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VOICE OF THE PESTILENCE.

rilu w writteo In 1831. on the PPJ""fc &
C&vrLima U. &u.t towwdtbe Western prt Enrope.J

SrcthlM tbe coarw of the Tale TOilU Hon,
Bearing the ebMllyfona

Rapid and dark aa the upeetTe bart,
Wba it aweep before the atorml

Bilefully bright, Uiroajh the torrid wgbl,
aaanined meteir Ebue

. Jleroely tbe uplrw of Tideanlc Area
Stir-ua on the aalpburuna air.

Shades of tbe alain throajh the sarderer'a brain
flit terribly and drear

Shadowy andawlft tbe black rtenn-drff- t

Doth trample tbe aUmatpbere!
But awifter tbaa aU. with a darker pall

Uf terror aroumt By patav
I bare ariaen from my lampleaa priaon

SUto of the lilgh (W'a wraUO '

A deep-roic-e went from tbe firman ent.
And it pierced tbe carea of earth

Tberefwre I came on aj wl cga uf flmc,
From tbe dark place of my birth !

And It aaid: "Go fertb from the Soath to the North,
Over yon waaderiag ball

Sin U the kins of the doomed thine.
Atd tbe aianer beguiled moat fill! "

Forth from the gate of tbe Uncreate,
From the portal of tbe abyaa

From tbe carerna dim where vague forma ewim.
And ahaprlera chaoa la I

Fron Iladea wtuab-fr- om tbe Jojrleaa tomb
Of Kreboa and Old Msfat

From tbe onuccn deep, where Death aa4 Sleep
Brood in their niylic might

I come I come before me are dumb
Tbe nations, agbaat for dread

Lo! I hav put aa tbe deaert blaat.
And tbe mUlioua of earth lie deadl

A Toice of fear from the hemiaphere
TracLetb me where I arth

weeping aloud for her widowhood
A wild and deaolate cry!

Thrones and dominion beneath my pinions
Cower like meanest things

Jlrft from my presence tbe pride and tbe plciaance
Of palkr-tncLe- kings I

Borrow aud mourning anprcmely scorning.
My throne is the boundless atr

JJv ehin shroud, tbe cloud,
Which tbe whirling breeiee bear!

Waa I not borne on the winga of the morn.
From the Jungles of Jesoore,

Orer tbe pLun of the purple main.
To tbe far MaoritUn shore--To

tbe bdee which aleep on tbe deep
Of a sea;

TTbere the blue waves welter beneath the shelter
Of Heaven's serenity I

From the womb of the waters, athirst fur la tighter,
I arose that thirst to sate

Thoe grwn isles are graves In the wate of the waves.
Their beauty la desoUte!

From tbe wide Erytbtean. the noise of my
Eolled on tbe Southern bLtst

Eternal Taurus made answering chorua
From tbe glaciers lone and vat!

Iid I not paM bis granite oujis.
And the rigM Caiicdn bill

Orer burning sands tvrr lands.
Borne at my own wild will I

Then, hark to tbe beat of my hastening feet.
Thou shrined in tbe sea!

"When are the dreams that the ocean streams
Would be safety onto thee I

Awaken! awaken! my wings are shaken
Athwart the troubled sky

Streams the red glance of my meteor lance.
And the glare of my eaear eye

Hearken! oh. hearkeu! niv coming shall darken
Tbe light .f thy foul cbter !

In thy sterm-mcke- home on Ibe Northern foam,
Nursling of Ocean bear!

Select ftovu.

THE TULIP-POPLA- R ;
OR,

The Poor Men Heroes of the Revolution.

BY (IKUKCK Uri'AKD.

One fine morning, in the Fall of 17cG. seven
men went out by the road bide to watch fur rob-licr- s.

Four of these men coucealed themselves in the
hushes, on the summit nf a high hill.

lunti u iueir miiiiue.3 sitb uiinu uiiuci
largo jioplar tree some liumlrvil yards to the j

northward ror a pleasant game ut cams.
These are plain sentences, telling simple facts,

yet on these simple facts hinged the destiny of
George Washington, and the Continental Army,
and the cause of Freedom.

Let us go yonder into the hollow, where the
highway, descending a hill, crosses a gentle
brook, ascends the opposite hill, and is lost to
view among the trees to the south. On either
aide of the road, darkens the foliage of tho for--st

trees, scarcely tiuged by tbe breath of Au-

tumn.
This gentle brook, tossing and murmuring on

its way, is surmounted by a bridge of rude, pine
planks, defended on either side by a slender rail-
ing.

A dark-brow- horse stands champing the bit
and tossing his black mane in the centre of the
bridge, while his dismounted rider bends orer
yonder railing, and gazes dowu into the brooklet
with a vacant stare.

Let us look well upon that traveller. The nian-J- y

form, enveloped in a blue overcoat; the young
brow, surmounted by a farmer's round bat; the
pndercoat of a rich claret hue, with gold buttons
nud tinselled trinkets; the well polished boots,
all display the mingled costume ot a yeoman and
a soldier.

His rich brown hair tosses from his brow; his
dark bait 1 ee grows glassy with thought; his
cheek is white and red by turns. Now his lip is i

compressed, and now it quivers. Look ! He no j

longer leans uon the railing, no longer gazes I

down into tne" dark waters, but paces hurriedly
np and down the rustic bridge, displaying the I

elegance of his form, the beauty of his manly
face, to the light of day.

The sun is seen by intervals through the tops
of these eastern trees; the snug of bird is in the
woods; the air comes freighted with the rich
odors of Fall. It is a beautiful morning. Light
and feathery clonds floating overhead, only serve
to realize, the clear blue of the Autumnal sky.

. It is a beautiful morning, but the young trav
.jeller feels not the bret-zu- , cares not for the joy-tii- is

beam. Nor do those wreaths of ornamental
mist, hangingin graceful festoons among the for-
est trees, arrest the glance of his hazel eye.

lie paces along the bridge. Jfow he lays his
hand upon the mane of his horse; now hastily
buttons his overcoat, as if torouceal the under
coat of claret, with its handsome gold buttons;
and at lat, pausing in the centre of the bridge,
ie plasps his hands, at.d gazes absently iihiii the
rintgh planks.

Well may that man that paces the bridge, thus
clasp Ills hsnds, thus stsnd like maible. nith his
dark hazel eyes glassy with thought.

For he i a Gambler.
He has matched his life against a .littering

boon the sword of n General. The game he
is Treaxiu if he'wins, an army is d,

a General captured, a Continent lost. If
he looses, he dies on the gsllows, with the rope
about his neck, and the bandage over Ills eyes.
I Ws he not ' bold Gambler f
. He hal lieen far into the enemy's country.
Over the river, up thn rocks, and into the secret
chamler. With the Traitor he has planned the
Treason. Kow he is on his way home again to
the city, where hisGeneral awaits him, trembling
with snsjiense.

Is that not a handsome boot on his right fisit t
I dil not allude so mneli to the heavy tops, nor to
the polished surface, but to the g'v-lik- n uicety
with which it tuvelopes the manly leg. That
boot contains the fortress of West point, the lib-
erty of George Washington, the safety of the
Continental Armv! An Important boot, you will
admit, and well adapted to create fever in his
mi ud who wears it.

