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Choice Loctry.
YOICE OF THE PESTILENCE.

o, the approsch of the

bl o et L e T Borepe]
the coarse of the Pale Whits Horse,

Balefally bright. throngh the torrid night.

Enmnguined wetoors glare—
Firreel p"t':r wf volcanic fires | |
Stremts 0o the mulphuruns sir.

Shades nf the o-lli: :lht-u‘i the murderes’s brala |
it terribiy and dreas—
sh!-:‘w,- and swift, the hll;?\ starm-drif |
Lhesth tra the simosgplicre’
M.--:u:s'::..u with a derker pall

UM perrot aredamd my nl.
; :::- wl mﬁu?;h.th'. 'Jl-

A‘:mmm&r‘m&
And |

Therefurs | came on |y
From the dark place of my birth!
And It said: “Go forth from the Souath %o the North,
Over yon wandering ball—
Hin bs king of the dosmed thi
And tbe suner begulled musl g
|

Forth from the gute of the Unereate, |
Frem

, wherr Death sl Slecp
Broml in their mystic might—

1 cone—| cum me are dumb
The natims, aghast for dreed—

La! | have past us the deserl hlasd
And the saillions of earth bie dead!

A voice of {ear from the hemlaphers
Truhdhmchrtrlﬂi\l'- Aawhaii
Earth -n--ptui alond fur ber widowbood—

A wild and ery! J
-l--. “‘ " . s ' my 7 i [
Cower like meanest th

tngn—
Mult from my presenco the pride and the plessance
Of pallor-stricken kings!
Borrow aud moareing sa Iy seorning,
My throoe (s the bugadiem air—
My chiwen shruid, the dark-plumed cload, !
kich the whirling brovees boar ! I

Was T nol borne on the wings of the morn,
Froni the jungles of Jossare,

Ower the rl.-lu of the parple main, }
Ta the far Muuritiss shore—

To the ixdes which slewp on the sun-bright deep
(M 8 coral-paved sea

Where the hlur waves wolter beneath the shelter
Of Hemven » secenity 1

Prom the wemb of the wnters, athirat fur alenghters,
1 aroee that Lhirst 1 salo—

Thawe green lales are graves o Uhe waste of the waves,
Their beanty is desolate!

Frvm the wide Erythivan, the nolse of my pnan
Haodled on e Southern blast—

Eternal Taur wile upsweting choras
From the glacters loun and vast'

DMl | it s Bils granite mans,
And the right Cancastaon hill—

Over burvlag ssnds—ver frost chaived landa,
Botne st my own wild willt

Then, hark to the beal of my hnstening feot,
Thou shrined in the woa!

Where ate the dreams thal the ocean sireams
Would be safety anto thee !

Awaken'! awaken' my wings are shaken
Athwart the tronbied sky—

Streams the ted glanes of my meteor lance,
And the glare of my eagar eyr'

Hearken' ob, hearkeu! my coming shall darken
The light of thy festal cheer!

In thy storm rocked home on the Northern !‘-Il-_.
Nursling sl Ucran—bnar’

Select Storp.
' THE TULIP-POPLAR;

The Poor Men Heroes of the Revolution.

BY GFORGE LIPFARD,

One fine morning, in the Fall of 1780, seven
men wont out by the roml side to watch fur rob-
bwers,

Fonr of these meo concealsd themselves in the
bustses, oo the summitof & bhigh hill,

Three of their comrades st down ander »
large poplar tree— some huatalred yards to the
northward—for a pleasant game of cands,

| fustead o

| feet from the trunk, and that trunk six feet in

| time.

| on bis lips, is named W

| wrinkles an lis face,

| frame, stalwart arms, browl chest, also leans for-

| b¥ years, with an iutelligent countennuce,

|
' worth.

| their ears in ties of mnsie, “1 hope you belong
| to our party ™
|

These are plain sentences, telling simple facts, |

yeot on these simple facts hinged the destiny of

George Washington, and the Contineutal Army, |

and the canse of Freedom.

Let us go yonder into the hollow, where the |

highway, descending wu hill, crosses a
brook, ascends the opposite hill, and is
view minong the trees to the sonth. Ou either
side of the rmad, darkens the foliage of the for-
ost trees, searcely tingod by the breath of An-
tnumn,

This gentle brook, tossing and murmaring on

frlll!u |
sl to b )
over their comrade’s shoulder, as he read it nlond:

its way, is surmounted by & bridge of rude pine |

planks, defemled on cither side by a slewder rail-
mng.

l.:\ dark brown borse stands champing the bit
and tossing his hlack mane in the centre of the
bridge, while his dismounted rider bends over
yumﬁr railing, and gases down iuto the brooklet
with & vacant stare,

Lot uxs look well upon that traveller. The man-
Jy form, enveloped in & blue overcost; the yonug
brow, sunpoupled by o farmer’s round bat; the
uadercout of & rich claret hive, with gold battons
aud tioselled trinkets; the well polishied boots,
all display the mingled costume of 8 ¥ sl

