e from iy infiney U1 ow,
Thura lonat cinibstmnsd winid Dstesmd 16 smah ehiblish wish and yow)
And o wrss thas otily witiess whom | 1o sy bever swors

[ werhel lovwe ik, wanid mome obher, Uhivmah Vile wielil farmrermars,
Al U smiwe s e b ot A bk b e iom of & an
|m-m.w-uum.-mum,.u...

Whilet n woussti's virw s jronelad, henesd with ribe of mesiisl ek,
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Taw oye of the muster will do more work than both

of his handa.  Not W oversee workmen in 10 leave your
purse open.