One question is there before thn mind of that
young traveller: Caa ep immolated to tie city
oXac Yartt

Ha has come far on his journey; he has passed
through lierils that chilled his blood, and now
thirty miles alone remain. But thirty miles of
neutral ground, ravished by robbers fr.im both
armies, who plunder the American because he is
not a linton, ana roo (tie uniou vcvause ne lb
not an American.

This is a thrilling question.
Those paper in his boot, once transferred to

Sir Henry Clinton, this young gentleman wil) h i

rewarded with a General's eotnmiuipa.

As this brilliant thought passes over bis mind,
there cornea another thought, sad, sweet, tender.

The little sitting-roo- yonder in England,
where his d sister, and his sister with
the flowing dark tresses, are seated by the moth-
er's knee, talking of him, their absent brother!
O, it is sweet to dream by night, bat sweeter,
far, to dream by day, with the eyes wide open.
A beautiful dream I That old familiar rouin,
with oaken wainscot and antique furniture; the
mother, with her placid face, venerable with
grey hair; the fair girls, now blushing and rip
ening into women!

He will return home: yes, they shall hear his
manly step. They shall look from the door, and
instead of the untitled Cadet, behold the re-
nowned General. The thought tires his soul.

He gives his furs to the wind. For be is a
brave mau, but now he-f- s afraid, for he is doing
a coward's work, and fools a ftosvard's pangs.

ne springs on his horse, and XvitlYWashington,
West Point, aud the Continental army, iu his
right boot, he passes on his way.

Let us go up yonder hill before him. What is
this we see!

Three men seated beneath a tree playing
cards! Aloue and magnificent stands that Tulip-Popla- r,

its broad limbs extending at least forty-fee-t

from the trunk, and that trunk six feet iu
diameter. Such a tree you may not see iu a life-
time. A trunk, like the column of ' some'Druid
Temple, hewn of granite rock, a shade, like the
shelter of some colossal war-ten- t. How the broad
green leaves toss to and fro to the impulse of the
breeze!

It stands somewhat aside from the road, sepa-
rated from the trees of yonder wood.

While these men pass the cards aud fill the air
with the song aud laugh, let us draw near.

The small man, leaning forward, with the. smile
on his lips, is named Williams. He is near forty
years of age, a you can see by the incipient
wrinkles on his face. His costume, a plain farm-
er's dress, with belt ami powder horn. By his
side, reclining on thn ground, a man of large,
frame, stalwart arms, broad chest, also leans for-
ward, his eyes fixed upon the game His name
is Van Wert. HU face; dogged and resolute in
its expression, gives yon an idea of his character.
The third, a tal, d mail of some twen-
ty years, with an intelligent countenance, and
dark eye, is dressed in a faded British uniform.
He is at once the most intelligent and soldier-
like man of the company. His name is Paulding.

Their rilles are laid against the trunk of tho
tulip-popla- r. Here we have them, intent upon
their game, laughing iu careless glee, now and
then singing a camp song, while the cards are
moving briskly in their fingers.

All at once the party turned their faces to the
north. The sound of a horse's liuof struck ou
their ears.

Here comes a stranger!" exclaimed Van
Wert, with a mark-- Hutch accent. "A tine,
gentle-lik- e man. Hey, Paulding? Had not we
belter stop him P

Paulding sprang to his feet. He beheld our
young traveller riding slowly toward the tree.
Iu a moment he was in the highway, intently re-

garding i lie stranger, whom he surveyed with a
m caning glance.

As his horse reached the poplar tree, Williams
sprang forward aud seized the reins, while Paul-
ding presented his rifle to the breast' of theyouug
man.

'Stand!' he exclaimed, in a deep, sonorous
voice. "Which wayf"

For a liniment the stranger gazed in the face
of the soldier, who sttMsl him, clad ilia
British uniform. A shade of doubt, inquiry, fear,
passed over his handsome face,
- Ge.illenicn,' said fit., hi jtvice whieb struck
their ears iu tones of music, 'I hope you belong
to our party!"

"Which party!" asked Paulding.
'The Lower Party ! " returned the traveller.
A smile ilarti-- over Paulding's face.
"So do I," said lie. still keeping his rifle at the

breast of the unknown.
"I am a British officer !" exclaimed theyouug

man, rising proudly in his stirrups, as he displa3'-ei- l
his gold watch in his extended hand. "I

trust you will know better than to detain me,
when you learn that I am out over thu country
on particular business."

Tho three soldiers started. Tho athletic Van
Wert advanced to tho side of Williams, and seiz-
ed the other bridle rein. Paulding smiled grim-
ly.

"Dismonnt!" ho said, pointing the rifle at the
very heart of the stranger, who gazed from face
to face with a look of wonder.

"My God !" said he, gaily, with a faint langh,
"I suppose I must do anything to pass."

He drew from his breast a paper, which he ex-

tended to Paulding. The oilier soldiers looked
over their comrade's shonlder,as heread italoud:

Urad Quarter I. JMinton'i Jleuv, Srpt 22J, KM.
IVmiHlr. John Anderson to,psa tbn Itntnls to the

White PLUns, or below, if he chnom-s- . If o being on pub
tic business by ray direction. ft Aa.s:ou, MsJ. Gen.

"Now," said the bearer of this passport, as he
dismounted, "I hope you will permit me to pass.
You will risk a great ileal by detaining me. Gen-
eral Arnold will not lightly overlook my deten-
tion, I assure yon."

Paulding, with tho paper in his hand, turned
to his comrades, who, .with surprise in their fac-
es, uttered some hurried nurds, inaudible to the
stranger.

"Yon see, sir, I'd let yon pass," said TanMing,
"but there's so many bad people about, I'm
afeerd yon might be on'o of them. Besides, Mis-
ter Anderson, how came yon, a British Officer, in
possession of this pass from an American Gene-
ral!"

For the first time the face of tho stranger was
clouded. His lip was tightly compressed, as
though he was collecting all the resources uf his
mind.

"Why do yon wear a British nniform!" ho ex-

claimed, pointing to Paulding's dress.
"Why, you see, the tories and robbers belong

ing to your army, wonlu noi let me live a peac-ahl- e

life nntil i enlisted linker your King. I
staid iu New York until I cuuldescape, which I
did one tine day, with this uniform on my back.
Here I am, on neutral ground, but an American
to the hacklouii!"

"Come, Mister," exclaimed Williams. "Yon
may as well walk into thebnsbes; we want.to
search ypu.'

Without a word, the etrnttger snfTeretl them to
lead htm under the shade of yonder wish. In a
moment he stood on a mossy soil, with a leafy
canopy overhead. Around him, with suspicion,
wonder, curiosity, stamped ou their faces, stood
Paulding, Williams and Van Wert.