As this brilliant thonght passes over his mind, It inin wain to pictore the dismay which was |
there comes another thought, sad, sweet, tender. I stamped upon m':. soldier's face, ’u word by |
The little sitting-rvom yonder in Eugiq:d., | word, they spelled out the terrible tmghuy_l
where his fair-baired sister, and his sister with | which, to their plain winds, sesmed to hang over |
the flowing durk tresses, are scated by the moth- | thess ‘eltﬂn.
er's kuee, talking of bim, their absent brother! | The young man, new their prisoner, stood si-
O, it is sweet to dream by night, but sweeter, | lent, but us death. For s moment all bis |
far, to dream by -h’v. with the eyes wide open. | fortitude seemed to bave fursaken him. |
A beautiful dream! That old fasulisr roum, | Mluc.lla't-.1hilhnd on Paokding’s arm, he
with oaken wainscot and sutigue furuiture; tho | said, in & tremolons voiee : “Take my watch, my |
mother, with her placid face, venerable with my parse—all I have—only Jet me go!” |
grey bgu;j the fair girls, now binsbiog aod rip | This was a terrible temptation for thres poor |
ening into women! | men, who, living iu s demoralized by war, |
He will return bome; yes, they shall hear his | where m-i;.lu-t :gq.ﬂ, nor life was safe for :; |
manly ﬂ“}'-.h'n"'! !bi!l: :ﬂ.: fmﬂ;::t hl!lm;. sod | hour, had never, in all their lives, owned so fine
¢ untitled Cadet, old the we- o horse, elegaut gold |
nuﬁ'llul uentelnl.r The thought firea his soul. | guineas, . AR Je O s i
o gives his fours to the wind. For be isa | For a momen i i H
Lrave mau, bot now bets afraid, for be is doing | face wore a h::&;“:dll::‘k?mmod' hlo winly
n cowand's work, and fouls & comani’s pangs. | “Will you- gif-we, any tiug olee?™ ssid Van
He springs on his hose, sod with Washington, | Wert, with s Duteh t.
West Point, sud the Continentil army, in hin | “Yes, I wilm ench rdm rich for
right boul, he passes on his way. | life,” ropeated the young man, his manuer grow-
Let us go up youder hill before him. What is  ing more wrgent, while his faco wan agitated ‘
this we see! . with emotion. “Lands, dry goods, moner, to en- |
Three men seated beneath a tree playing  able you to live independent of the wnricl-—-.uy-i
cards!  Aloue and maguificout stands that Tulip- | thing yon like, only let me go! "
Poplar, its broad limbs extending st least forty | FPoor fellow! His tones were tremulous Her
was ouly plesding—uot for a free y but |
for life, and a—Generalship. A terribly t‘!lnlim:t |
vision of bis mother sud sisters Hashed over his |
sonl.
“But, Mister,” exclaimed Williams; “how
are we to know that you'll keep your word 1"
“I will stay bereuntil you go into the city and |
retarn,” was the responss of the prisoner.
Puulding was yet silent, with a gloom on his
brow, while Van Wert and Williams looked in
one another’'s face. The prisoner, with agony
nuivering in every featnre, awaited their reply.
“Dress yourself,” mottersd Poolding, in a |
rough voies, |
“Then you consent, you will let me go 1" ea- |
gerly exelaimsd the disguised officor. |
Paunlding mude no reply.
Slowly he resumed his apparsl. |
He then looked amuud, as if to read his doom |
in the faces of these rode men. |
For they were rude men. [t wax no awful |
time of fear, donbt, munler, that era of 1750. No |
wan eould troast his ueighbor, This thirty miles |
of uentral gronnd was as muach under the con- |
trol of law us the Desert of Arabin. These men |
had felt the hand of British wrong; they lad
been robhed, ill-treated, trampled awder foot, by
British power. |
Here was a chanee 1o make them all rich men.
The young man's wonls were fair.  He wonld re-
main a prisover until they had tested the rruth,
by going to New York. They knew that some
sirange mystery bung about his parh: they
guessed  that his escape wonld bring danger to
Waushington. But more than this, they ecould
neither Kpow or sgees,
Admit, as some have nrged, that these men
wer robbers, who came ot this tine mormiag of
September to try their fortune on the highway,

dinmeter. Such n tres you mey not seo in a life-
A trunk, like the celomn of some’ Druid
Temple, hown of granite rock, a shade, liko the
shelter of some colossal war-teut. How the broad
green leaves toss tu and fro to the impalse of the
Lirerzn !

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

While thess wen pass the cards aod fill the air
with the song and langh, let os draw pear,

The small wan, leaning forward, with the smile
s, He is near furty
arn of age, a» you can ae by the ineipieat
His costume, & plain farm-
ersdress, with belt and powder born. By his |
witle, rechining on the groand, a man of large

warid, his eyes lixed upon the game. His name
is Van Wert. His faoe; dogged and resolote in
it expression, gives you an ides of his charactor,
The t‘nnl. a tul!, well-formid man of some twen- |

dark eye, Is dressed in a faded British unifor.
He is at once the most intelligent sod soldier.
like man of the company. His wame is Panlding.

Their rifles are lanl against the tmnk of the
lar. Here we have them, ioteat npon
o, langhing in careless glee, pow gl
wing o camp song, while the curds are
moving briskly i their fingers.

All ut onee the party  tnroed their faces to the
The sound of a borse’s hoof strock on
their ears,

“Here conws 4 -ll.nlt::t'rf" exclaimed Van
Wert., with a mark. sl Duich secent. “A fine,
gentle-like muwn.  Hey, Panlding ! Had vt we
Iedber mtop lim
Panlding sprang to lis fest.

He beheld our

young traveller oufing slowly toward the tree. | and the ease becomes mwre diffienit.  If poor
In & mwoment b was in the highway, intently re< | men, they wonlid scarcely refnse his offer; if rob-
Eanding il strmager, whom be surveyed with o | bors, they would at onee take wateh, and horse,

weaning glanee.

Ax liin horse reaclisl |]Ir' pnplar 1ree, ‘\.l"iﬂlllﬂ
sprang forwand and seized the reing, while Panl-
ding preseoted lis ritle to the breast of the young

| aned gobd, and Lid him go!
For some moments, lll‘t;w“rﬁ prevailed,
“Will yon acecpt my offer, gentlewen I'™
Paniding taroed 2wl faced him.

man, ° | “No!'"™ he said, inn voice which chilled the
“Sramil! ™ be exclaimed, in a deep, souorots | yonrg man's blowd: “If yvon were to offer me ten

voiee. “Which way I™ | thonsawl guineas, I conbl net—would not, let
For o mowent the stranger gneed in the face | yon go!™

of tho seldieor, who stiwnl befire Bim, chsl in The prisoner said vot a wornd, but his face

British notform. A shale of doubt, inguiry, fear,
prasesel over his lbsnlsome G,
“Gesstlomon,” agid he, lo .51\-1r¢ which strack

grew paler,
They went slowly forth from the wowd, and
| wtesnl unes mory beneath the Tulip-Poplar.

The young stranger looked npon Lis horse,
which was to bear him away a prisoner, and his
heart thrilled with a pang like death.

At this momen?, tarrming to the west, he be.
held a sight which chilled his blood. The Brit-
ish ship Volturs—which he had missed near
| West Point, hy some nccident never yet explain-

il —rode there, upon the calm Huodson, within &
mile from the spot where be stood.  Escape, safe-
ty. honar, so near, aod yet be was a prisoner,
Onece more he tarned, oves wore in .ip"h,‘
| tones, with harried gestures, he besonght them
to take all : he promised them fortane, only that
he might depart.

