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And over the mantel, the rifle
Hung from an antler's prong ;

When threadbare garments betokened
Only the common distress,

And the moccasins, beaded so deftly,
Were part of the holiday dress ;

When blankets, with hole in the center,
Were overcoats, stylish and gay,

And the men were buskinned and spurred
Like the heroes of olden day.

Privations and wants were many,
Advantages ever too few ;

Ilut mual helpfulness reigned,
And friendship was steadfast and true ;

And whatever there was to divide,
Was often dealt out to the poor,

Or given, when hunger oppressed,
To drive the dread wolf from the door.

Often the Indian's wigwam
Was the white man's cabin near,

And the settler bartered and labored
With a thought of fear;