He was calm, that unknown man ; not a flush
was on his face, not a frowu npon his Imiw. Yet
his hazel eye glanced from face to face with a
lisik of deep anxiety. I

They took the overcoat, the coat of claret hue,
glittering with tinsel, tbe nankin flannel waist-
coats, nay, tbe rntUeil shirt itself from his form,
and yet no evidenceof his character in the shape
of written or printed paper met their eyes. At
last his boots, his under garments, all save his
stockings, were removed; yet still no paper, no
sign of mystery or treason was revealed.

He stood in that silent recess, with all the
proud beauty of that form which, in its manli-
ness of chest, grace of limb, elegance of outline,
rivalled the Apollo of the Sculptor's dream
laid bare to the light. His brown curls, tossed
to the impulse of the breeze, about his face and
brow. His arms were folded across his breast,
as. he gazed iu the soldiers' faces.

"Your stockings, if yon; please," said Paulding,
bending dowu at throdicer's feet.. The'stocfcing
of the right foot was drawn, andlo! three rare
fully folded papers, placed next the sole of the
foot, were disclosed. Iu a moment the other
stocking, and three papers more.

The young man shook with a sudden tremor.
One burst orsnrpnse echoed from the soldiers,

as they opened the papers.
The stranger bad one hope. Tbey were but

rude men; they might not be able to read the
palters; but that how was vain, for in a clear,
bold voice, Paulding gave their fatal secret to
the air.

Artillery orders, showing how ths- garrison of
West Point should lie disposed of in case of an
alarm; an estimate of the fort of the fortress;
an estimate of the nnmbet'of men requisite to
man the. works; a retnm oC the ordnance; re-
marks on the strength and weakness of the vari-
ous works; report of a ccnn.cH.oj war lately!
held at s, concerning the campaign;'
which Washington) had. sent to Armld- - snch
were. th score ts-o-f; these papers, all in. the nndis-- ,
gniscd hand-writi- of Braciift-AjiAPld- . '

It is in vaiu to picture the dismay which was
stamped upon each .soldier's face, as word by
word, they spelled out the terrible treachery,
which, to their plain minds, seemed to hangover
these letters.

The young man, now their prisoner, stood si-
lent, bat pale as death. For a moment all his
fortitude teemed to have forsaken him.

At last, laying his hand on PanWing's arm, lie
said, in a tremulous voice: "Take my watch, my
horse, my parse all I have only let me go!"

This was a terrible temptation for three poor
men, who, living in a laud demoralized by war,
where neither property nor life was safe for aa
hour, had never, in all their lives, owned so tine
a horse, elegant gold watch, or purse of yellow
guineas.

For a moment Paulding hesitated; his manly
face wore a hesitating look

"Will yon- - Rif-n-s. anytlug clwl" said Van
ert, with a strong Dutch accent.
"Yes, I will make ach man of you rich for

life," repeated theyouug man, his manner grow-
ing more urgent, while his face was agitated
with emotion. "Lands, dry goods, moner, to en-
able you to live independent of the world any-
thing you like, only let me go!"

Poor fellow! His tones were tremulous. He
was ouly pleading not for a free passage, but
for life, and a Generalship. A terribly distinct
vision of his mother aud sisters flashed over his
soul.

"But, Mister," exclaimed Williams; "how
are we to knuw that you'll keep your word!"

"I will stay hereuutil you go into the city and
return," was the response of the prisoner.

Paulding was yet silent, with a gloom on his
brow, while Van Wert and Williams looked in
one another's face. The prisoner, with agony
quivering in every feature, awaited their reply.

"Dress yourself," muttered Paulding, iu a
rough voice.

"Then you consent, you will let me go !" ea-
gerly exclaimed the disguised officer.

Paulding made no reply.
Slowly be resumed his apparl.
He then looked around, as if to read his doom

iu thn faces of these rude men.
For they were mile men. It was an awful

time ef fear, doubt, murder, that era of 1780. No
man could trust his neighbor. This thirty miles
of neutral ground was as much under the con-
trol of law as the Desert of Arabia. These men
had felt the hand of British wrong; they had
been robbed, trampled under foot, by
British. power.

Here was a chance to make them all rich men.
The young man's words were fair. He would re-

main a prisoner until they had tested the truth,
by K"'ng to New York. They knew that some
strange mystery hung about his path; they
guessed that his escape would bring danger to
Washington. But more than this, they could
neither know or guess.

Admit, as some havo urged, that these men
wer robbers, who came out this tine morning of
Septemtier to try their fortune on tbe highway,
and the case becomes more difficult. If poor
men, they would scarcely refuse his olTer; if rob-
bers, they would at once take watch, and horse,
and gold, and bid him go!

For some moments, deeriJenre prevailed.
"Will yon accept my offer, gentlemen f "
Paulding turned and faced him.
"No!" he said, in a voice which chilled the

young man's blood: "If yon were to otrer me ten
thousand guineas, I could not would not, let
you go!"

The prisoner said not a word, bnt his face
grew paler.

They went slowly forth from the wood, and
sttMsl lines more beneath the Tulip-Popla-

The yonug stranger looked upon bis horse,
which was to bear him away a prisoner, aud his
heart thrilled with a pang like death.

At this moment, turning to the west, he be-

held a sight which chilled his blood. The Brit-
ish ship Vulture which he had missed near
West Point, by some accident never yet explain-
ed rode, there, iihiii the calm Hudson, within a
mile from the spot where he stood. Escape, safe-
ty, honor, so near, and yet he was a prisoner.

Once more lie turned, once more iu piercing
tones, with hurried gestures, he besought them
to take nil: he promised them fortune, only that
he might depart.

But still that stern answer:
"Foil TEX THOUSAND GUINKAS WE 'WOULD XOT

LET YOUCio!"

The snn was np in the heavens. The breeze
tossed the inagnilirentlimbs of the Tnbp-Popla- r.

Grouped under its shadow were the captors and
their prisoner. Here, the manly Paulding, with
an expression of pity stealing over his face;
there, Williams, his countenance expressing a
dull, apathetic wonder; farther on, Van Wert,
his form rising aliove his comrades, while bis
arms were folded across his breast. The cards
were littered over the grass, hut each man grasp-
ed his rilic. .

O, silken people, in fine role, who read your
perfumed volnmes, detailing the virtues of the
rich and great, cau yon see no virtue under those
rude waistcoats, no greatness in those peasant
faces! It lias been my task, again nud again, to
portray the grandeur of a Washington, tho chiv-
alry of Lafayette, the glorious deeds of Wayne ;
but here, in these half-robbe- half soldier forms,
methinks is found a l, that will match
the brightest of them all. Honor to Washington,
and La Fayette, aud Wayne, and honor to Paul-
ding, Williams, and Van Wert, the Poor Men
"Heroes of the Revolution.

They stood grouped under the Talip-Popla- r;

but their prisoner!
He laid bis arms upon his horse's neck, and

bid his face on its dark mane
Long ago, the bones of that young traveller

crumbled to dust, in a felon's grave, beneath a
gibbet's foot.

Long ago, on a stormy night, the lightnings of
God descended upon tbe Tulip-Popla- r, and rent
its trunk to the roots, and scattered its branches
to the air. And Paulding, Williams and Van
Wert are also gone, bnt their names are remem-
bered forevermore.