“Which party " asked Panlling.

“The Lower Parte! ™ returned the traveller,

A smitle davted over Panlding s faer,

w8 do L7 swiel bie, <till ke vping his rifle at the
lireast of the inkuown,

“1 am a British officer!™ exeluimed the yoong
man, rising provdly in his stirrops, as be display-
ed his golid wateh in bis extonded band. I
trust you will know better than 1o detain me,
when yon learn that 1 am out over the eountry
on partienlar busipess”

The three soldiers started. The atbletic Van
Wert advancel to the side of Williams, and seiz- Bat till that stern answer :
edd the other bridle rein.  Paolding smiled grim- | “Foi TEX THOUSAXD GUINEAS WE WOULD XoOT
Iy. | LET YoU Go!”

“Dismonnt!” he said, pointing the rifle at the
very heart of the struonger, who guzed from face |
to fuer with a look of womder,

“My God !™ said he, gaily, with a faint langh,
“F muppose 1 mnst do anything to pass”

He drew from his breast a paper, which he ex-
tendsd to Panlding. The ulllrr soledivrs looked

The sun was up in the heavens. The breeze
tossed the magniticent limbs of the Talrp-Poplar,
| Groaped ander its shadow  were the eaptors and
| their prisoper, Here, the manly Paulding, with

an expression of pity stealing over his face;
| there, Williama, his eountenance expressing a
| dull, apathetic wondoer; farther on, Van Wert,
his form rising above his comrades, while his
arma were fo!ded across his Lireast. The cards
were littered over the grass, but each man grasp-
ed hin rifle. .

0, silken people, in fine mbes, who read your
perfumed volonies, detailing the virtnes of the
rich and great, can yon see no virtue under those
rude waistenats, no greatness in those peasant

Head Quarters, Robinson's House, o, 1390,
Permit My, John Anderson o pess the (Guards to the
White Plaina, or below, If he chooss.  He being on pub

lic business by my direetion. . Arvory, Maj. Gen. !

“Now," said the bearer of this passport, as he
dismonnted, 1 hope you will perimit me to pass,
You will risk a great deal by detaining me. Gen- |
" Arnold A1l not lightly overlook ¢ deten- i
l:?:t ‘Ir:]'_‘:"tm“‘h,“tlu“ BTy Overiuak my ColeR | facen? It has been my task, again and again, to

Panlding, with tho paper in Lis hand, turned | portray the geamdenr of a W ashiugton, the chiv-
to his comrades, who, with surprise in their fac- | :lr_‘";‘f l,-*l'n)';the. l:h?f Kli:a”“‘bd;‘;"!l;f “.f.."m‘i

. att 1 barried wornds, in lilile to the | but here, in these balf.rof T, hall soldier forma,
A RITR. e e A o | methinks is fonnd o N»lf-l)ru,ill. that will mateh
w,” said Pankling, 1 the brightest of themall. Houor to Washington,
“hmt there's =0 many people ubont, U'm | and La Fayette, and Wayne, and honor to Paul-
afeerd you might be one of them,  Besides, Mis- iﬂ'mz- Wlt!h;mri wll t‘:" Wert, the Poor Men
ter Anderson, how came yon, a British Officer, in | Heroes of the Kevointion. s
P wion of this pass from an American Gener- | They stood gronped under the Tulip-Poplar;

siranger.
“Yon see, sir, I'd let yon

& saldier.

His rich brown hair tosses from  his brow ; his
dark baml eye grows glassy with thought: his
cheek is white and red Ly tarns,  Now bis Hp is
ecompressed, and now it quivers. Look! He no
longer leans npon the railing, no lowger gates
down into toe dark waters, bul paces hurriedly
unp and down the rostic bridge, displaying the
elegmnes of his furm, the beauty of his manly
face, to the light of day.

The sun is seets by intervals throngh the tops
of these eastern Irees; the sonyg of hirds in in the
wouds ; the air comwvs freighted with the rich
odors of Fall. It is a beautiful morning, Light
and feathery clonds floating overhesd, only serve
to realize the elear e of the Antamnnl wky.

It s & beauntiful morving, bng the young trav
wller feols bot the breezs, cares pot for the Joy
ous beam. Nur do those wrcaths of nroamental
mist, hangingin graceful festoons smong the for-
et trees, arvest Lhe glance of hiv hazel eve,

He ymoes along the bridge. Now he lnys his
band upon the mane of his horse: now hastily
berttons Bis overcont, as if to conceal the umler
oout of claret, with ita bandsome gold  buttans;

il at last, pansing in the evutre of the brulge,
planges his haneds, aid gages abseatly upon the
pungh planks

Well may thut man that paces the luidge, thos
elanp his bhaowmils, thus stend ke marhle, with s
dark baze! eves glassy with thought.

For be 1= a Gambler,

He bas watehel his life against s _littering
boou—ihe swword of a General. The gawe e

auyw is—Treason —if he’ wins, an army s he-
raved, & Geoeral captured, o Conlinent Jost.  1f
hie looses, he diss ou the gnllows, with the rope
abait bis neck, and the bandage over his eyes.
. Was be nul a bold Gambler ¢

He Lad been far inin the enemy’s country.
Over the river, np the mocks, and into the seeret
chamber. With the Traitor be has planned the
Treason, Now be bs on his way hone again to
the city, where hisGeperal awaits him, trembling
with suspense. y

Is that pot a bandsome hoot on his right fiot ¥
I da not allude 3o muck to the heavy tops, nor to
the polished surface, but to the glovelike vicety
with which it envelopes the manly Jeg. That
boot contains the fortress of West Paoint, the lib-
erty of George Washington, the safety of the
Continental Army ! An twportant beot, vor will
admit, and well sdapted 10 create fevor in his
mind who wears it .

One guestion is theres before the mind of that
young traveller: Can he pass anmoleated to the city
@f New Yerk?

He has come far on hin journer: he has

| but their prisoner? T x 2
For the first time the face of the stranger was | He laid his arms upon his horse's neck, an
clonded. His lip was tightly n:m].n-f..-d, as | bid his face on its dark mane. |
thongh he was collecting all the resources of his Lung ago, the b,mu of lh.-l young traveller
wind. ernmbled to dast, in a felon’s grave, beneath a

“Why do you wear s British uniform 1" be ex- | gibbet's fopt. ) i
claimed, pointing to Paalding's dress. Long ago, on a stormy I'Ilg"lli. the lightnings of
“Whs, you see. the tories and robbers belong- | God desceuded upan the Tulip-Poplar, and rent
ing to your army, wonld not lot me live a peae- | 118 tmnt_tu the roots, and mqgrul its hnnrl.lu
able 1ife antil [ eolisted unker vour King. 1 to the mir. And Pnnldlng._ Williams and Van
stoid in New York uotil I conlduscape, which I Wert are also gone, but their names are remem-
did one fine day, with this uniform on my back. | bered forevermaore.
Here T am, on nentral gronnd, bot an American | r——
0 e ettt Wi | “EEuil, Wedded Love?—Mlton.
“Ueoane, Mister,” exclaimed illisms. “Yon " » S g
may as well walk into the bashes; we want to You kuow her. hl"' lives on yonr street. Ier
it e Sohehn et T Botiog, ot 4oe partiomie
Without & wonl, the stranger snffered them to 1%y
lead bim ninder the shade of yooder wood. In a  pattern; Ber dippers arn broken down; bor hair
moment he stood on & messy aod, with a lealy 1 uncombesd ; ber voice in oither shrill or coarse.
canopy overbeasd. Aronnd bim, with suspicion, You bave seett ber stand oot in the back yard,
wonder, curinaity, stam on their faces stood and put ber hare arm up to her eyes, snd llndlrr
Panlding, Williams and Vas Wert. it peer out to the feuce or barn, where & man in
He was calin, thut anknows man 3 not a fash 0 ill firting ooat is nurr.-bmf for ‘mmal'blng, and
was on his face, nota frown npen his brow,  Yet have heard her "h"“f_-“ whn! can't George
bis hazel eye glanced from. face to face with o VIing me some water!™ And yon have heard
look of deep anxiely. him ery back: “If he don't get that waw:“i will
They took the overedat, the coat of claret hine, take every inch of flesh from his bones.” And
glittering with tinsel, the nankin fannel waist.  When Yoi have looked ut her again, does it reem
coats, nay, the ruflled shirt itself from his form, Peseibie that those angry eves have drooprd in
and vet no evidenceof bis charncter in the shaps  Waidenly reserve, or raised in coquettish light to
of written or printed paper met their eyes. Al the face of “‘It‘ man in the ill fitting coat! Can
lust his bowsts, biis under garmenta, all save hia = 390 by o s possible wreneh of the imagination,
stockings, were removed: vel still no papér, no  SUHERIVE 0 h"f tenderly passing peppermints to
sign of mystery or freason was revealed. her; of his takiug that hand in his and bashful-
He stomd in that silent recess, with all the ¥ squeezing it? Hut it was so. Many a “Gol
proud brauty wf that form—which, in its manli- bless you,” has boen attered above that bare
ness of chost, grace of limh, elegance of sutlive, ::.‘d‘ ANy 8 kiss pressed on that _. bed
rivalled the Appolle of the Senlptors dream— Bair. The tightly comprssed lips have lovingly
Iaid bare to the light. Hin brown curls, tossed framed tender invitations to him to take snoth-
tothe impules of the breezs, abont his face and  ©F Lite of eake and pickle. The hands that are
brow. Hix arms were folded scross his breass, "% parbuiled and blistered and marked with
as he gazerd in the soldiers’ faces. m'?';";::"i:-‘b;-ﬂ kuife, md':m E:ll;
“Your steekin i " 1 3 3 1. Wers GUee
Your steckings, if you pleass,” said Panlding by g Jhomr o - e,

Tawmli 1o 1 thee ’ - The stocki ’
n'FTb:-“lEij;ln‘t!:u:I I:n.- :ﬁ‘i‘r:r“:: m ! lh:!::ﬂ:g‘ ed and red, and looks as if it wonld stand on its

fully folded papers, placed next the sole of the
fout, were disclosed. In a nt the other
stocking, and thres papers more.
The young wan shook with a sudden tremor,
One burst of surprise echoed from the soldiem,
as they apsted the papers
The stranger had one

the fignres of his pew vest patten, or bore heav-
ily agminst bis jugular vein. As little probahle
ax this seems 10 you, it seems less 1o ber. 8he
has forgotten it. Sho won't hear it talkoed of by
others. She cannot bear to see it ncted by oth-
ern. Two lovers are to bar “a passel of fools.

They were bat

roude men; they might not be able to read the Avd—bot Georyw is robbing his bead, and we
papers: but that bope was vain, for in s clear, 1070 sxide while our beroine readjosts hee slip-
bold voiss, Panlding guve their fatal secret to Per.—Danbury News.

the nir.

Artillery orders, showing how the garrison of

through ‘,-‘.rﬂp that chilled hin blood, and now West Point shonld be di of in cuse of an L, containe eighteen ncres of ineluding
thirty miles slone remain. But thirty miles of alarm; an estimate of the fores of the fortress; named varietios and seedlings; tem
nentral ground, ravished by roblems fram both  an estimats of the nnmbgr of men requisite o acres of lilies, embracing about fiftesn thonsand
armise, who plunder the American be is man the works; a return of the onlnance; re- seedlings; fiftern acres of tuberoses, svd other
not a Briton, and 1ob the Briton b be is ria on the streogth and weakness of the vari- Howers in no mean propertion. .
oot an Amerioan, ons works; s report of a connell of war lately | & |
This is s thriiliniqm held at bead-gnarters, concerning the iga, _JoBasxEs SouRLKUGUWANKILATS snd Miss
Those papers in bis boot, once transferred to  which Washington had ssnt o Przbylowicz, wers marriedist Leavenworth, the
8ir Heury Clinton, this young gentlemay B& | wete the scorels.of these papers, all in the andis-  other day, wen.olérk who made ont the
rewarded with a Gensral's commissipu. « guised baud-writing of Beoedict ! Ncense cramps ever dince. |
ol W,

| to ask ns to “tarn the ;r'

| onr ribs—the one she soraped the meat off of,  1f

| aml persusde that materna

| wherin ignoranee is Mise. It would indeed be

| on the banks of * Logely | ake,” andl t

| out of the Shenandual
| very successfully to draw Stovnewall Jackson

ﬁﬂ:*h:ﬂﬂ'ﬂh‘_h‘ﬂ booka to read

Nor e
The Holye Book by which we live and die.