"Hall, IVedded Lave" Tillies.
Von know her. She lives on yonr street, ner

features are either pinched, or full and frowsy.
Her dress is wet, ill fitting, and of no particular
pattern; her slippers are broken down; her hair
is uncombed ; her voice is either shrill or coarse.
Yon have seen her stand out in the back yard,
aud put her bare arm np to her eyes, and under
it peer out to the fence or bam, where a man in
an ill fitting coat is searching for something, and
have heard her shont "John! can't George
bring me some, water!" And yon have beard
him cry hack: "If he don't get that water I will
take every itirh of flesh from his bones." And
when yon have looked at her again, does it seem
possible that those angry eyes have drooped in
maidenly reserve, or raised in coquettish light to
the face of the man in the ill fitting coalf Can
you, by any possible wrench of the imagination,
conceive of his tenderly passing ieppenniuts to
her; of his taking that hand in his and bashful
ly squeezing it! But it was so. Many a "God
bless yon," has been uttered above that bare
head, many a kiss pressed on that uncombed
hair. The tightly compressed lips have lovingly
framed tender invitations to him to take anoth-
er bite of cake and pickle. The bands that are
now parboiled and blistered aud marked with
scars from the bread knife, aud scratches from
the last setting heu. were oneo twined lovingly
ajsmt his neck, and the nose which is now peak-
ed and red, aud looks as if it would stand ou its
hind legs and scream with rage, once followed
the fignres of his new vest pattern, or bore heav-
ily against bis jugular vein. As little probable
as this seems to you, it seems less to her. She
has forgotten it. She won't bear it talked of by
others. She cannot bear to see it acted by oth-
ers. Two lovers are to her "a passel of fools."
And bnt George is rubbing his bead, and we
turn aside while onr heroine readjusts her slip-
per. Daubn-- f Arm.

Tbe flower farm of C. L. Allen, at Queens, L.
I, coutains eighteen acres of gladioli, including
300 named varieties and 300 seedlings; ten
acres of lilies, embracing about fifteen thousand
seedlings; fifteen acres of tuberoses, and other
flowers in do mean proportion.

Joiuxxss ScnxxxcGBWAwjciuTt and Miss
Przbylowicz, were married Jt Leavenworth, the
other day, and the tuwnlfcrk who taadt out the
lictnie baa bad cramss; ever elate.

r

fgtecelfatm.
OIVZ XB THE OU).

ar xoaxrr edtcbixt xxatxsota.

"Old wlnt to drink, old wood to bora, eld books to rssd.sad old friends to con-ro- with."
OldwiustodrlakP .

Aye. rjve the slippery jafce
That HHppetu from xho crape thrown loots

Within tbe ton;
Flacked from beneath the cliff

And ripened 'nesta tho blink
Of India's son i
Best whltkey hit.

Tempered with welt auilsd watrt
Tbe mafn; the lost si thu shorter;

FoTKetriae not --"
Good, stoat old nrjh portr.

Old wood to bam!
Aye. bring fas s beach
From where the owteu meet and screech.

And rsrens croaki
The craekllnr piss and cedar sweet;
Urine, too, a clump ef fnurrant peat.

Dor 'neath the fern;
The knotted oak,
A fagot, too, pethsp.

Whose bright flamed daadng. wlnkine.
Shall light na at oar drfnUag ;

While tbe oorinz sap
Shall make sweet mnalo te oar thinktsg.

Old books to md!
A ye, bring those notes of wit.
The bnuen-cbupe- the rellum-wri-

tomes!
The same my aire scanned before, .
The suae my zrandaire thumbed o'er.
The same his sire from college bore;

The need
Of Oxford's domes:
Old Homer blind.

Old Horace, rake Anacreon, by
Old Tally. PUatus, Terence lie;
Mort Arthur's oldeu minvtreUle,
Quaint Burton, quainter Spenser, aye!
And Gervase Markham't venerie;

2for leave behind
The Bolje Book by which we lire and die.

Old friends to talkl.
Aye, bring those chosen few.
The wise, the coartly and the true.

So rarely fonnd;
Ilim for my wine, htm for my stud,
Jlim for my easel, distich, bad

In mountain walk!
Xriaa Harry aoond.
And Walter coed.

With eoalrul Fred, and learned Will,
And thee, my alter ego, (dearer still.

For every mood.)
m issi m

TEXAS) COWS-HO- W TO 31 IK 'EJI.
A correspondent of the Kmporia Arte gives his

experience as " how to milk" Texas cows, after
the following manner.

"When we were a small boy not more thau
" so high," we used to get to take the leading
character in the play uf misplaced confidence
quite otteu. 1 His useti to Happen Willi sucu mel-
ancholy frequency that we got so that we did
not care much about itanynay. Our uncle used
to ask us to " turn the grindstone a few moments
and I'll give you something,' every once iu a
while; and all wu ever remember to have receiv-
ed was an invitation to "run houie now, sonny,"
when ne got done.

All these things amounted to nothing. It has
been reserved for a female Texas cow to cap tbe
clpuax for us in the wa.is of deceit and wicked-
ness. We got a Texas cow fronv a chap that ow-

ed lis, the other day. "Ueen'niilked," he said,
and we guess she had; but by a calf on four legs
instead of two. We fonnd the cow iu the pen
when we went home. She was a meek looking
beast. Looked like she might be able to discount
Mary's little lamb iu "tbe docility business, but
she was another one of your " white sepulchres,"
and her conduct made us grieve before we bad
got done with her. She was tied to a Mist. We
took off our coat aud walked in to get a little
milk for tea. The n ifo of our Ixisom stood by
looking at us. We stooped down to commence
opcratious, when all at once we came to the con-- ,
elusion that we bad been struck by lightning.
That quiet lisiking beast had "reached us one"
with her hind foot. We felt bad about it when
we got up; and all at once the idea seemed to
strike us that we would just persuade that bo-

vine that she ought to be a little more careful
where she put her hoofs. With this end iu view
we picked up a pitch-iur- k handle and started for
her. She broke bsise, and we broke too over
the feuce. Von could exsily count at least one of
onr ribs the oue she 'scraped the meat off of. If
we get able to be out before that cow gets away
from the place, we'll try a small sized mountain
howitzer ou her.

And now, reader, if joti havo got snch a thing
as a mother-in-la- about you one of tbe kimi
that delights in keeping your mind active in the
process of when sue 11 die, anyhow, let one who
Las gained his wisdom through much woe say to
you, get yon one of these long horu Texas cows;
and persuade that maternal relative of your
wife's that she is a gentle brute, and then per-
haps yon can coax the old lady to try and ru'lk
her. Yon' won't hare a sure thing ou the funeral,
but my word for it, yon will be afforded some balm
for your wounded sou! iu contemplating the mas-
terly way iu which that cow will lift the old gal
over the fence. ,

lint yon waut to knfw the way to milk one of
these cons, do yon! That's one of the cases
w her in ignorance is Hiss. It wonld indeed be
folly to become wise about such a matter. Wheu
thn poultice is taken iff onr side, we think we
will be better able to tell how much buckshot it
will take to kill an average "long horn" cow.

i Job. Jalfokd.