Old friemdn to talk]
Avye, bring thowe clhesen few,
TL- wise, the courtly and the true,
o rurely found:
Him fur my wine, him for my stal,
T fur my eancl, distich, bad
s mantain walk!

Bring Harry sonnd,
l.:‘w-llﬂ'
With sonlful , mind lesrned Will;
And thee, my aller sgo, (desrer still,
For svery L.}

TEXAS COWN-HOW TO MIK "EM. :

A eorreapondent of the Em kultil Newn gives his
vxperience as “how to wilk” Texas cows, gfter
the following manner:

“When we were s small boy not more than
“wo high,” we used to to take the leading
charueter in the play of misplackd confidence
guite often. This used to happen with such mel-
ancholy frequency that we got so that we did
nol care much aboul isanyway. Onr nnele osed |
n few ta |
awd I'll give you something,” every ooes in o |
while; and all we ever remember to have receiv- |
el was an invitation te “run bome now, sonny,” |
when we got done, i

All these things amooated to nothing. It has |
been reserveddl for s female Texas cow o cap the
climax for us in the ways of deceit and wicked- |
ness. We got a Texas cow from a chap that ow-
oil s the sther day. *Been milked,” he said,
and we gooss she had: but by o eaif on four legs |
instesdd of two. We foond the cow in the pen
when we went bome. She was & meck lovking
beant.  Looked like she might be able to disconnt |
Mary's little lamb lu the docllity business, but |
she was another one of your * whire sepolehres,” |
and her condoct made us grieve before we had |
got done with ber. Sle was tied to a post. We
took off our eomt amd walked in to get a Little
wilk for tea. The wife of onr hosom stood by
looking ut us, We stooped down to commence
operations, when all at once we came to the con.
clnsion that we hal been struck by lightuing.
That quiet looking beast had “ reached ns one™
with ber hind foor. We felt bad about it when
we E\-t up; and all at ence the idea seemed to
strike us that we wonbl just persuade that bo-
vine that she ought te be a little more eareful
where she put ber hools.  With this end in view
we picked up & piteh-fork handin aud started for
ber. She broke loosg and we broke too—over
the fenee. Yon counld easily connt at least one of

we get uble to be out before that cow gets away
from the place, we'll try a small siznd mountain
Lowitzer on her.

Auvd now, reader, if you have got such s lhinq
as a mother-in-law about you—ove of the kind
that delights in keeping your mind active in the
wroeess of when she'll die, anyhow, let one who

gained his wisdom throngh much woe say to

yon, get yon one of these long horn Texas cows;
relative of your
wile's thut she is & gentle brute, and then per-
haps you ean coax the old lady to try and milk
her. i‘nu won't have a sure thivg ou the faveral, |
bt my worsd for it, yen will be aftorded some balm
for your wounded sonl i mnlrmrlnliu‘ the mas.
terly way in which that cow will lift the old gal
over the fence.

Bot yon want to kndw the way to milk one of
these cows, do youl That's ove of the cases

|

folly to beeome wise sbont such a matter. When
the ponltice is taken of onr side, we think we
will be better able to jell how much buckshot it
will take to kill an average “long horn™ cow.
OR. JALFORD.

Hew Genernl Ban Irrﬂ—_ from the She-
“ll..hl allry.

‘I'-; WwWoNBERS THE NORTHWEST.

B i ey supertant Seagroph- Codar the beastifal toaight.
ical Discoveries—Neow and Numerons .
S = | eRmee
It is stated in the sixth snunal of the Echoing r?--—.. :

Cuoited States geographical survey of the terri- foot,

tories, by F. V. Hayden, United States 3 . &

hl*ﬂthuhm n-'lmh 0 O mote On ward the » o Deel
the different branches uf'm- river and the *_,‘_Hu-ﬁhr

Madison—the grest water divide of the eonti- | Magy sod nany L intbes vecps. -

vent. The maps new in process of construction, l-:-mhr » diagTace

will almont entirely change the ¥ of this Saniles, hnﬁh:&-mh.ﬂ.
wonderful region. Within a radits of tus miles Under the mesn '3y Whe cheeks be wet,

may be found the sources of three of the largest
rivers in Amerien. The geuersl elovation is
from 7,000 to 5000 fert nbove the ses, whils the
woiintaine whose eternal snows fornf the sonre-
es of these great rivers rise to &
to 1400 feet. Maviog worthward are the vari-
ous Lranches of the r, Yellowstons aod
Wend rivers, which all eventually nuite iuto one
mighty stream, the Missouri. Tu the sonth sre
the branches of Green river, which unites with
the Colorwdo and probably emptios into the Guolf
of Calitwrnin, while sonth and west flow the
branches of Sunke river, which, uniting with the
Colnmbis, pour their vast volume of vater inte
the Paritie.

The wxploration of this remarkable water di-
vide praves that the Madison Fork has ita source
in & sall lake not hitherto uveled on sny map,
and that the so-called Madison Lako belongs en-
tirely to the Pacific al This latter lake was
found to be about twelve miles long and eight
miles wide, From this bady of water filnws a
siream nearly 100 fiset wide, which, aftet o dis-
tanee of pbont five miles, empties into a second
like, which i= four miles long and one and a half
miles wide. The former of those two lakes was
named Shoshone, and the latter lnke Lewis, in
howor of the great pioneer explorer of the north-
west. AL the npper end of Lake Shosbone, s
new gevser bmsin was discovered, with frowm 76

able power. The ormamentation about these
springs was regarded as more interesting and
elabwrnte than those in Fire Hole Basin. The
divide b tuect the Yellowstone lakes and lnke
Lewin wan foumd to be about 50 feet ubove the
former amd 200 feet above tho lutter. This low
ritlze in the great water divide of the continent
bins dloubiless given rise to the story of the Two
Ocean river, and such 8 stream hasfonod its way
to mas! of var printed ma

From the snmmit of the monuntain the scops nf|
ithin

vision cmbraced & radins of 150 miles, w
which 550 monntain peaks worthy of name conld
be distivetly olbserved. The area that conld be
swept by the eyeMrom this point could not have
beeu less thau 50,000 sguare miles, embracin,
every variety of grand and beautiful scenery n’E
monutain and valiey, probably without a paral-
lel on the s ontinent, e hitrge lakes and sever-
al smaller vues were embraced in the view, and
the eutire Yellowstone Park was apread out un-
der the e To the east the Wind river and Big
%, with the smow-glad snmmits of
Fremont's, Fnion, avd Clond peaks honuded the
view on the north, the Yellowstone range, with
Ewrgrant peak and many of the loftiest moant-
wins of Montava, were elearly seot. To the west
the pomerons ranges are comprised in what is
called the Salmon river mountains of ldsho, form
the horizow of vislon in that direction, while the
mountaine near Fort Hall and the Walmatch
range compleled the mighty amphitbeatre.