Haw General Baaki Departed frees the She--
amaslMk Valley.

I met General Banks at a pleasant picnic in
Mr. Frank Leslie's grsnuds on Saturday. It was
on the banks of "Lonely lake," aud there were
waterfalls ami lountmns, mosses ana terns, cola
chickens aud cold champagne to tbe heart's con-
tent. It grieved me that the General does not
remember how we travelled in company once;
bnt tbe circumstances were not very favorable

I for photography perhaps. We were travelling
I out of the Shenaudoah Valley, and maneuvering
(. very successfully to draw Stonewall Jackson

along in our rear. Not a man of us but swore
that the rebel General should not get to Massa-
chusetts before we did; that the foul invader
should not set loot-esM- frontier of our native
State without finding cs sternly confronting him
in the interior. And it was only necessary to
gaze once in each soldier's face to see that tbe
bated enemy conld not capture ns without ate-pi-

over the boundary lines and violating the
territory of Maine. I wished several times-darin-

the recent races that I bad the gray mare I
rode through that campaign here, to enter for
some of the purses. The bursts of speed which
that faithful creature' showed on several occa-
sions would pass belief, if yon did not know just
how Dear tbe detested foe got to ns at times. It
may not be that I woa any spnrs in tbe Shenan-
doah, but I had a pair to start iu with, and I used
them well coming obi. So, I am confident that
no one won any snnra down there, tbongh we
played straight poker for most else, and Iust
my blankets, once to a cavalry captain, who sub-
sequently had no need for them. But this is dis-
tressing. You may not think me a hero from all
this, but who is a hero to his valet f JlnJa PaaZ
ia fle.Vor Tort Jriome.

TnE reporter of tbe Kingston Freeman, after be-
ing engaged three days in writing reports of rac-
es, attended church, last Sunday evening, where
the blow boy or the organ waa unequal to the
task. The result was tbe following report: At
one moment the organ wonld be galloping to
keep up with the choir, and tbe next minnte tbe
choir would get np a tremendons burst of speed
to catch the organ. Finally, tbe two started off
side by side as they went into the dnxology, but
just as they reached tke latter part of tbe second
line, and were going finely and squarely, tho wind
of the organ gave out completely, arid the choir
had to finish the race" alone, which it did in ex- -

Icellent
time.

said that the atmosphere in the region be-

tween Big Trees and Yosemite, in California, is
ofien so full of electricity that electric sparks fol.
low the hand when passed over a blanket at night

. in the open air:

Tax Mnsqnakie tribe of Indians, numbering
300 in all, are located'in Tama County, own 200
acres of land'.bavs a-- yearly income of l0,ce0
from money invested, and are a rwavoeabXe sM

I qniet class of folk. ,

tbe Vre-tBEB- S ergHB itanTBvrKBT.
Prat. Harstea'a) Rrpert-IaiMr- tut Oeaarapks,

leal Dlcsrerie-S- w Lakes ausd ffsraaerau
Geysers Feaast,

It is stated in the sixth annual report of tho
United States geographical survey of tho terri-
tories, by F. V. Hayden, United States geologist,
that there is perhaps no more unknown or more
Interesting geographical region in America than
tbe different branches of Snake river and ths
Madison the great water divide of tbe conti-
nent. Tbe niajM now in process of construction,
will aluiosteiitirely change tbe geography of this
wonderful region. Within a radius often miles
may be found tbe sources of three of the largest
rivers in America. The geueral elevation is
from 7,000 to ti,u00 feet above tbe sea, while the
mountains whose eternal snows form the sonrc-e- a

of these great livers rise to a height of 10,000.
to 13,000 feer. Moving northward are tbe vart-on-s

branches of the Missouri, Yellowstone and
Wend rivers, wh'eh all eventually unite into one
mighty stream, the Missouri. To the south are
the branches of Green river, which unites with
the Colorado and probably empties into the Golf
of ('alitonila, while south and west flow the
branches of Snake river, which, uniting with the
Columbia, pour their vast volume of water into
the Pacific

The exploration of this remarkable water di-

vide proves that the Madison Fork has its source
in a small lake not hitherto noted on any map,
and that the Madison Lake belongs en-

tirely to tbe Pacific slope. This latter lako was
fonnd to be about twelve miles long and right
miles wide. From this body of water flows a
stream nearly 100 feet wide, which, after n dis-
tance of about five miles, empties into a second
lake, which is four miles long aud one and a half
milrs wide. The former of those two lakes was
named Shoshone, and the latter lake Lewis, in
honor of the great pioneer explorer of tho north-
west. At the upper cud of Lako Shoshone, a
new geyser basin was discovered, with from 75
to 100 springs, many of thrin geysers of consider-
able pouer. The, "ornamentation about these
springs was regarded as more interesting and
elaborate than those iu Fire Hole Basin. Tho
dividu Utuein the Yellowstone lakes and lake
Lewis was found to lie about 50 feet above the
former and UK) feet above the latter. This low
ridge in the great water divide of the continent
has doubtless given rise to the story of the Two
Ocean rivcr.aud such a stream has found its way
to tniu! if our printed maps.

From the summit of the mountain the scone of
vision embraced a radius of ISO miles, within
which 570 mountain peaks worthy of name could
bo distinctly The area that conld be
swept by the eyefrom this point conld not havo
been less than 50,000 square miles, embracing
every variety of grand and beautiful scenery of
mountain and valley, probably without a paral-
lel on the i ontinent. The large lakes and sever-
al smaller ones were embraced in the view, and
the entire lellowstone Park was spread ont un-

der the eye. To the east the Wind river and Big
Horn ranges, with the snow-cla- d summits of
Fremont's, Ifnion, and Cloud leaks Imnuded tho
view on the north, tho Yellowstone range, with
Emegniut peak and many of the loftiest mount-
ains of Montana, were clearly seen. To the west
the numerous ranges are comprised in what is
..11 1 ,l. a.l. --: .; er.t-- i. .muni iuc oao-iui- i titer iiiouiiiaiiis 01 mauo, iuna
tbe horizon-o- f vision iu that direction, while the
mountains near Fort Hall and tbe Wabsatch
range completed thu mighty auiphitheatre.