Thix reiarkubile view embraced a large por.
tion of Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, snd Utah teér-
ritories. Alwat turty small streams, which nnite
aml funn the apper portion of Bnake river, were

carclully examined. The party then proceeded |

down the valley of Suake river throngh its re-
mwarkable canons, exmmined Jacksonu's Lake and
the numerins streams that empty into the main
river on dither side. The report contains B41
printed oclavu pages.
—— il P—— - ——
Rowme Treasury Girls.
Nooone who has lived in Washington, says an

| exchange, bot knows that & majority of the fr

height of 10,000 4

| to W springs, muny of themn geysers of eonsider- |

i

1
|

wnle clerks come from the very bost familios in |

the country, It was in the Treasury that Gov.
Fairehild, of Wisconnin, foand his wife, and she
wia the beantiful dangbter of a distingnished
public wan. The present United States District
Attoruoy from South Carolioa, wosed and won

| the beantiful Alice Ingersol, whose father once |

ocenpivd the bigh }mdlmu of Attorney General |

of Massschnsetts,
of the corrency, and I might go on for pages tell-

rom the office of comptroller }

Hrarts may '-mmcn"nnd-*

pider the beantifol moon, to-night,
Masy will dremm of the and lost ;

"

Feadly, %
N 2
Memory b’t‘:{h’ e mﬂ and dead.

BEBELLION

DPRU ERY.

Into the initiations of the onder of the Patrons

there enter as machivery or symbols music and
song, the expression of ¢ seatiments, cere-

monies replete, without exception, with signifi-
ther with fimits and |

eance atul instruction, t

ins and fowers and
mvulnl ohjects of the
and intellectaal culture.
zation of the importancs of these amon,
s the first great step toward seenring them,

le i
I.l‘l!ll the first unmistabable sign that Such step
been taken is the rebelling against

bhas alread

pore drudgery. To be sure, the sages in all

timnes have tanght thero was a time to sing and

to dance as well as a time to labor, but it is not
fifty years since it was gencrally sccepted by
the masses that a might spend every day
of his adult life v mobotovens mauual labor,
and yet, other things being fuvornble, be just as
intelligent, just as polished in manner, sod
;rmlE& bearing as if his ccenpation was varied,
and the more laborious portions of it never con-
tinned long at o time.

To-dsy this fallacy is beginning to be geaeral-
Iy r“i nized. Go intoany farming district, and
you w
ularly engaged in some kind of labor all day, as

| plmjhing. plantiong, mnwln&m great, awk-

ward, heavy wanoered youths, while his dangh-
ters are, in com , easy in their movements
and agreeable in their address; and simply be-
canse, though their labor has been unremitting,
it has beon far less monotonous. As a general
rale, they fromm one thing to another, aud
through u grest variety of muscular exercises
from hour to bopr.

One of the patrons, during a late discussion
thous spoeatinie, teted, the growing in-
telligence of the people, and their better ander-
stunding of the possibilitios of org jion, that
within a few years we shall see magnificent so-
clal palaces, something like the famous one at
Guise, in many places in this conntry ; aud he
went o to show how social and fndostrial life
niight be organized so as to secure the most eom-
ete liberty of the individual or family, magnif-
icent wincational mlvantages, remonerative oc-
copation and varied amosements for all, with
perfect insurauce against want for orphans, for
the sick and the aged. FEach palace was to be
the eentre of & great agricultaral distriet exploit-
od in the most scieutific monver, and throogh
the varied economies resulting from combina-
tions for high colture were to be secnred to all
who were willing to labor even wvne-haif the
bours that the farmer now does. It was a glow-
iug’ Eu-mre and cortainly very eutertaining,
whether a possibility of this, or, as one of the

of

ing who in aod who bas been there. Robert J. | enmpany atggested, of some happior planet than

Walker, onee Governor of Mississippi, S8eeretary
of the Treasery, and retained as an able Inwyer,
in all casew, now has o fair y':mug daughter, who
has reeently become an orphan, and is earning
her owu support in the Internal Rovenne.

Mr. |

Mary Jolinson, danghter of Col. Alkert, who for |

a long seriosof years was head of the Topograph-
leal Bureau, has for ten years been s clerk in
the Tevasury. Her husbaud has boen Counsul in

Florence, nuil died there a short time before the | PUFpose of wrecking passenger traina,

war. Not longafter her father died, and she bad |

two sotts (o rear and edocate, she luid aside all
pride and became a governmeut clerk, or to be
precise, 8 female employee, for the civil servies
master says, inasmoch as wemen are not clerks,
thoy caunot compete for the $1,200, $1.4000, or
auny but posittons. There chivalry, justice
sad ull the high tHown sentiments of man to wo-
men are expressed! Mro Johuson's boys are
growing op to be worthy youvg wen, and the
wldest is wbout entering the naval school at Au-
napolis. Mrs, Tilton, sister of Gen. Robert Ould,
in a clerk in the luternal Revenue. " The widow
of Uaptain Ri ild in there. The widow of Ma-
jor Heap ix a clerk. There are many illustrions

1 met General Banks at & ple t pienie in
Mr. Frauk Leslie’s grennds on Saturday. [t was
were
waterfalls and fountaine, mosses aud ferna, cold
chickens and eold champague to the heart's con-
tent. It grieved me that the General does not
remember how we tmvelled in company onee;
bt the circumstances were not very faverable
for photography perks We were travelling

e t‘tﬂey, and maneuvering

along in our rear. Not & man of us but swore
that the rebel Geneml shonld not get to Massa-
chosetin before we disd; that the foal nvader
should not sct loot assthe frontier of our oative
State without finding us sternly confronting him |
in the interior. And it was only to
otiew in ench soldiet’s face to see that the

ted enemy conld not caj nwnhunlt
ping over the lwumhr{. ines and violating t
territory of Maine. [ wished several times duo-
ring the recent races that [ bad the mare [
m:': through that campaign here, to enter for
some of the purses. The bursta of speed which
that faithful ereature showed on several oecca-
sluns wonld pass belief, if yon did not
how near the detested foe got to ne st
may not be that [ won any spars in the
doal, bat | had & pair to start in with, and [
them well coming out. No, | am enafident
no one won auny down there, t
played straight er for most else,
my blankets, once to & cavalry captain,
sequently bad vo need for them.  But this is di
treming. You may naf think me a bero from
this, but whe is & herd to his valet I—Jolkn
in the New Fork Tribune. :

Tae reporter of the Kingston
i three day» in writi
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to lre found in all the departments. The
livea thess lwilies lead is bard enough at the
best, without the ton of detraction adding
to their trisle. Oune thing, they are constantly
stuug by the injustices dove them in the differ-
ence of pay bLetwesu them avd the men, while
they are held to a more rigid mccountability.
There isa a constant attempt to defrand thew of
their aslaries for avy absence, while men cau fre-
quently be called away.

Upin a Balloon.
Between the Ist and 12th of

Wiee will start on bis ruey
noroes the ocenn. It will be the event of the
year. The balleon itself is to be & monstrous
affair, 110 feet high W 100 feet wide, will hold
40000 cublie feet of haviog a lifting power
of 14,000 nda, Il earry 6,000
ttached to the balloon

tember, Prof.

other tatives of the press, who
will Prof. Wise for
ing the oeean, upon the correctness of the t
that at the beight of & mile or so above the
there is & current of eastwand, gener-
ated by the revolution of the earth. He sxpeets

to cross the ocean inside of three days, but where

be will lsud, whether in Northern Eunrope or on
s st s ot
As the time 8 to
everybody will an interest in its snceesaful
isne.
We onzht to add that the entire expenses of
the trip are borue by the Daily Graphic newspa-

per, of Xew York city.—Lawrencs Journal.

AcLERx ina dﬂnﬁmh this city, a
faw days ago, went the cellar with a little
boy, and playfully ondertook to illustrate the
modus

prayer meeting are undonbiedly beliovers in
S .ui'.‘uqm their Lreth-
for the couversiou of Professor

ours.— From * Patrous of Husbandry,” in Lippin-

coll’'s Mugazine for Seplember.

Putting Obstructions Upon Railread Tracks.
It is absolutely alarming and startling to note

from our exchanges all over the conntry, the fre-

quency of that most herrid of all erimes, the put-

ting of obstructions upon railrond tracks, for the

most dastardly, inexensable, and cownrdly of all
crimes, before the cousmmmation of which the
terpitnde and enormity of the miduight assassin,
throttling and stabbing bis solitary  vietim for
in, pales into insignificance. W a fiend,
or the pul}:-e of robibery, obstructs a train, and
lauges it down an embankment, in his remorme-
rnu pidity, bo jeopardi the lives of hand-
reds of men, women and helpless children. No
punishmenl too smvers can be conceived for such
& dastard, and no regulations toe stringent can be
sdopled to tc:unt their repetition. 2
During 1t lnst wix monthe, thrills of horror
have Hashed threngh the country from these
very cansen, un some of the leading rosds of the
continent. In this way an exeamion (rain came
near beiug wreeked with | loss of life,
near Farminglale, Mnine. Pilen of telegraph
sloa were henped neross the track at Newalin
ity, Nebraska, which came near accomplishing
similar resulta. The track of the New Haven,
New York sod Hartford Railroad, it is claimed,
was obatrneted seven times in one week.
Heavy logs wore rolled on the track of the
road ranning from Springfield to Albany, for the

.

pu of thmwing a full train off a bridge for-
ty feet hi Three anssccessful attempts have
been e fo wreek truins on the shore line be-

tween Now York and Bostou; oue on the Nateh-
ez, Jackwon and Colmubos; one os the Fitch-
::l‘ {New York) Railroad; twe on the Norwich

Woreester Eailrond ; one on the [llineis
Central, and several on the Grand Trunk Rail-
road of Canada.

Nawmervos other lostances might be cited of
these dastardly attempts in ¥ every section
of the country. Now (st the scason of travel is

in full tide npon us, too much care cantion—
in some instances even to the running of a pio-
neer or mivanes | tive shoad t be ol-
served 1o detect these obatructions and prevent
frightful accidents.—Cincinnati Trade List.

A Very Bunsge Biery.

There was a ramor in this city last night that
somewhere over in Newport, there had transpir-
wu,m.u-umm...
in the abduction of a new-bora babe from
ita mother's side. My, lrdhnhr't.uuuu:

strange story in substance ss follows: “My ¢
was born at abouat 330 o'clock ﬁkd\orn:u. i
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OF FARMERS AGAINST |
DG

simple feasts, Two fan-
anization are social
e widespread reali-
tho peo-

find that the farmer’'s sons, who are reg- |

It is the |

THE
lo!mh.m y &
in nnd Is
Hard-Fisted Farmer.