This remarkable view embraced a large por-
tion of Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, and Utah ter-
ritories. AlMiut forty small streams, which unite
and form the npper portion of Snake river, were
carefully examined. Tho party then proceeded
down the valley of Snake river through its

canons, examined Jackson's Lake and
the numerous streams that empty into the main
river ou cither side. The rciKirt contains 841
printed octavo pages.

s- ai m

ffwine Trraaary Glrle.
Xo one who has lived in Washington, says an

exchange, bnt knows that a majority of the fe-

male clerks come from the very best families in
tho country. It was iu the Treasury that Gov.
Fairchild, of Wisconsin, fonnd bis wife, and she
was the beautiful daughter of a distinguished
public man. The present United States District
Attorney from South Carolina, wooed nud wou
the beautiful Alice Iugersol, whose father once
occupied the high position of Attorney Geueral
of Massachusetts, from tbe office of comptroller
of the currency, aud I might go on for pages tell-
ing who is and who bos been there. Kobert J.
Walker, once Governor of Mississippi, Secretary
of tho Treasury, and retained as an able lawyer,
iu all cases, nun- - has a fair yonug daughter, who
has recently become an orphan, and is earning
her own oupport iu the Internal Revenue. Mrs.
Mary Johnson, daughter of Col. Alkert, who for
a long seriesof years was headof the Topograph-
ical Bureau, has for feu years been a clerk in
the Treasury. Her husband has been Consul in
Florence, aud died there a short time before the
war. Xot tongufter her father died, and she bad
tnosous to rear and educate, she laid aside all
pride and became a government clerk, or to be
precise, a female employee, for tbe civil service
master says, inasmuch as women are not clerks,
they cauuot compete for the $1,200, $1,4000, or
any but $900 positions. Thrre chivalry, jnstice
aud all tbe high llown sentiments of man to wo-
men are expressed! Mrs. Johnson's boys are
growing np to be worthy young men, aud tbe
oldest is about eutering the naval school at An-

napolis. Mrs. Tilton, sister of Gen. Robert Onld,
is a clerk in the Internal Revenue. The widow
of Captain Ringgold is there. The widow of Ma
jor Heap is a clerk. There are many illustrious
names to be lunuu in all the departments. Ibe
lives these ladies lead is hard euongb at the
best, without the tongnes of detraction addiug
to their trials. One thing, they are constantly
stung by the injustices doue them in the differ-
ence of pay betweeu them aud tbe men, while
they are "held to a more rigid accountability.
There is a constant attempt to defraud them of
their salaries for any abseuce, while men cau fre-
quently be called away.

I'p la m BallMaw
Between the 1st and 12th of September, Prof.

Wise will start on bis great balloon jonruey
across tbo ocean. It will be tbe event of tbe
year. The balloon itself is to be a monstrous
affair. 110 feet high ujylOO feet wide, will bold
400,000 cubic feet of gas, having a lifting power
of 14,000 pounds, and will carry 6,000 pounds of
ballast. Attached to the balloon will be two life
boats for nse in case the machine should fall into
the ocean. Besides Prof. Wise and his partner,
Mr. Donaldson, there will probably be five or six
other parties, representatives of tbe press, who
will take passage. Prof. Wise depends, for cross-
ing tbe ocean, upon the correctness of the theory
that at the height of a mile or so above the earth
there is a curreut of air flowing eastward, gener-
ated by tbe revolution of tbe earth. He expects
to cross the ocean inside of three days, bnt where
be will laud, whether in Northern Europe or on
the deserts of Africa, be does not know;

As the time approaches for tbe voyage to begin,
everybody will feel an interest in its successful
issue.

We onght to add that the entire expenses of
the trip are borne by tbe Daily Grapiie newspa-
per, of Xew York city, ZaKrnee Journal.

A CLERK In a dry goods store In this city, a
few days ago, went into the cellar with a little
boy, and playfully undertook to illustrate the
mode optraidi of banging by stepping npon a
box and ailjnstiDg a cord around his neck, which
cord happened to be suspended from a beam
above. When be had done this, to bis great sur-
prise, the little rascal, who stood near, thinking
to bave the bill filled, kicked the box from nnder
tbe feet of the clerk. One lond screech be
conld not bave given a second one brought as-

sistance from the store above, and be was extri-
cated from bis periloos position. He will not
hereafter, even for tba sake of science, give any
more exhibitions on tbe tight rope.

prayer meetiDg are undoubtedly believers in
miracles, sioco iocj mie requeeicu meir uroiu- -

L..aJni,f Sl,A. .W..... . m I..I.. Sla....,, InFeu IlinnJuuu A(wuba uf jvI4 m

prayers for the cou version of Professor Tyndall-Tb- ey

might as well pray for a hen's egg to batch'
a njnn-turu- e. jeco tunc.

Urns register note $500 and $L8eO Traas--

trarssa THSBSArmnn, xoojt.
tTader ths beaatUol peso,

SOently sleeps tie crowded town ;
Tenderly, dreamily, toiu the Bjtit.

Over We wanderers np aad down;
Echolnx faintly aloej the street.
Xrer are heard the restlase fset.

PlodJIar a waarlly'
Sadly aawetearuy.

Onward ths last of a bop to aeet- -
Tauer the beeoUfal asca. tiers sleeps

Many and many a fair young face j
Many aad many a mutser weeps .

Bitterly over her cUM"s discrete;
Smiles, be they false. eUthe son la set.
Under the mooo arsy tile cheeks be wsti

SljMnfc tearfvUv,
Sadly aad fsarfsDy,

llaay a heart would fain ferret I

Coder the Beantiful asaon, there re.
FUanllnrlaetr shame In Its holy tlfht,

Fsoro nf fovlinrs in ami fro.
BirajtmM term. polity r

Gondueee mad troth for the light of day.
Under the moon may the bad nare away t

Ol eoold the beaatlfol
Eeer be dutiful.

Loving ailcht gladden their hearta away.

Under the beaatifnl moon, there rest
Virions and pure, and the boors ro oat

Bonis that la lave and life are blest.
Faose of wretchedness, pale and waoj

Happinesa under the moon may aleep.
Misery under the moon may weep,

GrleTin-l- y. sobbincly;
Painfully, throbbblnxly.

Uearta may make moan over sorrmra deep.

Under the beaatlfol moon,
Idanv wDl dream of the loved and lostt

Many live over, with aad delight.
Hoars when they saffored aad sorrowed most;

Tears for the lost, when the day la ded. .
Under the moon may their namee be said ;

Fondly, endearingly.
Xever so cbeeringly.

Memory breathes of the loved and dead.

BZBELLIO.t OF FARJIEBS ACAI.fST
DUCDGUBV.

Into the initiations of the order of tbe Patrons
there enter as machinery or symbols music and
song, tbe expression of exalted sentiments, cere-
monies replete, without exception, with signifi-
cance aud instruction, together with fruits and
grains and flowers and simple feasts. Two fun-
damental objects nf tbe organization are social
aud intellectual culture. The widespread reali-
zation of the importance of these among the peo-
ple is the first great step toward securing them,
and the first unmistabable sign that such step
has already been taken is the rebelling against
pure drudgery. To be sure, the sages iu all
times have taught there was a time to sing and
to dance as well as a time to labor, but it is not
fifty years since it was generally accepted by
the masses that a person might spend every day
of his adult life iu monotonous uiauual labor,
and yet, other things being favorable, be just as
intelligent, just as polished in manner, and
graceful liearing as if bis occupation was varied,
and tho more laborious portions of it never con-
tinued long at a time.

To-da- y this fallacy is beginning to Ie general-
ly recognized. Go intoany farming district, aud
you will find that tbe farmer's sons, w ho are reg-
ularly engaged in some kind of labor all day, as
ploughing, planting, mewing, are great, awk
ward, heavy mannered youths, while his daugh-
ters are, in comparison, easy in their movements
and agreeable in their address: and simply be
cause, though their labor has been unremitting,
it has becu far less monotonous. As a general
rule, they go from one thing to another, aud
through a great variety of muscular exercises
froin hour to bojir.

Oue of the patrons, during a late discussion of
these questions, .predicted, from tba growing in-
telligence of the people, and their better nuder-standiug-

the possibilities of organization, that
within a few years we shall see magnificent so-

cial palaces, something like the famous one at
Guise, in many places in this country'; and be
weut on to show bow social and industrial life
might be organized so as to secure tbe most com-
plete liberty of thn individual or family, magnif-
icent educational advantages, remunerative oc-

cupation and varied amusements for all, with
perfect iusuraucc against want for orphans, for
the sick and the aged. Each palace was to be
the centre of a great agricultural district exploit-
ed iu the most scientific manner, and through
tbe varied economies resulting from combina-
tions for high culture were to be secured to all
who were willing to labor even one-hal- f tbe
hours that the farmer now does. It was a glow-
ing picture and certainly very entertaining,
whether a possibility of this, or, as one of the
company onggested, of some happier planet than
onrs. From "Patron) of rsiiaarfry," ia Lippin-cott- 'i

JIajaiineor September.
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Palling abstractions I7pea Itailrwad Tracks.
It is absolutely alarmiug and startling to note

from our exchanges all over the country, the fre-
quency of that most horrid of all crimes, the put-
ting of obstructions upon railroad tracks, for the
purpose of wrecking passenger trains. It is the
most dastardly, inexcnsable, and cowardly of all
crimes, before the consummation of nhich tbe
terpitude aud enormity of the tniduight assassin,
throttling and stabbing his Military victim for
gam, pales into insignificance. v fierc a bend,
for the purpose of robbery, obstructs a train, and
plunges it down an embankment, in bis remorse-
less cupidity, be jeopardizes the lives of hund-
reds nf men, wumeu and helpless children. So
punishment too severe can be conceived fur snch
a dastard, amino regulations too stringent can be
adopted to prevent their repetition. ' '

During the lost six months, thrills nf horror
have flashed throngh the country from these
very causes, on some of the leading roads of the
continent. In this way an excursion train came
near being w recked with immense loss of life,
near Fariningdalr, Maine. Piles nf telegraph
poles w ere heaped across the track at Neoelin
City, Nebraska, which came near accomplishing
similar results The track of the New Haven,
New York and Hartford Railroad, it is claimed,
was obstructed seven times iu one week.

Heavy logs were rolled 'on thn track of tbe
road running from Springfield to Albany, for tbe
purpose of throwing a full train off a bridge for-
ty feet high. Three unsuccessful attempts bave
been made to wreck trains on the shore line be-

tween New York and Boston; one on tbe Natchez,-Ja-

ckson aod Colmuhus; one oa the Fitcb-bnr- g

(New York) Railroad; two on tbe Norwich
and Worcester Railroad; one on tbe Illinois
Central, and several on the' Grand Trunk Rail-
road nf Canada.

Numerous other instances might be cited of
these dastardly attempts in nearly every section
of tbe country. Now tVt the season of travel is
in full tide uponus, too much carer and caution
In some instances even to tbe running nf a pio-
neer ofad vance locomotiveahesd cannot be ob-

served t detect these olistructions and prevent
frightful accidents. Cinria aalf Trade Lut.

A Terr Burmngefltery.
There was a rumor in tbia city last nigbt that

somewhere over in Newport, there bad transpir-
ed yesterday afternoon a most extraordinary sen-
sation in tbe abduction of a new-bor- n babe from
its mother's side. Mrs. Kraftenberg told the
strange story in substance aa follows: "My child
was brn at about 320 o'clock this afternoon. I
was alone, my sitter-in-la- being ont. I did as
my sister-in-la- bad directed me to do.

A little after 4 o'clock, while, I was lying with
my baby boy on my arm, I heard people talking
outside. Presently tbe door was opened and In
walked two women, who walked toward mo, and
one pat bcr band on my month. I could not
scream.

Then tbey liound a towel over my eyes and
mouth, and tied my bands with a clothes-lin-

and tied me down to tbe bed with that line there.
Then I grew dizzy.

When I came to my senses again, I mansgeca
too loosen my bands and take the towel andr
ropes off. I fotrnd my band was bleeding. Tbey
ent it with something. J don't know what.
(Here Barbara showed her left hand, on the back
of which was a ent half an inch long, wbieh was
plastered np.) I don't know when tbey left. It
waa about 7 o'clock when mya sister-it- ) law came
in.

Soon after my husband came in. from bU work,
and Then be beard what bad occurred be went
oat to tell toe police."

Tirw-inna- t Bnltonalar man in Virrina is one
who baa msde t2n accidental discovery that ker-- j
osene is aa affieacions as whisky to eon rattle- -

shake Mts.

I fram tie Jsleda Ptxfal
THE .TASBV XBTTES4.

aTeBmVarks ta m Xew Katcrpri is He aasain Illinois. nd Is .rffetamarpheeeO lata s
" rs, ssica era

BSKT STASnz, 5
(which is in tbe State uv Illinoy,)

. Augnit 15, 1373. )
I her left the Corners, temporarily, at lent, for

I bev a feeld nv laber here, wicb Iz 'quite' er ples-a- nt

ex that in my old home. I am up here in ths
bizneaa, I am in Ulirjoy groauia

over the burdens piled upon as farmers', and dam-i- n,

with all the vehemence that's into me, the
monopolies that is suckin tbe life-Mo- out of the
honest luberin classes, aud tryiu to convince eta
that tber redemsbnn can onlr be brot about by
abaudonin to wunst the infamous Rcnublikio
party, wicb is lespouaibte for every evil that's
ouui tne cuuuuy, from'ralerodee down-t- tbe er

bug.
We hev at the Sta'shen a noble cotdrie ov sn

pathizers with the hard-fiste- d yomahry- - most
georjnsly simpathizln set ex ever I see, ah so af-
flicted are we at the trnhblea wicb tbe perdoosers
are Iabrin under, that we hold ineetlns perpetooly
in the room back nv the bar uv the Jacksou Ho-
tel, to consider em.