Bext Stasamn, )
(-Mhhlhm“n#.-g,)t
. Anguit 16,

T hev left the Corners, temporarily, at loest, fur
I bev a fecld uv laber here, wich iz quite ez ples-
ant e thas in my old bome. | am up hare iu the
:::l;?'hmhlum I am in Nlisoy ia
| Tim i L us farmers, dam-
| in, with all the 3.;...“"“' that’s inte the
| pelies that is suckin the life-blood ont of the
| honest luberin glasses, aod tryiu to convince st
| thit ther redemshnn can ?

| From ihe Toimds Blada.]

ns.
prise—Me Lecate

ise a

only be brot about by

-hmdum‘i:.t;: Wt infamous Re bllh::,-
¥y W or ev e t L]
b b oy Sebieder doun oo the po-

bug.
We bev at the Stanben a noble cotirie uv s
pathizers with the hurd-fistéd yomanry—# most

¢ cadm! dm::ld:'ln set ez wver | see, and w af-
| Hie mre wWe trubbles wi ™
! :nll;brh ander, that we hold m‘“ th::w-:ly
n the room back uv the bar av keou Hu-
tel, to consider e, S e

The leadin sperit among us, aside from me, in
a veternn simpathiter with laber, wich his name
in Pettas.  Abslum Pettus woz originally a shoo-
mnker, but early in iris life developed a taloat for
holdiu ofis. He wodelected Sheriff nv the Coun-
| ty, and the bench wich knowd him wanst imme-
jitly knowd him po more forever. Ther was
| some difficulty abont sone kollecshnne wieh be
mnde, wich wus esleemed ov suffishent import-
ance to prevent his bein re-nomitsted, and like
Nebuendoezzer, be woz tnrned out to thin KTaan
uy privit life for years, wich time he speut prin-
sipally oruamcotin corusr gri es, and aboosin
society, wich dido’s recognizé him, ernin a livin
by colisetiu the bills for wife's dress wakin
establishment, to which, when bigines wons dnll,
he added a lapdry. President Linkio wuz mdoost
by the citizens uv the Stashan to appint him Col-
Iq-c:iri_ thahud ehilinul thinkin that ef be hed a

at thi e mite pay his dets. Ez every-
| E:-Is he ..-.:3' siued his applicashon for the ap-
pintment, he hod the loogest list uv names that
| ever went ont uv that village. Ho coutinyooed
in that offis doorin J "s administrashen, bev-
in come to the coucloosbun that Jonsou's pulicy
wuz carrect, jist after that grate man netilisl
him that he shood chap off lgm hed uv every of-
tishel that dida't. But Grant busted him, seace
wich time be hez bin 4 constant Dimocrat, snd
| luver uv the laberin classea. He liex soen clows
times sence. Often hez he bin without the nes-
essarios uv life, far his wife is gittin advanced in
pears, and cun’t wedh and sew every sy, Mr.
oltus into the movement agin opprossive
nono, aml sicl, with all his bart, sole, body
and strenth, He beleaves in the nobility uv la-
ber. He bolds that laber hez wot its proper ro-
ward, and ez for his part, e will enter into a
croosade agin the bloated movopolists and in be-
haft nv the borny-baoded agricaltoorists av the
country with all the zeal av his trooly forvid
| nacher. One uv the most tetchin sites in ancher
| is to see Pettus a leanin on s bar, and discours-
in on Ih‘n:uulj-rr uy luber. He sez that ef the
| farmers, bard-lapded labrin masses uv the
| eonntry, want a candidate for Anditor who loathes
and hates the oppreshun uv laber, in watever

| form it may come, ho in ther man.
| Mr. Samuel Blather is another one uv the hanl-
| havded who is with ns.  He iss Dimoerat in pol-
| ities, and alluz hez bin, He heg diskivered that
| the farmers are groanin under s despotisns. Hin
| don't owu De hissclf, nor he dou’t buy vor
| sell any prodeoce, nor anyrhing elss, nor pez be
| auy pertikeler bizuiss, but be feels ther is a inen-
bos wich ways outo the Iabrin man, and, for one,
he feels like puttin his sholder to the wheel and
| bistin it, He expects to be the Dimooratic candi-
date for Conuty Recorder, and of the farmem
| know ther frends—if they only kin be bhrot to
recoguize them whose harts best responsive to
| theirn, sud pat bim on ther ticket, he hex o solt
| thing nv it. He kin trooly say that be vever laid
f under & tree, secin hard-handed vietims uy mo-
nopoly & swettin under biz ill-requited toil, with-
ovat teelin for him, and hiz buzrnm beovs ez he
thinks uv the opportoonity be hez vow to cham-
foun that class. He sez he iz the best man fur

order in the Coanty.

Mr. Cephas Billive bolds that the only refuge
the farmers bez iz iu the bussam uv the Dimo-
erstic party —that's wher they want to go. He
feels in his sole that they are opprest. Iz: afu'y
Jint shoor ez ho knows wut ther mugs iz, but he
persoomed it hed suthin to do with monopolies
or snthin uv that sort; bot watever it wos, be
standn ready to denounce it. Let us, he sed, or-
gavize a grange to wunst, snd whea it comes (o
the eleeshun, lot us sen of the bloated Repablikin
party shood longer ride on the bucks uv hovest
workmen—the bard-bands! agricaltoonista

Last week, we hold a meotin in the back room,
and resolved onrmelves into s grange, with Pettus,
Blather, Billius and myself ez the prinsiple offis-
ors. Hevin thus got the organizashon all safe
and in proper hands, we ishood & sdd to the
farmers nv the eountry to come in and jine. I
ur, em 1o let the farmem organize it, but my
co-laberers declined: They sed they preferred o
maks sortin that the orgavissshan sbood be in'
the bauds uv the troo frendw uv the labrin clusses.
Tl:? didu't care to take any chance.

® hev -uluwd az:ltmtl in m“;llﬂflm with
our new agricnltooral diparcher. o wear heavy
stogy boots, bloo over-halls tocked into em, hiek-
ry shirts, sud brosd-brimoed chip hate. We aunch
uv ns carry & hinck anake whip, inatid uv s cane,
and sprinkie hay seed in vur hair every moruin.
Blather is so enthoosiastic that he doba clay an
his boots every mornin, and Hillius tock a whet-
stun sud rmbhed the inside uv bin haods three
days industrusly, te git o
We address each other ez
Blather, Farmer Pettus, snd Farmer Nasby,
onr conversashon is prinsipally abont agricultoo-
ral matters, The ollier cusses hev more zesl,
however, than discreshun in this direkahan.

£

wuz the best lookin winter asta be had ever nesd,
and he wondered whether the f e in ths
necshnn ted corn yit in Octoller. He bhed
fnnndi;“‘l-hub-nﬂhwm-uh
give s start to prevent winter

I wooden't bev hed & actoosl farmer henl this
idioticy for a small
trubbles with "em. tus
dress a in cow hide
overhanls, ex & simple, plain farmer,

;s
f