The leadin sperit among ns, aside ftom me, is
a veterau simpathizerwith laber, icb his namo
is Pettus. Abslnm'Ppttiia wnz originallv a shoe-
maker, bnt early in'lris life developed a talent for
holdiu offls. He wu s"elected Sheriff nv the Coun-
ty, and the bench wich knowd him wjinst itnme-jitl- y

knowd him no more forever. Ther was
some difficulty about some kollecshunt wicb he
made, wich wus esteemed nv snfBshrat' import-
ance to prevent his beiu and like
Nebucuitnezzer, he wnz tnrned out' to thin grass
uv privit life for years, wich time lie spent pria-sipal- ly

ornameutin comer groceries, and abnosln
society, wicb didn't recognize him, ernin a Ilvin
by colieetiu tbe bills for bis wife's dress makin
establishment, to which; when bizines wnz dnli,
he added a landry. President Liukin wuz rmiuost
by the citizens u v tbe Stasbun to appint him Co-
llected the sed citizens thinkin that ef he bed a
good fat thing he mite pay his dets. Ex every-
body he owed siued his applicasbnu for the

he hed the longest list uv names that
ever went ont nv that village. Ho coutinyood
in that offls doorin Jonson'a admitiistrashen, nev-i- n

come to the concloashnn that Jonson's policy
wuz correct, jist after that grate man notified
him that he shood chop off the hed nv every

that didn't. But Grant busted him, seace
wich time he hez bin a constant Dimocrat, and
lover nv the laberiu classes. He hez seen closo
times sence. Often hez be bin without the

uv life, fnrbis wifo is gittiu advanced iu
years, and cab t wash and sew every t!ay. Mr.
Pettus goes into tiro movement agiu oppressive
Monopolies and aicb, with all bis hart, solo, body
and streuth; He beleeyes in the nobility uv la-

ber. He holds that laber hex trot its proper re-
ward, and er for bis part, be will enter into a
croosade ngin the bloated monopolists and in fi

nv the borny-balide- d agricultoorists nv tbe
country with all the zeal uv his trooly fervid
nacber. One uv the most tetchin sites in nacher
is to see Pettus a leanin on a bar, and discoura- -
tn on tne graniljeruv laber. He scz tnat el the
farmers, the hard-hande- d Iabrin masses nv tbe
country, want a candidate for Auditor who loathes
and hates tbe oppreshun uv laber, in watcver
form it may come, he is ther man.

Mr. Samuel Blather is another one. uv tbe bard-baud- ed

who is with ns. He is a Dimocrat in pol-
itics, and alluz hez biu. He hez diskivered that
the farmers are groaniu under a despotism. Hn
don't own no tarui hisself, nor he don't buy uor
sell any prodooce, nor anything else, uor hez bo
any pertikeler bizuiss, but he feels ther is a inca-bu- s

wich ways outo the Iabrin man, and, for one,
be feels like puttin his sholder to the wheel aud
histin it. He expects to be the Dimocratic candi-
date for County Recorder, and ef tho farmers
know ther freuds if they only kin be brot to
recognize tbeiu whose harts beet responsive to
theirn, ami put him on ther ticket, he hez a soft
thing uv it. He kin trooly say that ha nevcrlaiilr
under a tree, seeiu bard-hande- victims uv mo-
nopoly a snettiu under biz toil, with-
out feelin for him, and hiz buzzuin' brevs (z be
thinks uv tbe opportunity be htz now to cham-
pion that class. He sez be ik the best man for
Recorder in the County.

Mr. Cephas Billins holds that tho ouly refuge-th-

farmers bez iz iu the buzzum uv tbe Dimo-
cratic party that's wher they want to go. He
feels in bis sole that they are oimrest. He afu't?
jist ehoor ez be knows vent ther mugs iz, but he
persoomed it hed snthin to do witb monopolies
or snthin uv that sort; bnt watever it wuz, he
stands ready to denounce it. Let us, he sed, or-
ganize a grange to wunst, and when it comes to
tbe elecsbuu, let ns see ef the bloated Repnblikin
party shood longer ride on the backs uv buuest
workmen the bard-haudo- d agricultoorists.

Last week, we held a nieetin in the back room,
and resolved onrselves into a grange, witb Pettus,
Blather, Billius aud myself ez tbe priusiple offls-er-s.

Hevin thus got the orgauizashnn all safe
and in proper hands, we iahood a address to the
farmers nv the country to come in and jine. I
urged em to let the farmers organize it, bnt my

declined! They sedthey preferredto'
make sertin that the orgauizashnn shood be in
the bauds nv tbe troo frendrfUV the Iabrin classes.
Tbey didn't care to take any chance.

W e bev assoomed acostootfl in accordance with
onrnewagrienltooraldeparCher. We wearheavy
stogy boots, bloo oVer-hall- s tacked into em, hlck-r-y

shirts, aud d chip bats. We each
nv ns carry a black snake whip, instid nvacane,
and sprinkle bay seed In our hair every nioruin.
Blather is so enthoosiastic that he dobs clay on
his boots every mornin, and Billius tuck a whet-stu- n

ami nibbed the inside nv bia bau"s three
days industrnslv, to git np a satisfactory callus.
We address each other ez Farmer Billins, Farmer
Blather, Farmer Pettaa,and Farmer Nasby, and
onr conversashepis prinsi pally ahont agricultu-
ral matters. The other cusses bev more zeal,
however, than discresbun in this direksbnn. Bil-

lins wnz ont in tbe country witb ns, and lookln'
wise ez he passed a field nv wheat, and sed them
wnz the best lookin winter oats he had ever seed,
and be wondered whether the farmers in that
secsbnn planted corn yit in October. He bed
fonnd It .better to sub-so- il in September, so ex to
give a good start to prevent winter killin.

I wooden't bev bed a aetooal farmer herd' this'
idioticy for a small post offls. And I bev other
trubbles with 'em. Pettns wnz agoio ont to ad-

dress a grange in cow bide boots, cbeck shirt aud
overhauls, ez a simple, plain farmer, a nnoaten-tasb-

son uv toil with a dimond ring on bis
little finger. I hev to watch him, and'make blm
take it off and put it In his vest pocket afore he
begins to speak. Bnt while tbis adVvncher hex
its drawbax, it ia after alL ez plesant ez aaytbiog
I hev bed. Drinks furnished grateoitous by tbe
Dimocratic Sentral- - Committy, and board like-wiz- e;

forezwe bev only a Repnblikin majority .
nv 200 to overcome iu' tbe County, tbey tbiuk tbe
chances warrant some expenditoor. I sbel'slay
here aud ran this eampane, iu- - the infrest nv
laber.

PrntotECM V. Nasnr,
Wich wuz Postmaster.

Gexxral SnzBXAsr. Henry c.
Foote, in a "Reminiscence of the Past." published
in the Washington Daily relate an in-

cident in tbe life of General Sherman, which
shows tbe determination of charsetsr and disin-

terested patriotism of the man. rnavoonveraa-tio-n

with the before tho rebellion,
toncbing tbe Impending struggle, be said t" jy,u
if sucb a war is tonfmeneed wbieh Ood forbid
I shall eertainly offer my services to that Govern-

ment we&h educated me and mads me what I
am." At the time this positive statement was
made, it was scarcely possible to conceive that
the person making it wonld, in a few years, lead
the finest army in the world ia thejrrea maren
through Georgia to tbe'sea; and afterwards be-

come the Commanding General of the armies of
the United States.

BY method lstely devised by German

scientists, it has beer eompoted tba' b of
tbe earth, that is, the time since tbe firm ernstyvaa
formad, is more than two thousand minion years.

Dcwi.0 the demolition of te cM teneraent
,.. it; Tteenilna Bomber 04 old

Spanish coins and saver oteoiila werettotrtbe4.

Asr Austin local the botchers ottisay town,

re aa fat.
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